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INTERNATIONAL S.S. Co.filled with this cheering thought, the 1 the poor. Instead of taking from them, 
weary, benumbed little one, with tear he gives, gives, gives ! It nearly seta me 
frozen cheeks, climbed the-steep stairs, crazy. And as for his precious grand 

“Mamma!" softly; “ mamma !" child, Louise,"' he adds with a heavy
Silence and darkness in the cheerless frown, “she does nothing but run around 

looking up cases of folks who perch up 
in the top of old rookeries, or who whine 
and cry at parting with some worthless x
trinket or other. Father is just goc*e i 
enough to call her itn angel, ‘his angel 
Louise"— faugh, it make* me sick, and 
she', taking hts old gray head between 
her hands, looks down into his eyes, and 
with a shgke of her bead, says 'not an 
angel, grandpa, not an angel, but onl 
little mes*eng* r chosen to carry your 
daily good will and cheer into the humes 
of poverty ami want.' "—Sew York Ob

e one seems to be fumblingsilence, “soui 
at the latch."

“Oh, 1 can't 
voice. “I is too 
let me in, please."

Jacob with a frown on his face strode 
to the door.

" Children seldom fetch anything of 
value to pledge," he grumbled. “I hate 
'em, anyway."

A child of some five summers loo 
timidly into hi* frowning fee**, t 
with a "sad shake of the bead, aatd
* "I guess l is gone wrong. Mamma 
said a good old man with white hair 
would give jue some money for her 
locket, ami then we'd get some supper 

hungry and

TllEKE’S A BOY IN THE HOVSE.

kitirin the hall, 
and a bat, and a

iU (uticura

get in,!’ cried a childish 
little. Please somebody,

A gun in the parlor, a 
In the kitchen £ book,

іде хЯ
DAILÏ TRIPSball,

the sideboard a ship, on the bookcase 
a flute, “ I is so tired,".

(Eaeept *n»S«j іOn ild,shivered the ch 
•ping into bed’beside the motionless 

figuré upon it, “ s-і tired and cold and 
hungry.

And a hat
could dispute ;

And nut on the i-oich, gallantly prancing 
nowhere,

A spirited hobby horse paws at the air ; 
And a well polished pie-plate out there 

on the shelf,
r the tall jelly jar which a mischiev-
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rS
Blmpli-. scrofulous, <ir In-n"*11 Wiry, Is *|»-<<tlly, 

and ri-onumlrally vurnl lor the 
uticpha Ueurnias, c.iistetin* <>f Cun- 
гна, the *r. ai Mkin ".'uns, Uvrievaa Воле, 

an exquisite MlUn Portlier aiwl lt. nutin* r,*ii.l 
I’VTiirviiA lieaoi.vaur. Hi*- *MW HI<*k1 fuFi­ller and greaWAl ni llunv" IW-inriiiv», win-її 
tin* l»-»l physician» and all other remedies
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“Well closA up, Jacob," sail 

pawnbroker earlier than usual

broke of! 
pared the floor.

“ And what? "
“ 1 seem to hear 

calling me to

id the 
і that 

and—" he°4 1COMMENCING MONDAY. Jon# Mnd. I*d, 
1/ and until H« pleinIht l*h, on# of Uie 
eleasners о/ this Company will leave

don’t feel well, 
with a sigh, as he restlessly У *Nea

ST. JOHNsneered his son.
her’s voice toEmptied as slyly and slick as a mouse, 

Make it easy to see there's a Boy m the Est
help her 
and-" 

row more money away on 
nd her brat, eh ? " angrily

child ; to corns 
“ And to th 

her husband a 
inteirupted .laco

fall. Parent», save your chile
УЯЛт.с....... TV.;

й.і, rsRsm ii?, ЯШHand fnr “ How In Curi- Hkln Diseases."

and u fir*-, iukI—oh, I is so 
cold, and 1 is gone wrong."

She wrung her tiny blue bands in 
misery, hat her eye* seemed dry and 
hot. 1 *nly a sob tol<l of her suffering*.

“ Shut the door, Jacob,” eaid the old 
i from behind the counter, 

the good old 
ttd.

About Tapir*.
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Brooks ran up to me and said : “O-Zepb! 
won't you please tell me'what a tapir it?
It is in our reading leaeon, and Mies Mor 
risen will ask questions about it, and 
none of the girls know.”

“ A tapir," I said, “ why, it is a little 
bit of a light like those wax candles which 

have in your candlesticks for jour

rolliikinig shout,
*1 andabou

A racket, a rattle, a n 
Above and below and 
A whistling, a pounding, a hammering

The bu ild і
Entreaties tor paper, for scissors ffor

ery unlindable, bothersome thing ; 
A bang of the door, and a dash up the

interest of burdensome business 
affairs

Make it < any
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т“о,рИИИ
cried the child, as she 
him, “the good old gentl

gentleman," 
caught sight of 
етап with white •• TvsMDAY.7.2Sa.m., and Ел.чттонт 

' at noon, to Portland, connecting
with Boston A Maine R. It.train, 
duo In Boston et 11.10 a. m.

For ev he
“No nonsense, mind," snarled Jacob 

to hi* father. “Give her what the

don't look up
th™

“ WKUNKsna y, 7.21 a m., and Eacct-
ічікт at qoon, Boston direct.

? TiiuitMDAY, 7.2ft a. m., and Kakt- 
ІЧІНТ At" noon, Boston direct.

and no more. You
head," 
its sneer, 
father."

The old man stood wrapped in 
thought.

“She looked a* did Either, Jacob 
when her:old father was all the world to 
her. How proud she was Jacob, that 
little one tonight. How like Esther. 
Oh ! " he cried in a loud voice, “ why do 
I stand here, when I may be already too 

” and with frantic haste he opened 
to put up the

business tonight 
ther. Here, wh<elephant hunt for a bit of a e reason or o AND APPLIANCE CO. “ Fkiday, 7.25 a. m-, and E ucTtort at noon, to Portland, .sonnectlng 

with Boston * Maine II. R. train, 
due In BoHton at 11.10 a, m.

“ Saturday, 7.25 a m., and East- 
tort at noon, Bouton direct.

Through first and second class Tickets can 
gage checked through 
ns of all railways, and 

1 Monticello ” lie- - 
Annapolis. Also, 

at extremely low rates. 
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locket?"
to hear There's a Boy in The benumbed fingers essayed to find

HE ID OFFICE, - CHICAGO, ILL.
Incorporated June 17,IHS7, with a caah 
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the II
“ I is al -I is" so èokL" she shivered, 

ost froz
“ Here, sit down on this stool by 
ve," kindly interrupted the old man, 

“and get warm. Then you can give me 
locket."

“ Yes,"" she assented, stretching her 
little palms outward, “ how lovely.” 
Then gazing from the glowing fire to the 
old man's face, she said reflectively, 
“God lovf* you, don't He?"

у ? "' queried he, in some embar-

But і ), if the toys were not scattered 

the ho

eat,

thenever echoed to racket

rooms were all tidy and

one need not wipe after wee mud­
dy feet ;
і oro laughed out if the morning was 
ed,

all tired

ШІ//2Ami 'll be purchased and Bagi 
from all booking statlo: 
on board steamer “Cl 
tween 8t. John. Dlgby 
Freight billed through

dû
■

doll house."
Lilian loo 

her head.

* It fare ty o 
andlate?

the door and procee 
shutters.

Something in a crevice glittered and 
hone, as the light from the open d»r 

11 upon it.
Thé old man stooped quickly.

itic
ded ked bewildered and shook

no, Zepb!" she said, “it cap’t be ; 
it is some kina of an animal, because it 
says, ‘ The tapir eats fruit.’ "

Lilian eaid oil'this sentence as though 
she had a book open before her, and was 
reading it. I could not imagine what she 

nt. “ Have you learned to spell

IIf no

And with kisses went tumbling

a wearisome workaday world, 
on t you see,
1 who love little wild la* Idies 'twould

be ;
And l m happy to think, though 1 shrink 

like a mouse 
1'іош disorder.and 

; the House !
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Manager Portland.rasement.

“ 'Cause He gives you such a nice, big 
fire," earnestly.

Jacob turned and absently drummed 
on the glass as he looked into the

Mr. Solomons coughed, but made no

“ W** ain't bail nothing to eat since 
yesterday," went on the child, “and 
mamma took in her sewin' ami the man 
told her to *ome again for the money, 

we l am't no lire, 6or nothing. God 
'I love mamma, 1 guess, 'cause lie 
4 new і come when she kneels down 
ori*«Jor Him to come and help her. 

uod ■ you, though," with A sail nod 
of.tbe In-Ail, “ vaiise you re good, 1 Sped . 
Mamma said you was good 

The pawnbroker very nervously toyed 
Ins watch chain, finding no words 

tool) tn reply to the child, 
ery day,” she went on, " mamma 
(or the lord to forgive her, and 

einnocent

Wh
do
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À parler ear rims each way un «spree* 
traies ii-etina *•* l«*a at і И «'sises* est 
Halt fa і ail UTu'alueti. rsessnssis from Ht
at wta. мм take eUaplng - are at M*.es*sse.

From his lips broke a cry, so 
anguish that bis eon stood rooted

full ol 
to the 71 King Street West, - Toronto, Ont
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Dr. A. Owen aflqr year* of experiment and 

stinly, has given to the world ao Electric Belt 
that ha* no equal In tbi*or auy other coun­
try. Fully severed by patents.

КНЕІШАТІЯШ

It?"For al
1a*ked.

“ Yes’m ; it is spelled ‘t-a p-i-r.’ "
“ ‘.lh I ” I Said looking wise, “that is 

not the way you spell a little light ; that 
i* spelled ‘t-a-p-e-r.’ Thi* other word 
does mean an animal—a kin 
like a rattle*n 
very long and 
ugly."

Now the ai 
not kno 
could no
ed to me that 1 
about a lone blao

See, ’tie your mother’s face, boy ; 
r mother’s face which Esther always 

east. And we have 
away, and they have 

fire. But for you l 
—but for

I wore upon her 
turned her child 
neither food nor 
would know where 
you. Andshesai

Sîcè"

din, There’s a Boy in 

— Kxrhange.і d of snake, 
ake, you know. It is a 

slippery lookmg, and
ml wherever man I- found, ami it does 
spccl age, ses, color, rank or occupation. 
Ileal science has utterly failed to afford

allc cases Although elec- 
been In use a* a rewedlsj
іага. It ha# eiirad more e

‘S2m 

gjtt j

save Salai Jaha,» to find them 
id Ged help

we were good. 1 di, the irony ol it, 
Jacob, the irony of it. May He help me 
now," donning list and great coat 
will search 
through, an 
But Jacob b 
man's voice was lost In 
wind which jeei. ! Щ 
d* led son as he 
figure of bis 
> 11*40 emed

neighboring steeple, 
ami lieipauing toward 

ont from * 
glad chimes.

“ Peace on earth, |ood will to men, 
waâ the burden ol voices from a miaeum 
near. Loud tongues from other steeple* 

Christ’s day bait

i a stab!*-," murmu 
reposting the child' 

on, from the archives of memory, 
; forth another sentence, “ a man 

we. and acquai 
the depths of h 

t up a cry which the 
d—and heeded, 

le girl nauif 
lied Esther M

t * The Lost Token. K■ and that І і ltd 
but I

tuple truth was, th 
thing about a tapi

had board something 
k snake with a name 

like that вп I thought I would venturd 
but I did not know that the boys were 

inj^just behind us liwonard 1

Suob a shout as tl*»

1 :said M r. 
Hired SOU ;

howls like a

•wiit, Jacob, 
fashionably »

“A bitter n 
Solomons to bis 
“à bitter night, 
jiack ol hungry *

“Yes,' with a 
diamond upon his 
liitler, it en-ms, (or eve 
"tute to venture out l"i a loan. Sol 
a bed quilt ha* been oiler* *1 The j*oor 

tehee," with a laugh, ' need every 
tag they can muster such a night, ,1 sup

The oil man made no reply as he em 
ployed himself in ticketing sundry goods 
which,lay upon lh# counter.

•- We should be doing a rushing bust 
nee* on the we of * "hrutmas," cmtinue*!
Jacob, "foi even the i>oor on that .lay 
long lor good cheer, you know. Do you
recollect,' after a pause, “ <lo you reool " here <to you- live 
lect that woman a year ago to night who obi man, after a pause, 
pledged her wedding ring-that her chi I " ^ ay up in the t' 
dren might have a meiTy Chnstmas, and »'> “ЦІ? old house, she answe 
when sLu- bait the money clutched in her *У and half drowsily, 
trembling hand, begge-l you to let her street.' 
kies'the ring once more?" “ And the number?

Yes," replied the old man, “1 r. 1 See here, ' interposed Jacob, angrily, 
шешЬ. : distinctly the groan she gav.- “ ‘«-«'і to business, and stop the child'* 
wh. n 1 put it out <>f eight. What of chatter. She’s got a cunning mother, 1 
[„.j. ч • warrant, who has put her up to this

“ Nothing, only 1 met her yesterday dodge: *o lets have done with it. I'll 
with a little shivering tot of a girl lead > e l-oun-t the lather wh.. went to heaven 
ing her along She is blind, stone blind, long ago, ia lying m the bed stupid with 
The woman tewed -iay and night, it drink this minute, and the mother tipsy 
seem*, and liar lost fyer eyesight in con j beside 
sequence. Women are such fooL 1 * i*e
gave the child a penny," the inagnan: ; an*I Vine, 
mous Jpcob added. •• though it is strictly ( “ Mother 
against my principles. J‘copie who can't ! " but she ai 
heir, themselves have no right to live wca* ‘roni coui-h 
and bother others. Those are my sent: I time, 
mente, and the sentiments of all clear longi 
beaded people."

Hie father mad*- no reply, but àb 
afractedly gazed out ol the window.

“ Whew' cried Ja 
toi*- at the 
wolves want 
make the at

and twirled 
so vigorously, 
laughed, anil se<

:! lur \4

Houston street, through and 
id when l Bud them 1*11-

tor the <»l l B-wft halUOj wlilfds ms y bs sn.n»'l

llollao*! and three or ! їм**» .‘пГае'е'мо^, nÎT''*. .Jou.'s.r' 
snvwlvf a**-l eeistive h** Iks і

1earl no more,
the howling
*1 mocked

Tee Vela leevlnetwirling a huge 
by linger “ І4Ю 
h the moebdeeti _j gazed after the vanishing

a hopeless task upon which 
ns was lient, and as the liret 

b**omed fro

within bear 
I'lerson an* 
four others
up when they heard what I told I 
Burl Holland mal lient himaelf double 
laughing and eaid, “Oh, oh ' t*iys, eat 
me boni*' I never nan walk there in

WI"bKvl. Vraies will assies as Bale* Safes»,

of midnight I* «anpunish his litll 
ne," she ex

pmy.

Louise —that a 
ly, “ cause she thinks I 
cold шиї hungry.**

“ Harr 
naked the

he turned, weary 
s home At that 

)ld Trinity rang out the

isSlferay:
world That tapir has Іиев loo uiuah for |іГІмеі>
»•>" ЇІІі.ад..

1 lien I knew I bad made a dreaitful , гІев.геТ і*! 
mistake l was just as angiy as 1 could 
be, for Uiey kept mi laughing and uiak 
mg funny apeeahes right before Lilian 
At last I turned around aid said, 
are very wise Іюуе, 1 have no dou 
know all about Lapin and everything 

colitenees, anybody can 
gentlemen . your

the oor ner, aod
as fait as I could; but 1 could hear 

them shouting, “ Look out for tapin ! ’ 
and then laughing just a* hard a* they 
could. The next day was horrid. Alia 

school book* had little notes slipped 
them from the boys like thi* :

My dear Misa Hammond:—1 have 
the honor to inform you that tapir is a 
genus of the Periesodactyle division ol 
the Ungulala. Knowing your interest 
in natural history, 1 make bold to give 

this bit of information."

ned naive 
too little to go Y-'.'.v;™

юкіЕЕ-и Esy іптгГ
you no father?W. chokingly

“ і ib, yes ’ " gravely, 
bear* n long*ago." 

Jacob stdl drummed

“ but he went to

upon the glas»
6? " inquired the

top of a big house, 
e ans were* I, wear і 

“ on Houston

xiud tongues ir 
the story, and 

n the worl*dawned u|>o 
“ Born, in 

Solomons, 
and then,

of sorrows

•• You
bt and ".гдтра

..ïeFM
We rliallriig# Ніг «їм M І і eli<*w an >Hell wlisn lk- , uiienl Is 4i»l»* Il,e .-..ні*.., 

the iialleiil в» cmelelelv as Uiis W.rai. 
use the same Iwll **n ai* Infaul il.at we це» nn 
a giant ky simply rsdewng lh* number of relis The опііпвг) l.elt» are not so.

red Mr. wneelse ; and as for p< 
see you are perfect 
mothers must bo p 

Then 1 turned
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T We *l«ays l.ewl *s»4 Never Fellewnted with grit 

is suffering heart 
bending angel»

Other hell* have been In th* market for Ere 
•ml ten years Ішцп, but -lay there are 
mori* uwrii Belt* maiinfn.-turvid and sold 
than all other makes oombtn*d. 
want the Im-*L

■ І

AN ANI> AKTKlt MONDAY,
yj 2Hh NOV., IWO, Trains will run dally 
(Sunday rxcepled) as follows;—
LEAVE Yarmouth at 7 16a. m. and X» p. m.

Arrive al Dlgby, 10 CM a. m. anil R.I5 p. in. 
LEAVE lllghy at 5.Hi a. in. and 2. 4S p. m.

Arrive st Y armotilh ».2l) a. m. and :*..'Ю p. m.Trains are run on Еаліегп rtlanilard Tlnir.
Connexions—At Dlgby dally with steamer Evangel I ne, to and iron. Annapoll», Halifax, 

and stations on the W and A. Hallway ; and 
NovaMcotln Central Railway with steamer 
MONTICELLO, to and from Ht. John every Monday, Wednesday and Haturday.

At Yarmouth, with Nteamor Yarmouth, for 
Boston every Wednesday and Haturday even­
ing; and from Bouton every Wednesday'and 
Haturday morning. With stage dally (Hun- 
day excepted) to and from Barrlngt*n, Hhi-b 
hume and Liverpool.

Through ticket* may he obtained at 126 
Holll* street, Halifax, and the principal sta­tions on the Windsor and Annapolis Hallway.

J. BÿltiNELL, 
Ova. Hupt.
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ed Louise, and a 
woman caiiett Esther Moore ? " repeated 
a blear eyed miserable creature, as she 
.stood upon the steps ol an old llou 
street rookery, “ Yea, air, they • 
here, way up at the top of the bous

to t 
“Mlives THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT 00.

e." 71 King Street West. Toronto, Oat.
Mention this paper.lfl'hey be my neighbors," she went on, 

leading the way up the rickety ataira, 
“an*l I hair t heard nothin' from them 
since Louise come home a little while 
ago. That's the room, air, that little 
room in the rear. 1 hopes you'll find 
nothin’ wrong air,” she added, faltering 
ly, “ but. somehow, l have the creeps all

With

chd*1 shrank at the cruel words

“Miss Zephine Hammond:—It may 
interest you to know that ten different 
species of the 1‘alieDtherium tapirs have 
been discovered."

“Miss Hammond—Dear Mum In 
the interest ol science I beg leave to 

PawD) state to the best of our knowledge and 
entered belief, tapirs abound chiefly in Miocene 

ance the an(j Eocene beds: these they prefer, 
store, two forms were outlined upon the Htrange to нау| ^ tvathpr ,,ede- There

“À light." he cried hoarsely to the old 18 There wenTdoxens 
woman. A long shudder passed over j rould nol leave 
them both ai its rays fell upon the peace tl„n but when , 
ful features of a woman, whose stiffened bl, twoor lhr<lfl new onPe 
form was encircled by the li 
the sleeping Louise.

“ My Esther, my Esther," moaned the 
old man.

“ >be----- ," whispei
and much bewildered child,
God has been here."
. The woman dropped upon her knees 
and sobbed aloud.

“ I didn't find the locket, sir," she 
went on in a low voice, “and when I 
got borne and called to 
didn't answer, and then I put my face 

; against hers, and got up close to keep 
my locket," : warm and told her- 1 had brought no 

recurring to lier money home for supper or for Are." 
i. nui mi ’.nd Louise will have : The pawnbroker groaned and bowed 

: 11 r and no lire, ami God never ! his aged head upon the cold brow of the 
* 'Inn mamma calls." ; dead Esther.

Ha Chaloner’s Preparationsis in bed," she said, simply, 
un t tipsy, sir, .she’s only 
couguin'. She coughs all the 

now, and 
longside ofpapi 

an<l for the firs 
into her eyes ami 
cheeks.

“ і ’ііше, come," replie*I Jacob, gçultiy, 
“ let's see the locket. Maybe it’s 

leering smile

СІтАЖ^вгаЕв^М°си&Н.wants to die and be 
a out in the church ,‘v

ІіЖмкхЬ л'Йвтьітіїшіr,L^

сг<ііта&.’ь,.та,ї,АСІ,їі

e."■ great teai 
trickled d trembling 

broker turned the 
the room. By the dim

hands the 
knob and::

“ how the wind- 
time. Your\°hs Yarmouth, N. 9.: )

old stand, corner'Klng ami l»*rmaln, bust- 
nr** now owned aid controlled by H. Mo-

Id lh* Ir
to ООШІ’ in aud і j'-welled," with a BAPTIST BOOK ROOM

120 GRAU VILLE ST., HALIFAX
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, lather, : 
their -friends

l'bc little on<-
icfjuaintnnce ol 

•p's clothing," nt which 
étions young gentleman ch 

he diamond

ol just such notes, 
my desk for a récita 
returned there would 

about ta

speech і ne unie one put her ban 
,скісні, p°ckvt, then withdrew it with 

upon his finger cncil, wondering expressiot 
epnrkled and “ " gone," she cried, in the tones of

med to wink at the old H despairing woiuan, “ it's gone—see ! ” 
(,u •• with malicious gl*-v turning the poor thin little -pocket in- 

suit* out, “ its broke through."
“oh, of course, ' sneered .Jacob, “a 
ere with the rest of your story. Get 

eller and be

a fright-
J. CHALONER, 

Dlgby, late <»: Ht. John,і all
1 d ider'and saying things which

By noon I was almost too angry 
to speak to anybody. 1 thought those 
boys were too mean for anything. But 
! took the notes home, ami in the even 
ing Lizzie Brice and I just worked over 
them. We got out the pictorial diction- 

,<1 the encyclopedias, 
k from Lime's bro 

animal*, and by bed time we certainly 
knew a great ileal about tapirs. "Aunt 
Sarah вчу* it is the first useful reading 
she ever knew me

Alter a while the mistake I hail made 
began to teem really funny to me, and 1 
knew I would never have made it if 1 had 
not been so proud of my standing as a 
scholar. 1 certainly bail a haughty spirit 
amitiicre i* nodoubt but that 1 had had 
a fall. I did not know how to pick my­
self up. The boys h&d kept on teasing 
all day. At last I decided what 1 would 
do. The next morning the school room 
grounds were crowded witn boys, all 
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Father and son moved toward the 
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