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SEASONABLE ADVICE.
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Buy the best Jewelry for Christias and New Year's |
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| rained flowers and fingrance.

But I motioned the girl away,
ward, slowly. I seemed to see my old’ uncle’s
pathetic eyes, and braced myself accordingly.
I moved unclassically upon the stage, feeling
blindly for the first words of my song.,

I bad not lifted my whife face, when peal
after peal of welcome broke upon me,
Did they mean encouragement! 1 mised my
lnshes, feeling a little color running inte my pale
lips, but the clapping of hands grew louder. A
tumult of applause filled the building, The air
I heard enthusi
astic words.  Ladies kissed their hands to me,
I felt my frozen face soften and brighten, until T
met smile with smile.

Still the blnppbg of hands—still the rain of
flowers. This was not merely kind encourage-
v.mt. It was approval, enthusiasm, delight. I
wazed upon the radiant fuces wonderingly. ¢

*“Bing the ditty you sang this morning for the
beggars !"' they cried.

g.y heart’s blood filled my cheeks. I trembled.
For a moment I stood fal: wing like a shy child,
Then, as they sympathetically huashed, awaiting
the first words of my song, I softly syllabled the
first strain, and caroled to the end the simple Tus-
can ditty,

Ah, how pleased theg'were ! how kind ! how warin
my heart ! I feared no longer. 1 could have swng
for them all night, When liu:cured. the old mana-
ger, my friend, embraced me,

1% ¢ is all right, my child. They know you—they
love you !”

_Ah L T livad years in that beautiful evening.
Heaven only knows how my heart trembled with
‘gratitude that it was.a success. I flew home'to my
amele ; T knelt down_ by his pillow and kissed his
cheek. He looked-at my

old " sart, T havo
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Kind? |

WANTED |

Wanted as many as possible, to come and bny all their

CHRISTMAS GROCERIES :

BUTTER, SUGARS, CUURRANTS, RAISINS,

CITRON AND LEMON PEEL, SPICES, EGGS,

LARD, LEMONS, ORANGES, FIGS, GRAPES,

JELLIES, FLOUR, CANNED GOODS,  Esc.,
FROM

J. 8. ARMSTRONC & BRO.,
165 UNION STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. K.

S Torun 6¢9r




