YHE “HIGH.-TOP SWEETING” TREE,
_AVALENTINE STORT.

By Bophie Swetl. -
They &l cried—every obe of the Bells.
from Peggy, who was sixteen, down to
Rufus (who was four and despised &
ory-baby), when old Mr. Pigeon moved
away, He was such & tried and trusty
mriend, and, if hro:u sixty, soch a con-
jal com) . o was alwa
my to go mnl or coasting with !.g
or to take the girls to drive; al-
he was & lor and livl;.d
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sleigh on Pippin Hill
be 0 - said. He
m-.._.'«:ﬂbm the wild things in
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an:rninydgyorwhcnomhadlbe
umpe or the measies he would tell
stories by the dozen—stories that were
worth telling, too, for he had been
“sound the world and home again,’’ and
knew all there was to know about cap-
nibals and buceaneersand wild men, and
oll such distinguished and interesting

It by that the only houses on
the up- of Pippin Hill were the Bel-
Il's house may have
received thai name beosuse Papa Ball
always spoke of his ohildren as his
" i fry”’; anyway, that is what ever
one in Bloomsboro' called it) and the ol
- Pig 'wp:-d.d:hr TI::
igeon's b
houses backed up o each otber, and
there was & mulasl backysrd fence, so,
desirable thal the

mutoal apple Wee.  The gaar
“high top sweeting” waa direotly on
boundary line batwesn the tweo aela
and the muteal fence had been vl in
two to make space for i T branches
waere low and spreading, in spite of i
mb top, udmm wpread wery laper

ly over ihe Bell's smooth lnwe wnd
over Mr, F s archard, sad drop,
their deliclons frull —enrly, the frst
swool apples that theie wors—almost
o ovenly as if it were measured (m oach
of their owner’s land.  The only differ
ence was ihat the Angusi s e lay
longer upon Mp. Pigeon's side, s the
first rod and vellow, mallow and juley
apples dropped apon bis arohard grass
and he tossed thsm up 10 Ohristine in
ber seat in the low orotoh of the Wes,
the sent that he had made lor har

It was Christine who Usough' Uhe most
of Mr. Pigeon and he of her, ' becsnse
they both had & twist, Christine said
Bhe could slways b of ber Wrsuble
cheerfully, even )nlmw You would |
soarcely ét"' thonght that sho minded it |
at all; it was & wplnal weskness which |
had bowed her dders and twisted
ber bead to one side. "The others dida’t
mind much when Christine was loft pul
of things ; they were & rough, merry sel;
but Mr. Pidgeon bad always remem
bered ber is twist was in one of his
legs ; be had to wear an uncomfortable
iron boot, and walked with » queer,
sideways motion y

When Becky, who was eleven and,was
called thé Bloomsboro’ Budget because
shé carried all the news, came home
with- the dreadful injelligence that Mr.
Pigeon was going to move away, no one
would believe it

“In the first place it's too dreadful to
be true, and the next plsce be would
bave told us,"” said Peggy.

But it really proved to be true. Mr,
Pigeon's sister—his own sister | —bad

to law to obiain a share of her

grandfuther's estate, which be had failed
to bequeath to ber because she had gone
contrary to his wishes in some way, and
the only share that she would have was
that old estate on Pippin Hill. Perbaps
the law might force her w0 take some
thing else as bher share, since he had
held {»oenu‘.nn there so long; but she
was Hitty, and he should give it up to
her. That was what Mr. Pigeon urd in
answer (o the indignant remonstrances

of the Bells. She wagdiitty ; that was
all he would say; | it wasn't
much of & reagon, by e Bells under
stood. We all know titis to give
up things to people just bheause they are

Tky or Polly or John

Bo it happened -that the Bells' dear
Mr. Pigeon went away to s little house
that he owned down at Pequanket Mills
and Miss Mehitable Pigeon \‘ITO to live
at the old place on Pippin Hill and
owned half of the high-top sweeting
tree.

And the very first thing ahe did—it
was September when she came—was to
thresten to bave Tommy Bell arrested,
because when he shook their side of
the tree her side shook too, and she
%uid the top of the tree leaned toward
ore apples fell there, so
o apples were picked and di-
murt ‘have an extra bushel
She threatened to have their yellow
kitten drowned because he scampered
after the flying leaves in her garden,
and she did have their cross gobbler
killed because he ran after her red

morning gown, as & gobbler will, you
know, and gobbled at her. He wasn't
much loss and she sent him home

plucked and dressed, with the message
that she should have eaten him if she
had not feared he would be tougk!

She ocomplained that Becky's pes
cook squawked and Dicky’s Guines pigs

Por taking out dut
Por dissotving grease

Thess are some of the

3 nk

overy Wﬂu would probably
grow when they got belter - ao-
uainted, and she gave Tommy and
ﬂm. Rafus five cents each not (o use
their bean slingers over the fence or

B vt r'h‘:su better thei
ol r
. g She had the

about the fence, because it took away so
much of their sunshine. Christie
him to wait ; she always would
that le were goipg to be better, and
pew there must be
sbout Mise she
ed like ber brother—‘“only the twist
seemad to be in ber mind, poor thing!”
It was November when Christine
seat was throws out of the tree, o she
oould ot have used 4 any more thet

season anyway and when auy ove asked
her how s{u e w do without it
In the apring, slways answered

“Parhape Mise Wity will be good by
that e But  that ransformation
dids't seom in the least nw&m vy
one wlee.  Nhe naver hr“m b Mr.
Pigeon bad said she wae HHiuy, h
how ahe oould ever by Hity w0 any {
wae mare thas the other joung Bells
coubd vnde stand
Christine would bow 0 hor, too, and
winlle shyly alihough Mis Pigeon only
e drandiully In  responss, Far
® difoult o forgive thas thelr own
wrongs was the fnjury that she bad in
! wpon har brvihar. e wrots 10
Whep dojeful lettem which show od plain
Iy bow bomesiok be was for the
wnd the goot fellowshilp of Pippin
\ghbars

Ons of the nel whoe mw bim o
Pegaanket said one would hardly know

him be had "rb-d away’ s
Afer that fitle kul:-' (hovorably ) re
tarnad the Bve osnn o Christine, be
oause he kusw he should yield w0 the
tempiation o make faose through the
kpotheis again » =
Chrtstine tarmed o Jidde e when
ahe Benrd this aboui My won, and
she pot on her thinking eap. Sie
eouldn't go 1o school Hke. (ke  other,
she oouldn 't go shating; In faot, thers
ware 4o many things she couldn’t do
Wl it would have been very discour
ng 4o one who believed e’ hemly
[t Christine did that things ss well s
ple were golag 10 be betier ; but
&.:l gnve her all u{- more Ume 10 wear
ber thinking eap And  Ohristine's

1 hts were pretly apt to blossom
I::’:Ld-wm-m

Christine bhad made the Ohristmas
wreaths of evey and holly - from
their own Pippla Hill woods, and she
hadj sent two besution to Miss Pigeon,
who had promptly returned them with
the message that she dldn't want such
rubbish littering up har house.  Now
when they heard tLt md vews from
Mr. Pigeon she was making valentines.
She had & very dainty knsck with both
pencil and brush, for a fourteen-year-old
girl, and her valentines ware mors beay
tifal than sny that could be bought in
thé shops, or so the Bloomsbore' young
people all thought.

FE' tashion of sending valentings
might wane sleewhore, bul it always
flourished in Bloomsboro’, perbaps be
cause Christine Bell kept It up. She
sent them to the very lagt people who
expes 0 have » valentine —~to o
lected old e and forlorn sick peo
ple, to ”T.J afre, just front the old
couatry, “kilt” with homesickness,
and to Antony Burke, the old miser, for
whom 1o one had a civil word and who,
perhaps, didn't deserve one. And for

i 4 dod or

- oldor ones seemed, in

It oert: was & very queer valen-
t‘lbub.ﬂ.ﬂl:lxin Mllr{t would pﬂ:llr
returned, even more soornful
o s S
who sent
she would be likely to that it eame
from the Belfry; knew that her

Bh::'ut it with fear and tremblin g,
and she told none of the others, for the
to

hele

of Tom and fiue
roper form ap-
500 waa beandiise.

share the feelin

Rufus, that the on
lp‘)muh to Miss

eor in hand.

The valentine wasn't returned; but

nothing seemed to come of it. The
Bells' Jane heard from Miss Pigeon's
Jane that- her mistress bad n.
Onpe day after March had come, a
bluebird had been seen to d%m::
the high top sweeting tree, as o
onme the

path, there oame

s shrill, voloe through the
knothole in

1t have any more of those lenves,

sl m through the kwothole; if you

have the whole diary, throw it over the
fonoe.”

Of course Christine wasn't going t0 do
pthat with the dairy that seemed s0 preci
ous; but she did send it sround ta Min

Mise Pigoon secmed to know just

When It was finished she weni up and
exumined it and iried it Then she oalled
1o Christine, who was sitbing on the

“I'm » osntankerons old woman, |
was borp canisakeroos,” she sald.  “But
there's your sent 1"

No one at the Belfry ‘koew what o
think of Mis Pigeon; it was Jlitle Bo
fu's hon that & good fuiry had d
ber with ber wand and turned her futo

w0 fnd, on
nothole, thai she looked juet the same
“dt's delighiful,” Christine said, slow
Iy, “But it les't ensotly what 1 mesnt
by the valentine,” shin sdded 10 hamel/
But & fow dage sfter, what Ohrlstine
Bt maeant by the valentine really did
b | sometimes Wings that seem 1o
900 0 b rue 4o couse 10 pass In this
world.  Mise Plgeos moun the high
buggy in which she drove herself and
wonk down o Pegoaskel;
onme back Mr. Pigeon wae with her
Tommy dissoversd it firsl s they drove
into the yard and ralsed & shout, Al
the young Bells wmmx into ths
spple bres and dropped ita
into Miss Pigeon's orebard—even hq,»
-l..;.:r “l‘ﬂn‘ shouting mlu
ing orying all together. o
wl m.f l‘fpan untll her hu-l Yolos
0 into the whirlwind of greetings
with all ite harshiness thore was a que«r
litle quaver in it
“He's come back and he's
siay,” she said.  “It is he that belongs
Bore and not 1. If you're borm-with &
oross grained diaposilion you've got to
i over It when you're young or you'll
ve 10 have moye's & ten-foot fence be-
tweean you and other , I Vs going
back 10 nursing o v 8 bhospital.
you, I cin, 1M¢m wouldn't thiok |
aud they like me! There's & doctor
know who has invented & new contriy
anoe for —for making backs s bt -
her voles really broke now, but she re
covered hersell instantly | they're casier
10 straighien than crooked disp
I'm golag o send one here, and | want
bher 10 try IL" She nodded toward
Christine, and then sbe turned away sud-
den! Little Rufus ran after her—pru-
dcnl{y keeping his hand on the bean:
slinger in his pooket. (They had dis-
covered at an early stage of the no-
! that if Miss bad &

ng to

every thal was 8
thrown fmpatiently aside, a dozen made
s little warmth and comfort in a sad
heart; for nobody has yet begun to un-
derstand how great is the day of small
things,

Christine was moré mysterious than
usual this year about her valentines;
she colored when Peggy said she would
better send one to Miss Pigeon, but they
never Lhﬂnfh\ she would ; they thought
she was on i

When Mr. Pi
away he gave Christine an old desk that
he had had ever sinoe he was a boy. It
had initinls and hearts and anchors cut
into it and was whittled at every corner;
you would have known if you'd seen it
anywhere that it had belonged to a boy.
But Christine would have, it in her own
room ; she thought it whs beautiful. It
had his boy letters and diaries in it, and
she hud laughed and cried over them,
aud now she had round in that old desk
material for the very queerest valen-
tines she had ever made ; and aithough
she like to shaze the fun of making her
valentines with the others, she was a
litue secretive about that.

What should the paper be but a leafl
from ane of the old diaries, one side all
writien over in an ‘unformed, boyish
hand ; and this is what was written on
it, the ink faded by time:

i cant bare to rite becos hity has the
Feever and | cant bare knot to rite

e 2

weakness it was & terror of the beans
slingers.) “Are {w really just the semeP
Dida't a good fairy turn you into somé-
thing else P he demanded, breathlessly.
ss Pigeon turned and looked down
upon him, her strong features working.
“Yes, she did 1" she answered grufily,
“Did she tap you with her wand?"’ pur.
sued little Rufus eagerly, delighted with
this ccnfirmation of beliefs
soorned in his home cirole. “She didn't
tap me with a wand,” said Miss Pigeon;
“she sent me a valentine !"—Independ-

ent.
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A YEAR’S BUNSHINE

Will Not Fade Garmenis Dyed With
Dlamond Dyes,

No other method of home dyeing gives
colors one-half so fast and firm thata
m'- sunshine will not cause them to

It is not so when garments and goods
are dyed with the imitation dyes
that many dealers sell for the sake of

P 3

colored with the crude dyes
soon fade, and 'become and ugly,
It should be borne in , that the
common dyes cost the same price as the
tested an Diamond
cannot for & moment be compared with

If you would sasve money and time;
mltymu trust at all times in the never:
ing Diamond Dyess the user 1 never
disa) Inf es of

The Manly Man.

1t ian’s the boy who doubles his fsts,
thrusts them under another's nose,
the sleeves from his rigid wrists,
b v e d Jo
To stir lpnlhme.-.
Bresthing menace and waking fear,
Who grows 10 be & manly man.
~Saleoted,

Mmm

;;Iz

Dyes, bus |

W,
is too " said Johony.
o Yoo, An'd

A few hours afterward, when they re-
turned to the spot, they found every nut
3 but, hearing a lively chautering,
y glanced ur. and ssw & pair of
bright eyes looking down on them from
& hole in a tree near by, and caught just
& glimpse of a bushy red tail.—Amerl
oan Youth.
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AN ANECDOTE OF MR. ONILDS;

Blopp(? one of h—hbo-d employees
one day Mr. George W, Chillds sald
“You are not looking wall, [ think
you must be -uu-nm hard "

“I am mot fesl
Ohilds, that is & faot,’ ,
“but I guess | will be all right in » ghort
time,"

“How would you like » trip to Earope?
nld'ﬂ.:l Childs, smiling plessanily

» enougn, sir,” was the response,
“but I cannot afford i1."

“You can afford I said Mr. Ohlflds,
taking hl-“:y the arm, “if | pay vour
expenses oy your salary 0 your
family whils you are gone, ca't you ™'

The result was, the man spent twe
months in Burope, snd returtied oom

restored o health

1 over made,” ohuoklod My, COhlide,
when the maiinr wee oalled b his sibes
ton. “Why, Mr. Blsck retursed o
mubh fmproved in boalth that he could
@0 twice s ek work s be could be
fore be loft. You ses, | was the renl
Eviner by the transsotion.” "

nmm!lr Obllds oharaoteristios was
that he never scemed 10 lake amy oredii
o bivsell for dolng » kind sl New
York Press
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UNCLE PHIL'S SYORY

“Toll us » story,” sald Rob snd Archie,
runwing o thelr uncle

“What sbout? ssid Uncle Phil, s
Rob climbed up oo bis right kuee and
Archie on his leil i

“0, sbout something thaet ned
o I " ultd Robb . oo

“Someth when you were a Vi
waid Arnlmu ’ i o

“Well, onee when | was » little boy,”
said Uncle Phil, “1 ssked my mother o
Ist Roy and me go snd play by the

“Was Roy your brother ' asked Bob.

“No; but e was very fond of ing
with me. My mother ssid yes 20 off we
went, and we had some good fun togeth
or

“Afer awhile | took & piece of wood
for & boat, and salled it & the bank,
At last it got into deep water, and 1
ocould not reach it with » stiok, so | told
Roy to go and get it for me.

“He almost always did what | twold
bim, but this time be did not. | began
10 soold him, and he ran towards home

“Then 1 w dngry. 1 pioked up s
stone and threw it at him as hard ms |
oould. Just then turngd his bead,
and the stone struck him t over the
aye,”

d?' l.‘ncle:{crgod Rob,

“Yes, it made him stagger. He gave
o little ory, and lay down on the ‘m?nd.
Bat I was still an with him, Idid
not go to him, but took off my shoes and
waded,into the water for my But
the water was deeper than I thought,
and [ was soom oarried away by the
strong cijrrent. [ screamed as it earried
me down stream, but there were no men
near to help me.  But as I went down
under the deep water, some one 1ok
bold of me and dragged me toward the
shore; and when I was safe on bsnk, I
r'w.v.h-t it was Roy who had saved my
ife.”

;‘gdmd fellow ! Was he your ocousin?"

as X
“No,"” replied Uncle” Phil.
“What
Archie,
“I put my arms around - his neck, and
cried, and asked him to ve me.”
“What did he say?” asked Rob.
“He sal

“He was my 'dog," said Uncle Phil.
“The best d.g ever saw. He taught
me & lesson that day, did he not, boys?
Aadlhopoxzyg:qmnymb you the

e

WHAT 80 CHARMING

e i e e
rphe abadet s o il d
Lot theis sisters who. sthl suffe from
Mavhmhwmdm
down in heaith, 3;&. same sure
o all druggists and dealers a4

SSSEeTES
oine Oo. Lok B IR B

him Now I wish toey’d come and tell me
meet,

“That was obe of the best investamente | 7

you say to him?” asked | ease.

And how easy *
And I’ve thought and thought upon it;
r«tmwmmw;m’

But I'm such an awful sinner
That I am afraid to pray. x

p:z;hdr:xuulm
@ loves the children,
Andwmwpﬂothdrmh&
Into pastures and
wE
3 t

Mnds::rzmhm. o
1 have_tried so hard to find Him, '
But I do not know the way,

.

IM seems 0 *
There's & little lamb astray, . *-

Doses Jesus oare, 1 wonder,
It I never find His foid ?
I'm simost sure I love Him,

tated and run down because of poor, thin
and

by the npervots sufferer, the men and
women tortured with rhenmatism; neu-
ralgia, dyspepsia, scrofula, catarrh. Help

Comes Quickly-

When Hood's Sarsaparilla begins to en-
rich, purity and vitalize the biood, and
sends it in & bealing, nourishing, invig~
orating stream to the nerves, muscles and
Ul’ilnl of the body. Hood's rilla
builds up the weak and broken down ays-
tem, and cures all di because

Hood:
Sarsaparilla

Tsthe One True Blood Purifier. ATl druggists. §1.
Prepared only by . 1. food & Co., Lowell, Mass.

I'm not so very old,

1 should think the grown-up people

Woald s0 love to.- l'ﬁn pame,

When He did so much to them

To the home from whenos He oame !
—Selected.

B THTNFAANY THD

The Three Oreat South Amerioas
Remedies - Abosolute Cures for Kid-

q

Hood"s Pills S toss irmparie
B 8 At g
Intercolonial Railwa).
e

TRAING WILL LEAVE W7, JOHN

4113

Not one madicine doing the work of
the otibar, byt ofoh dolng e own work,
without & single inllure. The haynots
of the suovess of the Sowth Ameriosn

man, snd believe one botile
mﬁy‘-t!l sonvinoe any one of e
work."”

Many fulse notions exist in regard to
s ’ Oualde Homtis L

ol
tomporarily relieve the but the
blood must be purified if & ot

oure is 1o be effected. This Is

Bouth American Cure

Mre. Phillips or., Hemilion, was oom-

pletely orippled with rbeumatism. She

m“: Lm of Bouth American
.

It in & solentific fnot Mnuydﬁlﬂz-
ments of the system emansie from

nerve centres at the basis of the brain.
Bouth American Nervine Cures stomach

on the nerve centres. J. W.
Dinwoodle, of Csmpbeliford, Ont., says :
“1 do not hesitate 10 say that South
American Nervine is the best medicine
1 bave ever taken| it completely oured
me of nervous prostration and the st-
tendant diseases of the liver and stom-
sch that follow this weakness.'
AL 50

Porfoot, unguestioning trust s the
way to peace. Do not walt to see; do
not aek to see bellevs in God, and
be st peace.—8. R, Miller.

THE “ADVANCE OF MEDICAL
SCIENCE

Dr, Agnew's Sscosssful Rxperiments in
Hoart Disense and Oatarrhal Troubls.

The world has been of the opinion that
where medical solence oan master such
dreaded disenses udg.hnnrh and hy-
drophobis, yet when heart is affeot-
od there isno liope for the patient save
such ss may come from ?’Ma ocon-
dition. The discoveries of Dr. Agnew
that there seems
lities of snience in
its trestment of disease —oven hears dis.

ln.wh?t h known a8 Dr. Agnew's Omh.
practioally given :db:“‘ to those who
were supposed to ond hope of re-
ocovery ‘r,mn heart m‘l-. One of the

be worth for with heart
disease action is sn absolute neo-
essity. Mr. Nighols, of Peterboro'
Ont., writes this of Dr. Agnew's Oure
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Minard's Liniment Cures Dandruff.

I
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TRAINS Will ANRIVE AY @7 JoHN,
Baprem from Rocess

The best medicine to accompliah this end i
Gates’ Life of Man Bitters

sod Imvigorating Nyrup,
From the fact that theypositively cure dise
eases such e 3
DROPSY.n ite worst form,

R SRS . man
JAERE& }nglil&ml)l' DYSBPEPSIA,
ln%]w*"ﬁt‘v‘l‘ COMPLAINTS,

n\-lnn”non impure and an
! a'.".'z'l‘}‘- .ﬂrrwh-n\

at A~ .ﬁl per doxen.
C. GATES 80N & CO., Middleton, N. 8,

UP TO DATE!

You are not unless you

(Q%%VDER

w
M Mhl{wm.

0 » Satisfaction to consumers.

E Than in any other.

Manchester, Robertsm & Allison,
27 and 29]King Street, ~
ST. JOHN, N. B.
DRY G00DS, lll:lr!‘llf,
OARPETS, HOUSE FURNISHINGS,
OLOTHS AND TAILOR'S TRIMMINGS,
WHOLESALR AND RLYAIL.

Maciesr, Riterin & Al _

I xyow MINARD'S LINIMENT will

oure
Village. Joux D. Bovriimm,
I xxow MINARD'S LINIMENT, will

”&p J. F. Comwovenax.
b&m xn::wu me is the
Norway, Yo, Josurn A. Swow,

Tabules cure
Jos:
T
‘Rd-.uhﬂlh-
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