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i
| woald admire to meet you, and 1 guess
AR NAAKIS NERA the children would not quite pull you to
- " aald Uynthia | pleoes.”

w“-h’:“s::s :‘-‘ ::xll: fi‘;‘: w’-.) . . #s Cynthia let Lgualrtm fall into ber
Bex tront door. " Toere's & good fire fp | I'd 1ike to go,” ,-he said m}..mll.
' shidn’ v | “It "u'd seem queer U’ shat up th' bouse,
“Is was, kivieed, » cheerful room into | s’ [ #'pose 1 couldn’t sleep 1n & strange

whicn sbe Lt them. A flaod of frosty | bed. Bat I'd like t’ go. ‘
smnabine sir amed ibrough the loorlow | Her smaogements were soon mace.
windows scd the fire glowed fu the | The ost, the cansry snd the golcfisn
open Feansilo suve. A bright braided | were comm iwed lul.hr care of Lucinda
mat by on tye besflh and & lorlole: Lockwood, whose oldest ecn, scocrding
shell oat w.» ciiled upon it A csnary | 1o Lbe terms.of the bargsin, was 1o g
sang in iin s ilded ooge ;@ globe of gold- | all over the house, u’ch day, “on so-

fah st000 (1 & Jitbe stand with & crim- | connt o' th’ Insurance.’ 2

208 cover | thvre were varbous «fficts in | “I may be gcns two wuh,r the an-
tiasne pajer aud Japsnese fans upon | noonoed 40 the neighbors wi o flxcked
the wails; & gay aghan was folded {10 W0 say go«? bye, “but, likeiler, 15
orces L lourge and crisy patehiwork | wou't be mcre'n ome. 1 aint uset t

oudhic sdosned she cbalrs. Visitors | bein’ awsy from bome.”

did n?nux» s that the furnitore -.!! “I¢ll seem awfol queer here without

oid and wern., They ail said ss thess | y0u,” some ove rexnarked,  “We won't

whxis did now bave no plabe ¢’ run in."” .
“My, sint it oy #nd bomelike | *No," Locinds Lockwocd lddgd. “an
I Miss Cyriiis bed bren s sopbisti- | [ shell mies th' amcke out o' th' kitchen

| ehimpey. 1 always feel’s If Imos’ lock
over ev'ty morping U mske sure Miss
Cyntby sint died in 1b’ pight.”

Mise CyniLin's beart glowed at these
tc keme of good will, It wes rot the first
time sinee ber mother’s desth Jeft her
sl ve that she bed vagoely vndemstcod
what sbe oculd mct express—tbat the
village Iife encompssscd ber sud carid
fcr ber. Them, to, baviog o men
folke to do for msde ber Jax ss to mesl
bours and ready in emergsncles. Every
cpe was free o run in st all times, and

| spt to eall vpon her for any sudden
plessuring cr apy dire need. It all wes
very aweet and desr to ber, now that
the was shcut 10 turn ber back upon it
Mze. Dune boy, Addiscn, met her
| at the station-s rcey, beshful fellow,
midway in bis teens. He tock the
“company's” numercus parce's; snd she
feupd it plesssrt Lo be thus walted cn.

onaled woman, she we uld bave called ber
fmste & fove of ocloae. Ax she wes &
shmple, prurew e foous iy ronl, sbe
omly 1wlbed ber bards naviuey to
gother snd bismed ber satlelsction st
such flatic iy s» bis,

“We come, Mirs Ruggler said cue
of the girle, icckizg »j peniiz gly st the
other, “v sok & greamt fdver of yow
I bepe” with & copstsined giggle
“you're real good natured ihis moan-

bostess sesumed & prim sir ©
atance, puming vp ber Hps and
ing exueney sclemn, Ble felt
wexy independent fo the vilage of Hig |
Boy, a8 8 perron who wes not “doin
which siwsye entalis conchid
sdory manners., Her income—tiny, but
sofficient for ber actusl needs, nnd &
trifle over- was fnvested fn government
bonds. Ebe bad il of women's (bint < ! 4
for power, withi grest good nature snd & “Your ma mus’ tske & sfght o’ com-
soft hesrt. She wafted in grave allence | fort,” sbe cbetaved, walking op the
for what was 10 come. | srowy street, in bavin' somenn ¢’ fétch
“We ward ' huow,” Delis Rickgrd | 'n csrey for'er. 1 wiaht] bad & grown
scn went ¢n beebinily, “if yoo'l Jessn | 0P son, :
us bow v make wex ,;nm. ; In sn i "1 do kpow" said the leJunlem
much for you scme day, & shismefacedly, “mebby, if y¢ had V' mend

by my clo'es, you weuldn't. Ycu cught o'
Bo&;pny no¢ded her hes { see my stockin's; Igo tbrovgh *om like
“Ob, I'm sgreesble, {ise Cyotbia

that.” He slid cne band acrces the
sesented, her +yea beginting 10 sbipe. | Other to exprens grest epeed.  “Ma’d s’
“They aint notkin’ | love better ' do 'n | € me out berself,” he went on, “but
foss with wax. It's elegnrt wnk Benny had essache 'n’ exied.”
Bbe crossed uver 10 s cliset and took Earsche! Ob,my! That’s dretful,
Apsetebosid box from the sheif, the

Can’t ye do potbin’ for it 1
ghris watchivg every miviment in rev The boy starcd 8t her. guess ye'd
erenual swe. Bie caxelniy hited oot

think they cone scmet el il ye'd |
& large wicker beaket, [t was fled witt

fm

£

beard 'emoup lee’ night. Manever slep'
& wink after two o'clock.”

: representations of apples, Crargee, peare _

3 i and other édibicn. ; Miss Cyotbia made asoundof sympa- |

1 “There,” saic Miss Cyntlia, tryfrg to | 1by by clicking her tongue sgainst her|
i weil the trinm b 15 her Wue by teeth.

said the ;

‘an’ then |

He will play in the spow,”

at the baaket's weight as gre »
elder brother dissppre vingly

the centre tob &, “I'm fixin' tLis up t

send ¢ ih' fadr ofx’ 1all be gets th’ enrache. There's ma now, |
“Oh, ook &' thst cocumber ex |an’ ' kide, in the window.” |
dlaimed Deiis, bavging over Ledispla There was & prodigious smount cfgig |
fn ecatasy. 3 ghog aud ducking end waving of hands. i
ted & ary It #Wes & sweet | Mizs Cynthis was quite bewlidered and |
momut (0 in slicgether delighted by it. |
*5 sver Gouid make Yera: like ihls “How sbe bas fell (1" was ber un-|
sould 17" proceeded spoken comment upon ber old friend’s

Delis.  “Wuy

sppearance, and —thcugh that she conld |
not know—these were the very worda

that Barah was asyiog to hemell. The
one hisd grown prim and precise, and
dressed in the quaint style of her youth.
The other wore the sir of ooe who knew
the world, bat her hair was conghened

they're jost as nal
oould bite riglt
radsine, too !
“I made uy
the exhibitor
“T'm goin' v s
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i juet as Inacizatin’ by little fingers, her face was worn and |

: d re'lly love ttin, snd the baby- blank et pinned acroes |

Delis expres ber shoulders gave bher alm st an invaiid |

i “I've aiways Lesid } | air. The five children were s sheer de- |

i fruiL,” she raid, | light to the eye ; apple-cheek -l

i 1 before. Is 1t I w haired. Miss Cynthis

“Nit r altsir another, though th

Mim awny and pounded at her with thelr |

smalil fists.
“They's nothin’ like young folks, is |

rice

: “Tworder w they 77 shp said wistfully
X Gibh pa's fowers “No, indeed, they «iot.”” M. Dun

: “Wax? can gave tbe baby s quick bug. “A |
“Yes. Just made ont. of rommep | Bouse don’t smountt’ much--Lizxy, if 1|
white wax like them fa. But, I declurs, | o6+ y6 lay finger on your littis vrotber |
ou'd moet thitk they wan agsin—->" i
‘ou'd cught to dee ber Tochmas Ine trio who wexe scv iiling snd show- |
gt was just as npifursl ivg off in the corner tumbied to |
B spriskled s fluor in & confused hesp. It took Addi. |

| 80's you ccuid pmell 1« son and bis mother both to disentargle

sud shake them out properly. Miss
Cyuthia remarked npon the big boy's |
| geversi gocdness after he had ‘left th

staconto alrieks
“Wherels abe now

The girs gave I

3"

sssented the mother,
resl good—Benny, leave |
that cusbion be, He ain't oveiquick st |
learpin’, Addy ain’t, an’ bim ’n’ m
like t’ bave bim quit school; he's goin’
ou sevenieen. But Bamyell is all fcr
havin’ him graduste. It frets me—
L zale, stop, I tell ye—th' continual
time. -He's got & cough, for all he looks
d. He'd be s good deal—iush,
ush, baby — ma's zight here—
deal better off in th’ store, "long
bis grsn’pa. It stan's to resscn th
settn’ sli day is bad for 'im.”

“Then I wonldn't have it,” expostn-
Iated Muex Cynthia, much slsrmoed. “I'd
t tios in th' store.”

His pa won't see it that way.” Mm.
Duncan frowned worriedly, “An’ I know

-
Ema
Smp

¢ osetup ull
togeiher,

Hev'ral
day light before we

3 & questicnln
» flutterivg feesing
bat wes #imecet paind

inteneity. Thetalk, sr Just Bow IVl be. Gran'pa 'll take June's
two insepmrable con boy dn.  An’ helll go right n— Chil
back memories of dren, keep siill; yo can’t besr & body

and all the conf
ures of yesrs sgo, t
sbeorption in their art

ihirk!-an’ by sn' by he'll have the
bus'ners. An’ Addy named for the ole
mwr !

“She's got son Her wisitor looked properly sympathe
her” mused M tic. “Samyell’s ss good as gold,” pro-
llw’r chi . i clsimed the loysl wile, “bat if I do say
- o it mosell, that coghin't ¢ eay ft, he's

anfulset. You can't budge im.”
| Bhe went off presently, to see abcut
- supper. “Dve got & giel in th' kiichen,”
kitty ; plained, “that ye can't trast ¢’ put

Chave s baby what bele
wonder how it would seem
The cat mewed. “Yes,

s'pose it's dinver time tato on t' boil.” ~ And standix
d - ¢ yoil. B pding in
]ﬁ:(l:h:'i : I've wasted th' b - docxway, sootbing the baby and

pg the children, sbe enlered vpon
dirqnisiticn, baving for its theme
Hb i ¥ | the ¢vil ways of maids snd the woes of
'Bd:‘::“:.““:”‘;';' i Csntbia | Di0iesses. Whep, st length, Miss
g Hirs USntbis | Cyrihia was left to berself, she locked
.';“"" “”‘ Barab Git s #2ked | sround her-chair-back at her tittering
Seimentl hee s by men | Bl rking ompasioks. e e A
AR apswer t‘pnt ﬂh.r ,; lor . 8 ;inle \( ry.'h*ubny.hlh%biﬁsn,hgrnﬂntug-
that Mies Cyntbia’ bad given up all iden | 'y on sl ary enctn © D0
of beauing, and bad recovered her vrusl | «hopny you want”—she racked ber
m’gum‘:d(m I|.l:_ she !ﬁ“ -»; smed | braius to please them ~“t’ hesr & nice
. an'mf h:c "‘:’;"-’ lu:z. 3!}:“‘::; Ml(ix- ih“‘]"’ & ole ben 'n’ her little bits o’
been hlnduv'.i from writing - befere, but ; G Tl, ::"“ sn instantspecus svalanche
o“-f“g""b::; l‘:""d': hh"'d mﬂ,fﬁ? | of young Duvecase. They fell upon her
“I'd llhal;ouey( u first rate,” ahe wrote | Pko weives, M Oybdild Bad sover
 fa e, wmall od ddlioats ehatny known & tenderer emotion than
e v %: SEACLETS | that which filled ber besrtss she sat,
tsugh oy Jm’d m:k(;u. -’vl?if“. !“]’“ ber namesake on her lap, the others
come ® | Jesning sgeinet ber kpee, while she told

divner

oup o' tes, sn’ git supper a

i j

| tention to the information as to whom

| don't have no time.”

| “Bot sech talent se you had, Sarab!”

| “A marted womsn sin't vo use for tal
ent”
{

-Cynthis,” sbesafl. “I let Benpy bave

| need bave wax fruit because he

| naught with her daye save walk op snd

an old, fooiish story, with their esger,
optarned faces to spur ber on. Bhe tolo
it with sn elaboration which one used
t the ways of children would have
avoided. She spoke in & minctng voice,
and imitated various domestic fowls to
the entire satisfaction of ber sudience.
Directly sbe cessed, “tell 1t sgain,’ de-
manded Benny, pounding on the chair

arm. *
“Ob, cot that one. Bhell 1 tell ve

)i

“Tell it again.”

Both little girls packered up their
fsces. “I want t’ bear 'bout th’ chick-
abiddy,” they said in duet,

Misa Cymgh repenied the tale, with

now that it waa o late—an atteropt
at lopping cff superflacus ornsmenta-
tion:

8.
Thege ¢ffortas were speedily detected

and checked, Not one silly syllable

oculd be omitted. Theén she finished.

“Tell it sgsin,” said Benny.

“Ouce they was an ole hen,” began
Mies Cynibia in & dronirg tone.

A stiout srrested her. “Ye sald ole
chicksbiddy.”

Mrs. Duncsn thrust ber head in from
the dinlng'room. “Havin'’ a good
time?" Thet'sright. Don't wake th'
baby. He's just dropped off ¢’ sleep.”

“{Len ber bmbend came home Lo su;
per, balf sn beur later, be found their
guest sunnounded by three impatient in-
isnts greedily following the latest repeti-
tion of the favcrite tale.

¢m yourg ones wen't give yo no
eace,” be cheerved gaily, shaking
snds with ber, “now they've found
out you ¢an tell 'am etcrics.  They've
th’ greatest bands for stories I ever see.”

Heemiled ss thoogh this were & rare
frait. Hescon torned bis attenticn to
weightier matters.

“Bate,” be called, 'sint tea 'most
ready ! I've been waitin’ bere five min-
utes. Iehould thirk with a girl in th’
kitchen, ye cculd have meals in scme
kind o’ season.” Z

Mry. Duncan looked ‘much mortifed.
“In  second, Bsmyell” she said.* Baby
woke 'n’ had ¢’ be tock up,  Is th' bis
cuits done, Mame? Then come on.”

It was & very vice supper, but Migs
Cyuthia bad gonetoo lovg without, and
bad w beadache vow. “I'd 'a' cffered
ye & «up o ten when ye first come,
Cynthy,” said her hostess, “if 'twasnt

ame is so put.out if ye go in th’
kitchen between meals. She's awful
quick-tempered, sn’ we bave ' humor
‘er. "Taint nove too essy gettin’ a girl
for & family th' size o' ourn.”

“We'il bave t’ be lockin’ up a beau
for Miss Ruggles,” snncunced the gen-
tleman of the house, bitting into his
cake, “Mra'nt’ have po gld maids
‘round bere

He wss so far from intending sn in-
rult that none could be accepted. Yet
Mien Cynthia felt thet she hated him.
Boe had never been called an old maid,
to her face, before. She bailed the bed
time hour fcr the chbiidren, who clung
close to her till it came, It 'gave Sarah
s littie respite, too, and & chance for
something more than a half hearted at-

Lije Buckeley married,and what became
of the Terwilliger girls. “Samyell ” how-
ever, bad his daiy paper to read, and
must not be distutbed; ro that two wo-
men took their basket of stockings into
the corner, and conversed in an under-
tone,

“I)' ye ever do wax flowers any more?”
Misn Cynthis irq dred.

M. Duncan s.most spoke sloud in
her sstonfshment. “Land! no. I ain’t
touched "em sense Addy was bom. I

Her old friend regarded her mournful-
Iy acroes the sock sbe was filling in,

Mre. Duncan Isughed rather bitterly.

Yét, when she tock Cynthia in to see
her children, ssleep, their red cheeks
ppessed into the plllcw; fond tears filled
her eyen. “I's better'n wax flowers,

that big basket o' froit yeu made for me
one day when be had th’ mumps. He
cried for it

Miss Cynthia might have sympath-
faed with the first part of this speech,
had it not been for its close. No child
cried
fer it,

There wes & peremptory kickivg on
bex deor before the wintry daylght.
There were loud voices that would not
be gainsald démandi: g the chickabiddy.
Miss Cynthis was a lave riser as country
people go. Bhe did not relish the early
breskfust, “V' git th’' children (ff 1
echoal,” nor the horrible bustle and stir
in acjusting coats snd bunting up mit-
tene and tippets,

Indeed, it seemed to
scher spinster that Mis,

the pesceful,
Duncsn di¢

down with the baby, bruve the qoick-
tempered Mame, serve mesls, and wel-
come, ox speed, her family, It wss &
li‘fe of incessant burry and worry. Miss
Cyxitbia gezed sghast upon it.  “Sam-
yell” wa ghud provider, his wife de

owed bimeelf, in his way,
devoted to bis bcme.  But he was fanit-
findiog snd « flicicus—*"a ben bussy” his
guest coneidered bim. Each cbild was
# separate caxe, from Benny who woke
the echors slmest every midnight sfter
playing in thesvow, to the bab7, already
developing a will that [retted his parents
constsntly.

Mis. Duncan found s certain comfort
in retalling ber daily grievances. She
bad no notion ~ g0 immensurrble supe
r.or'do the married deem their state—
whet deductions ber visitor wae draw-
ing as time went on. It seemed to Miss
Cyntbia that next Tharsdsy wounld
never come. She felt that she counld not,
in decency, staxt home under a week,
but how she longed for ber sunny little
rcoms, her cat and csnary | They were
compsny, but never: cried, por teased
for chickabiddy. They showed s fTection
withont interrupting ber most exciting
narrative to Barah by incessant ques-
tions, or by an inopportune header
down the bssement » She wanted
to order bexr own meals, and have pie as
often as she chese. “Samyell” didn’t
believe in pastry, and Barah™ had given
vp msking o flee because no one drank
it bnldeli!ne.lf. 3

“You must’ come sgsin, sometime,”
Mrs. Duncan swinging the baby 1o
ber shonlder t0 kiss hex friend_farewell.
“Th’ visit's done you good. You look
younger 'n’ brighter 'n when you come.”

dreaming that she heard s step upon the
stair, and that baby bad the croup.

can
back to

up.
dsy ; another stretched before ber«n the
morrow. Asshe softl
quilt, ber band touche

leafl palm. Tesrs came to moisten those

weary eyes.
Bhe took the warm little body on her
“Land sakes,” she reflected, as ber

Miss Cynthia slways rescnted allu-

sions to ber sge, bui she could not say
now that it was the thought of home
thst made her eyes shine snd her checks
glow. How sweet it was that evening
to seat hersell, when the neighbors had
gone, before the open fire in the little
rocker, ber st upon her kvee; to rest,
in body and fo spirit, frum the turmoil
and the trials of those long seven days;
not to have her nerves shocked by & +ud-
den crash, nor her brain fagged by inces-
sant

8.
Onoe in the night she started up,

“Laxd sakes,” she thought, as she re-
pleced ber tived bead on the pillow, “I
wouldn't be Sarah Gibbcns !
At that very ssme moment, M. Dun-
mspy mwiles away, was creeping
bed after a stealthy visit to
Lizzy's crib 1o see that sbe wes covered
e was worn out with s long, bard

drew back the
the baby's rose-

BY MES. A. E. MAFKELL,

It was the bomewnrd trip of the Iset
excunticn of the sesecn, snd every
available seat was occupied, when sn
old gentlemap, with lorg white locks
arcund bis shculders entéred the car,
and lcoked helplessly about bim for s
seat. But every cne knows just how
restful the soft velvel cuebicns seem
sfter a day of much enthusisstic exer-
cis

e,

1t was *o0 in tbis cese, and ncne of the
paseengers seemed to give a thovght to
the pocr old man ss they lsughed and
chatted and arranged their flowers and
ferrs in fanciiul desigrs, until cne
young lady, near the end of the car,
said carelessly, “Look at that old gen-
tleman ; he bas no seat.”

“Whby, no!” asid her young compan-
fon. . * ft is too bad.”

“Wbhy don’t you ree, he is cld and
fecble? He conld not walk as fast as
the reat of us.”

“I wender what be is going to do with
his bundle of sticka ?”

“Use them for fr-wcod, perhaps. See
how his hands shake. I have a notion
to give bim a seat.”
“And let bim it here beside me?
“To be sure. Bat I will stay near.”
“I think you are real mean,”,

“Yes, awtally, if 1 let that poor old
man stand up all the way to Camden.”

Then, rising quickly, sue said, “Here
is & seat, air.”

“Bot that is your seat,” quavered a
tremnlous voice.

“That doesn't matter. You need it
worse than 1.”

“Well, God bless you, dear child, for
Idon’t think 1 could keep up much
looger. I never was 80 tired Fn wy life. It
was just a little 100 much for me getting
theso souvenirs.” And as be ssnk down
in the seat be b:stowed a loving glance
on the bundle of sticks.

“What sre they, #ir 7" asked Elsie.

“Varities of the dfferent woods that
grow at Wildwood. The o'bers have
Hlowers, but they are too perishable for
me. 1 would rather have something to

dep.”

Eleis and ber companion thovgh! the
old gentleman rather eccentric; but as
the lunch basket was sought, the very
nicest piece of cake was banded over,
and the siranger seemed to e1joy every
crumb,

“There, I feel better now,” he said.
“Yon are very thovgbtful, and if you
wili give me your name and address 1
will send you some of my sovenirs.”

Mdge lsughed scornfully, but E sie
wiute ber name on & card and handed it
over to the old gentleman.

“Just three days later, the postman
rang the bell at Eleie's mother's door,
and put in her hand a strange looking
package,

“Woat conld it be?  Elsie tore away
the wrapping hastily, and then shouted
with deiight.

“Sonvenirs from the dear old gentle-
man oo the cars that I was teling you
about,” lsughed Eisie, very happy in-
deed,

“What are they?”

“Buch besutier, made out of the bun-
dle of sticks he cerried, I do believe.
Little nrue snd cops and goblets, and
every kind of wood named on the bot-
tom of the articles. Bee, this one is
marked ‘bolly’; tbis, ‘oak’; this, ‘cher
ry’; and well, I declare, if bere is nct
cne merked ‘buckleberry | Who would
ever bave thovght be cou.d have made
such a cute lttle g blet cut of such a
biack looking stick? Look, mamma;
wby, there axe a di gen pleces.”

“Ihey are very beautifu), my child;
but were no words sent with them . ?”

‘ Only these : “To the dear young lady
who befriended an old fellow on the
kol
‘Kindness always pays,” said ‘her
mother,

“Yes. to be sure; but I never thought
of receiving a rewnrd for such s very
little thing.”

“Then the surprise is all the sweeter.
Jesvs has scme very sweet ways of re-
wardiog his children; and if he some-
times rewsrds them s0 well in this
world what may not bis rewards be in
heaven?”

Eisie is married now, but she still

cherithes her Wildwocd souvenirs
am¢ng her choicest tremsures.—S. S.
Times. 7
e e T
One by One

5 “Pile them lLuTg:l and evenly, my
oy.”

Y.
Will's father came and stood near
bim as be was piling up some wood.
“But then 1sball bave to lsy every one
separately,” said Will, in a complaining

voice,
“That is & good way—one by one.”
“One by one! Ob, dear! It takes so

lovg. Ilike to take s balfdczen at »
time. Just thivk of going all through
thl-’t’umpﬂa,h,yb[ the sticks one !y
one.

“Bat one by one, little by is the
wa; nmdb!ho ax in
T

Indigestion is Stubborn, but K.D.C

K D.C~The Household Remedy for

ac. Pills cure Chronic Corsti-
H pation.

overcomes it.

For Immedia'e Relief
mm u:ef:'n'.c‘“" Eating

“IVs the woy I'm laying this walk,
ons brick at a time,” sald Robert, Wilks
older brother, who was working near by
—*“one brick, and then soother.”

“It's the way I'm doing this knitting,”
said grandmother, with a smile, frum
her seat on & bench in the shade—''one
stiteb, and then another.”

“It I had my way sbout th'ngs, I'd
bave it different,” sald Will. “1'd bave
things dcne in one big lump.”

“I den't think I'd hike that,!” said
Robert. “I)ike to sce.things grow under
my band.”

“When we thick how many things are
made up of one small thing added to
another,” said father, “it gives a great
deal of dignity to littietbings. Look at
the leaves on the trees—how they wave
in the soft wind, every new mouvem:nt
giving them & new glesm in the sun-

“I don't think I'd-fancy & tree with just
ane big leaf to it,” saiti Robert, “or a
lawn with cne big blade of grses to it.”

“Water is made up of drcps , land of
graius of sand or earth, and the sunshine
of separate bright xays,” said father.

“Bure encugh: there are plenty of
littles,” said Will, who was beccming
interested in the discussion. “But,” the
whine coming back to his vcice, “there’s
#0 much tug, tug, to it. At schcol it's
day after dsy, and dsy after dsy. And
it’s one figure after another on your
nh!e, one line after another in your les

D"

“Well,” said Robert, “what would
there be for us to do if it wasn’t cne
thirg snd then ancthier? Weould yon
like to get bem!;b, and then have noth-
ing more to do ?'

“Ho,” said Will ; “but I really didn't
think of that. No, [ don’t thirk 1t wonid
suit mwe to be all through with every-
thing.”

‘I think,” eaid father, “it fs well for
us sometimes to remember how few Bf
the great things in the world are done
by just one person or through a single
great effort. They come of the upited
torce of s dczen or & bundred or thou
#ands of men, and from all these throvgh
the adding of one day’s effirt to another.
8o now, having preached my liltle ser
mon, we will go to dioner.”

“And sfter I've finished this wocd

ile we’ll have onr game of ball,” said

“That will beone pitch afteranother,”
sald Robert, with a smile st his brother,
as they were at the table.

“Yes,” said Will, lavghivg. “I
sbounldu’t Jike to take it all in & -jump.”
—Bidney Dayre, in New York Observer.

A Tale of the Sea.

“ While we were in Sonth American
watere” sald Capt. Brooks, of the bark
“Dougles,” my second mate went in
bathing. He was afterwards seized with
violent cramps and vomiting and we
feared he conld not recover, ?gn\w bim
a “ dose of Dr. Manning's Germsn Rem
edy, snd to our delight it gave instant
relief.” “On aoother occasion,” con-
tinned the Csptain, “one of my crew
bad such a Isme back that be conld rot
stand up. Two free rubbings with Dr.
Mannipg’s German Remedy (ured bim:
1 consider it to be invaluable to a ship-
master and would not be without it if
obtainable.” This valuable remedy is
mannfactured by the Hawker Medicine
Co'y, Bt. Jobn, N, B,, and is for sale by
all droggista and dealers. Price 50.te.

Personal experience will prove that
Hawker's Tolu and Wild Cherry Balsam
is the best Cough Cure. I

B Ve

The nurse was told to give the twins
& bath., Later, hesring the: cbildren
laughing in bed, she said, “ What are
you children laughing about #” “Oh,
notbing, ’ replied Edoa, “ only you gave
Edith two baths, and haven't given me
sny.”

I war CURED of a bad case of Grip by
MINARD » LINIMENT.
Bydney, 0. B. C. L. Lacug,

I war cURED of loes of voice by MIN-
ARD S LINIMENT,

Yarmouth, CHARLES PLUMMER,

I wans cURED of Belstica Rheumsatism
by MINARD'S LINIMENT,

Burin, Nfd, Lxwis B. Buriex,

C.. 0. Ricnaxos & Co
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HARDING & SMITH, Satnt John,

Children of Mr. and M
Altoona, 1

Had Eczema

In Its Worst Form

>oth

er Physicians Failed, Hood’s
sarsaparilla Perfectly Cured.

t mental

s who sce their
ases caused b

1 the blood, ani
d skin to fresh, heal
ad the following froi
) C. 1. Hood & Co., 1«

St
th

We think Hood's Sar s the most
valaable medicine on the mar it blood and
skin diseases. Our two child uflered torri-

biy with the

Worst Form of Eczema
for two years, We had three physiclans In
that time, but neither of them » led in

fectly eured. We

’ o .
Hood’s €arsaparilla
dard family me ml wonld not
out IL™ M. and M. M. SOLLER,
nd Avenve, Altoona,

¥
P

Hoop's PiLLe surs Hiver s <~m|.n]-vulm;

billousness, Jaundice, sick headache, indlgastion.
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Intercolonial Railway.

N AND AFTER MONDAY, the 111h Sept., 1008,
the Trains of this Kailway will ren Dally
snoepted) s follows

TRAINS WILL LEAVE 5T, JOHN—

oss for Campbellton, Pugwash, Pictow
and Halifax . ... . . e
Expross for Hallfux, . 138
Express for Susses, 1008

Expross for Poinl du Chins, Quotes and
Montreal ... i we

A Parlor Oar runs each way on sxpress Sralms
leaving St. Johs st 7.00 v'closk and Halifnx o4 .08
o'clock. Passengers (rom S1. John for Yuabes

omtroal taks through sleeyiug cars st Monoton o
19,40 o'clack. A [ieight tratn lesves 5t Johm fow
Moneton every Baturaay uight at #2 0 0 'clock.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT BT, JOMN=—

Express from Suwsex, . ... P

Express from Montreal and Guebec (Mouday
excopted)

Express from Moocton (daily), i

Kxpross from Halifax, Ficwn and Cas phelle

10.9
.59
1.6
ne
S0 The traios of th are
ted by stesm from the Joe v, and
betweer Halifax and Montreal, via Lovis, s
lighted by electrici: .
All trains are rus by Kastern Standard Time,
D. POTTINGER,
Gousral Manages.
Railway Offios, Moneton, N. B.,
30tk Bept., 1895

Yarnouth and Anoapolis Railway.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

N and afier TF
Trass 8 will run

lows
LEAVE YAEMOUTH

Y, 4th Jaonary, 1094,
nday exouptad) ae fob

#13.00p m.
Tuesday, Thursdsy and Saturday, st 19.60 .,
ve st Waymouth s 9 10 p. m
LEAVE ANNAPOLIS—Espress daily st 13,68 p.
arrive &t Yarmouth 4 45 p. m ssncngers
Froight Tussday, Thursday aud Saturday a4 7.9
» m,, arrive st Yarmouth st 12,50 & m,
LEAVE WEYMOUTH-Punengers and Froight,
Monday, Wednésday and Fridsy ot 887 p m. |
arrive al Yarmouth at 12 20 p. m.
Iy when signalled.
Digby for St. Johs

sor and Annapolis Rall way leave

Ansapolie Fxprewe s 15.45 5 m  Passengers and

Ireight Tussday, Thum Natorde 18 am.

Bleamers of the Yar 5
Tor Boston ever; W e

duy
Tubernational steamess leave bt John fm
pory, Fortlasd and Boston every Mondsy and Thure
ds,

wnadian Pacifio Badlway trainalesve ¥t John ab

daliy for A .

m. duily (Baburdey excepied) 1 r Montredl and

porte of the United Buates and Cannds *
Traims of Nova Rootis » Railway loave M

Alwson 1 op w

(Banday exceptes), val of %o ¢ traln

.| Ivom Anuapolis, for Hasringion, She burne snd Liv

Yarmouth, N. 8.

3. BRIGN KL
lm‘.'i..m

Geo. F. Simonson

& CO.

ARE RETAILING GOODN AT WHOLR:
BALE FRICES,
OTR, Letter, Foolsosp and Legs! Cap Papems.
over 60 variaties. e o
JNVELOVES, over 100 variotios and sises.
OOOURT BOOKS, M emo Books, Inks, Mucilage.

L PAR ZANOTLE—4000 Dosen:  cente pon
dosen and vpwards— great variety.

'S AND SLATE PENCILS, 6 cente e
D e o Shsus, & wete yo
POGRET KSIVES, Sciscrs, Ruios Whisks,

ILET BOA S, 80a Inland Twine, Tissue Papess;
TOuA  §I0R1 varioty of otber aselnl goods, |«

Bend for Prices or Call and See st

40 DOCK ST, ST JORN, . B

~ WANTEDI
Nova Scotia Stamps

for which T wil) pay the fallowing pricsss
One penny,...8 150 | 2 cents,
Th hve

2 4015 cents © 08

xpence....... 150184 centa 75

One shilling.. 16.00 mmnu. JB

1 oent.... A% 1124 cents...... 20

The Blacps mus be i good sndition. 1f om e

Qa.l---n-n

0w n wee Bot wasted
Avpnees -

¥ BURT SAUNDERS,
P. 0. Bes 008, §T. JONN,

Stomach Troubles.

Agute for Bow Brusawioh

21

February

#,* Tun mattor which thia §
1ully sslected {rom various soun
tee that, to sny Intelligent farm
somtents of this single page, fro
ing the yuar, will be worth se
sortption price of the paper.

T THE LION P

1 dars Bot?—— i

Lock—the ron
The trers stir aofily ard b bus
The loug graes rasties, and the ¢
30 d1—m

Here— ber
There s 80 ne hing orept soroes ¢
And you woald have me go?

@o mnans—thengh thet live dw
With stir of oro

The loow, wlow lashing of the i
And the setquiver of strong Jaw
Go there? Not [1 ¥ho dares
Bo pes fectly the lions in toe pat

Comes vne who dares.

Afinld at fire
Oa such high ereand < o ‘ear
Forth gots he, wiit,the lions in
And ihew F——

He dared a do
Outnumbersd Mattle with the ki
Long w'ragale in the hwroraf th
Dared, and wont forth 1) mseb—t
Finding an emty road, and not
A wide, bars, comm in ra.d, wit
And for cos, 8 1d the dasty rosds
——Some spithag kittens, may b

CHARLOTTS PARE

THE HO
Taking Cnre of ¢

Itis not (o tae richnes
the gorge usneen of the ¢
perfe tion of ita out th
womai of ¢ flnement is
world, bt in the daiaty
takes of her clotbing, T
dressed worasn who s
way her gown in wora |
selfl as muck & sloven sl
dress. d iu streds, The
¢ weak minded, foo
1t a1 alr of car-le
unkempto 8y, in tie g
more el gant or *atyHat
goes. Nuthing could b
the fact. Nestness and os
atiff and angularity
carslessness means grace

Etlognos in drres is to
gree a gift. Not every o
wha' the Frenoh oall ong
which our Eaglish wg
wholiy fnad¢qaste, The
er which texcaes 8 woma
parel hersolf, whether in
to the very best advan
& certain elegauce to al
is a gift that is no more w
of every one thanm bright
sking. It is & gift that m
of wealth «envies the sh
counter, wnioh the fash
maker strives in vain ¢
which zot all the wealth

estow. I is the “he
lm@?x, " often possessed by
born to no manors.

Every one, however, ¢
dress, and this is the fin
elegance in dress. A dre
leesi 7 taken off, thrown
or bung up in a cloth
out fartner care soon sho
such negligence. It fis
work to brash a dress bef
away. If there is trimu
on the deess, the valvet o
fully brushed with a brus
purpose. A dress that |
street or in close oars al
oughly aired before it
The hiem or bindisg of t
especially lisble to calle
always bo ourefully be
eqaally essential to brast
from the street weap, be
carelul to brash ont th
appear to be of jsotiv
dust. Care shonld aly
0 keep the straps {o
the gown in their plac
wrap is a valuable one, a 1
ur sxrus, such as shops us
wraps on, sre better
gowns than tape or braid.
a8 theae are also used for
tome deess skirts, hut b,
way to dispcse of a hands
is w0 lay it 10 & drawer, if
the house sifficiently fo
akirt without iis belog d
should be cloests contain
em in every house, It
pense, when » house is
put in closets containiog
longer then those ordina
is beoa s the carpenter ¢
the uecessity for sach dra
are seldom found, uniess
to order. Forthe same x
age carpenter puts ia the
iog clothes in & closet at
hetght for his own hand,
ing that & womsan and
make the most frequent 1

It seems almcst unnec
ate the old story of a stit
10 proverb is 50 frequent!
rent or & a'iteh out of pl
repaired as q1ick’'y as p
garment should be wora |
afterthe needle becomes
there is not time at once,
be laid away till & mo
teason, but it must not
solely as against neatnes
ground of economy. As s
hat or gown has passed it
should he carefully rippe
and lald over, or in case ¢
ible, it should be dispose
and not allowed to clatter
Certainly it should not be
in the garret, to form a re
moths. If it is of no pos
very best thing to do witl
it, but usaliy there areso
dr;n -‘t:!ch oan be utili;
and other purposes.
and lenthvml:%om be 1
hat when it has done 1
over carefully and everyt
brashed and cleaned and
its place foruse.—N, Y.

The Culture of Hov
The most freqrent can
the calture of ts indc
, or lex: ve suppl
ntiage belng el o
aur
bat 'lthoul‘ to &
water never 0
ing insufficient to soak t



