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iked anything but 
fume* which arose

It certainly 1<k 
tempting, and the 
from it caused

for. But she has been 
has never been sorry for 

ode that day. 
gliteen now, and a bright 

pretty girl. Not an ignorant girl, 
either, tor she and Kate Smart are fast 
friends, and Katie’s library and even 
Katie's piano are always at Bertha’s 
disixwal.

And now, beat of all, this coming 
winter. Bertha is to have her heart's de 

іу to school with 
to send them, 

isn’t as tired as s_.

her father and the boys come 
home from work and find Bertha’s hap
py fare waiting to greet them, one or 
the other of them is sure to call out, 
' Ar’n't you sorry you did not go to the 
Stuarts to liveT” and Bertha’s answer 
is always the same, in the words 
found in one of Katie's books, “WhenI 

I let co know.’’—Interior.

love and care
the cimier she m 

Bertha is ei

it be that she was dm1 
ful (loud T And, oh, w 
father f If she only had 
et»eak to! But there was no near 
neighlmrs <>n this side of the river, and 
even in her fear, Bertha remembered 
that she ought not to take baby out in 
the storm.

Dark

wned in that aw- 
bere was her 
some one to

But poor Bertha has gone through 
too much.' hbc • niy hears a ringing in 
her ears, sere the lady's exti ruled hand, 
and naches her own to grasp it, then 
everything turns black beferc her eyes 
and only John's sir.ng arm, which 
reachts her just in time, saves her from

They drive home rapidly, Bertha's 
head on kind Mrs. Stuart'* shoulder, 
and no one speaks. At last Bertha 

era the beautiful house she has 
to see, but ahe takes no note of 

its beauty, and is only conscious of be
ing undressed by tender hands, laid in 
a white bed, and given some warm 
drink ; then sleep conn в and the tired 
child forgets all her trouble for a little 
while.

It was high noon when Bertha awoke. 
The room was bright with spring sun
shine and lovely flowers, anu Mrs. 
Stuart was seated by hi r bedside. For 
a moment Bertha did not know where 
she was ; then suddenly it all came 
back to her, that terrible roar, the 
darkness, the night of agony, the strug
gle through the rushing water, and with 
all, the thought of tne mother and 
father. Aa the memory swept over her, 
the poor child burst into a passion of

THE SHOWFLAKESTPOWER The matter which this 
carefully selected from vart 
we guarantee that, to any I 
or housewife, the contents ol 
from week to week «Hurla* 
worth several times the suh 
the paper.

Steve to sneeze Vlo-
*Thry deem ua frail and liny, and of 

but little worth.
We’ll show the people differently that 

. live down on the eartli !"
Thus лшііі the

from ЦЦ

They came in great battalions, they fell 
for days two, three.

They mantled all the hilltops, and 
shrouded dale and lea,

And then they rudely lmllicked with 
Northern Wind ao bold,

Who roughly tumbled, drifting'high in 
every track and wold

*Twas th

lently
“1 meant to try a bit of that before I 

went, but I guess I don’t want any .after 
all,” he saiil, looking at the burnt cake fm

Snowflake» inQueen of 
ention hall,

ved, their might to 
a on high t« fall.

contemptuously.
Linda's face * 

and she caught 
WTiat if he had insi 

Something in her mann 
suspicions, and he turned 
less search of the pantry 
toward her.

grew pale at the words, 
t h« r breath with a gasp.

ng it !” 
ietd his 

from a fruit- 
and advanced

rker it grew. There 
was no sibund nc)w but that awful roar 
of waters, for even the baby had stop- 
р«ч! crying aiwl fallen asleep. Tlie 
stillness of the room seemed worse 

the roar without, and finally, un
to bear it any longer, Bertha 

sprang to her feet, seised an old shawl 
of her mother's, and wrapping the 
baby close, darted out into tne storm. 
She could just see the path leading 
into the little grove, but she had hard
ly gone a half dosen steps 
stopped with a wild cry" of woe. The 
path was shut of! by the rushing water! 
Bertha turned and ran back, sobbing 

There was

THE L-TTLE BIRer and dar

8sted on cutti?S It’s strange how little b< 
Can find it all out as t 

If a feller dote anything 
Or save anything that 

They’ll look at you just 
Till your heart injou 

And then thev know all 
little bird t 

You may be in the dept 
‘ Where nobody sties In 
You may be all alone ii 

You may be on the tc 
You may be in the dark 

Or out'in the 
N(^matter ! Wherever 

The little bird tel

sire, she is going 
Katie. Mrs. Stuart is 
Bertha’s mother 
used to be.

When
than
able

“I believe you have the gold in 
pocket !" he said, surlily. “Just tu 
wrong side out, miss !”

Linda hesitated, for to her ears came 
faintly the sound of approaching foot-

For a

Grandpa was coming, 
heard nothing. His greedy eyes 

were watching the girl’s blanched face, 
and the hesitation did not pass unno
ticed

Lrwhen sheua the mighty 
upon hie iron track. 

Obeli not his burden 
even push it back, 
beetle, tiny spo 
their might and

ateam hone, 

pull ahead, or 

iwflakes thus proved 

traffic's iron horse for many 

—#тту L farther, in New York Ob'

8l3teveshe VMr. David U. Jordan

wildly. She wss alone! 
nobody to save her—nobody ! nobody !

ran into the house, threw the door 
to behind her. and with a cry of utter 
desolation, lurid the baby on the bed in 
her mother’s little room, and 
herself down beside the little one.

“Oh, baby ! baby!” she sobbed ; 
“mother is dead, drowned in that 
awful flood. Father is drowned too, 
and the boys, and we are all alone!” 
Even then she remembered how she 
had spoken crossly to her father that 
morning and had refused to share her 
crocus nlieeoms with Ned, and as she 
thought of these things the tears flow
ed Cuter and faster, and she sobbed and 
moaned until she was well-nigh ex-

But by and bye, baby, 
nothing of any trouble but hunger, 
aroused Bertha from her selfish gnef. 
She- got up. groped her way to the 
kitchen, for It was Quite dark now, 
lighted the lamp, raked up the dying 
lire. and warmed some milk for the 
hungry child, and then lay down 

,again beside it.
Her head ached dreadfully, and her 

eyes were swollen And heavy, but she 
felt that she was too frightened to 

Once more slie rose, thinking 
Stuart’s,

Colorless, Emaciated, Helpless woods a
He sprang toward her with sn exul

tant ejaculation, but before his hands 
could touch her, Linda had made one 
bound in the direction of the door.

Before the would-be 
ised what had happened, 
thrown wide open and he wu confront
ed by Grandpa Graham and the nearest 
neighbor, Mr. Maxted, who chanced to 
accompany him.

Although greatly terrified, Linda 
kept her wita about her, and was able 
to explain the state of affairs.

The empty canister, lying 
here Steve had tossed it 
Graham's eye. 
ere ia the money; 

uked, with some misgiving.
A triumphant smile curved the little 

housekeeper s lips, as eheglaneed from 
the discomforted figure of Steve Pierce, 
now lying tightly bound with grand
ma's new clotma-line on the floor, to 
the smoking tin on the table. *

“I seasoned the ginger-bread • with 
gold pieces this time, grandpa,” she re
plied demurely.

"Wise little v

Lindia's Gingerbread. A Complete Cure bp HOOD’S 
SARSAPARILLA.

Mr. D M. Jordan, a re- 
ld one of the most re-

St o
And the on! 

Is just to
"One cup of molasses, one of sugar, one 

of butter, three of flour,
Eggs, soda, table-spoon ginger, 

cup ol milk, which must be 
chanted 
ring a da
bowl, with a spoon as long at 
slender arm.

Undn wss all alone in the pi 
■shiny kitchen, save for a great, 

golden-coated bumble-bee. drowsily 
«lancing a fandango on the window-pane. 
Grandma was out making a call, and 
grandpa had not yet returned from 
town. There was not a living soul on 
the farm.

“Now tor

v ci ntrivani 
be sure wha 

your facta and j 
Sure of your work am 
s hum at, be brave, am 
Be gentle and loving 

And then you can laugl 
The little bird te

ir5 hi is from 
farmer, an

Th 
tired
specled citizens of Otsego Co., N.

'■ Fourteen year* ago I had an attack of the 
gravel, and have since been troubled with my

Liver and Kidneys
gradually growing worse. Three years ago I 
got down so low that I ewwld «світе І y walk. 
I looked more hhe a corpse than a living being. 
I li.sd ‘no appetite and for Sve weeks I in 
BMbtBg bel greet. 1 was hadiv emaciated 
and had no more color than e eaerwle «tele#. 
Hood's Harsamrilla was recommend ml and I 
thought I would try It. More l had flnished 
th" Пні їй,ніг I noticed that! felt better, sal
le r.-. I h»t і lie leSeaeaeilea mi tea 
drr had -III.,Ided the color began to return to 
my face, ami I be gee te feel beetry. After 
I lied lakei, three touts* I could eel anything 
without hurting me Why. I got eo hungry 
fiai I had lo eat Г. lime, a day. I have now 
full» recovered thanks te

tliief fairly r«ti
the door washalf a 

sour,"
Linda Graham, vigorously stire 
■rk mixture in the big yellow

Gentle Mrs. Rtusrt soothed her as best 
ahe could, but it was of no use,tin- tears 
must have their wav; and when, at Inst, 
spent with crying sne lav back on the 
pillows, her until around the little sis
ter who had been brought in for her 
comfort, her bosom still heaved and 
casionnl tears forced their way from 
closed eyes to flow slowly down her 
feverish cheeks.

But suddenly there was a startling 
cry downstairs, the rushing of eager 
feet, and the sound of many voices. 
Mrs. Stuart started for the door, but 
Bertha had already sprang up and with 
a wild cry of "Papa, papa!” had reach 
ed the door and opened it, to meet some 
one rushing as wildly upstairs, and in 
another moment the little girl was sob
bing in her father’s arms, and lie 
to the welcome news that 
brothers were safe and well 

with anxiety

Hr1ЖЖТНА DAVIDSOl'S CHOICE.

BY MARY L. BLANCHARD.

thought she hadn't any choice, 
•ad acroetimi» she was very discontent
ed and unhappy because she hadn’t.

D YOU had asked her about it, she 
woeld have told you that ahe hated her 
beeae, despised the work ahe had to 

" really wouldn't care very much if 
■aver saw the baby again . that if 

else could have had her way, ahe would 
live in the country, nor in 

a speck of a bouse, where one 
n't stand up straight in the chani- 

, except in the middle of the room, 
if one were only fourteen years 

old and not very large for he

THE HC
her fdMr

do, “Wh Under he There are certain 
their number is grow it 
who consider that an 
serve the complexion o 
ravage of wrinklee ia 
evil one, and a wioki 
waste of time.

Tde tolly of this lx 
frequently exploited. . 
that the woman who 
keep her gown in perfe- 
yet not seek to keen frt 
ravages of time, ft ia 
that all aorta of danger, 
use, but there are als< 
yet valuable ones, and 
them where they are 
foolish concession to a
It is impt aaibla to find 
which egret» equally 
complexions. That 
man's meat may bo 
poison.” To some com 
tne Is -MNfilling and be 
is on irritant, when it r 
used unless it is mixed 
A cold cream, made 
of almonds is more j 
vious to heal the chafir 
wind and cold, and to i 
before going out on 
day, as well as in cai 
and other irritations 
When the cooiplexio; 
freshness and needs soi 
preparation which wil 
through the pore* of th 
is better than this sa: 
The ordinary cold cr 
purchased in drug st< 
lard. Such animal ft 
mutton tallow are p 
they sink into the pc 
large them and thus 
«kin, in time, tlabb’ 
wrinkles.

But emollients in th 
almonds or cocoa butte 
table na ure, and lay as 
over the surface of tl 
and protecting it. Vai 
be remembered, tends 
growth of hair, and wh 
lor the scalp it should 
to the face, as it is 
much of the pi 
lluous hair on women 
A cold cream of oil 
easily made at home, i

Taxe four ounces of 
half an ounce of whi 
an ounce of spermaceC: 
a cup, set tho cup in b 
let them gradually n 
the back 
take half an hour 
they are thoroughly i 
When this is done, adc 
violet essence, or ol 
water, and pour the lie 
into a covered porcelai 
in which you intend tc 
the skin needs nutriti 
application of this era 
and fac 
efficacious 
washed with scrupul 
warm water and afterv 
«kin in water as hot a 
Dry it with a soft, аЬв' 
old-fashioned damask 
gether the beet for tl 
huckaback towel is toe

who knew
the ginger,” said Linda, 

hand, she started for the

heait stood still; fer, 
happening to glance toward the west 
window, she caught я fleeting glimpse 
of.a man's face peering in at her.

It vanished as quickly as it had np- 
peared. but not before Linda had recog
nized the evil eyes of Sieve Pierce, a re
cently discharged field-hand of grand
father’s.

A thrill of terror went over her, and 
instinctively her eyes turned in the 
direction of a Japanese tea canister 
which stood on the top shelf on the 
left hand aide of the pantry.

She hesitated an instant, then caught 
down the ran and emptied its contents 
into the gingerbread, added the ginger 
and homed back to the kitchen.

as bowl in
^ Suddenly her Hood’s Sarsaparilla

І (ВВІ well Bed well. All who know 
moцмпі loser me so wall." Il M. Joboas.

Hooo'S Pills ereUwxw «пог^іваот mu.
•eel»' SlfWWWe. XesAsoSs art МПявшtexungMoreover, ii Bertha had her way, she 

weald have no brothera, they were such 
Iras nr. and her mother would have 
pink cheeks and wavy hair, silk drewsea 
•ed гітарі ; and her Hither would wear 
ahinr shorn and a ailk hat ; and she. 
Berth». would have a piano, and a 

all her own, and then ahe 
would go to school and become-Imrmxl 
•rad accomplish»»! and a gn A lady, and 
4o lots of good in the world and then

But, ala* ! Bertha vu al way 
Weed from such dream* as th«e« and 
hrotobt back to the stem realities of 
her numdruin life, by her mother's 
mice, it was such a tired voice, call
ing her to oome and take the baby, or 
to go for water, or to sweep the kitchen, 
or worse than all the real, to wash lire 
torulps and potatoes. It wu such 
âhty work, n«A fit for a lady, Bertha 
thought, and ahe always did It with a 
eoowl on her fact that wimld have

woman," he aaid, tend
erly. "Thev can't get ahead of you, 
can they? But this lute taught me a 
lesson. Hereafter I'll keep my money- 
in the bank."

“I hope you w 
Li ml n, as she 
upside down 
from the lot 
gild my molasses va 
юп, in Golden Day*.

mother 
, only-near- 
far her and

вії with Intercolonial Railway.
0'і,і5!іи,ЇЖ.$ї2лй,',!Г.,иї-„П6
nelly (Header exreptrtj aa follows :

she would try and reach Mrs. 
a mile and a half away, but at the first 

into the night and storm, 
rage tailed her, and she fled 

to what seemed the nearest ap
proach of oomfort her mother’s room, 
tier mother’s bed, and the sleeping 
baby. After a long time, she fell Into 
a troubled sleep, which 
than ahe.knew.

And while these two children slept 
in the deserted home, the wind blew 
and the min fell, and the pitiless waters

one good look at Bertha's 
face, papa picked her up. great girl 
that she was. and carried lier hack to 
bed.

“You’ve got a high fever child, and I 
haven't any home to take you to,” and 
he turned to Mrs. Stuart with great 
tears in the honest blue eyes so like 
Bertha's own. And then it 
arranged that Bertha should stay where 
she was for the present, він herself be- 

U> object to

ill, grandpa," laughed 
turned the ginger bread 
and extracted the gold 

і ; "for I dont like to 
cake." -Efrie Robert-

glance out 
her cuu

TRAINS WILT. ILKAVE NT. JOHNiagair,

ІЩШ -love her, and how 
r I lasted longer to t 

tnbl
Tes late Isr Usb TpwIb.was un in

Her hands trembled with repressed 
xoitement so that she was twice as 
ing as usual buttering the deep tin.

It i* impossible to “ catch a train ” 
when you are a minute too late, while 
on the other hand " catch in < a cold ” 
ia almost impossible to avoid. If you 
have “ caught a cold ” obtain at once 
a bottle of Hawker’s Tolu and Wild 
Cherry Balaam ; it will quickly put it 
to.flight. It is a certain cure for Coughs 
Colds, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoarsences 
and all throat and lung trouble». Safe 
and pleasant to take, sure to cure. 
Bold everywhere, 25 and fiO cents abot-

For sudden colds, take Hawker's 
Tolu and wild cherry Balsam. It cures.

жаа.ч£Е5ЕС-етЙ
TRAINS WIIX ARRIVE AT HT. JOHN :

Express f n mi Halifax" ândHÿânrÿ RW

mg as usual buttering the deep 
Shi tried to hum the ginge 

receipt. m her sn 
heavy step on the 
the latch was li 
entered.

“All alo
insolently. “Making bake 
folks' tea, <h 1 mind
want a jirep ІBto the pantry 

•ii I’ll take myself off/’ 
he giii|

;; ::ing toe ill, and too happy, 
anything.

Mr. Davidson had left the
to hum the gingerbread 

her strained ears heard a 
porch. Then 
Steve Pierce

mill with
his two sons just before the ice came 
down, and had reached the bridge lust 
in time to see his wife crosa in safety, 
before the foundation wag washed 
away and the bridge carried down the 
stream. Together they had watched 
the mill go, and from their safe point 
on the high southern bank, had watch 

the water rising higher, drawing 
nearer and nearer to the spot where 
their little cottage stood, watching it trust her voice to speak 
in an agony of fear for the children left the intruder, 
alone there. But there was nothing to "What doT 
do but watch, for, even if tlu boat had 
been at hand it would hare been im
possible to ernes in the gat hi ring dark
ness amid the floating fee and frag 

і of ruined brtdgia a tut buildings

wly and surely, nearer and 
• the cottage dour, where Bertha 

would never again dream of learning, 
and greatness and bountiful deeds.

By and by the rain ceased and the 
clouds were swept sway. Then the 
suri rame out In the dear aky and 
shone aa gwaoefully on the scenes of 
disaster, of mined bonnes and wasted 
farm*, of lost and endangered lives, as 
on seen re of safety and prosperity and 
hope lo other lands 

But etill the water rtee ; it was over 
the door-sill now ; and aathe sun lifted 
its face above the desolate scene Bertha 
awoke and sprang up with the con
sciousness that something was wrong, 
only to ynd herself nearly кпмніеер In

is* Linda 7*’ hi saМІк a іbake for the
roe ; I just

pretty had it been a pleasant then 11 
Lindi

gfl^Tbe trains of the Intercolonial Railway 
«reheated by steam from the locomotive,a3

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time. 
POTTING

ed гЬгеші in the 
• ere she could 
then she faced

alia put the ginger 
and shut to the door••Mather," she broke «ait one day— 

•be had been ironing, and she always 
ironing day- -"mother, d<m't 

it's mean that we can't 
would like to l»e born.

byfelt
^Manager.you think A number of negroes were fishing at 

Galveston wharf, when a boy about 
twelve fell into the water, and would 
have drowned, had it not been for the 
strenuous efforts of an aged negro,known 
as Uncle Mose, to save him. A by
stander, who admired the heroism 
shown by Uncle Mose, asked him, “Is 
that your son?” To which the old 
man replied : “No, bogs; but he had 
all de bait in liis pocket ! Aretc l'ort 
Lodger.

t do you wantv" she asked, 
with an odd catch in her voice, “llook 
for grandpa every moment, and he will 
be very angry to find you here."

“Will he’” naked the fellow, mock
ingly . “Well, I’ve an account to settle 
with him for turning me oil without a 
character. Do you know," fiercely, "I 
can’t get work in "this town, and I'm 
nigh starved 7”

"I will give you someth ing 
said Undlu, looking relieved.

Hie started toward the pantry ; but 
the man thrust himself in lier way with 
a sneering smile.

"No, you don't miss," he saiil. "I 
see through venir little game, but it 
won't do. I nave a lancy for getting 
my own ten—afraid you won’t give me 
the right kind, you sec."

He laughml loudly at his own wit. 
and. pushing rudely by the girl, laid 
hi* hand on the canister with an air of 
triumph.

Linda's h

we're just put here and 
^3Ltha’s mother did

Railway N. R,

Yarmouth aid Іиароів Bailiay.imt answer, but 
bade whiter and 
in a more ti__

bar psde lace grew а в
sadder, and she sighed 
wej than usual.

It was late in the aftennxm of an 
spring day. TTie cloud* hung 

heavy in the western sky, and the ann, 
Just setting, east a lurid red light 
through them, which made the dreary 
landscape look weird and gnnwome. 
■ertha’s mother shivered as ahe sUxxl 
looking out upon it.

*How fast the1 rii 
•aid, and added 
why your father 
then the baby cri 
closed the door and went 

with a weary sigh.
Suddenly a dull, booming sound 

broke the stillness, mingled with a 
strange crackling noise, and then came 
a wild roar, swelling louder and louder, 
•roar such a- only th*- reaiatlcM power 
of wildly rushing water can ever make.

The mother staggered to the door, the 
baby crying shrilly in her arms. Ber
th* was beside her, with a white .scared

and
Then all the terror of that awful 

night rami back, but with it rune the 
quick thought that she must save the 
child With tip) courage that is bom 
of sunlight ah' grasped the baby in ner 
amis, it was awake now apd coning 
good-naturedly. and waded through the 
stream and A the door, which had been 
fon-nd open by tlie water. Only a 
wide waste of water met her gaie, re
lieved by nothing but clumps of trees 
standing here and there, hiding hap
pily, from Bertha's eyes, the place 
wher* the mill stood yesterday, where joy he f«>
alas, it did not stand today. sou ml. Now he would

Beyond tlie house was a level track who was aa hearty a* ever, not 
of several rods, now Cover» 1 with water, bit, to it* mother, and leave R« 

beyond that, oli blessed sigh ' Her kind Mrs. Stuart ’* can . 
tha could see the brown sloixw of the The first time that M 
hill where she had so often played. came to see her daughter, poor 

No longer a weak, frightened girl, did not know her, Tor she was very,
but » brave woman, ready to make a very ill ; and the poor mother heraelf
ban! tight for her life and her sister’s, was too weak to care for her. But the 
Bertlia sprung out over the steps care- new friends were very kind ones, and 
fully, that she might not tall, though by the time Mr. Davidson, with the 

. . . * , , she knew every inch of the жну. The help of his friendly neighbors, had a
_Wnat Is it, mother she asked. water was almost to her waist. May little home ready for them, on the high 
•Tie ice,” gasped her mother. "The your good :mg«l guard you now. Bertha, hank this time, fcertha was fairly well 

me la coming down the river, the dam lof vou cannot see the path, and there again, and eager to go.
___ 8”®° *7Ву«—У1 u m • mty ЛЧ- an ’ holes into which you may step, She hail been at home three days, the
jam father And thrusting the baby and rocks over which you may stumble; three happiest days, it seemed to her. 
iato Bertha в anna she darted away to- ц)сге an. trees and ріапм and all she had ever known, when Mrs. Stuart 

the bndge a half a mile above kind.» of debris fluatiugmiwn thestream. came te sec her mother, and the two 
wmich, on the opposite bank of the, that they may »trik<- you. and the baby had a long talk together. 
river, stood the little mill that Bertha s chubby and too heavy for your When sue had gone, Mrs
father owned. ТПіе poor mother only chititteh arms : and the water is, oh, so came to Bertha, where she lay resting,
thought of the danger threatening her „trong '. for she was weak yet, and told her what
husband and her boys ; she never real- Not-more tliau ten stepa and the the talk had bten about. Mrs. Stuart 
raed that she could in no way help child staggers as her foot nits against wanted Bertha. Her Katie was lonely 
them, mid that if she crossed the a stone : then a plunk that she had not in tlie great house, with no playmate, 
stream she might never see her little ee,.n strikm her and she is almost She had enough and to spare, and would 
home again. A little grove of thickly thrown from her footing: but still she educate and care for Bertha as her own
«mnog Ura, «rod between thp ІШШ.Є Gmdiially tl»- gimmd child,
aad the nver, hiding mill and bridge, the force of the water is lessen- Mrs. Davidson told the
aed ao, happily the child left behind in ^ hut her arms are so tired, her and with no comment. 
the doorway, could not see her mother’s gander form hendi under its burden, finished, Bertha s 

and she pants for breath ! A little her checks red am 
farther" Her face is white, her knees "Do you want me to go mother ' Her 
seem giving wav beneath her, but with voice had a ring in it that the mother 
one last effort she dashes forward, and did not understand; she thought Bertha 
tossing the baby un the wet grass, falls was eager to go.
behind it faint and exhausted. “You’ve always wanted such things,"

She lies there a few moments pant- “he said, “and we can t give them to 
g. heedless of the baby’s cries or of У9“* * ’*иР 1 Чпо?і У?пг **tber

1 І.П.1 Clint-ine garment., wl11 ••? , ,1'“‘ 1 toM Mm. Maim tliu 
v. rjlhin*eiccpt I.CTUIUT У'«,would have to cho,«e for your.

"миЗь, ther^'^Tl” clear ringing *« h bid come, Bertha had her 
voi, c aroua*a lier, and she lifta her choice, and in her own quick, decided 
head to •era man running down the 11 м. ll* ■ . ,
gentle liillaidr toward her ; ami above, Mother,' her voter wna çarnivrt al
to tl,. rood, a carriage with a lad, and ™о«1 «" h^bnci»: “mother, 1 ve been a 
little girl aealed in it! It ia Mia. Stuart тии1' «''Wh wlr;k,ÿ РгУ\и. ! ch.'’,*e 
and Katie, the little girl whom Berth, mv own mother, father and little mater 
ha. often envied far her line clothe, before ail the line thing, m the world, 
and tpc-ntifui hum.. itertlia roeognii , •!DI ' mother, her voice bn,ke a little on 
tin in and i, on het feet del',re the men the word,, Ifyou will let me etav, I 11 
Irn. reached her. She i. moo|dng to work », hnrd-and heln you-and

hb ,ОПЄ ГіИ ЧптГекІ, ottoV, anil,,

Півге.'there, child. I'll « any this ^ daugl.ler cried togeU.er. 
liilh «>«« ran <.n to the carnage." It baa t»een a liappy family am 
Ami Bertha oiieys for all this happened four years ago.

“My d»*r child, how wet you are ! I They have worked hard to be sure; 
must take you home at once , get right Bertha has had to wash dishes, and to 
in here.” It ia the lady’s gentle vdoe *c«ub and bake and brew, and then- is 
that stwake. another baby, a chubby boy, tor her to

All night they had wept and prayed 
by turns, and, when morning dawned, 
Mr. Davidson, leaving his wife in the 

sheltered them 0«rough 
the lone hour» oT darkness,' had gone 
in ii-»n li of a boat. Afti r long delay, 
much difficulty and no lllUe^danger, 
he had finally reached the spot when 
his home hail архді only to find it 
gone. With a faint liope that Berth* 
had left Uie cottage in the early even
ing, h< had left his boat and walked to 
Mm. Stuart's, and there to his great 

found the children safe and 
take the baby

re. Davidson

WHITER ARRARGEIERT.
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Friday at 12.00 p. m ; arrive at Annapolis at 
S.25 p. m ; Tuesday, Thursday and Satur
day, at Ш0 p. m., arrive atw

ІМЯМ tliat ha-l

>
Scrofula eradicated and all kindred 

diseases cured by Hood’s Sarsaparilla, 
which by its vitalizing and alterative 
effects, makes pure blood.

revalentpymoutb at
nver is rising !” slip 

iously, “I wondtT 
Rwn't oome." And 
ed and the

E ANNAPOLIB—Express dally 
P. m ; arrive at Yarmouth 4M p. m. 
Paewngers and lYeteht Tu reday, Thursday 
and Haturday at 7Л a. m ; arrive at Yar
mouth at 12-50 a. m.

don

the bed- LEAVE WEYMOtmi-Pw-our niand Eretsht 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday at 157 
p. m ; arrive at Yarmouth at 12.50 p. m. 

^^FLag Station*—Trains stop only whenI was cured of Acute Bronchitis by 
MINAKD’H LINIMENT.

Bay of Islands. J. M. Campbell.
I was cured of Facial Neuralgia by 

MDÎAKIVS LINIMENT.
Springhill, N. 8. ^Vm. Daniels.

b„;
of the sSteamer Bridgewater lrevre IHgby fbr 8L 

John every Wednesday and Heturday,
Train* of Windsor and Annapolis Railway 

leave Annapolis : Express at 12.45 p. m. Pas- 
an <i freight Tuesday, Thursday and 

Saturday at 6 a. m.
eteamera of the 

Yarmouth tor Boston every 
Saturday evening.

International steamer» leave Ht. John tor 
Kastpo rVPort I and and Boston ever>" Monday

Canadian Art tic Railway trains leave Bain» 
John at 7.30 a. m., dally [Hunday excepted] and 
M0 p. m., dally for Bangor. Portland and Boa- 
ton, and HMUn. m., daffy (Saturday excepted» 
for Montreal and all part* of the United 
Htatca and Canada.

u's heart Seemed to leap 
throat anil choke her. Oh, if some one 
would only come ' She was only a little 
girl, and a tergiblv frightened one at 
that. Suppose Steve snoul 
that she had hidden th 
canister?

An angry exclamation escaped him 
when he found it empty. He turned a 
savage look on the trembling girl.

“Where is the money your grandfa
ther got for liis wheat ytiterday?” he 
demanded, advancing threateningly to
ward hfr. "I know he put it to this 
canicter, for I saw him, anti I’ve watch
ed all day for a chance to get it. Come, 
tell me where you have hidden it, for I 
won’t leave the house without it."

1 -inn.41! і K. H Co., leave
W ednesday an»c contents o: I wa* cured of Chronic Rheumatism 

by MINARD’8 LINIMENT.
Albert Co., N. B. iGeorqk Tingley.

- h

.
retiring tc

Trains of Nova Beotia Central Railway leave 
Middleton for iAinenburv dally at L05 p. na 

Davison-H Mall Coacbrs li-nv-ve Yanaouti* 
dally [Sunday excepted) after the arrival of No. 
4 train from Annapolis, for Harrington, HbeU- 
bume and Liverpool.

J. BRIGNF.Ug^

IF
Davidson

Yarmouth. N. K
“You cannot have grandpa's money, 

Steve,” replied Linda, firmly, thou^i 
she was inwardly quaking. “Ifyou are 
hungry, і will give you food, but the 
money I have no right to give.”

“Then it is in the house,” he said, 
brightening. And Linda realized that 
she had made a mistake.

"It is safe." she declared, “and yo'ti 
cannot have it !"

“We’ll see about that." he rejoined. 
*‘I intend to search tho house, and you 

"I'll run no risks
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healing ointment, whi 
applied to any irritati

over 100 varietloH an»It was only a little 
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treant of water tlH 

dream of dangi-r fn 
sudden coming ol warm days 

ivy rain*, after the winter, had 
melted the deep snows, swelled the little 
river, and now, with the sudden giviifg 
ont of the ice from the mill pond, the 
little stream below the dam, which a 
child could usually wadi- with safety, 
had swelled into a frightful torrent,

nger trom it ; 
of warm day*

«yf1
must go with me. 
in this mai ter." 

“But
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Svlwioni, Rules,
her own Wi 
heed lee* of t

■VSU»*T BOAT ha* bean la ом la1 me at once where 
growled Steve.

Linda's courage was rising fast. She 
knew her grandfather could ill afford 
to lose the sum of sixty-five dollars, 
particularly now, when ti 
hard. 8hi was detf 
it at all hazards.

Her heurt !grew ligh 
step that le<T them away 
kitchen, and jiresently Steve 
note this 

"It is

ly necessary to a we 
has at last found an ci 
cm hygienist, who c

WIndM* Oaetle te the pest S years, and lu
ly appointed

carrying everything before it 
How fast it swelled.
Bertha stood, heedless of the crying 

baby, and gazed at the spot Mow" th* 
grove Where the river cam. into view 
•gain, gazed with white face and wide, 
frightened eyes. Hhe saw a dark objet, 
which looked almost like some living 
thing, go by, and down and ont of sight 
Then with a fearful crash of thunder, 

rat forth in torrents, and 
with aery of terror, Bertha shut the 
door and crouched in the dark rat corner 
«if the room, cuddling the ptxarbaby in 
her arena, more for her own iNsnfort 
than far the sake of the child

MfamU AfUr tolnute passed How 
dark St wa*! How hard ll rained! 
Why didn't her mother come f Vxa.ld

stowaway places as m 
foul air. While it woi 
to do away with an cl 
venienecs, there їм rea 
plaint.
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hidden in the kitchen,” he 
angrilv said. “All this time you have 
been fooling me.” And he caught her 
ami in a cruel grip.

Back to the Ціичюп they went, and 
w»re greeted by the odor of scorching 
ginger-bread. Not і faring to hesitate, 
Linda sprang to the oven with a cry of

»•••the rain hu
mother
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