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December 21

THE CHRINTNAS CAT.

T wasthe middie o f ihe might

Whes Santa Oisan. o od sl bn white,
Without « sigm of any soise

Camne down the chimnay with his tors
A hoat of preity @i e biad

ittle tello w gind

of every hind and make
o hould awake

Then up the chimory g aieh be oprid
And Jomped 1050 b 5 ssomy shed

And burried back with Jighing balis
Vinto the Kingdom whare he dweli

Ko sooner hiad ho gone away

When i oxeme Mouser, grave sud gray,

The woolly kitten
He bowed politely to

Then pausing, with & puzzled look,
A wurvey of the stranger toox

Baw (hat his eyes wars open wide,

Hia tail ourled neatly st his side

Huis whiskers brashed, 11 smooth his fu
Tot could uot eatch Lis gentle purr

80 Mowser deemed it wise and best

To speak, and thus his friend addressed

« ¥ricnd of my kipdred Cat-folk, here
Accept my welcome and good ehoer
I've boen a Jong time in this house
The sole de
Yet of the
To satlafy both you and me,

vme to your share

royer of the mouse

ce enongh there b

And you are wel
B0 long as thers are mice 1o spare.
The woolly kit
Which much surprised

again be ¥y

¢ him be denigd

1 be thoug

proud an
To mert & foll
Haliw

Know, sir
On mother

123 ing themselves with oconjectures,
r-u n«‘:'a-u asking sn n&lm

I+ was & bitter cold air that Christmes
morning, ss the Thaxter children pulled
up the ourtaine 1o see if another- big
siocking bung from the rool. It was &
# rt of unconscious sotion on thelr part,
for they knew thelr papa would not do
th seme thing twice ; al sny rate U
did nit see any thing, not even & cobw
on the grass, lor the snow Iay deep on
the ground, and the coschman was dig-
ging & path 1o the stable,

“A ter breskfast, ohildren | was the
first and only word they heard from
their parents’ room, so they lelsurely
dressed and held in thelr ourlosit
knowling they would be amply re
for thelr ence. hen ey
were told to come down the back stairs.
Of eourse they called out M Christ-
mas” & hundred times, and had caught
tnhe answering echo, but, s MJ had
ayreed together, not & question did they
ask tiil breakfast and prayers were over,
and then Marjorie couldn’t bold in any
longer, 80 she burst out with a kind of
indescribable tone in her voice, between
aagerness isappointment, “We
haven't seen any ocobwebs: what's a
Conweb Christmas, anyway ?”

Dave had been more enterprising, and
the answer to her question came from
nim, as he called out in excitement froh
the hall, “Here, Jorie, quick”; and, sure
enough, on the stairs, on the bottom
step, sat two little funny imps, wrapped
up in cobweb lace, with & note tied
around the neck of each, and the end of
a ball of twine in each imp’s right hantl.
Dave's twine was blue and Jorie's yel-
low. Each note read as follows :

“The Christmas spider hias spun his wob,

Tie careful where you go and how you troad,

But follow the string, and soon it will bring,

Ching & ling, ching ! many & wished-for thing "

Looking up the stairs, as the twine led
that way, they saw a perfect maze of
string, like a huge cobweb, rightin their

path. They must carefully follow each
Lin own cue, or lose the connection ; so
half »n hour was spent, good-naturedly,
in twisting and unwinding, till, finally,
they both had a free course up to the
attic stairway. This was their second
Iseon in patience. Jorie'sstringled her
over chairs, behind trunks, into crannies
and corners, criss-cross all over the wide
room ; but every now and then she found
« parcel, which she quickly examined
with loud expressions of joy.

Dave had to crawl under the eaves
and over the trunks, stopping every now
and then to disentangle his thread from
his sister's string. But while the yellow
hronght “ many & desired thing,” the
blue Led to nothing, and the two, follow-
iug the web, came down in ; Jorie
with her bands full, Dave with nothing
1o show for his pains. Then the skein
led 1rom room to room, into closets and
drawers, under beds and over picture
(rames, with the same result, everything
for Jorie, nothing for Dave. Finally,
the two threads came to the door of the
orllar.

Dave bore up bravely ; tried to enjoy
Jorie's cries of delight ; looked at her
presenta and praised their beauty, but it
was & hard struggle. Could it be that
he was forgotten, or would he come out
right in the end

lrte had been so intent on her suc-
cenn iat sho hnnllr realized his disap-

\
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A COBWER CHRISTMAS

Itstrack Mo Thester all of & sudden
a8 bre was driving up from the station
from bis busy day in the ey, Things
often struck him when he thought of his |

two childeen, whom he was constantly

ruq‘rnnl W with plessant amusemonts
He chuckled 1o himsel ! sa the onrriage

drove up to the door of his stately sul
urban mansion and the two young feces

having

up the
avenue, they awaited hin arrival, There
was a hoisterons greeting sa the iad
leaped down the steps, and his sister's
curls concealed the father's face aa he
swung her into his arms snd the tri

plunged into the house

Buch & merry family’as it wes, with |
the youby mother watching the fun and
the grandmother trying to moderate the
laughter, evjoying it amazingly all the
same.

Whe ey were {airly in the house

children_had put their father
into his slippers and easy coat, Marjorie

sa they called “her, climbed vp 10 ber
place in bis lap, put he ps close 1o bis |
ear, and whispered, “ N tell us, you
said you wounld to-night,” and she puno

tuated her rquest with three or four
mora checurations of his (sce with her
curls,
“What vestering teasers you all are
smothered paps, as he possd
sty cbild in the attitude of & rope
bis knee, and held her off st |
gul
n Dave came to the rescue, and
seizing the big head from behind, cried
“Surrend.-r or die
“Well, well 1" exclaimed this unmiti
gated disturber of Home Rule, “if you'll
let me go, I'li tell. You're to have a
cobweb Christmas,” and be struck up a
lively tune words, “When Jobnny
comes home from the fair.”
Under all this jollity there was & very
decided drift of principle in this tamily.

The father was a downright Christian, as
well as an vpright man, and confidence
between him and his cbildren bhad long
been established on that basis. He
langhed loudly with them, but treated
them very carcfully, hiding a gocd les-
son under the mirth which he enconraged
and excited. The children idolized him,
treated bim familiarly, but obeyed bim.
They trusted him, which was best of all,
and good reason had they to let bim and
their mother have their own way in the
arrangement of the pastimes as well as
in the datics of the home.

One Christmas they awoke to find &
stocking, twenty feet long, hanging from
the eaves of the house, outside their
chamber windows, and full of just the
things they most wished for. The stock-
ing was made of canvas, big enough for
& glant's immense foot, and in it were

bicycles, rocking chairs, and all sorts of

articles, small and great, for the furnish-

ing of their rooms. This broad streak

generosi! them for any

and every from their

when he “ Cobweb

they stared-a little, but did not even
estion him as to what it meant. And

u
&m. Christmss was only a week off, and
0 they on'y talked about it together,

by

r-lnlumnt but st the cellar door, seeing
iis bands empty, and his face rather
| painfully puckered, as he tried to hide
| s trouble with & smile, she could not
| belp throwing down all her precious
| peckoages and saying, “It's -all wrong!
| Bers, Dave take mine; if you don't
| have any, | don't want any!” and she
i'” d have cried in her” sympathetic
tmipuise, had oot Mr. Toaxter appeared
'ut on all your overcoats,

f
Fand said

| rabbers, too, if yon are goiog down
onllar It was & queer thing to say—
the oellar was not damp--but they did
| s they were told; and all about the

oellnr a resl cobweb they found, twisted
{around the pillam,- clinging to. the

| bowms, & veritable spider's network,
| which haif an hour's hard work at last
{unwound. Then out of the bulkbead
| went the blue and yellow, which had

| ¥ie Ided nefther of the searchers any new
sobilerranean Lreasure.

Inw the snow, over the trees hung
with damp tufts, down the path to the
stable, but, sa if toomodk them, nothing
was found. The strings ran futo a dis-
| used drain pipe, over a fence, up into

| the hayloft, under the cushions of buggy
and carryall—-nothing, nothing

Dave sat down st last in the big wagon,

| and Jorie, too, It seemed the end, and

Dave had nothing to show for his pains.

Well, Dave,”” said Jdrie, “paps isn't

the gentleman we take him for if he lets

me have all the thinigs

Never mind, Jorie” was the answer,

1 guess he'll give me something st din-

|

| ner time,” and he fumbled the string
| which he held in his band. It seemed
{to bim as if there might be another
| length of the oand, although Jorie had

sadd it was the end, beosuse she bad
found a pocket-book under the seat, with
| all the yellow string which was left
wound saround it. It was too datk to
| examine the contents of the porte-mon-
naie, but it certainly was herlast “find.”

Dave was not uite sure that the loose
erd he held led anywhere, but pulling
on it, he found it resisted him, and so'be
jamped ‘down, left Jorie in-the wagon,
and—soon—could it be possible? Yes,
his string led straight to the last stall,
and was tied around the neck of a besu-
ful pony !

His cry of #stonishment and delight
brought Jorie quickly to the scene, and
there was Dave with his arms about the
pretty pony's neck, lavishing on it ex-
pressions of the most intense pleasure.
It was his own (Jorie said, “Your ownty-
downty,” and she jumped op and down
for j ).

They led the pony, who seemed to re-
cognize his friends, out into the floor.
They got upon his back ; they laughed
and cried by turns, and would have
stayed there all the morning, if they had
not heard a voice up among the hay call-
ing out, “Time’s vp; who 1s caught this
time, the spider or the fly "’ and down
came their papa, who had been watching
them all the e, hoping that the “Cob-
web Christmas” had taught them not
only patience, but sympathy for each
othet, and trustfulness, the best lesson a

nt can teach a child, leading Mim,

y confidence in an earthly father, to re-
1y on the Heavenly One, who never dis-
appoints, but richly rewards those who
rest in His Word.

You may easily believe that the next
year. at their fi 8.8 tion, Dave

w.
“nd pothing to be hesrd but the
nd."

That was what Hubert growled as he
stood scowling st the east window.

“ And there are folks who can’t hear
or see mythlg. They would be soglad
even o hear the waves.”

Ethel thougxt a8 she looked over some
magszines. Bat she didn’tsay anything
for two or three minutes. en her
words gave no hint of what ber thoughts
had been.

“ Come and see this picture of an ele-
phant, boys "

She spoke very pleasantly. But she
had to coax twice more in the same tone
before her brothers came to see the

zine.

When 8t last they became deeply in-
terested in them, Ethel slipped up-stairs
and was gone quite a little while,

“She was writing a letter and didn’t
want us to see it,” whispered Hubert to

1.
Neither of them thought much more
about the matter, however, untill Christ-
mas morning, w‘gen tl;:‘);kh;m ht Etol::f
from the post office ge for b
? Ymr}::me'u written on it in such
funny long letters,” said Carl.

“Wonder who it's from !” added Hu-

vert.

Ethel wondered, too, but she blushed
a little when she bent down and read
the postmark.

And how uickly she had the package
1

“Oh, how nice!” she said. “Here
are two pretty little baskets made of
black mgwhn.e beads; and one is for
Carl and one is for Hubert.”
“Yes, yee,” laughed the boys.
“Beauties,” said Hubert. “Bat who
are they from?”
“From Helen Keller, the blind and
deaf girl—" :
“Not the one that we read about in
your magazines 1
“Not the one we've heard so much
about? See the beads twinkle!"”
Carl and Hubert both spoke excitedly.
“Yes,” said Ethel, “and here is the
letter which she has written me:"
“My Drar Ernen Nokmis—I thank
you very much for your kind letter;
also for the shells you sent, and the
pretty, smooth stones. I think there is
nostudy like that of the things which
God has made. And He sends the
winds and waves to bring us these shells
and stones. Iam glad you told me that
you had two brothers. [ am sure that
they helped you pick up the shells and
stones which you sent me. Please give
them these Christmas baskets, which I
have learned to make. And msy you
be very happy on Christmas day.
“Your loving friend

“Herexs A. Keuier.”

“She ough!. to have sent you & basket,
Ethel,” said Hubert. .

“No,” answered Carl, “just see the
brighter than that in the beads on the
baskets.”

“You're right,” Hubert admitted as
he glanced at Ethel's glowing face.
“And I guess ow when the
Christmas twinkle began in them. Ii
was.that day when we were so discon-
tented. She slipped up stairs and wrote
to Helen A. Keller.

“And wrote mostly about us bein
what we'll try hard tobe, helpful, earnest
boya”

“Helen could see without eyes that
you meant. to be that” said FEthel
modestly.

And twinkle, twinkle shone the Christ-
mss light over the two baskets which
many boys and girls came to see before
the sun set.—Christian Inquirer.
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How One Boy Faced the World.

About twelve years ago a soldier’s
widow, with one boy and one girl, lived
in Chicago. The boy was less than ten

ears old—a handsome, dark-eyed, curly-
Knimd young fellow, richly endowed in
heart and mind and having a true, loyal
love for his mother.

They were very poor, and the boy felt
that he ought to work ins of going
to public school ; but his mother was a
very intelligent woman and could not
bear to have him do this. He thought
# great deal upon the subject and finally
begged & penny from his sister, who was
a few years older than himself. With
this money he bought one copy of the
daily paper at wholesale and sold it for
two cents. He was then careful to pay
back the penny he borrowed (make &
note of that boys), and he now had one
cent of his own. With it he hought an-
other paper and sold it for two cents,
and so on.

He took up his position in front of the
Sherman House, opposite the City Hall.
This was a favorite place with the news-
boys and they fought the little fellow
fiercely ; but he stood his ground, won
standing-room for himself, and went on
selling papers.

He became one of the raost successful
newsboys in the city, and at the age of
fourteen had laid up money enough, be-
sides belping his mother, so that he
could affurd to take & course of study in
stenography and typewriting.

He began in a class with two hundred
others. When he graduated from the
course only six remained with him.
There is something in this for you to
think about. A great many start in the

are like boys chasing a butterfly.
Pretty flowers along the way attract
them, and they hear a bird sing some-
where in the woods, or they stop_to
;kipgebblainthe glver. _Ig is mly"(:a
ew that go on—right straight on—who
catch the butterfly we call “success.”

e entire years'
tion in two years, at the same gllﬂr
porting himself and bis mother byﬂ)l&

ugges!
and Jorie cheerfn'ly devoted the coet of
all they would have received in presents

enographic work for the professors.

Christmas twinkle in her eyes. It’s|do.

race but few hold on to the end. They | then.

in the nel; door and riding the bicycle. | “We will be in our places on Bunday
:o . ?:dlwm,dudhl Mwﬂs He tes, coffve, tobsooo Rankin, all of us.”

l‘ehgln- and yellow twine, reminding | alcobolic drinks. His food '-d-g- The blae clrele com-
them thata real Cobweb Ouhul-wu —mostly fish, vegetablea and frult. He | prehensively o was magoetism in
hurte the children that get caught in it, | bad » ool ; there was 1o | the glance. young giel de

uniess they let the okr' der, Belfish- | mesnness about bim. When he wes | creed, ber panions woul
ness, get his claws into their bearts.— | twenty years pf age became the | obey. It responsibility, the
‘atchman. vate of one of the grestest | tenches. t, this undertaking to
o capitaliste in America. Of ocourse, he | guide the Todlateps of » person so inde-
: bad & large . He was clear-cut in | pendent, so wilful, and so able to infla-

Christmas Twinkl everything he did ; there was no sickness | ence her friends.

RO, " lnﬂm The gentleman who em-| There are people, a few, barn to be
“ There's nothing to see but water. ed him used tobscco and drank | leaders. There are other e, the
That was the way in which Carl com- | win, - by his young private secretery | many, bor 1o be followers. In ohurches
plained as he looked out of the west | Golined both and claret, thouy .nd{nlodd the Christisn worker en-
wind offered him by b both classes, and must shape

loyer in his most
gracious manner. Tt is to the credit of
the great capitalist that when bis secre-
tary told him he never used tobacco or
llqu, he answered

“I honor you for it, young man.”
The name of this remarkable Chi-
cagoan is Jerome Raymond., He is now
the private secretary of Bishop Thoburn.
He was my s pher, on and off,
two years, and I think most highly of
him.—Frances Willard, in Union Signal.
Rl RS i

The Holland Girls.

“If you can only secure the Holland
girls, you will have no trouble,” said the
superintendent, speaking earnestly to &
young lady who had waited to consult
him about her class. The school was
over for the day. It had been, as usual,
orderly and sttentive, and well filled,
several classes which had been d

his course o catoh both in the net which
he casts for the Master on the right side
of the ship.

One day, a month later than the day
of the santhemum luncheon, it oo~
curred to Mise Libbie Rankin’s Cousin
Edith, that Libbie was weating an old
govn. renovated, and her last winter's

at.

“Why, 1 thought,” she said with
ocousinly freedom, “that you were gnh:g
to buy a new cloth gown and a hat wi
& gray feather this season.”
“I'couldn’t,” said Libbie, “I had to
make my old things do. i spent the
money they would have cost in
the Holland giris for our Bunday
class. It wasn’t mere worldly ambition,
?mh it u:g m kmrepmvin'ly at me.
10} b © class great
Ixmyp:ome to the Hollands, and to the
giria who follow wherever l}my lead,”’—
Aunt Marjorie, in Christian Intelligencer.

during the summer and early sutumn
having now regained their quota of

members.

Miss Libbie Rankin was one of the
most devoted of a band of consecrated
teachers. Her pure, sweet face, framed
in dark wavy hair, and lighted by los-
trous hazel eyes, ingulsrly winni

By Proxy.

“Mother,” asked Polly, “ what does to
do a thing ' by proxy ’ mean "

“Todo it by employiog another per-
son to do it in your place.”

“Buat that wouldn't be doing it my-

For several years she had held around
her successfully a group of restless boys,
but of late these had been prom:
into & Bible class of older lads, and the
request had been made that Miss Ran-
kin would step into a vacancy created
by the marriage of a certain Miss Marsh,-
who had followed the fortunes of her
husband, an officer in the army, and
gone to make & home for him in a fort
on the frontier.

Miss Marsh's girls were i

self,” d Polly.
m‘tdvr it the same thing,”
er, *If I sent Arthur on an
errand, and he ssked Harold to go for
him because his foot was lame—""
“Arthur hasn’t got & lame foot,” cried
literal Polly.
“We must suppose he had, or that he
had the toothaohe, Pe«hnp-, snd s0o Har-
old went instead —
“Harold doesn't like to do errands,
either ; he'always makss mistakes,” said

when first §he went away. They were
all at her beautiful wedding and scatter-
ed flowers in her pathway and threw
rice after her carriage, and then, in the
April fashion common to girls in all
sges and lands, they went home and
cried.
For two or three Babbaths there was
a vacant space where Miss Marsh had
sat surrounded ‘by a bevy of lovel
young faces. ‘Then Libbie Rankin tool
the clasw-book, called on the list she
found there, and personally invited each
of the girls to return. Bome promised
at once, two or three visibly hesitated,
;.nd one, Constance Smith, said positive
ly :
od?l cannot tell whether I will ever
me to Sunday-school again or not. It
all depends on Katharine and Margaret
Holland. Whatever they will do, I will
do. And they talk of going down to the
Second Reformed.”
“But, my dear, they belong to the
First,” pleaded Miss Rankin. “At least
Doctor Holland has & pew here, and
young people generally attend Bunday-
.ch:y)ol and church where their parents

Keie

It was this conversation which Miss
Rankin reported to the superintendent
and he answered it by giving her a
sketch of the Holland family, and by
telling her, in effect, to lay vigorous
siege to the Holland girls.

Miss Libbie Rankin was a person with
a will of her own under a very soft ex-
terior. Bhe tesolved to secure the Hol-
lands, but she found the mattexr beset b
unexpected difficulties. The Holl
‘were rarely at home when she called,
and their mother, on being consulted,
replied indifferently, that *“she never
coerced her girls. They were good girls,
and she liked them to do as they pleased,
The main thing, in her view, was W

“Well,” declared Miss Constance
ly, “Idon’t care myself, I follow
and e.”

make children happy at home. Bhe
idn't care whether they went to Bon-
day-school or to church. They must

not be set against such things by too

much Authoriti'. Many people made a
t mistake by forcing their children’s

nclination in matters of religion.”

“Did I not hear that the girls go to a
dancing class this winter?’ inquired
Miss Rankin, innocently.

“Why, yes, to be sure! That is an
affair of great, I may say of real, import
ance,” said the mother. “If « girl does
not learn to hold herself erect, does not
acquire a graceful arrhfr before going
1ato society, she probably never will

ain it. Oa dancing scheol I am firm,

here, I insist.”

Miss Rankin went home and prayed.
She entered into ber closet and shut the
door. She went in with a clouded face,
but when she emerged her countenance
was radiant with a great and inward
peace.

Four days’ later, the girls who bad
composed Miss Marsh's class received
from Miss Libbie Rankin a very tempt-
ing invitation to & chrysanthemum
luncheon at her house.

The greatest pains were lavished by
the giver of the feast on her rooms and
her table and her menu that day. The
popular flower, for so the chrysanthe-
mum _ has a right to be styled, was in
its glory, and as it is wonderfully
decorative, massing brilliantly and
never looking stiff or out of place, the
effect was fine, An old auntie of the
Rankins, visiting in their house, ob-
served :

“Well, well, times change! In my

day artemisias were thought quite
ut they’ve inly taken
a8 uuft and looked up in the world since

“Dear chrysanthemums,” said Miss
glé:ie. i‘_h'l'hoy are . onary phnﬂ!o'm

Y are of m for se-
curing the l‘i’olhnr:‘ ¥,

The luncheon was & very merry

nt:
He kept up bishealth by regular ont-

and over the bouillon, the sandwiches, | Emulsion was com revived, and
the salads the ioe creams, the am today pcl«tm from either
became very sociable. , Wi -ﬁmamh‘.wm.m
the feast was brought to an with & | aystem much

Y

Polly thoughtfully. Poily had her sus-
picions of sudden attacks of lameness

toothache.
“Well, it doesn't matter. 'erhaps be
might hire Harold to go by giving him
# plece of candy. Ir hiy did that, it
would be the same as if hehad done the
errand himsell. He woul ‘by
proxy.’ Do you understand, Lolly "

“Yesum,” answered Polly,
started upstains,
“I've got sll the candy
gave me,"” sald Polly to hersell ; “ but
Arthur hasn't any other dido't know
that.”
Bhe pulled open her bureau drawer to
taste a bit « f the oandy. It lovked very
pink and tasted sweet.
“There's Isabella's dress right under
it,” exclaimed Pully. “I've been won-
dering where it could be."”
Bhe dragged poor Issbella Aogelina
by her leg from under the bureau, and
ooeeds d to dress her.

“Polly?” suddenly came mother's
voice.

“ Yes-um,"”

“You must go to the store for me

Bridget is busy, and I want the fruit for
myl' fruit cake.”

Polly laid down Isabella Angelina
with a sigh.

; “I just hate errands as much as Harold

Her eyes foll on the candy,

“ Parbaps,” murmured Polly, nodding
her head.
8he slipped the candy into her pocket
and went downstairs with a demure tace.

“Yes-um, yesum, Raisins, currants,
citron, and .{I.ptm, Why don’t you say
all sploss, mother? It's oorrector.
There's Harold st the gate!”

She ran after bim, and mother, busy
with her oake, did not hear the littie
footsteps which presently pattered up-
stairs again,

Harold brought in the grooery parcels.

“How's this, my boy ! It waa Polly I
sent to Mr. Slote’s. “ You've brought
we the wrong kind of ralsing ;| thess are
v poor.  No currants st all ! Oltron,
snd one, two, three packages of cloves,
clonamon and ginger ; but no allspioe "

“Denr ! dear'” groaned Harold. “Ivs
always the way."

He pushed the pink candy further in-
10 his pooket. It wasn't néarly 5o sweet
aa it had been

“Polly " ealled mother.

“Yesum!" sadd P'olly's meck voloe
from behind the kitchen door

“1 sent you on this errand, Polly.”

“Yesum,” llsped Polly again: “and 1
went, mother, just as you explained. I
went * by proxy. "

Mother kept her face wa stralght as
she could

“Indoed, Polly ; then what am I to
dot Here are the wrong articles. If
Harold had done the errand it would
have been his fault, but if it is you who
has done so badly, you must be punished
for your carelessness. You tell me you
did the errand. What shall I do about
i

Polly considered the situstion.

“Well, 1 did do that errand, mother;
I truly did, I did is ‘by proxy.’ I paid
Haroid a piece of candy w0 go for me.”

Then a bright thought struck Polly,

“And don't you think, mother, that if
1 did your evrand ‘by proxy,’ and you

d
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Ayer’'s HairVigor
Makes the hair soft and glossy.
rey o e, 400 . i
glossy, in an excellent state of
ervation, | am fory years old, and have

ridden the plains for twenty years,”
—Wm. Henry Ott, a/das ** Mustang Bill,”

'yo.
. .
Ayer’s Hair Vigor
Prevents hair from falling out.
**A number of 3
et o R 1 s Yo
;\ er's :;l:;;w to :o‘;; :he bair from
prevent its turnin y.
"The firat eficts’ were most satistactory.
applications since have kept
my x':h-nlr thick and of a natural color."—

H. i McKl.nmy, '[:xu
Ayer's HairVigor

Restores hair after fevers.
“Overa ago I had a severe fever,
my hair began

to fall out, and what little remained
turned gray. 1 tried various remedies,
but wit success, 1ill at last | began.
to use Ayer's Hair Vigor, and now my
hair is growing rapidly and is restored

10 its oﬂqnll color.”—Mrs. A, Collins,
Dighton,

3 . .
Ayer’'s HairVigor
Prevents hair from turning gray.

“Myhxizmnpidllydmminggny and
falling out; one bottle of Ayer's Hair
igor has remedied the trouble, and my
bair is now its original color and full-

ness.”—B. Onkrupa, Cleveland, O.
Prepared by Dr.J. 0. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
Boldbzvy Dmﬂiﬂ’a‘ and Perfumers.

“To0 .-A" oF Wi
4 TRUS SYORY.

 Mamma, is theve oo many of we 1™
‘The little girl asked with a sigh.

¢ Perhaps you woulda’t be tired, you o
If & fow of your childs could die.”

She was only thres years old—the one
Who spoke in that strange, sad way,

And sbe saw her mothar's kmpatisnt fr
At fho childron's baisterous play. §

‘There were hal{-a-dosen who round he
And the mother was sick and poor, ,
Worn-out with the care of the nolay b
And the fight with the wolf at the de

For a smile or a kiss, 80 time, no place
For the | {tls one, least of &1l ;

And the shadow that darkened the mo
O'er the young life seemed 10 fall.

More thoughtful than any, she felt mo
And pondered in chidish way

How to lighten the burden she could »
Growing heavier day by dsy

Only a woek, 80d the little Claire,
In her tiny white trundle-bed,

Lay with blue eyes closed, and the sun
Cut clos from the golden hoad.

“ Don't ery,” she sald—and the words
Feeling toars that she could not seo-

“You won't have to work and be tired
‘When there ain’t so many of we.”

But the d ar little daughter who went

—— POR —

BOSTON.

C

loave BAINT JOHN

#1795 standard, for

Bastport, Portiand and Boston

Baint John

Andrews, Calais and Bt. Stephen.
Freight recsived daily up t0 6 p. m.

tremely low rates.

0, B. LAEC!

Agent 8t. John, N. B.
E. A. WALDEON,

@eneral Agent,
‘Boston. J. B. COYLE,
Manager

INTERNA'I'IBW . 5. 00,
2 TRIPS A WEEK

JOMM ENOING NOVEMBER 7th, Steamers will

MONDAY & THURSDAY Mornings

Returning, will leave Boston same days at 8.80
s m., and Portland st § p. m., for Eastport and

Consectlons at Kastport with Steamer for 81

Through first and second-class tickets can be par-
ohased and Baggage ohecked through from all Book-
ing stations of all rallways, and on bodrd steamer
Oity of Montiosllo between St. John, Dighy, snd
Aznapolis. Also, Freight billed through at ex-

From the home that for once was ot}
Showsd the mother's heart, from that
‘What & place she had always filled.
—Wosax®

THE HOME

The Squirrel’s Cupboa

Fifty years ago, when I
said agentleman, [ used to tray
the country a great deal with 1
We used to make our journeys
coach. It was u» very pleasa
travel, especially for goyl, wh
lowed tosit on top with the d
was my highest ambition
stage-cosch driver myself whe
to be & man.

The driver was always & go
and he made it his business to
the bits of interest he could

to his “ ers on
When the stag»coach was col
a town once, just at nigh
driver told me 1f Iput up a
Tavern (all hotels werecailed
in those days), that I mus!
“keeper of the tavern” to
what he had in his garcet. O
was very curious to know wi
Lut the driver only laughed &
his head when I asked him
“You'll get more fun out of ¢
you don't know anything a
forehand,” he told me.

ere were & | numkt
sengers that night, and my fal
must not trouble the landiord
matter until morning. M
word was law, and 1 dared nc

children do

whom 1
in these days.

After breakfast my fathe:
Loomis what the driver had »
and he very kindly offered in
to take me to the ]
was & large room stored ¥
thing that could be imagi

suits of the memb
Revolution hung there ; old ru:

i W R e
Intercolonial Railway.

the Trains of this Hallway will run
axcepted) s '

TRAINE WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN~

Mo
Kapress from Halifax, Picton & Camy
Exproas from Halifex and +yduey,.

The trains of the Intercelond
Montreal and Halifax are Hfbh‘ by
snd heated by steam from the locomotive.
All tralng are run by Bastern Standard Time,
D. POTTINGER,
Oldef B

Rallway Offios, Monoton, N. B.,
#1at Ootober, 1693,

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

st L4bp. m.;
Tussday, Thu
prrive st Weymonth a1 438 p. m
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Expross daily st 18.
arrive at Yarmouth 4 656 p. m. P
it

1892, WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1893

N AND APTER MONDAY, 17th October, 1802,
«

pbeliton, 19,00
% 250

(a1 Hailway batwaen
slotrictty

Wistrn Couls Ralve,

85p. m.;
ers and

hroken headed drums, and all
that m‘uie lp:y d:‘l rﬂnt h
exploring expedition of & mo
i plchuzow; but the most |

On each side of the chimn:
ternuts and walnuts, piled
perfect order —the end
the small end up. ere
upon rows of these nuts, stan
, that not ¢

Mxproas for Campbellion, Pugwash, Ficton tipped .

AL i tipped from ita base.

e o D “Now” seid M. Loomls,

Tt crongy Y T iied still witch those open wi
u-m qb'm'.‘p‘“ i ol sides of the chimney. You

Parlor Car rune sach way on ox] tratne to watch some time, but {lou

Teaving 4. John at 7.00 o'l 1k and Halifax st 7.00 zoing to be in town some hot

o'vlock. Passengers from 54 Joha for Quel d will th o m »

Montreal take through sleeping cars st Monclon 8¢ Ave Hime .

19,40 0'clock an to grow impatien
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST, JOHN-— l(:;;(;m s 'Ullk‘ lown “.ulo;

told me to keep very still,
m&-"t:-“ om;.-., Montreal, Quebeo ih move abont lunrln] at the qu
by ’ 16,95
nm“r-:..w"'»d- Cheno and los in the gareet. Butin s

a red squirrel come in throug
window with a nut in his ps
deposited it very carefully an
cally on the topmost row.

aronnd very ocarefully, and
tail made not the slightest «
in his cupboard. en he v
the window for another nut.

Soon my sttention was
ward the. window on the ot
the chimney. A grey squirr
ing in that window, and he
into his cupbosrd, on the of
the chimney, with a nut in
and deposited it with just as
cision as the other did.

Mr. Loomis .came in »
watched the sqnirrels for an
and he told me they had
winter quarters in that garre
and that a rat or mouse was
or heard there when the e
possession.— Evangelist.

— “Since | mxade & peactics of
B. B. B, au-“'{-nmﬂz
Ave., Toronto.

Mercuant TaivLors,

Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house.

BAINT JOHN, N. B.
' P. O. Bos 808,

James S. May & Son,

Domville Building, Prince Wm. St.,

Saturday at 6. e TR
have to punish me for doing it wrong, Z‘i‘,‘..l?‘-. -: .’,?.'o'.f?;’.«“{‘i,w'i‘_. man Linen In Water.
you ought to punish me ‘by proxy’ too?” | MEATE, WELHOCA I B e, Tt is & great mistake to all
—Harper's Young People. arrive at Yarmouth st 11.16 8 m, freeze on the line in winte
e m'.:'ﬁo"_“ ‘;:ﬂ:“u"xf w":‘;ﬁ y ‘wx’ne sacrifice in purity of
« Feoble and capri tites are of Tor, B4, John, Fussday. Thersday goods shonld be dried in
best alated by the use of Ayer's ool Suwrtag L AN Tiomeuth - el This is the advice given by
Gl hoploteial | 2 SR SOl | o wiatiils
stomach, liver and bowels® to perform Tuesdsy, Wodnesday, N‘-gm rmf": i:.‘:;m“ﬁf mﬁ";‘;‘

their functions riy. As an after -nhx;-wmu.- ¢ B - s b e o Y
dinner pill, Lhnyp:gop'uniqulllad 'r:-':énu!:n 5 et o1 199 cxtent, and f.' exy. foid ox o
v 4 Birost, linen strains it still more, an
e A Yoa. ol Sl wu—nn—u‘:l‘hm- A time cracks sppear where
ox. Blephen, Benr, Xaq, ali- g ey R folds. No linen is proof.s

fax, says: [ sutfered some time with | Yarmouth, N.S. - train, Toe best f
thma end B i, strain. Toe best way of wi
;'un great vous exhaustion; and pieces of linen, like tablec
after using threo bottles of Puitners| Jamms.dax. W R Max. soap the soiled places after

ing all stains that you beli
come out with w:&. Dif
req to be diffe
every housekeeper has her
The majority

wash. out sl be treate
cloth is 'wet. After the ste

attended to and



