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“My boy,” said Uncle Hiram, “you’ll
soon be starting out,

To duive o'er Life’s long roadway, and
oft a bit of doubt

Will puzzle you comple'‘ely,
which you'd best pursue

Of branching ways, when roads fork
out, as they re inclined to do.

Each bears the ejual marks of well-
worn travel, like as not,

And ro, one's undecided whieh he'd

= better chogse to trot;

But™l h#®% learmbd the route, my boy,

i sand thus much I'll confess,

 The ‘‘Keepa-tryin’ ” signboards mark

! the highway to Success.

as to

“Success is such a pretty town,—to

! reach it, all men strive;

1Youll find the crowd, though, &#bw-

| ing less, the farther on you drive;

For many, secking shorter cuts through
Dilly-dally Lane,

Get so far off the highway that they

| find it ne’er again!

You'll be allured, as on you go, by

| finger-posts that say,— e

“Pake Chance’s Road, past Waiting-

ville, it’s far the better way;’

1 this safer route would fain upow
your mind impress,—

The ‘Keep-a-tryin’’ signboards

{ the higchway to Success.

]

1 But

mark

“The road that runs through Waiting-

| ville has prospects bright and
fair.

When first you start, but, farther on,
it leads through swamps of care,

'And, after that, you'll have to climb

| the weary hill of Debt; o

Then, still bevond, there looms in view

! the tollzate of Regret.

{And so, my boy, W hen starting on the
road of Life, alone.

The route yvour Uncle Hiram chose I

i trust you’ll male your own,

| And heed his plain directions, if you'd
quite avoid distress;

The ‘Keep-a-tryin’’ signboards
the highway to Success.”

—Roy Farrell Greene.

mark

Gelect Literature.

DIE AUSWANDEER.

A STORY OF OLD LOVES AND NEW
FORTUNES.

'(Jas. B. Connolly in Saturday Even-
‘ . ing Post.)
| To the waiting people in Poland
i there came one dav the most moment-
package of all, that which con-
{taincd the money for thdr tickets—
:thﬁs from far-away America, from Hen-
! vy, good husband to Esther, and more
ithan a son to Esther’'s mother, even

! ous

tf; om the day he had asked her for Es-
i ther in marriage.

i Then were there the most formidable
details to ke attended to, for in the
'realm of the Czar the matter of emi-
grating is of moment to the govern-
ment. There had to be faced the most
terrifying officials, who asked the most
‘rc\:r('hin}_r questions and gave over the
‘papers only after the most rigid for-
imul.ti», and also only after payments
had been made that seemed like moun-
l‘ulm of expense to people who for so
long had been dwelling in the valley
! of poverty.

] And there was even more than that.
| When for so many hundreds of years
! on»’s ancestors have lived and died in
lu country—in so many cases for that
li(ountryfonu does not, generally, make
iready to leave that country, forever
most likely, and for a far-away and
most surdly, without
tome little stir, without be-
:tru,\'inf_{ to the ndighkors something of
{ the inward agitation; hardly ecven
jthou:h that country ke one long ruled
by people cf a later creation end crud-

unknown land

making

er civilizetion, hy aliens who for some
centuries now had been denying all an-
! cestral rights.

| But the day of d-parture came at
l-st, ard with the unnccessary house-
ho'd eficcts disposed the little
patch of land wiven over, the pass-
ports oltained—all that attended to—
and the last-made grave visited once
Esthcr and Esther’s mother
with the four chidren c¢merged from
boneath the shower of tears, kisses,
embraces and
the rough car in which they were to
be jolted to the frontier.

E The frontier! They were near to it
at length, and nearing it were met by
uniformed officials of the country they
were leaviny, who peered into their
faces, shouted at them, examined their
went away, came back, had
another look, another examination,
shouted once more, &nd finally allow-
'ed the, train to pass beyond the line
! of pacing soldiers and thence to the
! servants of the great steamship com-

of,

again,

blessings, and boarded

parers,

pany, more especially the one in green
livery with red trimmings, who also
! shouted at them—everybody seemed to
'shout at them, but this one could be
| heard & league—‘D’Auswanderer—Aus-
wanderer!” And when he hed made it
clear that they were to rally to Lim,
| and they had humbly assembled, turn-
'ed them over to a little old man, also
in uniform, who reassembled them af-
| ter his own fashion, and led them like
!a band of conscripts to the company’s
lodging-house and there assigned them
| quarters for the night. The company,
the liftle man made them understand,
was now responsible for them—irom

New Glasgow, North Sydney, Farrsboro, sher- ' 55w until they were aboard the steam-

brooke, Springhill, Sydoey, Sydney Mines, St
Peter’s, Truro, Windzor, Wolfville, Yarmouth.
Port of Spain, Trinidad; 8t John, N. B.
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ler in Hamburg—and though the com-
ipany would te like a kind father to
them, it would also see that nome
strayed beyond the confines of its
premises,

They were happy then, and Esther’s
mother, who had not from the first
moment of depseture ceased to worry
.{for the children, above all for little
Michacl, now in deep gratitude put
them away for the night, the eldest
two in ome birth, the next with Es-
ther. Michael, the youngest—the baby
—she tcok to herself. Never would
she part from little Michael—never—
never—and told him so between the
lines of the song with which she lulled
him to sleep. 7
. To the womcn, when the children
| were hushed, there came from the mext
apartment the sound of men’s voices.

there was who scemed to have

America for a holi-
by the tone—re-

than two days was he in New York
when some one said “Come,” and set
him to work at two dollars—two dol-
lars—four rubles a day—yes. ¢

In a berth opposite to Esther's
mother & young woman breathed a-
loud at that. ‘“You heard, old moth-
er’—four rubles a day. You have no
man, but it is fine to think of, is it
not?”’

“Truly,” answ.red Hsther's mother;
“it will ke fine for the young.”

Esther’s mother could then hear old
Joseph asking questions. Poor old
Joseph! For him there had been no
nied to come. He had indecd saved
enough to keep him with prudence all
his years at home. But he had come,
and there was no gainsaying him. To
the frontier only—to the control-sta-
tion, no further—he had said to the
neighbors and even themselves, before
taking the train; but to America it
was ta be, in truth, as he had told
them that aftermoon in the cars, and
told them also how he had sold his
litt'e possessions privately and drawn
sl his savings and changed all into
large bills which, even at the moment
were in a pouch under his vest, He
oven showed them where, around his
neck, under his long white beard, lay
the string of the pouch.

They slept well that night. The coo-
inz and gurglng of little Michael a-
woke Esther’s mother, as it had awak-
ened her for many mornings now.
What a feeling that—the little fingers
creeping up over the face and trying
to opem one’s eyes in the morning!
Oh, the little man—she cuddled him
and kept him by h-r until long after
Esther had the other children ready--
until the company’'s man came 10 say
that those who cared mwight cook
breakiast in the kitchen below where
were samovars and charcoal, and
where cold water was to be had of
the pump in the yard outdide. After
that they must ke ready to go to the
office, there to get tickets, for which
one must have the money ready.

“Childrcn undcr four years are free
at the steamship from Hamburg to
New York, but only those under ten
months are free at the railway from
here to Hamburg. Be prepared!”

“Oh, my little Michael. -We <¢hall
heve to pay for him on the railway,
think you, Esther—and he but hardly
weaned?”’

“And for Henry
mother. He is five.”
“Five — yes —but small for his age.

Michael is such a great fellow.”

Just before Esther’'s mother in the
line was the young woman who had
slept in the berth opposite Esther’s
mother during the night. She held a®
lusty baby boy in her arms. The
weighit of him was sagging ome hip
but

on the steamer,

and shoulder down and around,
she would not set him down .

To her came the supcrintendent; a
portly, good-looking man in a thin
silk coat, fine frilled linen, loose tie
and the softest of tanned kid slippers,
and a clerk at his elbow with pad and
pen.

“And this one—how old is he?”

The young woman trembled. Esth-
er’s mother, next in line, also trem-
bled.

“How old, I say—how old?”

“Ten months, your Excellerce.”

“Ten months? Ten months?
him down.”’

“But he cannot walk yet—he is too
young, your Excellence.”

“Pish—pish—for a moment and let
us sce. There—and he cannot walk,
you say?”’

“Oh, but so little, your Excellence.”
Fat, curly, bow-legged and black-eyed,
the child stumped about the room.

“Buat so little, you say, and only ten
months? At ten years he will be
a man already. Ten months!—and
walks like a sailor. Ten months!”

“He was born so, your Excellence—
large and strong for his age.”

“So.” The superintendent halted to
wipe his perspiring cheeks. ‘‘Ah, but
it 18 warm. And this other fat, curly
one?”’—he pinched little Michael’s cheek
—“what age? Ten months also, old
mother?”’

“Ten months, your Excellence.”

“And born large and strong also?
And his name—Samson? No? Mich-
ael, you say? Oh, Michael. Ach! let
them pass. Let them all pass. What
can one do with' women—suck lies. To
the doctor now.”

To the first rcom in the control-
station went Esther’s party, and these,
with many others, patiently awaited
examination.

Laws! There were laws, it seems.
And had they not leit all troublesome
laws bch'nd them? And here, regula-
tions also—such queer things were in
the world!—which said that they must
ke exam'ned all, especially as to hair
and eyes, before they would be allow-
ed on the railway which was to take
them, by and by, to the steamship and
so on to that great country beyond
the great sea.

It was terrifying, this waiting in
line, and then, when the doctor said,
“Now, you—" to have to march up
the whole length of the long room and

Set

So.

& Your doctor will tell you that
thin, pale, weak, nervous chil-
dren become strong and well
by taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla.

| Small doses, for a few days.

|Sarsaparilla

The change is very prompt

§ and very marked. Ask your

doctor why itis. He hasour
formula and will explain.

T T o mam thin plood.

ut, in & fow weeks, Ayer's com-

restored me o

stand before him, with his eyes and
mouth that did not smile, and have
him look one over so—such a look!
and the looking-glaes that was strap-
ped to his forehead! It could not be
that he knew how ho frightened one
when he studied one out in that way—
so—and shook his hand slowly—so—
and then stiff and stern—so! No, sure-
ly he could not know,

Behind Esther was the old mother,
holding little Michael, dancing him up
and down, stickimz her face into his
face, saying Boo! and Boo! and Boo!
again, and kissmg him every time he
crowed aloud. This was her own darl-
ing—youngest of all—little Michael.
She held him high over her shoulder
that he might stroke old Joseph’s
beard; and old Joseph, sad and pa-
tient, for a moment tried to smile.

Esther faced the doctor, and, being
passed, came back to her place on the
long bench. Esther’s mother should
have been next, but she turned to Jos-
eph, and he, obedient as in the years
of his youth, stood before the doctor.
The doctor took up his papers.

“You are alone?”

“Yes, Herr Doctor.”

“No wife, no child behind you?”’\

“No wife, nor child—nor kin, Herr
Doctor.”

“And in America—no kin?”’

“Nobody—in all the world nobody.”

“But at your age—why do you go?
You like to travel?”

“I? Not I—old trees, fast roots.”

“So? But tell me—it is not for my-
self, not the law, that I ask—why do
you go?”’

“I go because my friends go.
goes—and so the children,
dren go and
Sarah goes I must go.’

“So? And which 1s Sarah?”’

““She who is next.”

“With the child?
too.”

“She

Esther
The chil-
Sarah goes, and where

»

H-m—she is old,
has been younger, Herr Doc-
tor"

“T meant no harm, old man. That
you may know her when she is yet old-
er is my wish.”

“May the Lord spare her, Herr Doc-
tor. And if I may say it—you will see
for yourself—the child is her life.”

‘“ 'Tis not hard to see that. But if
you will step down now and tell her
to come.”

Sarah . approached
still carried Michael.

“That child—is "he not heavy, old
mother?”’

“Oh; no,
Michael.”

haltingly. She

Herr Doctor—not little

“And I must, Herr Doctor?”’

“Only for a little while, That is it.
And now the hair.”

Down tumbled the hair. Old Joseph
remembered what that hair was once—
and, remembering, sighed.

“And now for the eyes—the head this
way—so!”’

The fadcd old cyes were turned to-
ward the light.
that had wept
weep no more.

“So—h-m-m—
And this
You have
mother?”’

“Trouble? Every one has trouble.”

“It i8 true. And your daughter—
she is the only child now?”’

“The only child.”

“And there were others?”’

‘“Five are buried, Herr Doctor—five
and their father.”

“Ah! and your daughter’s husband,
is it not, who sends the money for
your passage?”’
‘“Henry it is—yes.

They looked like eyes
so much they could

And

once

now this way.
H-m-m—

trouble, old

way more.

scen much

A fine boy, and
who has worked so hard that we might
all come to him together.”

“So.” Longer and yet longer the
doctor looked into the old eyes. And
then he asked her further questionms.
Afterward she could not remember
what the questions were—he asked so
many—and there was that fearful look-
ing-glass on his head—but she told kim
of the sickness with her eyes. She had
had that sickness with her eyes for a
long time now. But it mattered little.
She could see to help the men in the
field in the summer and see to sew in
the -long nights of winter. She made
all the clothes for the babies. And no
one had ever before said that her eyes
were not as good for that as any other
eyes, The very clothes that little
Michael then had on — where was he,
the little imp? Oh—under the table—
such a boy!—those clothes were the en-
vy of every mother in the village.
And her eyes had overlooked every
stitch, every single stitch. Look, the
Herr Doctor could see for himself that
it was well done. Not another child
in the village had such clothes. Chil-
dren of the rich there were with clothes
that would not show finer stitching.

The surgeon, shaking his head, turn-
ed to the superintendent. She could
not understand what it was they
said, the one to the other—they talked
in Polish no longer—tut there was
that in their faces which troubled her.
She put her hand on the surgeon:s arm
even before he had done speaking to
the superintendent, and all in that
room trembled for her boldness. Her
other hand clasped little Michael’s fin-
gers.

Then the superintendent—who secmed
to talk all languages, and her own
language as one born to it—called Es-
ther over and whispered to her. And
Esther mournfully . told her mother
that she would have to wait for a
time. i

*Wait? = And why?”
she did not understand.

“There is not money emough for all,
his Fxcellence says. It is full fare for
children over four years of age and
half fare i6r children over ‘en months.
And Henry is ‘above four years and
little Michael above ten months—they
have decided. And if the children are
to go some ome must siay behind—is
it not g0, your Excellence?”’

“It is so, old mother,” confirmed the
superintendent.

‘Esther’s mother looked to her little
Michael, and fromi him around the

1t was plain

‘7 :m Eer‘q- fastened on the slim

“But you must set him down now.”’

head of them in line at the office. All
had remarked that since leaving the
office that morning not once had she
set that baby down. She feared to
have to buy a ticket for him—'twas
not hard to sce that. To her Esther’s
mother rushed. “See, Herr Excellence,
see you, which is the larger? Or the
Herr Doctor, who understands such
things better—see which is the older—
this one or my little Michael? Set him
down—will you mnot set him down?
Ah! she will not. Look again, Herr
Doctor. This one has been passed—
has he not?”’

“It is true,” said the superintendent.

Then did Esther s mother force the
yvoung woman to set the fat baby on
the floor. In an instant he was roll-
ing toward the men.

“Ten months, and see him run! Ten
months, and freel But not little
Michael?”” With her dry eyes she faced
the superintendent. ‘‘But not little
Michael, your Excellence?”’

Then to Esther the surgeon whisper-
ed the truth. 'Twas not the ticket to
be bought. It was the eyes. The old
mother’s eyes were diseased. She must
stay behind.

Poor Esther! She looked at the
surgeon, then back to her mother.
Her eyes also rested om little Michael.
“But what will she do without lit¥e
Michael, Herr Doctor?”

The surgeon shook his head, The
soul was not open to his knife. Then
suddenly he wondered why he was
spending so much time over this case.
Again and again had such cases come
before him—not exactly alike always,
but much alike. How many he had
passed by before. But here he was
this morning! It could not be merecly
that it was a fair, warm, summer’s
morning—hardly that. In his memory
a thousand other fair, warm
mornings with the trees nodding out-
side the door and blue sky beyond, and
a voice as pleading and eyes as sad as
these—almost. Whatever it was, this
doctor, who examined a thousand im-
migrants a month, took a great deal
of trouble to make it clear to Esther
why it was that her mother could not
gl).

“How can I tell her?” said Esther.
“She cannot come, and yet we must
go to Henry, who is waiting for us.”

It was on the superintendent’s hint
that she told her mother that, though
there was not money enough for all at
that moment, she need not despair, for
when they reached America they would
Henry send her ticket-money
“Oh, my heart!”’ said Esther’s moth-
-, “and I must wait until the money
comes again. You go now with the
children—and not I. And yet it
right—it is right. Henry is impatient,
and why not? The long time he has
toiled for the tickets, and now 'he
to see his own. Esther, you
are his own—and the children— little
Michael and all. But not his wife’s
old mother? ‘He will await every
stegmer now —go to the -office and
ask for Esther and the babies. Ah,
ah—it is not right. No, I do not
mean that. Esther, when you see him
you will tell him, and surely he will
manage to send the money soon.. And
vet it is so much to save—eighty rub-
les. One could live a long time at
home on that—but he is good—Henry
—he will not complain, and he shall
see how I will make it up in care of
the children. You and he, Esther, will
need me. I shall be taking care of the
little oncs while you help him at his
work. But little Michael—':

Here old Joseph stepped over. Tim-
idly he plucked the superintendent by
the arm. “I have emough—I will pay
for Sarah’s ticket.” The pouch was
in his hand, the string from about his
neck, i

“Sh-h—M"" said the superintendent,
and to!d him how it was.

“Oh!.” said old Josephy

But Esther's mether had caught
sight of Joseph and divined what he
had said. © !

““Ah, Joseph, you will pay, and I
shall not have to wait.”

And then they had to tell her —or
partly tell her — it was the sickness of
the eyes, ol !

“Even if we allowed you to leave
here, old mother, they would send you
back from New York—the American
surgeons are very strict.”

It took her sometime to understand
it. Her courage almost left her, and
she had to sit down for a while, but,
gaining a little strength, she inquired
how long it would take the sickmess
to leave her. If she took good care,
stayed in the dark room, say, by the
time Fsther and her children arrived
in New York and could send a letter
back—would she be well? Three weeks
or more—four weeks it might be—five,
possibly. Well, in five weeks—what a
long time—but in five weeks would the
sickness be cured?

Then it was that they told Esther
the whole truth, Her mother’s eyes
would never be bLetter. And Esther
told Joseph and Joseph led her away,
with her fingers still clinging to little
Michael’s hand, and she still of the
opinion thet in a few weeks hecr eyes
might be well and she on her way to
join the childrem.

After that it was time for the bath-
ing, Every ome must get under the
stream of water and get such a wash
as he never got before. They told
Esther’s mother that she could not go
with the others, that she would have
to give up little Michael because of
the sickness of her eyes. In a little
while, after they haid been {hrough the
bath, little Michael would be brought
back, '

She protested at that. “So soon to
lose him for long weeks, and now not
to sce him while he is washed.” So
vehement was she that the superinten-
dent and surgeon threw up their hands
and allowed her to have her way. So
and allowed her to have her way. So
she took little Michael into the wom-
en’s apartments and gave him so fine a
warm bath, with suck a plenty of

apsuds that he wed like a young
rooster,
“Such a

were

have

er

is

wishes

-

It was against all the rules that Es-
ther’s mother should go in the train
for Hamburg. But she hung on to
little Michael, to whom she was soon
to say “Good-by’”’ — hung on so tight-
ly that when the train started the
superintendent said something ‘to the
guard and handed him a paper in re-
ply said, “Very good— Berlin,” that
and something else, and Esther's
mother, happy and smiling, stayed a-
board,

Everybody in the car felt sorry for
Esther's mother and smiled at her and
the baby when they saw that she had
had her way.

All that night and all next morning
they were confined in the rickety car,
on the side of which, in large, black
letters, were the words “Russische Aus-
wanderer.”” At times along the way
there were stations where, the guard’s
vigilance relaxing, the more active of
them might have had time to run out
and procure needful things, but if their
own guard was careless, others
not so, and they soon rushed
beck, Everybody seemed to think
that, whoever else were accorded privi-
should Le given ro literty.
leges, th se lowly strangers, at least,

The young fellow Ivan, who had been
to America before, explained how it
was. ‘“‘Some years ago some pcople—
not our people, Lut others of Russia—
carried the cholera into Hamburg and
s0 on to America, and since then none
of our day are allowed to leave the
cars until we ere in Hamburg, and
there we leave them only for the Aus-
wandererhallen, and there -t lock
and key alse until are the
stcamer. I know, for it was so when
1 went before also, although, by St.
Nicholas, it seems harder now.
time, should I ever come back again,
I return third-class—no less.”

At Prombcrg, which is well on to-

were
were

is

we on

ward Berlin, a hboy having grapes for
sale, halted under the window of the
“Ah,” sighed Esther, ‘“if the
babies had but a handiul!” Old Jos-
eph, leaning out, moticned for the full
of his hat, ard handed down a ruble.
The koy shook his head.

car.

“He will have none of your Russian
money,” said Ivan. ‘“He wants Ger-
I remember now that it
was £o before.”

“But I have money,”’
said poor Josepl, and was drawing in
his head disconsolate when they

man money.

no German
were
perceived Ly a young fellow whom they
had themselves already noticed as one
who seemed to have no other busines
than to walk the platform and
He
neither German nor Russian they
at once.

ob-
serve the people about him. was
saw
To him, when he came over,
Ivan handed Joseph’s ruble and spoke
words in the strange
with which he used to converse

some tongue
with
the superintendcnt at the control-sta-
1 to show that he
had been to America.

The young stranger nodded, and for
Joseph's rukble handed back German
money. ‘‘Two marks and fifteen pfen-
nigs’'—they knew that much of German
money—and then, stopping ths fruit
Foy, he purchased the platter of grapes
and handed it up to Esther’s mother.
Further, he ran off and came back with
a prescious orange for each of the chil-
dren. Little Michael’'s hand was not
““There,”’
said Ivan proudly, “that is the Amer-
ican kind. Money—they have it like
dirt to spend—these rich Americans.
You will find them everywhere.”

“Not many of them come to Poland,”
said old Joseph; “or, if so, I never
saw tkem in our village.”

tion, when he wisl

large enough to hold his.

Esther's mothcr fed the orange
little Michael. Between mouthfuls
hugged him tight, and in his ear whis-
pered: “Ah, my little Michael, some
day—who can say—you also will ke
rich, with money tosspend like that,
and with the money there will also be

to

she

horses and carriages and grand houses
And maybe I shall live
to see it, and if so it may be that I
shall be allowed there—in the grand
house—in a little back room up under
the roof with nobody to see me, but
from where I can look and all,
knitting your socks for the bad weath-
er and putting the letters on the fine
linen you will have then. Is it not so,
my little Michael!” and little Michael
held his mouth up for more orange.

and servants.

see

Not leng after that it came to an
end—at Berlin, where the train made a
long halt. Esther's mother had al-
most forgotten that she was not to go,
and was beginning to believe that she
would yet be allowed But
here was a ncw guard, one with less
kindness than the other. He pulled
out a paper and came through the car
calling loudly her name:

“Sarah—I cannot read it—but Sarah
something, an old woman.” She had
no cause to answer—the pitiful look
that came to her worn old face would
have made her known out of a multi-
tude.

She pleaded with this one, even as
she had with the doctor and superin-
tendent, and up to the last moment
hoped that she might win him over.
But this was one who dared not or
could not go beyond orders—out of the
car he lifted her as the train moved—
out and on to the platform,

And after her came old Joseph. He
had stopped not for bundles or boxes,
Hut jumped off like a youth of twenty.

“You must tell her all,”> called Es-
ther after him.

“T will tell her.”

It was & most unheard of thing, this
leaving the car by one against whom
no objection was made, and the as-
tounded guard, with no precedent to
help him out, was at a loss what to
do. He gesticulated in bewilderment,
but the train moved out.

Esther’s mother did not see Joseph.
She had eyes only for little Michael
with his arms reaching out of the win-
dow toward her, out over his mother’s
shoulder as though for something he
missed.

Long after the train was out of sight
she stood there, despairing. Only when |
fatigue compelled her did she move to
a bench, and then only to cast her

to stay.

Travelling
Opticians

May be all very well, but
they are here and away. We
You

can count on satisfactory at-

are here ALL THE TIME.

tention, and we can keep track
of your case until your eyes
are in proper form for comfort

and service.

Royal Pharmacy

W. A. WARREN, Phm. B,
Chemist and Optician.

Joseph, saying nothing, sat on another
bench.

3y and by, the train that was to
take her back to Russia came, and,
arising, she saw him sitting there.

‘“You, Joseph? And why? Why, oh,
Joseph, did you turn back, too?”’

“Why? Why! As if you did not
know. You in Poland, and I stay in
America? I am old, Sarah.”

“And I am old, too, Joseph—so old,
and never knew till now-"

It was in the coatrcl-station on the
frontier that she was told the worst.
It had to be told her. She had
be made to understand why it was
‘that she was not to be allowed to
stay there until the ticket should come
from America—if all the tickets in the
world were to come, why, she could
not go.

1t was old Joseph who told her.

#So,” she said, ‘“so. Oh, Henry, you
were a good boy. And Peter, Paul,
Joseph—good children, all. And Es-
ther, my daughter, you were good, too
—Esther—yes. But Michael — oh,
Oh, my little Michael—"

And then the tears came.

‘That is better,” said the surgeon.
“But she will need care, old uncle,
when she is back in Poland again—for
all her days, it may be.”

“She shall have care,” said Joseph,
“and for all her days, if need be.”

Between the control-station and their
old home in Poland she spoke
once. Without lifting her head
reached out her hand.

“Joseph!””
“I am here.”

“When the letters come from America
it may be that my eyes—you heard
what the doctor said—my eyes—and in
the letter may be things that are not
for others to sec—but I do not mind
you, Joseph, and also there will be
such thines as little Michael will write
when he grows up—you know, Joseph.”

“I know, Sarah.”

“And I may need eyes, Jpseph. It
is hard to say only that, to he cnly a
burden to thee at the last, but I may
need eyes, Joseph.”

“Thou shalt have eyes, Sarah.”

———————
Greatly Alarmed

to

my
heart!

only
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a Persistent Cough, but Perma-
nently Cured by Chamberlain:s
Cough Remedy.

Mr. H. P. Burbage, a student at law
in Greenville, S. C., had been troubled
for four or five years with a contin-
uous cough which he says, ‘greatly
alarmed me, causing me to fear that I
was in the first stage of ccmisumption.”
Mr. Burbage having seen Chamberlain’s
Cough Remedy advertised, concluded
to try it. Now read what he says of
it: “I soon fclt a remarkable change
and after using two bottles of the
twenty-five cents size, was permanently
cured.” Sold by S. N. Weare.
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American Radium.

——

The chief source of radium is pitch-
blende, a European mineral, but lately
it has been fourd that an American
mineral from Utah, carnolite, yields
sufficient radium to make it a practi-
cable source from which to obtain that
gubstance. The activity of radium
from carbonate is said, however, to be
inferior to that obtained from pitch
blende Professor Curie, the discoverer
of radium, has said that some excell-
ent radio-active pitch-blende had come
to him from Colorado.

Minard’s Liniment used by physicians.

Eight cents a pound #
what a young woman paid for
twelve pounds of flesh.

She was thin and weak and
paid one dollar for a bottle cf
Scott’s Emulsion, and by tak-
ing regular doses had gainec
twelve pounds in weight before
the bottle was finished.

Eight cents a pound is
cheap for such valuable ma-
terial. Some pay more, some
less, some get nothing for
their money. You get you!
money’s worth when you buy
Scott’s Emulsion.

We will send you a little
free.

. SCOTT & BOWNE, CHEMISTS,

Toronto, Ontaric.

| weary body dowm and hold a tight
lh,\dhhatcbina eyes and head.

goc. and $1.003 all druggists.

Canada’s New Rallrond.

For more than five hundred years
British statesmen have dreamed of
possessing the shortest possible route
to the Orient, and the dream is now
certain of realization through the efs
forts of Sir Charles Rivers Wilson and
C. M, Hays. The stockholders and di-
rectors of the Grand Trunk railway
have approved of the plans for con-
structing the Grand Trunk Pacific rail-
way to extend from North Bay or
Gravenhurst, Ont., to ecither Butte in-
let or Port Simpson, a distancé of
3,025 miles, and the Canadian govera-
ment has agreed to construct a por-
tion of the road and guarantee the
bonds to be issued for the remaining
portion. The total cost will be not
less than $125,000,000, and the under-
taking outranks in importance any
single railway “project in history, with
the possible exception of
Silerian railway.

Besides having the shortest route
from Liverpool, from the large centres
of Canada, from New York and the
manufacturing centres of the east and
practically an equal route irom Chica~
go and the middle west to theOrient,
the company will have the lowest
grade mountain line on the continent
and over 7,200
railway, with steamship connections.
The New England States are reached
by the Central Vermont of the Grand
Trunk system and the gateways of
Chicago, Detroit and Port Huron by
the Grand Trunk Western, both roads
making short tions
proposed transcontinental railway.
Some of the distances sre significant.
For example, from New York to Yoko-
hama by the way of Montreal and the
new line will Le 418 mi
by the
shorter

the Trans-

miles of continuous

connec with the

s shorter than
i 550 miles

Chicago and San
1,560 shorter
than by Galveston and San Francisco.
From Liverpool to Yokohama by the
way of Quebec and the new route will
be 528 miles shorter than by the Cana-
dian Pacific, 1,213 miles shorter than
by New York and San Francisco and
130 miles shorter than by Moscow and
the Trans-Siberian From
Chicago and Milwaukee io Yokohama
by the Grand Trunk will be 535 miles
longer than by the short route by St.
Paul and the Canadian >, but
shorter time, and will 295 miles
by

Canadian
than
Franeisco, and

by

miles

railway.

Pacifi
in
shorter than
l)cg.
An
play

St. Pavl and Winni-

idea of the

part tl
Oriental trade is

line will
hered from
the statement that the
ports increased irom
1850 to $211,640,256
from the United &
was from §151,100,00¢
Along .the lines of th
system are located forty
towns of more

Canadian ex-
in
while

increase

077
in 19062,

the

than
each and aggregating 1,90(
is 18.7

tion.

, which
popula-
bulis of

per cent. of Can:
From these
manufactured articles
to the northwest an
Cne af the most impor
connection with the j
istence of
acres of fertile and uncc
northwest

to

rted.

nt facts in
is the ex-
500,000,000
d land in

approxima

Canada, or five-eighths of
the total farm acreage of the United
States. Of the 13,400,000 acres of ce-
cupied land there are only 6,000,000
acres under cultivation, and the
duced €0,000,600 bu f
1902. It is estimated
cupied lands are

production amounting
50{\}0(;0,()00 to 3,000,G00,000 Y
five times greater than the total Unit-
ed States crop of 1660. There are
other factors which make the Grand
Trunk Pacific project one of stupend-
ous possibilities.—Chicago Record-Her-

ald.
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I know MINARD'S will
cure Diphtheria.
JOHN D.

Frerch Village.

LINIMENT

BOUTILLIER.

I Know MINARD’S LINIMENT will
cure Croup.
J. F. CUNNINGHAM.
Cape Island.
I Know MINARD'S LINIMENT is
the best remedy on ecarth.
JOSEPH A. SNOW.
Norway, Me.

Englishy
Three Hundred Farmers Who Will Set-
tle in the Province of Quebec.

Mr. E. Marquetie, provincial immi-
gration agent, leaves for Quebec this
week to meet the Dominion liner which
is due to arrive at th ient capital
on Sunday next. The Dominion is
bringing across thre hundred Engligh
farmers and farm laborers from the
different agricultural icns of Eng-
land. These settlers coming to
Canada under the of the
Eastern Self-help United
Emigration Societi are - all
from the country districts, and Mr.
Marquette has sueceeded in - placing
the major part of them in the Fastern
Townships and other parts of the pro-
vince. Mr. Marquette states that this
is the largest number of agriculturists
that ever came .over in onc ship ‘to
settle in the province.
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Tonsilitis is Going Arcund

spices
and
They

And everybody is wondering what to
do. Here is a simple cure. Use a gare
gle of Nerviline and water as recom-
mended in the directions, and rub your
throat and chest vigorously with Ner-
viline. This has been tested and provs
ed successful a thousand times. Ner
viline, is a specific for tonsilitis and in
fact ‘we know of nothing half so good
for breaking up colds, curing tight
chest and all muscular pains. Try a
bottle of Nerviline; price 2%c.
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—At a recent meeting of the mte:
payers of Hantsport on the water
question, it was almost - unanimously
voted that the town should be fur-
nished with a water system. Elln:tric
lights are to be placed on Windsor

bridge. ST

To Cure & Cold in One Day.
Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tiblets. All

druggists refund the money it it fuils Lo ours,
K. W, Grove's signature is oa each box, >
3 >




