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Panies Chsines Tre

Paqnita’s fathor had quarrelled witls
his padrono}  That wax how  the
tronblo began. Tho ** basker ” had
reocived his ten } r oont. on Domen-
ico’s passago-moncy, and had acted ag
middla-man botween him and the
contrac: or who handled the ““ugaisted
immigrant after his arcival i this
Iand of promise ; Tb, not content

lithograph made gay the dmk wall of
an * mside bed-ronn

For dayn aftor hor little pilyrimagc
she had talked of nothiing olse but her
Ohristinaz tres. That sho was debar.
red from that lusary nover entirod the
pay Litths head.  Littly oight-yoar old
had a3 yet no knowledye of the grinding
necosaily that compelled the poor
mother to piok. pick, piok frow raorn
g o midnight that sho wiglt add
tho sunt of thirty fuur conts aduy to
the litile hoard thot kept the wolf from
the door, and fed the Jmngry littio

with the from
both employer and laborer, had now
for tho third timo caused his dismigsul
from tho dook where he was worlung
on tho ity dumps, in ordor to obtain

though ng tractable as most of lus
olaga, resented his interrupted good
forwno, 1lo was making tho princely
sum of one Jollar and a Imif & day.
Ho had trusted LFabroni implicitly,
with an instinet of atter helplessness,
and when be discovered that lna
disuiissal wag & trioh of his to obtam
A fresli commission from his new
employer and himsc’f, all the hot
blood of the cholerio Neapolitan was
roused, and he awore silently, by all
ho held saored, to ** fix " his traitorous
{riond,

For threo wecke he had roturned
empty-handed to the miserable tens-
ment that, with scores of others of his
countrymen, he called home, if the
sweet word could be npthd to
Mulberry Bend equally with the
sunny hillside overlooking tho Bay of
Naples whore he was born, He had
been induced to mortgage his littlo
gardon thore snd his fow belongings
to pay for his ticket to this LI
Dorado, where work was plenty and
wages plenty, He had worked well
ang {aithfully for tho first year, and
when he could manage to scrape
together the fow dollars neccssary had
sont for his wife and child. For a
time how happy they had been! for
now Domenico had a roof over his
head; whereas before Carmellita and
the little one had arrived be had
burrowed at night in the dump whero
he worked by day. The exorkitant
rent of nine dollats a month for the
two little back rooms left them littlo
margin for enjoyment, but, with their
eacial oharaoteristios, they wors as
gsy and light-hearted as children
when Bundays gave them a chance,

When had come this heavy blow.
It wag just too much for Domenico's

tience and forbearance, and ho

ided his time to * fix " Fabroni, i

The Italian, like the Obinamau, is
born & gambler. His soul is in the
game from the morment the cards are
upon the table, and often his stiletto
ig in it too. )

On Sundays Domenico was sure of
meeting Fabroni in the " Battle Axe "
zound the corner. The following Bun-
day he went there, and was no dis-
sppoiated. Fabroni was there anc
bottirg heavily. The gameof cards,
like tlio game of life, went against Do-
menic), sud watching stealthily he

" saw vhat ho suspected, and in a blind

fury. amid a torrent of abusive Italian,

' he 'anged at Fabroni striking him full

. in the throat.

Fabroni wag * fixed.”
An affair of this kind is not unusual

- gince ** the Bend " has become & sub-

- urb_of Naples; but generally the of-

fender gets off scot free unless he is
caught red-handed, as was D

That was seven months ago, and he
was still in iail awaiting hig trial,
while Carmellita was trying to make
hoth ends moet for herzelf and little
Paquits, She had secured work at
sorting rags, and was earning just
enough to keep body and soul tegether
when a new irial was laid upon her.

When walking through the Italian

uarter of New York one feels tran-
alated fo a_foreign shore. A picture-
aque if untidy element has been added
to our populstion., Here dark eyes
are flashing, white teeth gleaming,
and soft speech falls pleasantly on the
ear. The vivid and nondesoript cost-
umes of the women lond a tiuge of
oolor to the dark slums they innabit.
Dark haired mothers, some of them
soarcely out of their teens, stand with
their bubies at the breast gossiping at
ithe street-corners; or, while tending
the innumerable stands, nod and smile
at the fow Americanos who pass that
Way.

But to-day, while every one was hap-
pily busy over the approaching Christ-
mag feativities, there was one who did
not saile, one whose soft black eyes
were almost blind from weeping, whose
toil-worn hands were forcedly idle
while she sought, sorrowing, the little

" maid who was the vore of her heatt.

A littlo crowd stood around her
while she talked to the officer, the
more accomplished among them tran
slating roughly her fluent specch
while she told for the hundredth
of the loss of Paquita. The little
one had beon taken away up to
8ixth Avenue by some of the older

ildren to see the sights, the shops
laden with Christmas goods, the bril-
liantly lighted @tores and stroess.
Some one, a visiting King s Daughter
perhaps, bad openad to her fervid im-
gimuon the pleasing fiotion of Santa

sus.  Young fir-trees supported by
fodr uprights of rough pine were in-
separably connested with the vision of
¢ Banta Olaus.”" That every tree bore
8a its natural product, amid its stiff
gresn branchos, every conoeivable cake,
toy, olothing, frait, and pleasure ever
by infantile deeirs, was an

artiole of faith s ﬂrml}ymplmud in
shat little heart as was bolief in the
Virgin Mother whose bighly colored

whon her own was often
empty.

But now tho busy fingers wero idle,
winle tha Poor wather was ranning
about distracted pocking up and down
for Paquita, Paquita |

All shie know was, that the ohild
bad not bean locked n #s usual when
sho had gone to her work. Blie had
begied w0 hard for premission to 8o
down to Pasquel's tu examumo the
chianer  through  which * Santa
Clausa * would be sure to coma 1f he
fourd hiz way at all to * the Bend = ;
8he tind spont an hour there, then had
disappearod.

Tho officer listoned aa sympathoti-
cally a2 was to ba expeoted: thon
suggested that Carmellita come with
him to the Elizoveth streot station
and make inquiries. But no child
bad boen brought in answering to
Paquita’s desoription, and the mother
was going out again, weeping broken-
hoartedly, when some one suggested
the Gerry Society. A young polico-
man off duty, whose ueart was tonched
into remberanco of s own little one
at home, offered to 80 up with her to
the Sooioty's rooms at Twenty-third
street.

Oarmellita had her first ride on the
elevated, and her first glimpse of a
life beyond the squalor of the « Bend~;
but the novelties did not impress her
—all foolings wero swallowed up in
eagorness to reach the end of her
journey and find a clue to her ohuld's
whereabouts,

When they entered the large hand-
some building devoted to theinterests
of one of the oity's greatest charities
they found teace of the little runaway.
A member of the Society had seen har
standing to look in a restaurant win.
dow, gazing wistfully at the tempting
daintios displayed within, For some
litile time he had been watching her,
and when questioned she had turned
big, frightened eyes to his, but had
remained dumb to the harsh, strange
tongue. As the soft brown eyes were
lifted to his he saw another pair of
oyes that had once looked with love
into his own, but were now hidden
under a low mound fast whiten-
ing under December gnows. He
offured the little waif hig hand, which
she took {(il_lingly enough, and carried
her off to thée Sooiety's rooms. Thers,
b{ the help of an interpreter, she told
of her long journey to Sixth Avenue
in goarch of a Christmas tres, but
could not tell the name of the strest
where she lived.

All the way home to his place in
Tremont Mr." Brownles was haunted
by Paquita’s glorious eyes. He won-
dered what his wife would say to the
balf formed plan he had in his mind
of adopting the little one so strangely
thrown in his path, &g if to take the
place of his own. He remembered
Anita’s ardent temperament and won-
dered if it allowed for transference of
affection. He felt he knew nothing
of her pregudioea, for though he had
married Bn Italian he lacked the
sympathy that could divine the out-
come of her violent grief at the death
of her child, Whether it would close
the door to mew affection, or widen
her heart to the acceptance of an
adopted child, he kaew not.

But whether she was agreeable or
not, the natural mother had the firat
claim, Oh, to have seen her as she
stood tearful and frightened at
Manager Dancume'sdesk! Toall her

leadings Lie had but one anawer.

aquita would be retained there until
inquiries could be made as to whether
her paremts were able to maintain
her or not ; if they were not,.then she
would be placed in an atmosphers
difforesi from Mulberry Bend. But
mother-love flourishes as hardily in
Mulberry Bend agin the more sanitary
portions of the greas oity, and tho
mother-heart was aching as she trudg.
ed back again to her wretched home,
made doubly wretched now that the
light of the world had gone out
fromber. Why had God premitted
such & thing to happen ? Taguita
wasg her all. ~Would He premit her to
be childless as well as worse than
widowed? No! no! not

She turned over and over in her
mind all soxts of wild projects for the
restoration.of her child. She had no
one to appeal to—but stay, there was
the padre. She hurried to his house
only to find that he was out. She
turned away and thought of the police
oaptain, who had listened to her before
with kindness even though he had but
half understood her. She found her
way to him , and with a smsall
newsboy’s help told ber pitifal htile
story, With the instinet of her race
she read his nymrthy in his face, and,
throwing herself on her knoes, she
begged and besought his influenceina
flood of Italian in” whick was mingled
wounded mother-love, prayer, and
bereaysment, with tears and sobs that
moved even that stoic, scoustomed as
he was to the daily tragedios of * the

Bend,” BShe, Eoor mother, saw in kim
the podesta of her own litls towa and
‘ home, and when he explained to her
that they must await the in

; mivereants who Liad stolon hwr oidld

mads by the Sooisty, hur gricf turned
to angor : bat whon v learnt that she
was the wifo of Domenico Qambrio, he
folt that the rostoration of Pauity
was impowuible. Then her despsir
was uucontrolluble, und she left him
plotting vengeants on the torrible

To walk agnin the two and & half |
miles that lay butween hor and the
Hooioty s rooms was us nothing to the
intropid heart of the wothor; and
there gho touk up hor station until
sho would cateh o glimpss of the dear
Inttle dark head.  She know, nothing,
therefore, of the oflicer, accompanied
by Mr. Brownlee, who was going
about among her volubin neighbors
gavhering the details of the piteons
story of f\er husband's sad orime. ber
own unavailing cfforts o support her-
solf and the ohild, and at overy step
eolleoting proof of what they wero
looking for—that Carmellitn, with ail
hor passion of affoction, was incapablo
of taking-care of her child.

But shie thought better; and to up-
hold her argument held under hor
skirt an ugly looking bull-deg pisiol
she had purchased that morning, and
had cvery intention of using . It
was woll for the officor, who was do
ing only what his duty called for,
thai the poor erazed creature did not
run against him that day.

When it grew dark and everything
was closed up for the night, she found
her way back again to the miserable
placo she could call her own, and
fourd the padre thero waiting for lier,
He talked to her, reasoned with her,
soothed but did not comfort her.
What was the uge of his telling Lor
that it looked as if God had & hand in
it, that Paquita with her beauty would
be adopted by some rich man per-
haps, and edacated far beyond what
her mother could do for her at the
best of times ? What did he know of
the savage fear guawing at the moth-
er's heart? What did he, on the
plane above all human passion, reck
of the exquisite pain that was making
of this poor woman's lifo a hell 3
With sad eyes, full of tears, he coutd
only bow his head before the storm,
and raiso hie heart gilently to the
God above who once gave to His own
Motheza's heart just such a pang. By
the great common law of maternal
inatinot, poor Carmellita was experi-
encing the depth of anguish that
siabbed that other Mother's heart ag
she too ** sought her Child sotrowin]g."

As the great oity wag waking to lifo
8t six the next morning Carmellita
was at hor siation at tha door of the
Society's rooms, Again a gamin came
to her aid with that ready tact and
sympathy the poor always have to
bestow on each ottier. He soon found
out the true inwardness of the case,
aud came to Carmellita with the in.
telligence that constant rubbing
against hig neighbora had engendered,
and explained to hor that the man
that was going to take Paquita was
the one who found her, that he lived
in Tremoat, and that she could go
there first and catch him alone oa the
lonely road, ugo the bull-dog thet his
uharp oyes bad discovered, and thus
secure Paquita against all claims on
her, That be ovnld not go with her
and witness the grand climax was a
great grief; but as he gave her all
bis small earnings to pay her fare,
there wore nonw loft-for himself, and
he was forced, much against his will,
to remain behind.

How she waited that long, cold
winter's day; how she suffered from
cold, hunger, and fatigue, only God
knew. But at length she found her-
sell getting off the train at Tremont,
watohing the kiduapper wait for a
covered wagon o draw up to the plat.
form, place a large bundle into it that
sbe felt to bo her Paquits, step back
into the depot for something there,
and then sha fled, ran like a deer down
tino straight, narrow road, sheltored bi
trees on either hand, and then sanl
exhausted br the roadside.

There she crouched, waiting like
some animal at bay, till she heard the
sound of wheels ; then dragged herself
%o her full height, the bull-dog eluteh
ed tightly in her right hand. Nearer,
nearer oame the wheels; closer and
oloser came the moment when she:
meant to seud a fellow-being to an un-
prepavod grave, No thought was in
her disordersd mind but veng no
plan but to rid the word of the mon-
ster oruel enough to steal her child
from her,

As the carriage lamp flashed full in
her face she heard a sound that froze
the blood in her veins, a sound that
chilled to the very centre the egoox'
tortured heart that had suffored so
much,

Paquita Iaughed.

Laughing ! and her mothar not with
her! Wasit true, then, what the
padre said, that Paquita would soon
forget her? Was it the best thing
that Paquita was taken from her ¢

“0 Diol Dio!* ahe moaned, and
the murderous weapon slipped from
her nerveless fingers.,

Paquita's laugh hed saved her
mcther's soul, and the life of hec
benefactor.

The wagon had gone three times
ite length before Carmellite resoversd
herself, Bhe looked after the fast dis-
sppearing vehicle, and then ran rapid
ly aftert it. As it toiled slowly up
&o hill she gtinod on it. every mo-
ment and when it turned into the

% wide rondway, guarded by the

.“;'dlm. gu;mpocu. she oould
onsll inguia it gthashad
of the trees, aud followed more cloasl

Whnhuobmtw-h»mndykm{;

Ed

now that her heurt hud beon defeated
of 113 torrible ntent, shy wanted to
lonk but otics more an the Iy facs
that was onee ull Liers before she
yinlded to the fearfal gousg of Adrow.
LA that was creeping over hor.

_ Bho orept forward t5 the squure of
light that was thrown aoross  the
saphiali walk, a1 locked jnte iliy
rom. Tt was all aglow with fire-
lighit and the aoft ridiance east fron, &
Iurge shaded larp with iiy orimson
shade. Its beauty repelled and attraot
ed her ny she folt dimly that 1 the
sealo with that scene of comfurt her
pallet and orust. rradiated na thyy
woro with divine mothor-love, wiui]
?2"0 no showing with her oy daughi-
or.

_Sull she gazed, fasoinated by the
allaring interor, when she saw 3 W
man erter.  She was tall and darc—
Uarmelhta recogniszing her readily ag
oue of her own raco—and moved witn
8 languid grace that accorded woll
with tho whole air of refinoment that
olung about ber. She held a hand.
korobief in her t'ghtly ohnched hand
and her oyes wore heavy with tears.
Witk a convulsive sob she throw her.
8elf bofore an essel on which rested g
pastel portrait of a little girl of Pa-
quita’s ago, No interpreter wag need-
ed to tell the watching mothor outside
the storm of feolingthat wag tearing at
vhe other’s heart. ~ Ag in & mirror aho
saw her own feolings portrayed, only
in this casc the angel of death was
the one whoso hand was heavy on a
human heart. The bereaved mother
outside hed the desolate mother

roors, and Carmavthin’s hiearr L\ilrdii Tiiive A
her this morning s she Loard the i ]‘I ”\“\'(‘ h”')\[&Y
pretthing in the uext woons.  Sin avub.{ AR . ’
off whon shu coald 1o ke -tutaon |
0 the Dl and Joche d 15w sais.. £
Faquita wag statdong oa tie i arth
8ione, sor arma ivien Wity tuys nr i
Iittle old shawl ver Lt head, 1a0d a t tay Wag -1re $3tim vieen wg Fivd Doet
tnasb rebellioun ook su bier tirtu vonng: 5 rbratietgmn x Core ant wupe mote
wouth.  Slie ®a~ anuonsens et | widner P v b
ILenlion W go tu bec mather | Mra. i et ot
Brownleo wag Yying back m her char s )
ball orying, Daif liaghig at the |

This Sounds Strange, But it
is & Recogn 2041 Pisense

Thbyt Oy 1z pasy.

patheticstubborsess of L fittle waif in M
whiose Iay al heart 0o bribu, no g atare :

camfort, uo promises cguld ifsen the
Pa-onate longing ts share all her
good fortune with the ** madre.”

** Bat you cannot find your mother
Bhe ig not horo,” gard Mr. Brownie
But she only looked at him with wide
open, iaploring ejes whose fook woent,

L3 lus Lieart, 2o liks thoy were to thoso :

other vjes.
* Bpeak to her, Anita.” he sad:
** 34y anything f she will 8iay; Ina

tone that betrayed to Ing wile the

bope he had been induiging in.
* See, little one,”
ber to the door,
not here. *
But ghe was!
Beforo either Me, Brownlee or his
wife could realize what had happaned
Paguita was i Ler mothers arms,
and the hungry heart was taking its
filt of long denied, passionate kisses.
Carmellita, kneeling, nold in her
arms the ahabby but very hagoy little
daughter, who in turn neve. lot go of

withm, in a pagsion of pity : a wave
of conflicting emotions swept across
her soul, and she turned, staggered
down the steps, and almost, fell in the
arms of the coachman who had come
around to shut the gates, Ha heli
her from him while he sharply serut-
tinized her tear-stained face, but could
make nothing of her broken spe.sh,
His big Irish Yeart fook in the fast
that she was a woman, alone and ‘n
trouble, and he led her around to ;he
servant's entrance, whore he saw that
sho was warmed and fed. With re.
turning h came d cour-

the Persian beauty she called her own,
sad in a  seomingly never-ending
stream of fervid patios poured forth
the history of hor adventuros,

Bo, after all, Paquita had her
Christmag-tres; and Carmellita found
that the seeming oross was a_blessing
in disguise ; for never again did those
two have to breathe the foul air of
Mulberry Bend. A place was made
for the mother in the Brownlee house.
hold, and Paquita became in fact the
daughter of the house and was sent to
%chool.v More than that, poor

8ge, and she rose to go; but good

ichael knew that his master would
not turn & dog into the streots on that
cold night, and he left her in the hall
8 woment wiiile he went fo acquaint
Mr, B lee of tie Li

more sinned againsy than
sinning, was giving an immediate
trisl, it place of being left in the
Tombs to lsuguish for years as he
might have done. But his lifo nover
a.|gain' ocrossed Carmellita’s, * Man.

t

Through the open door the mother
saw and heard Paquite again, Mrs,
Brownleo had her upon her lap, and
wag trying to soothe and comfort her,
In her own sweet mother tongue, made
sweeter by the refined aocent of a
oultured woman, little Patiquita was
being coaxed and petted into accepting
the good forfune that she had fallen
into, Bhe held in hor arms a large
French doll, that it hart to her heart
for Mrs. Brownlee to see, but she had
pressed the bambols into its new
owner's arms with nonme the less
friendly insistence.  Paquita » had
examined gravely the first hand,

ghter in the second degroe” wag
was the verdiot, and ho went to spend
thie romainder of his days in prison,
whero he shortly died a viotim to the
“‘aesisted” immigrant trade that,thanks
%o God and the well-organized charitios
of the city, is fast losing its worst
features,

Across the silence of the_ years
Oarmellita often looks bask to those
durk early days, and in murmuring a
prayer for the repose of Domenico's
soul,mingles with itof onethanksgiving
for the the blessed ohanoe that led
fﬂqui&l on a quest for a Christmag-
tee,

doll she had ever seen, but while
holding it close had murmured: I
want my mother!” in her protty
patois. Bhe was carried to the table
and given food and drink such as she
never dresmed of; “but siill she
murmured: “Madre mia! Madre
mial” Bhe was told of toys more
gorgeous than the wonderful beauty in
her arms, and sssured that they would
all be hers if she would be good and
slay quietly with her new friends ; but
still came that little heart-ory:
““ Mudce mis | Madre mia ! " that was
answered in silent longing by the
lonely figure in the hallway. ~With
infiite pationce the lonely mother
inside went over and over sgain the
attractions to be found in her new
home : bul always the little pitiful ery
answered her: ' Madre mia! Madre
mial"  Atlast Me. Browalee thought
of a Uhristmas-tree, and hurrying out
through the long window and across
the porch, he had Michael out
ruthlessly the young fir growing so
tall and straight near the path,

* Them Igngoea are  persistent
creatures,” said Michael, ~slashing

A GIFT SAVED A LIFE.

Timely R by a Weil
Member «f Partiament.
COUNTY OF CARLETON ki
1, JEAN HUDCON, | Skin.
TO WIT:  of the City of Otta-
wa, in the County of
Carieton, lemnl, dec{are

sho said, leading |
* your mother 18 unt i

Bt B 30 s e oy
L 1 S ST TU T TN «rsbor,
=T tdhen ek and tod g g
o werh Tor fonrtoon p o,
+uded at various times and ook
1 fram e doctors. Threoeagreed
te Disase Fleating Jdney,
CE L s thonght it was some
14l ddiscane 1ot no helpe
it b d awd all pronougeed my
sncutabie.
Ui b some feiend slvived
ahe Doddy hiloey Pt ] say
fovn 10 a Shedoton aud sulterin s
11day- Thod taher shact three
- Shee T able to ot out
ahafes <hps T hiytom taking
e P and g s et Junl guw T
Lave tuhen eiglicen Luves - by the re-
~alt that T eas sy I ane cbie tn werk
again and perfectly curcd of what wag
constdered an wncurable hidaey discase
or spinal trouble. )

You are at liberty ts use thiv cer-
tifieate for the bercht £ all whe suffor
and desive a eure. aud believe me to be

Yours gratefully
SAMUEL” KERNAH AN,
—
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Brauch 232, ¢, M. B, A,

Moxtnrar Deo 6, — Last night
Branch No 282, C. M. B. A., held
their anoual mesting for the purpose
of receiving the reports of tho difforent
officers, and the nomination of office
bearers for the ensuing year. Me, J.
J. Ryan, the president, occupied the
chair. The following members were
nominated to hold the different posi-
tions during the coming year :

J. J. Ryan, Chancellor; (. A. Carpenter
and A. Beunet, Presidents ;: J. A, Beaudoin,
fiest Vice-Presideat ; T. 3i. Ire.and, second
Vico Prosident; \WV.'E. Durack, Treasurer 3
A. C. Coleman, PFinancial-Secretary ; L. E.
Chocguette, Recording Secrotary ;” W. J.
McCaffrey, Assistant-Sectetary : J. Guanon,
Marshall; B A. Leprohon, Guard; Com.
mitezee, Meases, P. Kolty. Cowan and Mo~
Dooald; representatives to the Grand Coun-
cil, which meets in Otawa nexs Year, P,
Kelly ; Alternate, J. J. Ryan.|

The Branch then appointed com-
mittees to carry out the arrangements
for thoir annual social, which will be
held in the Quoen's Hall, on Fridsy
evening, the 24th January,

-

ANOTHER DISCOVERY

Of Interest to Blcycle Riders,
4 well known bieycle rider has made
8 discovery that will be good news to
all who locomote on the wheel, He

8ays:
g_?neg I first began to rido a wheel,
which is several years ago, I have been
subject to moro or less chafiog and jrri.
tation. Soutetimes when heated the
itching inside my legs would bo so sevore
that I'would feel compelled to forego
ziding for a time. Nothing that I tried
did any material good until my atteniion
was drawn to an advertisement of Dr.
Chase's Ointment for all itching of the
Itried it and almost from the
moment it touch the skin the itching
stopped. I also find its occasional usg
chafing. Further evidence of

) carp 0 y
that I live at No. 105 St. Androw-street,
City of Ottawa, that I am g carpenter
by trade and am 60 years of ago. For
the past nine years, since June, 1886, I
have had Ecgems all over my body,
hands, arms, legs, face and head, in fact,
was perfoctly covered with the com.
plaint, which caused me to be covered

with sores from head to foot. I have

doctored with_several doctors hero in
Ottawa, aud have taken all kinds of
atent medicines that I heard were good
or tho blood. Unly one doctor out of
about seven said that I could be cured,
and he has been doctoring me for three
yesrs, and his treatment proved s fail-
ure the samo ag the rest. I have been
very bad of late, until Mr. S, S, Ryck-
man, M.P.,, of Hamilton, Ont., gavo me
some of his Koootenay Cure, which was
oll: the 80thof Aprii, 1895. After taking
the medici

away, “‘but the kid ain't aci

in queer lingo to the poor woman in
the kitchen™; and he told of the out-
cast ho had befriended, receiving per-
mission readily enough to stow her
away somawhere for the night.

Ounce more the same roof sheltered
Paquita and her mother. Poor
Carmellits had almost made up her
mind to steal away and leave the ohild
in ber new surroundings to hes! the
wound in the hesct of the woman who,
while smarting under the blow of the
loss of hier own, could be kind to
another’s child. But all night long
there wounded in the ears of both
mothers: ¢ Madre mia ! Madre mia I*
while the little one slept the sound,
dresmless gleap of ohildhood.

Christmas morning dawned clear
and cold. The breakfast table, with
ite snowy damask, its silver and china
and glass, was temptingly laden and
wreathed ir holly and fie. " Ina cviner
of the room stood the fir-tree bearing
& generous load of its newly-aoquired
frait, aud Paquita’s large “eyea grow
lacger when she saw the fulinfiqg of

ed like a listle magpie this morning,
bus nothing they could sy or do would
induce her to put off the old shabby
frook she had an when she was picked
upby Mr, Browalee, What her object
was they could not divine, but refrain.
od from questioning her, only too glad
to bave her apparcntly reconsiled and
happy in her new position,

roakfast was progressing in the
kdfolien as snjoyably as in the dining-

for four days, I began to
fecl better, and have continned to get
better every day siace, the sores having
disappeared, and I foel better in avery
way. Should you want further proofs
of my cure I can furnish you with hun.
ods of names of dpersons who wiil
testify us to my condition for the past
nine years,asl am a poor man, and
there are plon? there who know my
caso well - St. Josoph'’s Society consists
of 900 members.

the officacy of this preparation is given
by C foreman Contral Pros,
Agency, Toronto, who was trouble wia
Itching Skin of the most aggravated
kind, "When the skin became heated
during sleep from too much clothing
would wake up with absolute pain from
digging into the flesh with his nagls.
Chase’s Ointment gave relief from the
first application and permanently cured.
Price 60c.

Flattery nover emanates from great
souls. It is an attribute of small minds,
who thua still farther belittle themselves
%o enter into the vital being of the per-
sons about whom they crawl.

CHRONIC  DERANEMENTS OF tae
Sroumach, Liver AND BLoop, are speedily
removed by the active principleof the
ingredi ing into the i
tion of Parmelee's Vegetablo Dills,
Those Pills act gpecificall ly on the qQe-
ranged organs, stimulating to action the
dormant energies of the syatem, thereb;

ing disease and ing life an;
vitality to the afilicted. In this lics the
at secret of the popularity of Parme-
leo’s Vegetable Pills,

To the heart thero aro no insignificant
events ; it ifies all things; it puts

Aud I make this solemn
conscientiously believing it to be true,
and kuowing it is of the same force and
offect as if made under oath, aud by
viriue of tho Canada Evidence Act, 1893.

(Sigued) FTEAN HUDCON.
Takon aud acknowledged before mo at
tho City of Ottawa. in the Couaty
of Carleton, this Stk day of Novem-
r, 1895,
(Signed) N. A. BELCOGRT.
———————

The Yaukce Young Idea—In the
following caso thero is a comical touch
of the American bounce which Mr.
Macrao thitks is & not uncommon
featuro of Amarican character, either
of old or young. In the Brooklyn
Sunday School a small boy was asked
the question: “Who was the first
ran?’ to which the child promg‘uy
eplied: * Qoneral Washington.” ' The
teacher smiled, but said: “ Did you
nover hoar of Adam?” ¢ Why, yes,
I've heard of Adam; but I didn't know
you were counting foreighera.”

—————
Ifthe Bady Is Cutting Toota,
Be sure and use that old, and well-teled

remedy, Mxs, WiNsLow's Soorst
for ehildren teetby

’ g i‘l’l scothes the ﬁ
woftens the guma, (] © »
sotio aad h‘sl:- best m&m

ty-five csate & botele,

in the same balance the fall of an em-
pire and the fall of & woman’s glove,
aud of the glove outweights the

empire.

She Knew All About It.—Thero aro
uwo large cemoteries in Dublin, aud tta
iuternments, in one and the other are
atmost entirely a matter of religion,
The prosent Recorder tried a case in
which & nice little child would have
been an hwportant witness, but was
objected to as being too young., “My
dear girl,” said thojudge, ** do you know
the meaning of an oath 2 «Oh, yes,
i, Lknow very woll, "said sho.  Well,
try her, your hiononr ; ask a question ur
two,"” sald the objécting barrister. The
Recorder, embarrassed by the need of
avoiding controversy, said, * Well, do

c1_Know where s:wglo 8o when the
Slo?" “Yes, sit, * Jaid she; “tha
ple to Glasnovin, and &heslwi
people to Mount Jerome.”

Cax Recoxxxyp IT.  Mr. Enos Born.
berry, Tuscarora, writes : “Iam pleased

o say that Dx. Tnoxas® EcLecrrio Ot

is all that you claim it o be, a3 wo have

i it for yoars, both internally
vo always re

sk miiernally, and ha
waivall de



