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T J. McPherson,

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

General Groceries, Flour, Meal, Etc.

In stock at present we have 150 barrels of Apples of different varieties,
Also choice Confectionery and Fruit for the Xmas Trade,

181 Union St,

St. John, N. B.

- FOR XMAS PRESENTS.
R B GILMOUR & Co.

FOR RELIABLFE GOODS.

Library, Fancy Parlor and Glass Lamps, ‘Ruby Printed and Plain Shades, China and Painted Tea Sets; all kinds
of Fancy and Plain Glass Ware, Ruby and Fancy Glass Water Sets,” Gift Cups, Shaving. Mugs and Toy
Tea §gz‘s, Christmas Tree Ornaments, Lanterns and Candles, Dolls, Skates, Sleds and all kinds of Toys.

Dockrill's Block, 201 Union St.

€HAS. E. REYNOLDS

IMPORTER AND DEALER IN

All kinds of Furniture: Parlor Suites, Chamber Suites, Ex-
tension Tables and Dining Chairs, and a large assortment

of Fancy Coods, suitable for the Xmas Season.

Corner Waterloo and Union Streets.
: ST. JOHN, N. B.

Great Reductions in all Lines of Christmas Goods for tWo weeks only.

Pansy Books for 35¢c.; Chatterbox 74c.; Standard Works at

Half Price, and all other goods in proportion.
THE FINEST ASSORTMENT OF CHRISTMAS CARDS AND BOOKLETS IN CITY AT

JNORTON L. HARRISON'S, - 99 King .

How quick the flowers fade, the bright-
est prospects become dim, and earthly
things elude our grasp. That night the
village was startled by an alarm of fire.
Angry flames shot np against a midnight
sky. How they started no one knew.
From the ruins was taken the charred and
lifeless form of ber who the day before
had given her heart away. Slowly and sol-
emn tolled the funeral bell. Bowed with |
grief a mourner stood bexlde the grave of |
bright hopes and fondest Tove. As he|
heard the words, “From hence forth i
blessed are the dead who die m the
the Lord,” a  light broke upon
his dazed condition and he believes to
this day that he passed through the
same scenes before he was born.

* * *
To all afar and all a-near
Come store of hearty Christmas cheer:
Come store of wealth
And store of healt®,
Aud store of lovc_;gu'mm&ru denr.
No matter if you do me wrone.
It cannot be for vory long:
§ Porife I wis
Je nonght but this—
A little gob—a little song.
A little work—s litile play—
A litt}o night—a little day—
A brief annoy—
A ray of joy—

And ther, away, away, awsy !

To all afer and all a-near

Come store of hearty Christmas cheer:
Corue store of health
And store of wealth

And storé of love, than all more desr.

of brace of partridges in the other. The
young girl quickly  detached her feet
from a pair of snow shoes, on which she
was an expert walker, and jumped into
the stage saying. ’ -

“] hope T did not keep you waiting
long, Jimmie, 1f it ‘had not-been for the
snow shoes I never conld have got here.”

“Only a few moments Miss,” the driver
answered pleasantly, -“I:did not mind
waiting.” d i

“Well,"I only want to hand this pircel
to my guide aid then you'can start.” As
she spoke she unfastened & parcel from

the straps of her valise which'the Indian
still held.

“Now Joe” she said “put my valise in
and take this parcel. It contains my
Christmas box for your wife and boy."”

80! W-g-a-1” wasthe only answer the
Indian made, st the same time taking
the parcel while a pleased expression
flitted acruss his durk face. “Now, good
bye” she continned shaking his hand
warmly “and wish them all a merry
Christmas, for me, at the camp.”

“Yas, W-a-a-1." Guo-1-dpy” was his sole

: reply as he stepped uside to let the stage
i start. Then they were off.

The only other pass-nger beside her-
self was an old man, well bunvled up,
who had watched all the proceedings
intently.

After they had gone some little dis-
tance he said, as though thinking aloud.
“Weel, its a verra strange countrie.” He
spoke with a strong Scuteh accent. His
young fellow passenger said quickly

“But, sir, how.do you know the young
manis going to marry a squaw ? Did he
writerouso?

“He had nae need tae writ it,” answer-
ed the old man, “for he sent her bit pic-
ter i’ the letter an! there she waur a’ done
"up in blankit claithes an’ a bunnit made
;oo_t o' a bit o’ blankit.”

Suppressing her laughter as best she
conld the girl ventured at length to speak
saying in a very tremulous voice.

“Perhaps the young lady had her pic-
ture taken in a toboggan dress, and they
are always made of blankets or blanket

piece of tobacco which she took from his
hand, and began atZonce to cut and fill
the pipe.. Having don2 thisshe scratched
a match and then quickly put the pipe to
his lips saying

“Here. I know that you are just long-
ing for a smoke.” With a great breath of
relief he took it and said.

“T thought ye wanted it tae smoke
yerself lassie, but I'd be no surprised
at onything oot here”

She laughed merrily and said.

“Now shat pipe is pretty well filled for
Canadian gir], is itnot ?”

two o’clock. ‘Twas close upon two when
there was a gentle tap at his door and
a voice called, “Mr. McAllister there’s a
gentlemen down'stairs to see you.”

’Awell, I'll be right down.”

Down stairs Susie was being very
affectionately greeted by a tall, hand-
some young gentleman who seemed very
fond indeed of “cherry ripe.”  Aftera
while Susie said*

“Dug! Guess who is up stairs.”

“Couldn’t—don’t want to—I've got all
I want down stairs,” he repliedand than
proceeded to pluck more cherries.

suiting.” |
“I-tell ye, it was a heathen squaw for |
no leddy would joost wear a blankit.” |

and indeed they are most comfortable
andthe young lady might have thought
would please you to see the curious
dress,” said the young lady.

“Yer a guid lassie for tryin'tae ease
my mind an’ explain the matter, an’ a’'m
thankfu’ tae “ye, but the laddie sent a
picter o’ himself joost dun up wi’ a blankit
too. Ah! na, na, he's joost led awa by
gsome heathen squaw, a” I'll naver forgie—

“Ah ! don’t say that,” interrupted his
companion, “just wait till you see him
and let him speak for himself and the
girl too.”

“Ah well! I mun wait, an’ your'e a guid
lassie tae speak for the absent.”

After some hours of weary travelling
Lepreaux was reached and they entered

“But we do wear blanket suits here ]
when we snowshoe or go toboggan riding ‘

“Ob! Dug, be quiet—Ilet me tell you,
Tts a gentleman who came up in the
stage last night. We made great friends.”

“Indeed?” said Dug coldly.

“Yes, indeed” said wicked Susie. ~ “I
took such a faney to him that T invited
him tospend Christmas with us.”

“Then” said Dug, “you wont want -me
so I had better go.”

“Oh! but Idotoo, and notto give you too
great a shock I'll tell you his name. Its
Angus McAllister.”

“What!” shouted Duz giving gher a
frantic squeeze and kiss to make up for
his previous coldness. “Not my uncle?”

“Yes, your uncle. He has come all
the way from Scotland fo prevent that
graceless nephew of his marrying a
‘heathen squaw.”

“Thunderation! How did he get that
notion in his dear old head?”

“From those photographs you

Verra weell indeed,” he answered and
leaning back in his chair he smoked
contentedly until supper was announced-
After which they were soon again on the
road. :

Aftera long, cold, night's drive they
were pearing Carleton, when the girl
said:

“You are a stranger in this country,
sir, and have no} friends to meet you on
your arrival in St. John?

“None but manephew, an’ hedoes nae
ken a’m here.”

“Then, (instead of going to a strange
hotel you had better come home with
{me. Ilive on this side. My mother
} will make you welcome and gladly share
| our Christmas cheer with you. Will you
| come sir?
| “Yeer a kind hairted lassie and Dll

accept ye'er kind offer wi’ money thanks.”
| Soon they reached a comfortable house
| on the Lancaster road, the inmates of

suits.”

sent |
home, that we had taken in our toboggan |

“But hoo aboot the blankit claithe I
seed i’ the picture?” asked the old man,
still only half satisficd. :

“QOnly a toboggan suit which Susie and
all the girls wearsometime only, Uncle’
said Dug, earnegtly. -

“Weel! weel!l An’ I hae been an anld
fule body an’ coom &’ the way frae
Scotland joost to—" i

“Get a kiss from me, Unclé” said Susie
suiting the action to the word asshe
threw her arms about his neck.. . ,

“An’, its weel worth thay: -journee
lassie” said the now plaased old fellow
returning the kiss with interest.

“Hear! hear!” cried Dug:

“And you don’t think Csnada .such a
terrible country after all?” asked Susie.

“No, indeed, but o’.the contrarry its a
vera fine countrie.” el

“And you have not a 8ore heart now,
but feel quite-happy” she still questioned.

“Indeed, tha sdirness is all gone an’ I
only wish that évery mon in Canada
waur as happy a8’ is. Angus McAllister
this blessed *Christmas tide.”

> -
How to Keep a Cat. o

Alady in the northwest section has
recently taken possession of zn old
house. To her great sorrow she found
the place overrun with rats and imice.
Rats and mice of the wariest and most
suspicious kind, $90. Traps were t2t in
profusion and in vain. She darcd oot
use poison for fear the rodents wou!d cie
in the walls. Her kitchen was presided
over by her old mammy, a co'ared vwo-
man of ample proportionsand great aze.

«] don’t know what 1 am to do. Moum

the house pretty well chilled and well | were evidently on the lookoat, for, as the
able to enjoy the grateful warmth of the|driver drew up his horses, at the door, it
rousing big fire-which filled the stove. -} was finng open and two young men and

Becky, with these rats and mice,” caid
the lady in despair. .,
“Wat matter wid er cat?”

“Why? What's so strange about it?”
“Dinna_ye think it stranse versel, for-a

“Well, I never—ha!—hal—ba! Just|
wait till hesees the dear little squaw.”
“You stupid! Why, we rode together

VIVE LA CANADIENNE.

A CHRISMAS STORY.

Be Judith Tempest. |

1¢ was the eve of Christmas,in the i
year eighteen hundred and seventy. All|
day long the snow had fallen and now |
lay piled in hugh drifts and billows ofi
seemingly downy softness. The horses
attached to the St. John mail stage from |
Charlotte county, could they have spoken |
would have said the drifts were not so“
soft as they looked, as they found it hard |
work to drag their heavy load through ,
their solil whiteness. i
The storm was well over as they |

reached Pennfield corner, where the |

driver drew up his lorses and rising to|
his feet sent out a londlcheery, ¢ Helloo” |
far across the snow.
to by a clear, ringing Indhan ery, and
goon two figures were seen coming swift- |
ly over the fields taking no care to avoid |
either drifts or hollows. [
As they reached the stage it was seen |
that one was a young white girl and the
other an Indian of huge frame, but kind-
ly expression of countenance. Hecarried
2 small valise in one hand and a couple

It was responded |

| yoting leddy tae walk aboot wi “a dark
€

skinhed heathen like yon:” he asked.

“No 8ir” she replied “ii8 not at all
strange, for Joe is a good guide and an
old friend of mine.”

“Weel! Aweel!l ye mon be richt bota
think it strange un ‘if I didu«’ think it a
queer bad countrie a would n&’ be here
the day.”

“I am sorry you have such a poor
opinion of us, sir, bnt 1 ean ussure you
it is not & bad coun.ry, bnt ene of the
best and finest countries in the world.”

“P'll na dispute wi' a woman but a tell
ye a think it a bad place an’ a bad people
that wud let a nraw laddie go tae marry
aheathen squaw.”

“Pray what laddie married a squaw ? I

! never heard of him.”

“Oh! He's no murr'el yet. but its ane
Douglas McLeod, my nephew, writ me
hame that he’s aboot tae marry a Cana-
dian an’ I joost came «” the way frae
Scotland tae prevent 1t,” he said.

As the old man mentioned the name,
Douglas McLeod, the girl gave a very
perceptiblestart, and as he veased speak-
ing she said quickly.

As the old man awkwardly removed a
heavy old-fashioned cloak which he wore, |
the girl, for the first time fperceived that |
his right arm was carried ina sling. |
CGoing at once to his assistance she said: !

“I gee that you have injured your arm, |
sir. Let me help you with your wraps.” |

“Its joost a little bit o’ a sprain which
I got frae a fal con tha ice. What else |
eood I expect i’ the tarribel countrie ?”

Wisely taking no notice of this remark
she said.

“Itlooks considerably swollen. Will
you let me remove the bandages and
bathe it for you?”

“I weel an’ thank you kindly.”

She soon procured warm water from
the landlady and deftly went to  work.
After a little bathing the swollen wrist
and hand felt much relief from her gen-
tle treatment and the man’s hard, set
face relaxed as he felt her soothing touch.
As ghe replaced the bandages and put the
hand again into the sling she astonished
him by asking, “Have you a pipe in
your pocket, sir?”

I hae, lassie, an yer welcome tae it”
and he drew from his pocket a pipe and

| a girl ran out calling,

“Where are you Susic ?a Merry Christ-
mas to you.”

“A merry Christmas to ycn all.
are father and mother ' said Susie.

“All well” answered one of her
brothers2“Come, Jump out quick, don’
| keep Jimmie in the cold.” “Yes ina
minute’, answered Susie “and this gentle”
| man, my fellow passenger, is going to
|spend Christmas with us. Tle is a
| stranger in Canada.” Then she whisper-
|ed something to her brother ! who
L turned quickly to the stranger with hand
| extended handsaying “You are heartily

welcome Sir. Come in at once”
! “Thank ye, young raon, as the young
lassie didna ask ma name all tell ye the

{noo.  A’'m Angus McAllister at yeer
| sairvice” and he followed them into the
| house muttering to himself. “Its “no sae |
i bad a countrie after a’.” ‘
; They all gave hima bearty welcome |
! and made him happy and content in the
| warmest spot in the‘dining room, After
| breakfast he was conducted to acom-| hero she is” said Dug putting his arm
| fortable bed room and told fo rest till|around the blushing Susie and lealing

all night and I made love to him all the
way. I knew who he was for he told me
about you,so [ just set about winning
his heart.”

“And of course o1 su:xceed:d
“Vive la Canadienne” sang Dug.

“Here comes yonr uncle” said Susie
“let me go.”

“No, you stop here.
right” responded Dug.

Enter Mr. MeAllister looking very
gevere. Ie began at once in a solemn
voice

“Misgueeded lad! I’'m glad tae see ye
| ha’ grace enow left to coom tae greet
| yeer uncle for all yeer in lov wi 2 heaih-
en squaw. What excuse can ye make
for yersel?”

?A whole lot of excuses Tncle bat first
1 want to present my future wife to you.

“A wan’t nae praisentation tal ony
sick pairson i’ the form o’ a squaw.”

“Butshe is not a squaw Uncle, she'’s
a real sweot love of a Canadian girl and

How

pet:

He will be all

«Byt we have no cat, aiid before vo
can raise 4 kitten large enough to catch
rats they will have edten usout of se
and home.”

“Wat matter wid sen’ Jim out
alley, ketch strange cat? Plent
alley. Nobody keer 'bout one ca

“But what is the use to talk such 2on-
sense, Maum Becky? A strar;e cot
wouldn’t stay in the house five nmiluutes,
if Jim should catch one.”

Miss Lizzie; Maum Becky ’spriscd *
shame to year you talk so. Is i«
raise you up f'um lil’ baby, 'n’ sio
mar'id 'n’ a home ob yo’ own, o’ den
year you 'fess sech ign'amce? INot L
strange cat in ’e house minutc?
don’ know how kip strange cat iu |
Lemmeo tell you an’ don’t you nchher
furgit. Fus’ you ketch de cat. Don
you tek er ol boot laig, 'n’ put cecas
head fus’ down ’e boot laig. Pull de cat
hin’ laigs froo de straps, des’ so he | 2
use he claw. Den you put cat hail vo’t
yo’ ahm, so, an’ walk back’ard to e firs’
stepob po'ch. Den teker kyarvin knife er
a scissors 'n’ snip off tip er cat tail. Den
tek yo' finger 'n’ dig lil' hole un'’r step
'n’ bury tip er tail in’e hole. Fo' God,
dat cat nebber leave er place so long dat
cPat tail stay in e hole.”—Washington

ost.
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" TEA!

3,000 Packages in Stock, Extra Good Value in

PANYUNGS.

CELEBRATED CHOPS.

Just received a letter from Boston, December 14th 1889.

« Sample of your Padra received.

This letter is from one of the largest

November 27, Boston—¢ Sample Kangra Valley received. The sample is fine.

houses in Massachusetts.

It is the best value we have seen for a long time.

!the dinner hour, which would be' her to his Uncle.

Ching Woo, Paklings, Padras, Saryunes, Kaisow, New Makes, Kangra Valley.

To Arrive 1365 Packages, Half Chests and Boxes.

Hundreds of testimonials received of the superior value which I give my customers

‘Another Testitnonial from a large house in Massachusétts that they could not match goods that I hold.

1 DEFY COMPETITION,

If you

i

-want

SAVE 50 HALF CHESTS.”

JOHN MA CKIAW.

' TEA}

CEYLASCHENA BLEND.

Cannot find a mateh in this market. Will send it to New York to see if it can be matched there.”

bargains call at 160 Prince William street.




