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CHRISTMAS SALE.
------oOo------------

custom for the past several years has been to make

CHEAP SALE OF DR! GOODS AMD FOBHITDRE
the month of December.

-This year I intend offering some of the

Greatest Bargains ever offered
in these lines and would direct your attention to the following 
leading lines :—
Ulster Cloth at cost price, from 65c per yard.

Ulsters and Jackets at cost price. ,
Ladies Fur lined circulars from 810.50—less then cost price. 

Boys’ Clothing at cost price.
Fancy Fall Scarfs at cost price.

Tatih* covers at cost price.
Tapestry Carpets from 28c. per yard.

All wool and Union Carpets very cheap, 
and all kinds of DRY GOODS at surprising reductions.

----------- oOo------------
FURNITURE DEPARTMENT .

Parlor and Bedroom Furniture at cost price, Fancy Chairs, Easy 
Chairs, Rockers &c. very cheap. Sideboards, Secretaries, Hall 

Racks, Tables &c. special prices. Boy’s and Girl’s Sleds, 
Wheelbarrows &c. very cheap.

AT COST 
DURING TM HOLIDAYS.

The subscriber oiler his stock at cost for 
cash daring the holiday season, commencing 
from this date. Pi is stock comprises:—

Groceries.
Provisions 

oots 8$ Shoes.
Beady Made Clothing.

Crockery And Karthenware.
I^AMPS

Ac

Ghimnies^ Etc.
This will enable our Patrons to get

CHEAP GOODS
for this Christmas at least.

He wants to Purchase

1000 HIDES
fer which Cash will be paid.

Cash paid for Country Produce.

Edward. Hickey.
Newcastle, Dec. 6, 1899.

la tercolonial_ Railway-
’SO, WINTER "ARRANGEMENT ’91,

! On end after .Monday, the 24th Not. 1890, the 

trains will run daily, (Sundays uxccptedXas follow a 
i Will leave Ne.vcadtlc
Express for Si. John and Halifax (Mondays ex-

!' cep d)........................................................................3.53
For Moncton and St. John.......................................U-35
For Camvbkllton.............................. 15.45
vOR (jt ZB30 AND MOXTRHAL........ . . ........................ 22.17

All trains arc run by Eastern Standard time.
D. rOTTINGER, 

Chief Superintendent
tailway Office.

Moncton, N. B., November, 1890.

Public Notice.

TOYS,
marrows <xc. veiy vu cop. A Ü Û ■

TOYS, TOYS PAUSE !
As I wish to clear these goods out, I will sell them at 5, 10 and 

15c each, the different lines will be shown on seperate counters in the 
back store.

B. FAIRE?,
Newcastle.

Newcastle, December 4, 1890.

L. J. TWEED IE 
ATTORNEY * BARRISTER 

AT LAW.
-■JOTAET PUBX IO,

CONVEYANCER, &C.
Chatham, • * - N. It.

OmCB-Old Bank Montreal-

J D. PHINNEY. 
barrister â /attorney at Lan

NOIAKY PUBLIC, Ac.. 

RICHXBUCTO. n- B- 

Office—Con*T House Squire.
May 4. UB6.

0. J. MacCTJLLY, M.A., M. D„
Meet. BOÏ. COL. 8BB6.. LORBOS.

. SPECIALIST,

DISEASES OF EYE, EARk THROAT,

Office : Cor. Westmorland, and Mam Sts. 
Moncton.

Moncton, Nov. 156 36.

KEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATHUB8T, • • - N. B. 
MOS. F. KBARY. . Proprietor.

This Hotel has been entirely refitted and re ■ 
furnished throughout Stage connects with all 
trains. Li very connected with the Hotel 
Yachting Facilities Some of 4he best trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent 
saltwater bathing Good Sample Rooms for 

onvnercial men.
TERMS $1.50 per day with Sample 

Rooms SI.75.

CANADA HOUSE
(Mam, New Bnmswlr!,

Will. JOHNSTON, Prorprielor.
Considerable outlay has been m de on the 

house to make it a first class Hotel and trave 1er 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it 
ituated wit.hio two minutes walk of Steamboat 
an ding and Telegraph and Post Offices.

The pi oprietor returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt 
and will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
merit the same in the fixture.

Sachet Powders 
Perfume,

Toilet Soaps. 
Pipes and 

Cigars,

FOR THE XMAS TRADE
FOUNTAIN HEAD,

DRUG STORE.

HI! HELLO !
John.—“Can't stop; I'm off for the X’mns 

supplies.”
Joe.—“Where are you going?”
John.—“Why ark such a silly question. 

Don’t you know who is the cheapest merchant 
in Newcastle

M. BANNON,
who keeps always on hand the finest grades of

A Meeting of the Liberal Association oi 
Newcastle, will be held at the Liberal Hall, 
Newcastle, on

FRIDAY EVENING
o. each week uutil farther notice.

All Liberals are requeued to attend.

E. P. it llliston SeciTtgry, 
P. sccy.

Newcastle, 15th March,*1890.

Tobacco. Tobacco.
JUST RECEIVED

SO Caddies NAPOLEON CHEWING.
To arme this week. v---- -

50 Caddies INDEX.
25 Bi’tts CROWN.

A. 3. BABANG & Ce. 
Moucton, Sept 5, *90.

wanted;
—oOo—

1,000 Cords

WHITE BIRCH
SPOOL WOOD

---- BY THE------

Newcastle, (Miramichi), Spool and Excelsior 
Company, (limited).

For particulars apply to

John Ferguson.
Managing Director.

Drs. G. J. & H. Sproul,

Ayer’s
Sarsaparilla

The Best
Blood Medicine
So say Leading Physician» 
and Druggists, and their opin
ion is indorsed by thousands 
cured by it of Scrofula, Ec
zema, Erysipelas, and other 
diseases of the blood.

"Ayer's Sarsaparilla has won Its repo, 
tatlon by years of valuable sendee to the 
community. It 4, the be.t." — R. S. Lang, 
Druggist, 212 Merrimack it., Lowell, Mass.

Dr. W. P. Wright, Paw Paw Ford, Tenn., 
says: "In my practice, I Invariably pre
scribe Ayer's Sarsaparilla 1er chronic dis
eases of the blood.”

Dr. R. B. Boyle, Third and Oxford sts., 
Philadelphia, Pa., writes t " For two years 
I hare prescribed Ayer’s Sarsaparilla In 
numerous Instances, and I find It highly 
efficacious In the treatment of all disorders 
of the blood.”

L. M. Robinson, Pharmacist, Sabina, O., 
sertlfles : "Ayer’s Sarsaparilla has always 
been a great seller. My customers think 
there Is no blood-purifier equal to It.”

"For many years I was afflicted with 
scrofulous running sores, which, at last be
came so bad the doctors adrlsed amputating 
one of my legs to save my life. I began 
taking Ayer’s Sarsaparilla and soon saw an 
Improvement After using about two dozen 
bottles the sores were healed. I continue to 
take a few bottles of this medicine each 
year, for my blood, and am no longer trou
bled with sores. I have tried other reputed 
blood-purifiers, but none does so much good 
as Ayer’s SarsaparlUa.”-D. A. Robinson, 
Neal, Kansas.

< Don’t fail to get

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
PRKPAftSD BT

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
Sold by Druggist*. »],.li»J. Worth $6»boltla

TO BUILDERS

OUTER;
Having Received a lot of Bynn's Paten 

Common Sense Sash Balance and Automatic 
Centre Rail Sash Lock, I wish to call the atten
tion of Budders, Joiners, and others to tbe 
above patents as being simple, useful durable 
and cheap as compurea with the old style of 
Cords and Weights, call and see model.

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27, 1890.

Dsnbal Nobles.

Charles J. Thomson,
ANCE Company in whe World ; Agent for the 
Commercial ana Collecting Agency ;

hnisttr, Frxtir fir Eslila,
.Votary Public, Ke.

Claims Promptly Collected, and Pro fes
ton al Business in all its brand executed 

with accuracy and despatch.

OFFICE.
Engine House, Newcastle, Miramichi, N. B.

Dr. F*. Nicholson,
Office an! Residence,

McCULLAM ST., 

Jan. 22 1889.

NEWCAST1.E.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
for C .mraercial Travellers, and dtabling on the 
prmiacs.

Chatham, Jan 1.

J. R LAWLOR
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, - New Brunswick

Prompt returns made on consignments of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to in town 
and country.
Newcastle, Oct 1, 1890.

For Sale.

THAT Lot of Land Fronting on Pleasant 
Street in Newcastle Containing 2$ acres 

with lijf Story Dwelling, K.tchen and Bam 
the! ton.

Tbe1^ is also a good Cellar and a never fail
ing supply of water in the Kitchen.

TV TXT A Tl ' - - -_____ ( For terms and particulars apply toUr. W. A. r erffuson. c. p. Atkinson, 0T j. r. lawlor,
^ Mitchell House. Auctioneer,

OFFICE up stairs in SUTHERLAND A 
CREAGHAN’S building. Residence Waver- 
ley Hotel

Newcastle March 12,1889.

Dr. H. L FISH, 
Newcastle, N. B.

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon,

DERBY, -
Derby, Nov. 15,1890.

N. B.

Clifton House,
Princess and 143 Germain Street,

■T. JOHN, N B

â, I. peters”PROPRIETOR

Mitchell House, 
Newcastk, Sept. 2, ,890.

SUCH AS

Jersey Lily,
Crown of Cold,

Stock wo 11;
MEAL

xn standard Oatmeal, Boiled ;do. 
as well as Ccrnoeal,

MESS PORK, PLATE BEEF.
Fresh BEEF, PORK and POULTRY always 

on hand

Fresh Eep wta lie Hess lay.
Raspberry,

Strawberry,
Pine Apple, 

and Lemon 
Fruit Syrups.

Raisins, Curran ;,
and a choice lot of

To the Public.
I have in sto ck a good assortment of

STAPLE GOODS
in Cottouades, Union Tweeds, all WoolTweedsL 
Linen Damask, Towels, Prints, Shirts, Grey 
and White Cotton Flannels, White Cottons, 
Grey Cottons, Check Ginghams and Shirtiugs.

BOOTS 36 SHOES
In Ladies' Buttoned and Laced Boots, Low 
Shoes and Slippers, Men’s Laced Boots, Long 
Boots, Low Shoes Buttoned Boots.

A general stock of

HARDWARE,
also a full supply of GROCERIES and

in Green, Ooloong, and other Teas of very 
choice quality all of which will be sold at tbe 
lowest prices by

WILI 1AM M ASSON,

Surgeon Dentists,
Teeth extracted without pain by the use of 

Nitrous Oxide Gas or other anaesthetics, Arti
ficial Teeth se* in Gold, Rubber, or Celluloid.

Special attention given to the preservation 
and regulating of the natural teeth, also crown 
a ad bridge work. All work guaranteed.

Offices Chatham—Benson’s block, Telephone 
call No. 53. Newcastle—fronting square 
over J. G. Kethro’s hair dressing saloon, tele
phone call No. 6.

Junel6,1890.

aph.es.
Just received and for sale

1 Car load

Winter Apples,
assorted kinds.

-ALSO—

Heâied by steam throughout. Prompt at
tention and moderate charges. Telephone com 
rounication with all parts of the city.

April 6,1885.

_, MArandM
11# at Gbo. FtTHIS PAPER

■ÉEIèwvoml

BRICK FOR SALE.
70,000 Good Hard Brick, for delivery by 

ei he rail or water.
Apply to

CHAS VYE, Jr. 
South Nelson Road 

Northumberland.

Family Groceries,
which he is selling off for cash cheaper than 

any man in this business. He buys f->r 
cash and meets the farmers on the 

road and takes their orders, and 
what is more he will send 

them home for you. And 
then his

MOUSSES AND TEAS
are not equalled by any other merchant. And 
then you know yon can get everything there 
—fine Lard in lib parcels, Butter, Tinware, 
Crockery, Furniture.

CLOTHING.
Boots and Shoes,Linders 

and Drawer», Socles, 
Mitts etc.’1

Mr. Bannon says that his stock for the holi- 
says is so large and crowds his store and cfel lar 
so.much that he has hard work to move ar vund 
and he wants to clear them off as soon as pos 
sible to make room. His prices will be found

EXTREMELY LOW!
He also offers a a preparation which will 

enable the dyspepli" to enjoy a good Christ
mas Dinner, and would strongly recommends

BAN N ON’S
DYSPEPSIA CUBE,

in 25c and 50 cent bottles. A sure Cure.

81. BANNOV
Newcastle, Dec. 8, 1890.

5 Is Cape Col Merries. 
GEO. STABLES.
Newcastle, Dec. 1st, 1890.

«000.00 a year la being made by John It 
Goodwin,Troy,K.Y.,at work for ue. Header 

eu may not make ae much, but we cat 
laeh yon quickly how to earn from $6 le 
10 a day at the atari, and more ae yon ge 
a. Beth aexea, all ages. In any part ol 
merica, you can eommence at home, gW, 
ig all your time,or a pa re moments only It 

Ihe work. All U new. Great pay Bl'RK foil 
every worker. We atari you, Aimlahlna 
everything. EASILY, SPEEDILY learned 
rAltriCULAUS FKEE. Addreea at once, 
STINSON * tO., 1-OUTLA5D, BAINS.

March 25, 1890

PRIME MINCE MEAT.
Now ready for customers, wholesale an 1 

retail.
Our MINCE MEAT in lb and 51b tins, 

and in 25 lb buckets.
John Hopkins,
186 Union St., St. John,

Dec. 8, 1890.

is obliged to attend to business elsewher e fo 
a number of weeks but will return to New 
castle to do Dentistry for patients in due time 
Notice of visit will be given in this paper.

Newcastle, Sept. 30, 1890.

:........... ’s

Sarsaparilla.
*

The Great Purifier
/ — Ol THE —

BIQ9D ATO HTOORS

ESTEY’S
Fhe great objection to many portons In taking Cot 
Liver Oil is its disagreeable taste and smell. L 

this preparation that objection is

COD LIVER
overcome ; the taste of tbe oil is completely disguised 
And rendered fo palatable that the most seusi 

tive stomach will retain it.

OIL
Estcy’s Cod Liver Oil Cream bas been proven t< 
contain a larger percentage of Cod Liver Oil that 
any of the so-called .Emulsions now on the market

CREAM.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

PRICE 50 CENTS.

filiK PAPER rmyriKt fonruror, nie at Geo.I nlv rHrCel Rowell ( Go’s Newspaper Ad
vertising Burr.au (i0l«nrui:o.;X), where advert!dr# 1 iiitnw.Wa v bom*toto» it IN hijtw VQEK

Castor ia
for Infants and Children.

1 "Caatori. Is so well adapted to chfidren the! 
I recommend it as superior to any prescription 
kBOWBtome.” H. A. Aicma, M. D.,

U180. Oxford 84, Brooklyn, K. T.

Oasterls cures Colie. Coiltlpstlon,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhcos, Eructation.
Kills Worms, fire, sleep, and promotes di

gestion.
Without 1 'Injurious medication.

The Cmrratm Company, 77 Murray street, N. T.

Selected literature.
“THE LONELY LADY’S CHRIST

MAS.’’

(Continued from lust week.)
PART II.

It was Christmas-time again ; Mrs. 
Vandyke was wondering if the season 
would ever cease to be so painful to her. 
She dreaded it and yet she believed she 
faced it well ; she imagined, like many 
other people, that the highest form of 
heroism was to endure and be silent. 
There was a light flurry of snow outside, 
aud Mrs. Vandyke, who liked to see her 
servants enjoy themselves at such seasons, 
wondered if there would be much of a 
drift on the day itself. She moved over 
to the western window, while old Jonas 
Porter, her faithful servant, came in to 
light the lamps and at this moment she 
caught sight of the long shed, with its 
flicker of candle-light briefly showing 
her the little children’s heads—the little 
group who were trying so hard to make 
things 1 feel like Christmas’ for their 
poorer companions.

‘ What is it, Jonas V Mrs. Vandyke 
asked listlessly. The children had dis
appeared from view now ; the shed look
ed dark again.

* It’s those children, ma'am, if yon 
please,' said the old servant. 1 It’s the

' queerest thing. I do believe they’re get
ting up a Christmas tree for theirselves 
in there.'

And Jonas, quite respectfully, laughed. 
Mrs. Vandyke turned around in sur
prise.

* Why, who are they 1’ she asked ; and 
at that instant the front door-hell sound
ed ; Jonas disappeared. Mrs. Van
dyke waited a little impatient for his re
turn and the answer to her question, but 
it was fully five minutes before he re
appeared, and then his face betrayed a 
mixture" of perplexity and amusement 
hard to conceal.

1 Well, Jonas,’ said Mrs. Vandyke.
The man had in his hand a damp- 

looking piece of paper, and he held it 
out with a funny twinkle in the eyes.

1 If you please, ma’am,’ he explained 
trying to look serious, ‘it was one of 
them very young ones ; and it is a tree 
they’re fixing up, and—’

But Mrs. Vandyke waited to hear no 
more : she let Jonas go away and relieve 
his feeling by a laugh in‘the kitchen 
with Joanna, the cook, and then she 
read I he queer little letter the factory 
children had written her, over and over 
again, with a feeling of bewilderment, in 
the midst of which something new to her 
heart restaiued the ‘ lonely lady’ from 
laughing outright, for it must be admitted 
that it was a very unusual and funny 
proceeding.

‘ We’re a-goin’ to have a Christmas- 
tree party in your shed, Missis,’ said the 
note, ‘ and will you come to it, please ? 
— seven o’clock on Friday.’

Always, I believe, there is a voice 
waiting in the unseen—in the ouler 
light—to answer those question of ours 
which come from the heart and belong to 
its better part. Mrs. Vandyke stood still 
a moment. There was something in the 
poor little word of invitation that knock
ed gently on the very door of her heart 
—nay, woke into the feelings which for 
weeks hidjbeen stirring within her mind 
that she perhaps had a part to fill to
ward others in this Christmas season ; 
that it was not doing her duty just to 
bow her head in submission or inactive 
endurance.

* Matilda,’ she said, decidedly, ‘ bring 
my fur boots and my fur cloak and silk 
hood. I am going out.’

Matilda gazed and wondered while she 
helped her mistress on with her warm 
wraps. Still greater was her surprise 
when the lady said : ‘ Ask Jonas to get 
the lantern and come with me. I am 
going over to that shed. Do you know 
anything about those children, Matilda V 

‘ Why,’m,’ said the housekeeper, 
smiling broadly, • it seems they’re giving 
a Christmas party to some other poor 
children. We didn’t drive the poor little 
things away, ’m, because they seemed so 
happy and innocent m it. I told Jonas 
I was afraid it would get to your ears, 
ma'am ; but, indeed, I don’t think the 
poor little things meant any harm, 
ma’am.'

But Matilda canghther breath sudden
ly, for into Mrs. Vandyke’s face had 
come the strangest, whitest look.

1 Matilda !’ the exclaimed, 1 why—am 
I so—Yes, I suppose I am just as hard 
and cold—I don’t wonder—’ Mrs. Van
dyke’s words came fast aud in low tone. 
The words of her housekeeper had be
trayed her to herself.

I have told you that for weeks some 
new tender feelings had been stirring in 
her mind, and they had needed just this 
one touch from some unexpected quarter 
to reveal to the poor * lonely lady’ what 
a treasury lay unheeded in her daily- 
life. It seemed to her as though Jonas 
and his lantern never would appear ; hut 
they came at last, and in a few minutes 
the old shed was faintly illuminated, 
while Mrs. Vandyke inspected the cliil 
drvn’s work with strange aud remorseful 
sensations.

' That will do, Jonas,’ she said at 
length, in so quiet a tone that the old 1er 
vant declared afterward he could not tell 
what she meant to do or what she was 
thinking ; but as they retraced their 
steps, and Jonas’ lantern swung ahead of 
her, lighting up large cold patches of 
lawn and gardens, Mis. Vandyke’s mind 
was very busy. To begin with, she was 
delighted to think she had yielded to her 
impulse to send for the Williams chil
dren aud Adelaide, the older cousin. 
What was it that had prompted this ? 
Mrs. Vandyke believed it was something 
she had heard a child singing the last 
day she went down to Ihe factory—a hit 
of an old hymn about Christmas Day 
and ‘ giving cumfcit.’ Mrs. Vandyke 
remembered the tune and the singer—a 
little girl witli a thin bright face aud 
dark eyes, and an honest, brave sort of
way witli her work—and as tliac happen
ed to be Val herself, singing as she plan
ned her ‘ party,’ the credit of giving the 
* lonely lady’ a merry Christmas belong
ed to her from the first.

Ti e young Williamses had been de
lighted at their invitation, and yet felt a 
trifle afraid of spending two whole days 
with Auut Irene, who was so cold, al

though always kind in her manner ; hut 
there was a certain seu-e of exhilaration 
about arriving on a clear, cold night at 
the tine house, after a ten mile sleigh- 
ride, with the prospect of a good hot 
supper before them, and a cosy chat with 
old Matilda, anyway, who was their 
staunch friend. So while Mrs. Vandyke 

s looking at Val’s Christmas tree, and 
then laving olf her wiaps in the library, 
to which she brought hack a much more 
alert-manner and a happipr expression, 
the big sleigh full of Christmas guests 
was turning the corner at the end of the 
main street, showing happy young faces 
to Val and Dolly, who witli their mother 
were out again doing a. little—a very 
little—Christmas shopping. The luxury 
of fresh meat and an apple dumpling had 
hsen decided upon, to Dolly’s infinite de
light, although in Mr. Judkin’s shop she 
;azed longingly, while Val Was wishing 
that they could have dinner enough for 
the twenty little guests she counted on 
at her party, for whom her mother had 
made twenty cakes, and Johnny Baker 
had procured twenty sticks of candy.

‘ There's the * lonely lady’s’ sleigh,’ 
called out Dolly, as the sleigh w hi lied 
by, and for an instant the four pails of 
young eyes exchanged glances.

1 Oh, perhaps she's going to have a party 
herself !’ cried Dolly in a tone of despair.

Val was a little worried lest their 
scheme should be interfered witli. Still, 
true to herself, she said, bravely, ■ What 
if she is ? we won’t hurt anything or any
body witli ours.’

1 But we’ll he so edd !’ said poor Dolly, 
upon whom the vision of the merry 
young people speeding towards Mrs. 
Vandyke’s lovely house had a depressing 
effect. If Val thought of this, more than 
likely she did not say so, but trudged 
home, keeping Dolly’s spirits up by 
thoughts of how pleased the lame chil
dren ill the alley wtinld be, and how nice 
to have a real tree all for themselves. 
Still, even when the bedclothes were over 
them, Val had to admit to herself it was 
turning terribly cold, aud a tear or two 
which she could not very well choke 
back forced their way from under her 
eyelids as she thought of tile possibility 
that no fun at all could be expected from 
a Christmas-tree paity given in a ]>crfect 
ice-box.

‘ I never was more surprised, nr amus
ed, 1 hardly know which,’ Mrs. Vandyke 
was saying, alter her young guests hid 
enjoyed a delicious supper, and were sit
ting around the library tire. ‘Andnow. 
girls, I don’t suppose you’ll mind enter
ing into a plan t have for returning my 
invitation in the most appropriate man
ner. I am not certain whether you all 
know that upstairs—my children’s nur
sery—has been closed foryears. Tessie’s 
toys aud Phil’s are there. Suppose, ill 
the character of an unexpected Santa 
Clan», we take them over and leave the 
children to discover them 1’

Dorothea’s eyes fairly snapped . with 
delight ; and UwJwiiV. think.no proposi
tion could have suited all the cliildieu 
better. Long had they known that the 
nursery wing of the house was closed, 
and in their rare visits to the house in 
Dyketown the childien had often passed 
by the el ose-1 door leading theieto, won
dering what the three rooms above con
tained ; foi it was just before Christmas 
festivity that Tessie and little Phil had 
been called away.

Mrs. Vandyke summoned old Jonas, 
and told her nephew where ihe keys 
were, but she herself remained seated be
fore the lire when they went to open the 
long silent nurseries.

Old Jonas, pei haps, understood better 
than the rest just all that it meant. For 
years lie had longed to see his mistress 
give such sign as this, knowing how 
much braver and better aud happier her 
life would be when once the seal was 
broken, the ‘ founts run free.’

Miss Adelaide,’ he said, solemnly 
turning back as he opened the dour lead
ing up the ‘ children’s staircase,’ as it was 
called, ‘ do you remember what 1 said to 
Mrs. Williams the last day she was here ? 
I told her, miss, that opening this door 
would be opening your aunt’s heart.’

Long ago, in a tit of strange and almost 
rebellious sadness. Mrs. Vandyke had 
declared Christmas never again should be 
‘ kepi’ in her house. Locking away the 
treasures, the toys of all sorts which had 
come for her children, whose little eyes 
and hands were stilled in death before 
they saw or touched them, she had de
clared she locked away all the Christmas 
out of her life. So you see what it was 
made her a ‘ lonely lady’, and why her

Sroud, sad heart, being softened and un- 
erstanding better its work in life, now 

longed to open the door behind which 
she had shut out front her lonely life the 
peace which belongs to all cheerful work
ers in the Lord’s vineyard.

‘We’re going down early, mother,’ Val 
was explaining, about six o’clock on’ the 
morning of Christmas Eve, ‘ to sec how 
the tree looks. The Vincents are going 
to have twenty-five cents to spend, and i 
thought we could put a few more candles 
on. What time cau you get home !’

‘ It’s a busy day up to ihe hotel,’ said 
little Mrs. Morrison. ‘But 1 can get 
away by half-past six—eveu if I have to 
go back again.’

* Oh, do, mother !’ ciied Val. ‘ It will 
make you thins of home when you See 
the little tree. Aud just mink how 
pleased all the childien are going to be 1 
Why, 1 don't believe Miily James slejit 
last’ night for thinking of it.’

Mrs. Morrison smiled her assent to 
Val’s words. She was willing enough, 
poor woman, that her children should ex
tract whatever amusement Val could 
contrive for them out of the holiday sea
son, yet as she hunied away from the old 
tenement in tile cold gray of the Decem
ber morning, very little promise was 
ahead fur herself o^tliem, and it was haul 
work for the poor widow to keep back 
the tears that sprang to her eyes at men
tion of * borne’ or ‘ bid times.’

‘ Come, now, Dolly,’ Val said to that 
young person, as they, too, emerged into 
the wintry street, ‘ We ll have a good look 
at the tree on our way down, and then 
won’t it be fun to tell all the children 
—aud if only Josie Vincent has that 
twenty-live cents 1’

Nothing outside the shed looked dif
ferent to the children as they approach
ed ; but the very moment they opened 
the door, Val thought she must have lost 
lier senses. JVluit—just please tell her 
what had happened.

The tree was there ; not a fibre of ils 
branches changed, but even in the gray 
morning light it fairly twinkled with
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little shining ornaments, silver .ami gil., 
catulle =.and ribbons, and stars and vtv* 
scents. And more than that, in whan 
seemed a royal profusion, toys of all 
kinds were scattered about, from a French, 
doll with real hair to a big hobby-hurco 
a sled, skates, aud a big doll’s bouse.

Now Doily simply began to cry. Val 
said afterward she xvas glad of it. It 
roused her.

‘ Dolly !’ she shrieked, with wild do- 
light, i don't be a goose. Somebodv’s 
done it. But, oh ! who, and can it be for

A few minutes later there was no rea
son to doubt this, for Dorothea and Irene 
Williams had been up almost at day- 
hglit, and old Jonas was on the watch 
too ; so by the time the first excitement 
had subsided, the children beheld the old 
man coming horn the back kitchen ot 
the ‘ lonely lady’s’ Inuse with a big stove 
in his arms, followed by two. girls, about 
their own ages, who introduced them
selves to Val and Dolly as Mrs. .Van
dyke’s nieces.

We all know that young people very 
soon make acquaintance with one anoth
er, and so in ten minutes the four gills 
were chatting together—Val had told the 
story of her tree, Irene Williams had ex
plained Mrs. Vandyke's approval of the 
invitation, and by the time that Joanna 
sent out word that breakfast was waiting 
hot in the kitchen for the litlle Mor
risons, Irene had betrayed further and 
more hewilderingly delightful plans fur 
Val’s Christmas-tree party. Val may 
live to give those who are about her 
many a happy Christmas Day, Dolly’s 
blue eyes may dim with old age, and grin 
hairs make their way into tile little dai.c- 
iug gulden locks, but never can either of 
the sisters forget their joys of tint morn
ing. h irst ot all there was the request 
to the factory that the Morrisons be ex
cused from work ; then a message was 
sent to Mrs. Morrison, asking her to din
ner at the ‘lonely lady’s’ ; and then, 
when Val was just, beginning to fear that 
her little comrades would think them
selves forgotten, the big sleigh came to 
the dooi, aud she and Dully were carried 
utl with Adelaide, Irene, and Dorothea 
tucked in somehow to make certain more 
substantial purchases for Val’s little 
friends, and her mother, sister, and her
self, and to give Johnny Baker news of 
what was going to happen, aud let him 
mount the seat by old Julias, and enjoy 
this part of the day with them.

As fur the Williams children, they de
clared they asked no better Christmas fun 
than all ot this ; and to have seen Va Vs 
expression when a new cloak and muff 
and boa had been purchased for her 
mother, ami the dresses and new hats for 
Dolly and herself—to say nothing of the 
rosy cheeked doll that the little sister had 
so long watched with dreamy delight in 
a store window—was worth any or all 
Ihe trouble involved.

And what had it cost—all this pure 
honest joy in si many hearts, all this 
bath of sunlight in dark lives ? Only 
that the real meaning of the day should 
have been apparent to Val, who did not 
sit down in idleness because nothing 
came to her hand, but did her best with 
whatever she could, find to use for the 
happiness of those around lier, and that 
one lonely ami dissatisfied heart should 
have opened its door on Christmas Eve 
to let in all t lié flood of peace and joy 
that comes of well doing.

‘ Well, there .are all sorts of Christ
mas charities,’ Irene remarked on that 
eventful occasion ; ‘ but ; do you know, 
this is the first time I ever lieaul of 
things being re wised, ami the pu ir chil
dren doing the good and teaching the 
rich ones their duly.’

But no one ever had to regret Val’s 
Christmas-tree party. Before the next 
year the litlle sisters were at a.goud 
school, Mrs. Morrison had easier work, 
and a promise of being back in tire old 
home vèry socn, while Vnl’s guests, be
ginning with Johnny Baker, were never 
forgotten, in season or out, alter her own 
nieces and nephew, by une whom never 
again did it occur to Val or Dully to call 
the ‘ lonely lady.’

LEGAL INPERTINENCE.

H niest witnesses anxious to tell the 
truth tile whole truth and nothing but 
the truth, do not receive from the bench 
the protection to which they are entitled. 
They are badgered, brow-beaten, aud 
sometimes made to commit in voluntary 
perjury by “smart” lawyers, “the court” 
smiling the while arid seeming to enjoy 
the over bearing insolence of the bar. It 
is a disgrace to th: dignity of justice that 
such things are permitted and even 
tacitly encouraged.

Why should a respectable citizen 
be brought into court to be made a butt 
for the stale wit ami libelous in
nuendo of so-called professional 
gentlemen l Why do judges allow 
the ordinary courtesies of life to be 
violated every day in the tribunals 
where, if anywhere, the rules of decency 
and decorum should he rigidly enforced ? 
Why should a pert attorney be permitted 
to imply by his mode of examination that 
a gentleman and a man of honor, whom 
he knows to be such, has appeared on the 
platform for the purpose of perjuring 
himself, aud is, upon the whole, a sus
picious character.

It is not enough that an holiest men 
should be taken from his busitie.-s with
out compensation to testify in a case in 
which lie has no-personal interest, but he 
must also have his reputation assailed 
ami his feelings wrung by a lawyer who 
is paid for the job !

An exchange says witty clergy
man, in comparing ihe political parties 
of Canada recently, said the moral dif
ference lie saw between them was this : 
The Tories put their bauds in their 
pockets and delv you to prove them 
dirty ; but the Liberals hold aloft their 
filthy hands and swear they are clean.

“.It is really terrible to see how ob
trusive the young girls are getting to be 
lately. Only the other day 1 saw it sta
ted that in one week 2VJ boys and 2ÔO 
girls were burn.

1 he Imperial Council ol India has 
under consideration a measure to pro
hibit men over lift y years of age from 
marrying girls under twelve years.

Miss Laura Bums of Martinsville, I ml., 
is fi feet 3 inches tall, while her hair, her 
vt ry own, measures over seven feet. She 
ought to he able to keep her feet warm 
while sleeping.

Children Cry for Pitchers Castoria.
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