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See that Lin^
It’s the wash, 

out early, done 
quickly,cleanly, 
wlvite.

^Ptire Soap did it
<:>3dV surprise soap .

\ wi th power to clean with* 
>i| out too hard rubbin&with* 

out injury to Fabrics.
* SURPRISE

is (he name.don’t forget it.

quently met with, though In a different 
manner. Immediately after dinner a 
little lir tree ie handed around the 
table, with a present of the host to each 
guest. Scotch and Irish children know 
but little of the enjoyment a Christmas 
tree is sure to bring.

At the beginning of our century the 
custom was entirely unknown in Scan­
dinavia, though thej used to ornament 
their thresholds with Hr tree branches. 
Ou the Islands Dago and Worms the 
Inhabitants put five little candles on 
every branch of the Christmas tree, 
which is known to them almost as long 
as to the Strassburgers.

In America it has been introduced 
and quickly spread by the sturdy 
German emigrant, and of late years 
has become a universal custom.—New 
York Herald.

and a branch of lilies from another ; LEGENDS OF THE CHRISTMAS 
and they were very sweet to him whtn TREE,
one considered that Mrs. Kendrick was I ——
the one and Agues la Garde the other ! Nearly every Christian nation claims 
He took a illy in his chilly lingers, the honor of having given to the world 
and peered at it through dusty spec- the custom of the Christmas tree. Yet 
tadeg. Its origin is so obscure that no man

"A lily Is not an overcoat," he said may rightly say whence or when the 
gadly. beautiful usage began. A Scaudiu-

“ Be sure to bring your ilute,” Mrs. I avian myth of great antiquity speaks 
Kendrick had written. “The major of a “ service tree " sprung trom the 
•s coming, and we shall have some blood drenched soil where two lovers 
music.” And he had even gone so far bad been killed by violence in their 
as to take the Ilute down yesterday and innocence. At certain nights in the 
dust it with an old silk handkerchief. Christmas season mysterious lights 
He took it up now and put it to his were seen llamlng in its branches, 
lips, but the Christmas anthem which I that no wind could extinguish, 
shivered out upon the silence was dol The French have their legend as 
orous indeed. I well In a romance ol the thirteenth

“ You poor little Ilute, I am sorry j century the hero finds a gigantic tree 
for you,” murmured Father Salvator, whose branches are covered with burn - 
“ You love gay tuues and light hearts ing candles, some standing erect, the 
at Christmas Yrou are used to the others upatde dewu, and on the top the 
yule log and holly, and you have not I vision of a child, with a halo around 
been wont to scorn a little drink of his curly head. The knight asked the 
eggnog—and to think that to night Pope for an explanation, who declared 
you will not see your dear old friend that the tree undoubtedly represented 
the major’s flute. What a jolly little mankind, the child the Saviour, nod 
thing the major’s flute is ! You would the candles good and bad human 
almost think it had white curls and I beings.
red cheeks and a well rounded waist Wolfram von Kichenbach, the fam 
coat, like the major ! Well, 1s not mis minstrel, sings of a prevailing 

I imitation the subtlest flattery ? custom of welcoming guests with
“Are you like me? l).i you play branches ornamented with burning 

my wrinkles, and my fierce black curls, | caudles, 
arid my heart ache sometimes ? Poor 
little ilute !” He laid it down and

\\Christina» Carol. /

Your msssaire bring to every heart 
Ot men that barter on the m»rt

Tie Christmas- tide

thVuz * l
!

vmk Ye angelH^that the ebepberde greet. 
HhonUort *yov!wblchk^areBannoy,
With heaven’* own and greeted J >y 
Point men unto that brightest gem, 
Toe lustrou* star of Bethlehem— 

•Tie Christman tide !

f(:Çji
Kill ;

Ye busy people, far and wide 
Lay all jour worldly 
.loin ye the shepherd 

Babe laid in the

'•ares 
e, go a
manger meek.

Therv la no boon outside of Him,
Before whose star the sun grow* dlm- 

’Tla Christmas tide !

Ye sufferers on earth below,
Enslaved by mankind's ancient foe,
That groan beneath hla cruel chains, 
Whose soul and body writhe in paina- 
Take heart, your foe you now may scorn : 
A Saviour unto you Is born—

'Ti* Christina* tide !

•VH.

A CHRISTMAS DREAM. ..I a__
Ye faithful souls, that toil and strive, 
To enter the more perfect Hie, 
Subduing every sinful lust.
Who fear and love, believe ai d trust, 
A Helper comes, your tolls to share, 
Your home in heaven to pr*

Tls Christmas tide !

Paul Tyson, a young medical student 
took homo with him last Christmas eve, 
a book written by an author who pro 
fessed to doubt Christianity. The 
young man read its pages until long 
past midnight, and then laid down the 
book witfi a sharp doubt stabbing bis 
heart

“ What if this author is right ? 
What If there is no Saviour, no merci 
fui Father in heaven ?"

He fell asleep, but seemed to retain 
the consciousness that his doubt was 
true. There was no God, no Christ, 
no future life, and the world knew it.

He dreamed that he rose and went 
out into the street. The churches 
were tumbling into ruin, or had been 
turned into halls for pleasure-seekers 
or for riotous gatherings. Mechani­
cally he made his way to the hospital 
in which he attended the free clinics, 
but it was closed. He met one of the 
physicians, a man whose grave, benig 
nant manner and lofty character he 
had always reverenced.

“ All the asylums, hospitals, free 
schoo's and other charitable institu­
tions are closed," he said. “Why 
should the rich care for the poor, or 
any man put out a hand to help an 
other ? That was the doctrine said to 

I have been taught by Christ. There is 
no Christ now. Our motto is, 1 Every 
man for himself !' "

Paul saw that the man had been

DIRECT LINES!

Mysterious love, so deep and great,
Win thou our soul* and drive out hate, 
Ami conquer fear, and lei thy might 
Met all our human wrongs aright ;
Heal thou our wound* a d every smart, 
And let thy bliss fill every heart - 

ils Christmas tide

TouristTicket 1
V

XOh blessed Saviour, from Thy throne,
Hhou stoop-1. poor sinner* to atone 
And wast a man. as low a* we.
May every soul now welcome Thee,
And by Thy humble recompense.
Aud live to Ttiee in love intense ! —

’Tls Chrlatmaa tide !
—E. F. L. Gauss. In the New World.

m ForwardingFreightBEAUTIFUL HERMAN LEGEND.
The most beautiful legend is of Oer- 

rubbed his eyes. | man origin and comes trom that bor
The door was thrown open and Mrs. der land of history between pagan aud 

Kendrick appeared, with an army of Christian days :
invaders behind her. In self dcfeuce, “ ‘ Hearken, ye eons of the forest 
Father Salvator had to rub his eyes a I No blood shall flow this night savetha, 
little more. Mrs. Kendrick shook her which pitv has drawn from a mother', 
linger playfully. breast For this is the birth night o

“ Which was It, your shoes or your I the White Christ, the Son of the Ail 
coat ?” she asked. " Father, the Saviour ot mankind’

“My coat,’ he answered, startled I Fairer is He than B.ldur the Bsauti 
out of his usual reserve. ful, greater than Oiin the Wise,

Mr. McCaffrey appeared, holding up kinder than Freya the Good. Since 
a coat and a pair of shoes. He has come sacrifice is ended. The

•• We knew it was one or the other," dark Thor on whom ye have vainly
called, is dead. Deep in the shades of

Wi’»,
1/Established 1883.
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falling.
Only a moment before he had looked 

out upon the world, and through his
mind had flashed those words of Faber :. Mrg McCaffrev
“There are good angels around us, " For a moment, then, they all stood I Niffelheim he is lost forever. And 
graces are raining down upon us, ejl(iUt ]t waa au invincible little regi now on this Christ night ye shall begin 
great aud small, aud Inspirations are ment_Mr6. Kendrick, with her lovely to live. This Blood tree shall darken 
falling upon us as swiftly and brown eyes bent reprnachiully on the your land no more. In the name ol
as snow-flakes - and as be .ooked he | gu(Uy ()De . Mra McCaffrev, smiling the Lord I will destroy it.’

her happy smile, which seemed never “ He grasped the broad axe from the
. to have known a refusal ; Mr. McCaf hand of Gregor, and, striding to the

calmly at his rags, said: Could you f hQ waa very grave wkbn he I oak, began to hew against it. Then 
give me an old coat ? felt gay and very g'av when others (elt the sole wonder iu Wiuifrid’s life came | drinUing" heavily.

“Could 1 give you an old coat ? ^ . d jtnry McCarthy and Arnes to pass. For, as the bright blade cir '' h-Y “hould I not drink . the old
When a question was asked him K j “ seen and not heard," but cled above his head, and the flakes of Physician demanded, answering 

Father Salvator always repeated it, ,, ^ b„ (ouud in the face ofthe wood flew from the deepening gash in suspicion in the younger man a lace
twisting his lips to ono side and blink L. , I tbQ body of the tree, a whirling wind ] if 18 pleasure to me. \\ hy should 1
ing his black eyes. He did it just 1er “Themajoris waiting, " said Mrs. p issed over the forest. It gripped tho not indulge myself ? 
fuu. it was so comical to watch the I McCaffrev, H8 nory keld the coat for oak from its foundations. Backward Because vice must bo ba.eful to a 
face of the questioner, who could not „ . Salvator. " I it fell like a tower, groaning as it split mau üh® you, ai.d virtue dear,
guess what the answer would be, But „ Follow the Little Corporal," said asunder in tour pieces. But just be “ Ah, you torget . There is no vice
this time the question echoed itself o. Mrg |<1Ildri,:]< ; ftmi Mrs. McCaffrey | hind it, aud unharmed by the ruin, ' and n0 virtue, ihere is no God to 
his Ups and the blinking of his eyes I ' r(lud ot- Mr. McCaffrey's resem stood a youeg fir tree, pointing a 
was involuntary. blance to Napoleon, If he was not. green spire toward the stars.

“ I guess not, said the beggar. So Father Salvator, dazed and happy. “ Wiutfrid let the axe drop, and
“\es, I can, murmured *ttther wa9 cal.rjed away like a king. He I turned to speak to the people.

Salvatir. I ve got a coat—a very marehHd alollg the 8UOWy streets with “ ‘ This little tree, a young child of Proof that mBU no longer 
nice coat. See, it hangs there. I hia noble guard. I the forest, shall bo your holy tree n*lht and wrong. A filthy bully drag

It did hang there, just home from “Merrv Christmas, Father!" the to night. It is tho wood of peace, to £od a delicate woman from her car
the tailor’s Little Tommy, lather ladi(1H Baid aB they passed. your houses are built of the fir. It is naSe 8nd drove a*ay ln u-
Salvator’s joy aud sorrow, mischievous I „ C| , , dltP boS8 tall the the sign of an endless life, for its A stout young fellow, reeling out of 
little rod-headed hoy, had just been I , . . ’ I [eaves are ever green. See how ici a saloon, was met by his gray haired
hurried off to the shop to bring it home. I [Mttle children in sleighs shook points upward to heaven. Let this be I mother, who threw her arms about
Had Mr. Bonway, the tailor, known I, , j- b(d| ^ ym called the tree of the Christ-child ; him, begging him to come home,
that Father Salvator was invited out to I ,, Now aren’t vou glad vou came ?” I gather about it, not iu the wild wood, I struck her to the ground and went on
dine, that he had mended it so nicely, (d N l, twlnku„g h‘ls miochiev- but In your own homes ; there it will his way^ The crowd passed by heed
making a new coat out of an old one ? * e shelter no deeds of blood, but loving lesa ot the 'vhue head b"1"^ at lh,flr
He could not efface the marksofage nyeB" satd Father Salvator very I gilts and rites of kindness. ’ I feet.
and weather on the shoulders of the ft, "but it is not the coat which “ So they took the tree from its place . ,
coat, but he had put on a new collar ot - ’ „ and carried it in joyful procession to lnK out blasphemous words. It was
gros grain silk and brushed tho bread 'th iove ?” murmured Mrs. the edge of the glade aud laid it on one G"d aud Chnst whose teachings hid
crumbs and marshmallow powder from McCaffrov. of the sledges Tho horse tossed his demanded reverence to parents, de-
the deep pockets. And Father Salvator only smiled. head and drew bravely at his load, as Çency a,ld purity in human lives, and

“Tell Father Salvator I want no .________ if ne new burden had lightened it. there was no longer a <.od, no Chris-
more candy and crumbs," he had said Finnty stocking». I When they came to the village Alvoid tianity in the world.
grullly to little Tommy. And little ------- I bade them open the doors ot his great I Faul thought in his dream that he
Tommy had given the message. Oh. mothers in home» that are happy hall and set the tree iu the midst of I hurried horror stiicken to his home
“111,"said Father Salvator, “I must Where Christmas comes laden with cheer, „ I There, at least, would be peace and
feed my birds and my babies !" WOfthe'meli’^day'inttE*^êa?,“ ' in history. comfort. He found a strange woman

He walked over now and look the . , , ,. ,I „ with a bo!d, sensual face in his moth
A\y,M>l?erm^ “*,m^ni%dll"d Historically the Christmas tree can m.,8 pla(.e by the fire. His father met
Remem bor Hie homes tliat'aro dreary ! onl.y be traced back to the sixteenth hirn 'Rfio marks ol tierce, ungoverned

lieinorubt>r the hearts that are cold ! ! century. During the Middle Ages it j passion were on his lace.
And thanking the luvo that has dowered you I suddenly appears in Strassburg. A “ I toutid that f preferred another 

With alt that is dearest and be^t, j valuable authentic manuscript ot 1<>08, I womau t0 your mother, and I sent her
Give freely, that from your abundance by a Strassburg burgher, now in a I awfty Tnu marririge of one man to

Some barelrttle life may be blesstd . I private collection in Friedberg, Hes oue woman is a Christian institution." 
Oh. go where the stockings hang empty, sen, describes the holidays very much be 8ajdi " ] do uct accept it.
And'gKeXfnrohe’loroTf'tiie (:!i‘risUduld ! aa we ar® Ulie(!10 Miebrate them. The makes uo difference, however, iu your 

Twas to teek such as these that He came, manuscript ot a book entitled 1 he I mother’s case, she died a few days after 
—Ellen Manly in Christmas Ladies’ Home | Milk oi ( ttechlsm, by the Strassburg I gba left mo.”

theologian Danbauer, mentions tho 
_ , , „ .. , , same subject in a similar way. Dur
How many old recollections, and i„g the next two hundred years the I r;ld she is with Him !" 

how many dormant sympathies do08 Christmas tree could only be met along I “ Thank God ' vou sav'" exclaimed 
Christmas time awaken, ! Many ol BM when tiuddenly, at the be- the laber -’ThereL no God' There
LativHhe,,ceasedattô rb0eat manv ^f the «iunil^ of thla the haMt L no future life ! Yom mo,tr il but
hav« ceased to beat , many ot tbe I spread all over Germany, and fifty a iumD 0f decavlue* matter 1 Go andieasedh|ô^Slow ® tLbhLnd8'Veherasned ?e*rR lfttei" h,*d ™"qi‘l‘rt'd tb« world, enjoy yourself in fny way you choose, 
ceatitd to glow , the hands we graspul I 'Tne first description ot a Christmas vou too at the end will be aq she 
have grown cold ; the eyes we sough. tree modflrn literature is to be "r„y0U' t0°’ at the 6nd WlU be aS #he
have hid their lustre iu the Krava : found in “Tho Nutcracker," a fairy yyas it true then that the Christ
morrvetvoîces(>ind"“smtl’ln^faceT’ he tal,e by F»uSu» a,ld Uoffmann. the heaven that hinmoth-r believed in!
™sTfheVUugh,a the9mostngminm:’ and f The Cbriet tbatf bad »^d
trivial circumstances connected with V, dU u »y.. "lleen Larouno into thi8 modern world onto! biutality,
trivia circumstances (.Oilmen wun Munich. At the same tune it beat its that had filled countless mviimir ot
those happy meetings, crowd upon our ,, ,h h li h | into Hunzarv Inlled countless myiiadt ot 

each recurrence ol the 1 , . T struggling souls with strength: and
where it became fashionable among madB their livea pure, had been a lie— 
the Magyar aristocracy. | a fraud ■>

!

i

saw tho beggar.
The man came in and, glancing ■\
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P. 0. Box 247, MONTREAL.make laws, or to make one action right 

and another wrong.”
Paul dreamed that he walked down 

the street. At every turn he found 
believed in

X
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Whooping Cough, Croup, Colds, 
Coughs, Asthma, Catarrh.

Items irom physicians' Matemenls 
Dc-scrip:lve booklet. Send for it.
“Have found it of such great value in Whoop­

ing Cough, Croup and other spasmodic coughs, 
that I have instructed ewrv tantll)’ under my 

e." “It is of gr^-at value 
gives relief in Asthma. The 

apparatus is simple at.d inexpensive ” Sold by 
all druggists. VAPO-CRESOLEXE CO.,

*ift Wall S'.. N. Y. City.

He

Little children passed him, scream- direction to secure on 
111 Diphtheria.” “It gi1 pn

rat1 \- 'C

cold with a sweat of honor. The sun 
was shining on the snow-coven d roofs, 
from every church spire came the 
glad sound of Christines hells. In the 
streets were happy children, their 
arms loaded with gifts. In every lace, 
even of the lowest and must vicious, 
was the sign of a great thought, which 
the day had brought, that of the Gcd- 
Man who came on earth to redeem man­
kind.

There was a tap at the door. His 
mother came in, her pure face bright 
with happiness. Aa she stooped to 
kiss him, he heard the pealing of an 
anthem in the neighboring cathedral.

“ Glory to God in the highest," they 
sang, “ peace on earth to men of good 
will."

Conversiors.

Cardinal Vaughan reiterates that 
the latest statistics show that the con­
versions from Anglicanism to Catho­
licity vary from six to seven hundred 
a month. “ We must bear in mind," 
sajs the Cardinal, “that one conver­
sion brings about many more. At pre­
sent there is not a single English 
family which does not number a Cath­
olic among its relatives or next of kin, 
aud thus prejudice against Catholicism 
diminishes every day.”—N. Y. Free­
man’s Journal.

coat down
“I'd rather not take it," said the 

man, moved by something iu the touch 
of the priest's hands upon the coat.

“ You must take it, my good mail 
To morrow will bo Christmas, and I 
could not bear to think that any one 
was wandering around our little town 
in need, as the Mother of my Lord 
wandered about Bethlehem."

“ What will you do ?"
Father Salvator smiled. In his long 

experience he had given many coats 
It was the first time a beggar had 
asked him what he would do. He 
pointed to the tiro.

“ I can sit here aud toast my toes, 
and when the goose lays bor golden 
egg 1 can buy a new one."

He drew the coat well over the mail’s

\

It

Ask your grocer for
Journal. W«t“Then she at least is happy !” cried 

her son. “ She was a saint. Thank
1 f
\

FASTEST TYPEWRITER
IN THE WORLD.

FASTER THAN SHORTHANB For Table and Dairy, Purest and Beat

NOW READY!
fcold shoulders.

“Good night, sir; thank you," he 
said as he went out.

Father Salvator watched hirn from 
the window, it was dark, but he 
could see the black figure iu the snow.
Then looking up, he saw the stars. miuda ftt
To him there was a new wonder to- 8tms0|)) aa (( tkti iaHt assemblage had 
night in their silent shining. They bl,0n but yti8terday ! Happy, happy
seemed the trembling notes of the Christmas, that call win us back to the , rn iqao the Duchess Helena of Or-I
Gloria the angels were waiting losing, dcrlusious of 0Ur childhood days; that , 1 V 10 f,. f ,k t i i °! . I =
As,,aeh note t-amr out in heaven a auua,0„° , l1’1»,10 brought it to the Tuileries, but itAs each note rang out ill ncavi n » recall to the old mau tho pleasures . k vears before it became non
star would flash and tail in the twi ... ,, . , , tratisoort the , man>,yParfl oe,u,ra u became pop
lio-ht nf ,1 «wn .led there would bo 01 1119 youtn, ' U1at c,, 11V11 1 nrt,1 .. | ular in 1- ranee. Empress Eugenie Ilight ot dawn, and there wouiu sai|or and tho traveller, thousands of . ,|d ,, b , b the middle
“ peace on earth to men ot goodwill ! .. back t(, his own fireside P,a „m ’ ", tne middle

a, rh.« inuf mnmeiit ChrisimaH after “uiesaway, ear a m m» ' ° c ans it was still considered au intruderAt the last moment, Christinas niter d hiaquiet h;)mn ! -Charles Dickens : , nrilrin 18G0 thH 0er
nnmi, Father Salvator sent little , I „ ol Alsatian origin. in lMiU the Uer
Tommy with a note to Mrs. Kendrick, 1 KKW1CK ap° . residents ot Paris could procure a 8
to say he could not come to dinner. tirnce Ella Alton. Hartland. \. H-, I Christinas tree but with the greatest I 8 

Then he stood in his room, looking Cured of Ec/ema. difficulty. However, nine years later I 8
at the smoky walls, the frosted window 1 do hereby certify that my daughter, they were regularly sold in the market. | y
T,™,,,™ lhadnntv honks He was dis Grace Ella, was cored of Eczema of severs! Iu 1870 the German armv celebratedappointed*—that It* ^Manding hy four boxes of Dr. Chase’s Christmas In the city of Notre 1 Urne

least, he could not keep ii om himself. W . E. Thistle, Druggist. Andrew Aiton. and to day 1 ai is Utits 60,000 treis e„ch 
He wondered if he could go without an Witness. Hartland, N.B. year, of which only about the fourth
overcoat No - he remembered that Fever and Anne ami Hiliout Derange- part are bought by Swiss, Gormans or 
his teeth bad chattered just crossing p™f’A1«tlen8. The French plant the
the street to the church, and now he iC^hand bowels t  ̂ ellt‘rti 'JT0’ with lta r00t ‘n a,ub’s” a9
saw tho snow blowing along tho gat- but. they open tlio excretory vessels, causing to be a bio to preservo tbe tree until

a &•» Sf 3HSHS53 SSHSs
Purely ornamental they were—tho the body. They are used as a general with the habit tbrougb the roval pal 
parish know he always gave the use- ! family medicine with the best résulta. ace. The Prince ( onsort brought U to
ful ooee ?iwnv There wore books of* I tie only necessary to read the testimonials St. James and it was quickly adopted

' and bottles of perfume aud (low- gSSei'SïùSdito. th,e "«Mllty and well-todo citizens,
A bunch of red roses irom oue, ‘y.m7^ ”orpleteeTuguileL ' ' I Also 1:1 0,hcv ^K^h cties it is Ire-
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