ers. One of them
r lumbermen and
an, well-kept estab
orted to be.
tate of things, Chict
a well-built, white
hich, in winter at all
st improvement on
he took to house.
ny misgivings,
eakness in so d ing
n; and I saw the old
patch one morning
f excellent potatoe
daughters, and he
g pxcluw ot content.

dren grew up, mar
yuilding so clean
at it seemed wonder-
n., and he was only
)mw-, as did other
te man in the winter,
ummer.

leps up that fashi
in his tepee this fall
10 visited the reserve
advance made at
the Indians } :
1gs, with very
c2, indoors and o
ndustrious, careful,
IHe saw a magral,
people, who
arly-—not wrapped
similar toggery, bu
men, women and
> settl
ird, one woman d
Ul models a
ne year, it mu
1 of the vanity th:
unmarried, a good
1 her hatsbefore she

which have pass
ht many chang
ed elsewhere, N

» worship here rest
e graveyard on the
was a

irch was well
— wi alg. haired ¢
the bt

s firs
1 and women v
n arrived, some of
1 two-horse wagons.
—four or five of them
well clad in home
1d, as they arrived
among them, had a
for each. The last
congregation was
en fresh from Sunday
ed by their teacher.

'l‘Iwy filled three
1t, d’lx werea ha PPy~
ved group, (
| tot had her India
rms, but dolly did
ition from the own
in Cree, except por-
re in F'nglish for the

me L’|)L by tlu litt
of the music seemed
inspiring of any,
‘.Uy was
uH\ Jmmd in.

1ear a whimper from
during the service,
doubt that on one
baby v ust
this inju n to
n the pu in Cree:
by. Do not go far.
‘here you ¢ m hear.”
y n.cvm lingly,—

uting

ord.

ism

tarrh and Rheur
Smith’s Three Keys.
Price 25 cents, Sold

use it is
N THE WORLD

p because

it will d¢
t no

er Soap

tism

ITN'C‘LW 'S ‘
NG ».‘:Yl' UP

for diarria %
» Cents o Bottle.
DPODLDIPODIIS S ans

PP URE

in qui

king 2
BURKHOLDEE

onto ticular

D 'A\\!'J: 266 W ok

(NTA BPE

L%

LONDON, ON-" FAT‘{IO (“ANADA

Mme. Tolstoi, wife of Count Tolstoi,
received a diploma from the Moscow [‘\llh
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Sound the truth o’er all the nations,
Wide the joy-bells fling;

Jually ¢ These two young people, as Rosalind

there, Wilkins lay white, and like one |
& I[P.l\.l n help us ! said I, “if it Iy, | dead, at the bottom of the boat, Per !
for to-morrow'’s the spring tide, and | haps he was dead, and 1 had done no

Brother, Lord, and King.

young Otto p

rdict of | return from the wedding

me by a|wrote to the parental Puttkammers, | Where will it be then 7 o vihidd - I “God’s peace be unto all this day I’
~he flung himselt into | with whom, by-the-way, he had not the | | I tied up the lantern against the gate. |  And then John and Dick and fathe S
paying no ’ ql"m“l acquaintance, demanding the I'he flood ‘had risen higher than ever. { they’d never been in trouble bef re : *
It was terrible work keeping the ice | without me with them; but what could Christmas Morning.
| riage. The paternal Puttkammer back; but we felt as if we were working | I danow? Then I thought of father | Come. all you weary wanderers

for our lives; for if the flood rose much | praying, and I prayed. I don't know Beneath the wintry sky,
higher it would be almost over the | what I said, and I don't think I sai his day forget your worldly cares,

of a

A ha 3 # p h 4 v " sin} ; i .d ;

velvet, and in a voice that matched the | himself to either a consent or refusal, | Pank; and gwith another high tide ”'"' much. ~ The cold seemed getting And lay your sorrows by;
waters would meet, and where would | greater, but I seamed fading away from Awake and sing

beginning with heredity | she cared for young Otto, he wrote in Ridge House be then? the C\’H and trouble. [ fancied, some The church bells ring,

The water ran through better now, thi it all I was going into { For this is Christmas morning |
and John said directly the gates were ‘l hmumw peace.” .
shut he would go round to the village I must h,\\e slept a long time; when | With grateful hearts %a > the morn,
for help again the next tide. But|I woke, Johu was standing over me And swell the streams of song,
when we came to slide the gate it | people were rubbing my hands; some- | That laden with great i y are borne
| the moment he alighted going up to his wouldn’t stay. One of the great iron | one poured brandy down my throat, I The willing air along;

11 had | viting that estimable young gentleman

beautitul heart, no | sweetheart and kissing her soundly in holds was gone—cracked through by | had been all but frozen to death | The tidings thrill
over-work, nervous | the presence of a mumber of gucst& the frost and knocked off by the ice, I When 1 opened my eyes John cried | With right goodwill,

! ! ‘ : What you need is rest,
said that individual filthiness is the pure air, cheerful compani ()n, simple | sing and shocking behavior was the
iculty in the way of public | diet and no end of out-doors.” prompt announcemert of the betrothal,
His manner was most reassuring, and | which was followed a year later by the
in it a ten

der cons

hardly to be expressed.

dear patient.” It was We were just four at the Ridge

r. Steveason s a l h character, but a most fortunate

1e essentials of his syc-
He prescribed no medic
st | whatever, saying that he th
enic con- | little of it, and that old \h\’ her Nature | it s just a bank of sand and shingle,

| suppose. John held the shutter while | again; he was weak with the toil and | For this is Christmas morni ng |

I went back for bolts and screws. No | trouble; but now we could rest, for the

The immediate effect of this embarras-

that gate! We were both obliged to | them, John had walked across that wreath,
be half in the icy water; and the sea | rotten ice with a rope, and somehow And make the yule-log ¢ glow;

iderateness | marriage.” s y And
When he came rearing up the great iron tunnel, | they had got the punt ashore, They | And gather gaily underneath
and we had only the latern for light in | carried us back, for Wilkins was worse The gliste 1Iug mistle !uk,
3 ;i the dreadful, howling darkness. Wh than I was, though jead: and now All (n'.Un‘ and brig
e ,“[.,“1 the request with [Bror bt be < GhuaL) the dreadful, howling darknes en s, though not de and now B the eiad fire & }
it, was done at last, we crawled back to { the wind had dropped, for the ice had y the glad fire lig sr

. s the house; we were all drenched, and | come back; and as we went along the | For this is C ht stinas mumm'f!
House: Richard Hardy (that is my | almost frozen. Jobn made me change RLJce I Ica.d the hells ringing inland. | ., |
father); John Warne, my husband; the | my clothes, and then I threw myse!f | “Joy-bells” for Christmas | They were }UV:: ‘,\ goh 8
e | 2-year-old babe called Little Dick; and | down on the bed and slept. I seemed | joy-bells for mc, for those at home 0 G a0y heart and tree:

to have only been asleep a moment, | were safe, Nigh washed away they | ©0¢ Father owns us, and, at least,
when I awoke at the sound of voices. | had been; bnt thc wind fell just in l'o-day we'll brothers be,
It was daylight. Johnand father were | time to save them. Away with pride

1

ight very | myself. The Ridge is a desolate place;

e only true pl n, and p.\;; ‘ot . Hew lonio: . " : . This holy tide:
mple rules which seem to | SO™€ €18ht or nine miles long; in front, | talking, Father said he had heard the | “Thank God I said father, and so F el ;
good []‘ it I have had tham ‘ L.uu is the sea; and behind the house, | water against the house in the night. | said we all, or itis Christmas morning {

to profit by the

aphorisms

1

1ad usec

wrote do

e river and the marshes. In winter | John went down to open the gate and The great folks since then, they h
| time the marshes are often flooded, and | look for the tide-marks, while I got the | made a deal of my going tc Wilkins,
hen there seems to be naught but | breakfast and dressed the child. Father | but I said to John: “*You were the |
water aill round one. I have lived | managed to get up, and I didn't stop | bravest, for vou wanted to go when I'
m three | there nearly all my life, for my father | him, for I couldn't bear 4o think of his | didn’t; and t hen you let me go, \L“Lul
during our | has been tideman many a long year. ])1m in bed to be drowned, if it came | was harder than going yourself,”

» of life”s | Just by our house are the ﬂuumvmq to that, I kissed Dick quite gentl). And he said:  “I don't know, lass,

So now, God bless us one and all,

And keep us Uu{ of harm,
And w ach us stili,
His sweet good wdl,

Was | intervi “Labor is the lifa Thi . it
..“;,-c to | f“}fL\z“‘;slt};l ‘“/,‘ \r t ,l (i:,](>}i e ¢ “The | and when the water in the marsh dxl\cs but I felt mad at heart; and when | that I should have let you go if I bad Yhis meny Lh“‘“”ms‘”; ,f-,,,,:z'y h
10 did not know her | highest life of an crean lies 1 the full- | 1 above a certain height, we have to | father tried to teach him the Christmas | been quick enough to stop you.” SR Y
v of the rather mascu- | est discharge of its functions.” Here | OPen the gates at the ebb-tide and let [ words, I went out to John, for I k * *
ve type, be of her | fo low what he called his “temporary | ”‘ aoraihs ,\\’n through a gre:t iron [ couldn’t bear it. What peace was About Women. ! Old Obhristmas.
for | cancrsl Botraotions® | pipe into the sea. Bu’ che gates must | there for me, and my child going to be Lady Henry Somerset considers it a | 1
how | : . | be shut ere the flood-tide runs back, | drowned ? sty il eoicmey condiastast e It

could be furt
]hls ardent advoca
Ve

f st only
of the sweet, rosy, a't
:type.  Mrs. Stone
earnest thinkers of
i ice under

ent

stly and un-

11

t:an Temperance (
E. W

the let
ncome to be used In |

rk's Advice to IMi

Willard | LY |

sician and Glad
vas fame, tha

her |~ “QOn first wa
about half
on rising ta

s, N0 wis ]1 1 \". ngue,
gure herself; | towards

dres

boiled green v

ly ar
, and |

thre

2t o to o,

or toast and 1

the ¢

i

sed m

7 and notl

eneral

i loosely.  Avoid

€xposure to

pl

in the morning sip |
vater cold or hot; |
id sponge bath fol-

. " ,, va h y
\or whals tmeal It was two days before (

| for that is higher than the marshes; ana I told John I must go to the village
if once the salt water ran l.](')'iﬁ} , all | —it was seven miles but I the ught 1
| the good grass would be rotted; not to | could get there. It was no u e, how-
speak of what might happen in rough | ever. When I had gone a few hundred
ther if once the strong waves began | yards, I got on to the loose sand, and
to run through to the l..mdrsmc of the | having no foothoid, I was blown dc wn
Ridge. over .xr‘d over again, and could only
ristmas; we | come back., "When it was time to shut
had had a frost; but the ice was melt- | the gate, I tried to doit, M:;:lcj hn
ing now, and Luew well the water | stayed to stop the ice; but I couldn’t
would soon run down from inland over | stir it as we had done it up, so John

cause it ploves that such person sees a | dears,
question.  When maore see it | A long way round the year )
he is called an enthusiast; by
evetybody seas it he is called a hero, |
“A little while ago,” she says, “the |
temperance cause was looked upon .1>j
beneath the notice of the 2l |
the cultivated and the re "'!’J. 1
now that wonderful talisman, ;
|
|
|
{

toweling.

dears,
I found the smile and tear !

hing
n them,

1

hill,
And cut me keen on the moor;

, Or

pinton, is transform

i condd betore the o

rved, 4 J betore the ¢ of '
: e i | the marshes, It comes adeal quicker, | had to do it for me 'tmowlfo stiftly, moment of the d that w stiil,
fn bout . % S T 1 he day, t w }

Vet tyaln all the drain-pipes have been laid | ‘Then we went in, The sea kept rising. OTIEe Wk ot cots i As [ tapped at the miller’s door,
N . 1 € Was t co ( ed w(
-.. | down in the fields. ther prayed. sat he fir I : :
or ‘of coffee [4211 11 tN8 Hel Father prayed. I sat by the fire, and notice of the intellectual 1.

| “John d my father that Monday | John walked about the room. ‘There | "°HCE P
! ‘, I ; : ; 4 vated is now understood to
5y “If ye want aught from the | was no good of his g for help now, i N
+ 1t " | y acr > < 4 "~‘ h ir 5 1 % cation, d b = "H‘Iv
et it to-day against Christmas. | for this was the time of need. All at , 1
y i ; : . | may so live, you and I, tha
> is a storm coming. once he stopped in front of the

bps } 1 1

8 * , | be* worthy to be re m

th the great bas- [ window. “\Where's the watch-} ouse ? bk . eR
those who—nioneers in this

I tossed them holly in hall and cot,
I bade them right good che ser,
But stayed me not in any spot,
For 1'd traveled around the year,

mornir

in w

W 1e went then, for | said he; and well he might, for it was | ,, = 1 of Riins v
3 the | wumanity—-can ( 2
n cre he came back; ne. It been a little black house, |, 1 Tot t1 i i
r r Use, | have toiled, dared ai i the | To bring the Christmas joy, my dear
ary work it was for him to carr it on a bit of bank between the | bl " e ye My gy
b ighonin : § . s c ; ) your eyes so bonnie and true;
vw b ' e 1 ! rreat ke thing » . . 1 A 1
‘(J / \JHI 1 3 o t . ({3 1U' % ”" [K Mr. George Mereditl’s idex of | And a mistletoe bough for you, my
¢ a " ut foaming wa . AT lear
y : 4 ‘IN €6 10T | woman is that she shou s placed on | dear
= i an cquality with man. Jler 1 \ mistletoe bough for you !
~ cut b-tide, er and I went out to “Wilkins must kc drowned,’ 1 sles s} ti T T ol ek | o oy el
Onncld chizien. ] i TR ’d iy cles should be as ily 1 { ng in December St Nicholas.
i 1 vater ofl, L 1t n risen - J loped, and if the after-dinner
0 .:xu about could have bel ,,1 It . 1for the | 1 s} *
hina not in \ } i ey shyias il
)een snow-water ¢ he v 1 3 o
e Bl ! ) from t e wif ff not-dis Unnm the Holly Bough.
tituted for tea if e r Dr. Conan in | who have scorned each other,
R use cant (nu.. evening of 1 { ) jured friend or brother,
g o W ; |
:nm:‘k“'f!ﬂ:."" 4\‘ e o, | ~!WT b g
1 may at far L Sy vy e O deed,
cold. s ot . made a k nd heart bleed,
, pickles, vl ket, a Come, gather here
1A} i
1ked, tinned far I ined against, and sinning,
Al K wine u wthet ['orget their strife’ U*,‘rlmmg,
it | join in fi | |
: oo : ‘
! I it 1
)f : f
1 v AT \ th
i & citer- |
" F el | have loved each other,
a4 & ] ( {
left | ter, and Friend, and Brother,
v |
) i | to I 1 In t fast-fading year
] “ r dt i 1 John strar 5 4 \ " Mother, and e, and child
1 u ‘ + " { I 4 ;
t t s, 1 « I'd I ! ; I ’ p Y man and uden mild,
1t 1 1 W 3 1L [ I t tene H 1% : " i : ( 1 ither
§ 4 4 ; ‘ d v { y
t ] « | And irts gr fonder,
‘ 1 B id f ¢ ca n a T I at | « ry shall ponder
P 1t x y
t - You go to t that is w Do« ) ) ast en vow
lown n Pl I I £ ¢ n ha Old loves and y rer wooing
: ; : I g ' eld. t Are t in the rencwir
¢ v | | Under the Holly Bough
bk t} I I ) { hi hould Charles \lmluy.
I ] { ) -
: ! A ; Eg an a Medicine.
| | ( considered one of the
. ; ¢ f dysentery Beater
" thout sugar, and
| f ) 0 aid at a | it tends, by its
Y { to lessen the inflame
I’ 5 ! n of t stomac and  intestines,
y I ;& transient coating on
t ( | nature to re
i t me h healt l wily over a
: f 1 I 1t most, three
v 11 that is re-
rdinary cases; but since egg
dic , but food as
e liet otherwise and
s 4 {f } tall tlic wau M' yed I ’ the patient is kept, tha
N L was setedihe winlets ¢ taore certai and rapid is the recovery

{ Christ has lived—our bright Exemplar,

Sound, Christmas bells—ye seem to

one can know what it was like doing up | men had come from the villa je—six of | We'll twine the fresh green holly

we'll strew the feast

With hearts and hearthstones warm;
And may he prosper great and small,

compliment to be called a faddist, be- | It's a long way round the year, my

when | I found the frost and the flame, my

» | The wind blew high on the pine-topped

The heart of the stream was frozen

ned her nead rommd. 1| WWith the Poets.

of

po . gatd ¢ 'S 1 Thare . gior) f our he 9 } k ¢
two weeks ago, he was stricken [ —von Puttkammer. The Fraulein |1 said, “Father’s asleep I'here never | ca t sight of our house, a black speck [Tennyson (In Memoriam).
1 was so good a babe! By and by he | in the distance ’
paralysis, 700 messages of inquiry | Johanna was a most charming y sweet | WiE. 80 §OOQ & DARG ) ey 0 L o AN %

¢ame to his family in a few hours. He | and modest country maiden—in spite | '€l asieep; and “h“’{ we had to go I d; but I didn’t se to ma Wide the Joy-Bells Fli

was a small, slight man, of what we | of her name—when at the wedding of | ©ut, I just laid him on his grandfather’s | way; the ice coming up against ide the Joy-Belis Fling.
| bl 1 ittle hatter 1 1 e " I, .

all the wiry type, and a remarkable | one of her friends at which she was | bed. Father looked a little better, ck fastina | Over hills and over plains
| s 1riy > 2 1 h g hot I SIFE

| illustration of what “mind cure” can do | bridesmaid, she met young Herr Otto | I gave him a hot drink before I took ldn’t move | ( lh:! a thousand bells; ;

| the lantern to start. It was a job to oars in, for | Each the same great truth proclaimg-——




