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Not in the days when to its royal breast |
The glory of a purple vestment clings
The thorn-begirdled thistle finds its

wings ;

But in \h.u later time, when naught :luth

Wuhm the shelter of lhl\
thoro,
But heips of silverashes, seared white,
Then 'tis the bleachen fires through
sotae strange nyght
Stir swiftly, and the thistle wings are
born
Now surely hast thou kinship
thelde
O Soul! Now in thy

vengeful

with the

1 fure upward from thy thorn
Eirt ways
Btill thy hurt cry then, for the jasture

yields
Abupdant comfort by fire and
thor

For thee und for the thistlé wings sre
torn

I K. Tiiley, in Har Week
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ELVIR-A
THE POWER OF THE (0SPEL.

A Ntory of the New Awakeming in the
Land of the Cld

NT MOR

By Mus. HU

Ascending the stairway, the abadesa
and ber two companions traversed the
corridor, until they came to a row of
cells, each closed with an iron door. One
of these appeared to be where their next
visit was to be for the abadees
paused, sod produced a key, which she
proceeded o fit into & small keyhole.

They enterec The room was s
what better, or rather less misera
pointed than the other
bedstead dbd a stool r
ture it contained
wret

he side of
forty and w
sessing an site beauty of feature
which struck Elvira
itfering, could

made,

a small iron

2

t.once.
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But what was her name it

sat dow
and, ta
move
e

fleating, yot gowerfulye ) clear
non on of & face, so dear, but long
long ago vanished for me. May

y child
ps were instantly

e
she said, as she re
turned o pressure.  Hhe '

ing again 10 Heinldo, she repeated, “Tell
tne, who is thiv’
hesitated, as if seeking words in
whicli 1o give the information she sought
without 100 suddenly startling her he
waited eagerly
Senorita,” he said, st jength you

are not the last of your reoe

“Then she is of my family,” said the
nun, “and [ was not mistaken ‘when |
traced that mirrorvision in her face
though 1 was never o fair as that. But
her name 7’

K. D. C. is guaranteed

purple vested |

“ What is your own, senorita?” asked
the priest, cautiously.

Elvin de Hernarez y Romara.”
| The novice started, ss the nun uttered
the words—her ogn name !

“But what of that?" continued the
nun. “ Are there two Elviras? [ know
f of no member of my family bearing my
| Christian name.”
| “It is long since you left the outer
world, senorita,” said the priest, gently.

“ Yes, a long time !"” she sighed. “She | was only nine yeurs of uge. The old
is young, very young! Of course | do|farm was very dull. There was in the
| not, I never could have known her ! V\'DL girl's veins a dash of wild blood inherited

| do you not tell me all ?”

“You know your cousin, the Conde
| Hernares, Don Fernando " suggested the
priest,

She‘caught her breath, as if a sudden
| pain bad shot through her, and answer
| ed faintly,

Yes"

*The young senorita is his only child,”
returned Kenaldo.
0!

Agnin that sharp pant, as though some
bidden wound had been toucned. She
turned to Eivira, with & long loving look,
nwhich there were tenderness wingled
with bitter pain, then folding both her
arine round the wondering girl, she
Idgned her ngain and again.

¥ Are you my cousin ?" asked Elvira,
doyibtfully, at length, while she clung to
I#r pewfound relative affectionately.

You must be the cousin, then, that my
father once told me he had named me
for ; are you not?" -

“1 think so, quéridn; yes,” was the
answer, and the dark eyes were dim with

| tears
“] have no nmthrﬁ' said Elvira,
Inying her soft check against the pale
fuce of her cousin, “ no female relative !
ill you try to love me for my mother ?”
A closer pressare of those folding arms,
| and anothertouch of the quivering lips,
snswered her with a fuller emphasis
than wofds could bave done.
» The abadesa and Renaldo had drawn
nuch as the limited extent of
the room permitted, but they now ¢
forward

“We must go, Hermana Beatriz” said
the abadesa, addressing the elder Elvira
by her convent name, “ Your young
cousin will be in peril of discovery if we |
in. | will bring her again us soon |
can safely do 80 ; meanwhi!
it yourself with the hope

asifle as

£ ot
of spe

Shall |
intains and orange groves

m Freedom for me!

I see the m

1tiful

ain ngain 77 exc i

t senorita de Hernarez, looking bewil
rad with the souud of liberty
If God wills,” answered Renaldo
you shall be free within a week
1 my child named for s !
aked, re ng h { Elvira
16 goen with you to liberty,” wa
y, and then they parted
e buck by the way of the
. requosted Jenaldo of
1\, B the ce And
i corridors they
way, until a hidder
sitted  them 10 the convent
b rom behind, the altar. No onge

1 from that secrel
watehful eye of t
rn Elyira e

aw them ax they issu
way, but the
ana had »
lexa’s apartment hours before, and had |
ept up the watch for her exit. She
not, and when Jusna was obliged

t va her post of observation, she
found Elvira in the refectory. The aba
iesn, then, had betrayed some secret
passage ! s
(To be eontinued.)
The Deacon's Salnt.
A CHRISTMAS STORY il
IARLES BARNAR
I'he deacon's wife came downstairs
and entered the broad, low-dining room
e had en up to take a last look at

pare room to see that it was pro

warmed for the expected guest. It

iay without, and Christmas

The good woman looked out

window upon the snowy road and

gray sky with a sigh

Must be terrible weather for poor
articulsrly it their wood-pile's

ked st thé ample fire blazing on
glanced at the tall |

that marked nearly noon, and then
turned up the big table already set for

he touched the white cloth |

- k hearth

wid there, us if to straighten it,

glanced ovor the. double tow of blue

plates, and then spoke up as if calling|
eubia

e door opened, and & youngwoman,
with sleeves rollsd and hands white |
flour, appeared |
ner's ‘moat |

|
1 put on one too many plates |
ster's coming to dinner
sre’s your father's, and me,
and you, and Tommy, and Mr. Balcom — |
ive, Aud there are six plates.
I must have been thinking of H

You koow what your father s
Hitty is dead to us now.

Thatdon’t make her out really dead
Father won't have her name spoke, and |
what's it all for? Just because nhu‘
went her own way and wotldn't live at
howe

I'he deacon's wife sat wearily down by
the fire, and the daughter proceeded to
rearrunge the table.

“ Your father's terrible set in his ways,
and [ dare say she’s suffering for food
and things. T hear wood is ten dollars a
cord in the&ity,"”

It's strange how the goodly fruits of
the earth are divided in this vale of tears.
{U's white meat to some, and some must
put up with the drumsticks. Luke
omers had just got back from the city,
and he's seen so much suffering he's
bout concluded to stop giving to Foreign
Missions and give to the poor.

You mm t suppose lLuke bhappened
10 see he

‘He lno-. il .ubout it—everybody
does—and just how set futher is, yet he
did mqmrn o little at the police stations
and the missioos.”

Luke is just
bia

I wsked him, mother. Ilmu -(1 my
work, and he did it to pleasd me."

“You may be right.  It's just possible

to cure Dyspepsia

What t, mother ! Dir

+ little presuming, Hes

| and then the face disappeared. A

| hickory, déep

| old house shut.

| wind began to stir, and the tall spruces

if your father was to hear from her he
might feel more kindly dispositioned to-
wards her.”

“ Luke thinks he may find her yet—.
through ndvertising: I gave him some
of my nllowunca for n personul in the
papers.”

It was a sore subject. The one way
ward, willful child of the Deacon's firat
wife had Jeft the quiet furm when only.
wighteen, and when her sister Hesbis

from a mother whose father had been
a traveling merchant, n wanderer up
and down the enrth. The girl had alxo |
inherited from some unknown ancestor
« beautiful voice snd un intense longing
tor expression in music and for applause
and approval. The farm life had seemed
too narrow, the village too small u stage,
and, with her father's consent, had gone
to Boston to study music—and never re
turned. Leiters personsl entreaties,
apd commands were alike useless,  She |
hivl found her work, she »aid, and re
fused to go back to the farm. From that
time forth the Deacon refused to speak
of hier.’and said she was dead to them
all.  Happily for the later children and
their mother, the younger brood were
very -plain chicks—the homeataying
Hesbia and sobér, quiet Tommy, s boy
given much to books

Hesbia had closed the door, and the
Dengon's wife watched the fire, thinking
much of the absent one and of the day
that should be so glad and was 80 sad
Just then there were sounds of sleigh
bells without.

¢ Meeting must be over and folks g
ing bome.”
| - Presently one of the sleighs turned
| into the yard.
| “Must be father and the minister.”

Before she could rise to weleome, there
came & lively tap on the frosty window
an?, looking up, she eaw i roand, jol
face pressed against the window, and
y heard a muffled voice ery thiough the
gia

*Tell Riehard to bring the minister |
over-to our house after dinner. We are
going to have a tre Come, all of you
od Mary wants you to taste
‘84 receipt she got from
Merry Christ

r new cake-

the city. Don' forget.

mas to Hesby and Tom.”
she nodded to show she understood

mo- |
went later she saw her hiband’s youn ‘ |
er brother climb nto his big sleigh and
drive away with lus brood, whi
of shouts and u laughter se
warm the {rosty air
“Séven, without the baby.
& quiver-full, though they do ‘seem to
get along comfortable, o ring. Sup
o, though he does hate
He's coming now, and
the minikter, looking half frc

Unly on grand oconslgns was tha
corv' table wod forth willBmuch »pl

Edward's

real Chiistian ides, even if his parentage
is & trifle misty
The early nightYhad come b

ore

Hesbin and ber wother had fairly claared
away the table I'be Des wnd his)
guest were sested before the roaring

, the weather,
and the state of the church, when the
youthful Tommy loudly announced his
wish to go to the Christmas tree.

Let us go,” said the minister. “Every
thing must give way to the young folks 1
on (hristmas Day.’ |

So it was that the entire family, in
cluding the big dog, tramped off through
the snow to Upcle Edward’s, leaving the |
The lights were put
out and the fire covered over, lest it 20
out and leave the old home with only a
cold heart.

About an hour later the elouds moved
away and the stars came out. There was
A cold, belated moon, and every snow-
drift seemed more blank and ghastly
against the black stone walls, A bitter

before the house, already deep greenish.
black in the cold, sesmed to sigh fitfully.
(U p from the millpond, where the ice
| glittered like a silver lake, came unearth.
ly moans, dreadful rendings, asif the
heart of the ice had snapped. Beyond
the uncanny cries from the frozen water,
shrinking in the cold and the shivering
sighs in the sleeping trees, there was not
a sound. All nature seemed dumb or
dead.

Then through the wintry silence there
me the faint sound of sleigh bells,
Nearer and nearer, and then the pant-
ing of fast-driven fhorses und the swift
crunch of heavy runners on icy snow
grew loud, and abruptly stopped in &
sort of sofanza of bells and shouting
driver.

A covered sleigh from the nearest rail-
road, six miles away. The benumbed
driver got down and hastily covered his
panting horses, and then assisted a well-
wrapped figure down from the back seat.

“ Guess the folks ain't o hum. House
seems kinder shut up.”

“Oh! ] hope not. Wait a moment,
Luke, till I find out,”

The figure seemed to know the way,
for it crept carefully over the icy walk,

| and everybody wanted to help.

| ofit his hat.

| opened the package.

still. Not even the bark of a dog 'rh
visitor knooked three times, looked up
st sll the windows, and even tried ki
peer in between the closed blinde lbn
thickly robed figure seemed suddenly
to drop, and stood crushed and deso
Iste in silence on the blf stone by the
closed door. The family fwere gone.
Even the house was desd,

Not far away the fun was at young
flood, and seemed likely to rise t3 a
spring tide of merriment. The wew
minister was & perfect tressure. e told
the wildest stories, and set aven the we
date grown up children in & rosr, And
the tree! Ab; the tree! [t was a sight
to behold. The entire company, with
the baby in Hesbia's arms at the head,
marched in procession into the big
kitchen, while the minister aotually
piayed the bridal march from “ Loben
griti " on the tinkling old piavo. Every
hody said it sounded peautifully, though
the treble B fiat was desd. Nobody
noticed it, for the minister always ex
eouted a grand fortissimo can amore
double octave witn both hands on the
living B flats that was quite inspiring.

When the entire. procession had
marched three times round the tree the
company sat down—the little folks in
front and the grown.ups behind. The
Deacon was given the best chair, near
the dresser and opposite the big window
that looked out on the black pight.

Everybody declared that there had
been only one mistake. They should
have had a Saint Nicholas to give out the
presents. However, the minister discov-
ered a new talent, and began to give out
the presents with the most amusing and

| entrancing remarks concerning every

gift, when a most singular thing happen-
ed. The worthy Deacon, who had been
beaming upon the company from his big

.| chair, suddenly gave a cry, and threw up

his hands, and actually fainted away, big,
strong man that he was.

Nobody could tell what was the mat
ter. Some said he was too near the
stove, others thought the room tooclose,
Happily,
it seemed to be only™ a alight fainting

ell,” as his wife expressed it, and, un
der the genial influence of a dash of icy
water from the well, he soon recovered
1t was 1he minister who had seized a tin
dipper and rushed out in the cold with
He was not very quick in
The truth was, he had

finding the well
| found something else, and he came i
| out of the darkness with the tin dippe
of freezing water, and a new dea in hi
head.

The Deacon was guite vexed with hin

self jor making such a disturbanoe
such & happy occasion, and the compan
again took their places beside the po
neglected tree I'he  Deacon
want to « th ki
the minis at

not go on without him, sud
sented 10 resume b i

big window

"I'he table was always ample, w,” wald the wt
wvas simply gorgeous with two turkeys.. | were rewdy AvO & gre
one at, one hotled A stately ha you all bhave r five L
sned two ducks, with & monster plume of | from warth N whieh
celery 10'the middle, L he new ministe he says that, ue o i e ] ] .
lind not dined st the farn Tho | breaks down, he sha k W hint's
Descon's wife, with curious vatic that 1 Slcigh be |
bad remarked that “ pious folks we Y ou'll frighte bor and Blix .
| always boavy feeders;” henoe the lile they may shy and upse '
spread of meats and vegetavies | bn ieie is » knook
The young minister came, ssw the There was s wndenishis knook st th
table, nud was conguered very d Kitehen doe tie t pe
having been assnuited with more or less | were Blied with wnutierabibe sios
vignr, the choversafion drifted i 1 his wa hocasine 4 .
good things of life to more persooal mat | sand the wi weh o
tere. other Iward's invitation was ( joloane
i i, and youny M " W The wlorw e .
juite in tavbr of accepting it med, and there stood woe
Vm some surprised,” regmrked 1 1 holke, wrapped
Deacor I didn's know & with » fur oag boin henit o
for trithin's liks that wilk sonrf wrapped »
%14 in nover t§fing to make young | 1o keap oul the oold w y
people happy. l'uis d be vory gind | the beloved Sa [ s Bands w
10'go and g the and bolp faake | Tull of iles wiked
| the children happy. Why, last Clristoiss pany snd the “ )
[ dressed yji as ap old wan wod played | all, while his ey winh
St. Nicholas before the Sundayschool a yne Wought that bis o8 WIS Very
wy other parish onr and biright b nge 5
Alwags seemed to me a kin this was soon forg nt
heathen business Dont _suppose t} « followeit
ever really was a saint by that nawme Come right in, den sl anid (e
* Perbaps not, as children understand [ minstor. “ You need not be afraid W
Inm Sull, the old fellow stands for o | all love you, wnd wish you Wl wia

with us all the time and wake the whole

year a Christmas Day:  Have you sey
presents for these good children

I'he worthy
offered the ministersone of the bundle
He took it, and read the name

Saing bowed solemnly, and

For Suren Ha
I'he saint seemed 10 be affeoted by the
heat of the room, wod steadied hinsielf
against the wall. No words could ex
press the astonishment of the entire

company. ‘Hesbia with trembling fingers |

Wonder of won
ders! A dozen kid gloves,
and a little box. The poor girl was

| overwhelmed with surprise and delight, | !

Oh! the box. Only some pink jeotton.
Ab! a diamond pin! Never in all the
country side had such ‘splendor been
seen. Everybody jumped up and tried
to get a look at the presents. This was
indeed a truly remarkable Santa Claus.

“8it down! Sit down, everybody!
The Saint must go soon,and she—I mean
he—has more presents.”

This quieted the good folks, and when
the Saint held out another package
nearly all were seated.

“ ¢For mother” Why, that's strange !
There are two good mothers here. Who
is it for, Mister Santa Claus ?"

The Saint had unaccountably hid be-
hind the Christmas tree, when suddenly
the worthy Deacon sprang up and cried
out, in the most irreverent manner :

“By mighty ! It's—'

He flew over the seats and knocked
over two of the smaller boys and the
tree—oh! the tree! He triéd to get
round it, and it fell with a mighty swish
on the flooxr, and there, behind it, stood
the Deacon with a beautiful woman in a
fur cloak in his arms.

And everybody cried and laughed all
at once, an l:L.he back door opened, and
big, lank, homely Luke Somers stalked
in and said, in a loud voice :

“[ put my hosses in yer barn 'cause I
kinder guessed Mahible wouldn't want
to be druv back to the depot to-night.”

And then the minister began to sing,
in & big, manly voice that scmehow was
very quavery:

“Be it ever so humble—"
But before he had gone two bars with

confidently opened the gate, and walked | the melody he dropped into the base,
straight up the path under the dark and | for a glorious soprano had caught the
somber wp strain and carried it grand and over

No light. Eoﬁund All dark sod

all the happy chorus.
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S0LD EVERYWHERE.
INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
’90.  Winter Arrangement. ’91.

OFANDAFTER MONDAY, 2ith NOVEM
BER 180, the Trains of thix Rl w,
run Daily (Subday excepted) as follows:
Trains wiil leave Saint John,
Day Express for Hallfax & Cam b.-uum,
Acoommodation for Point du C 1
Fast express for Hait
Express for Sussex . 3
‘ast Express for Quutics nnd Monireal,. 16.05
rior oar runs each way on express
trains leaving St John at 7.10 o’clock and
Hallfax at7.13 0olock, - Passongers from Bt
John for Quebec and Montreal leave St John
8t 16.55, and take sleeping cars at Moncton.
The train leaving 8t John for Quebec and
Montreal on Saturday at 163 o'clock will
run to destination, arriving at Montreal at
18.05 Sunday evening.

Trains will Arrive at Saint John,

Express from Russex
Fast oxpress from Quebee
(

8
& Mountreal
Monday except 9.2

Ascommadation e ol dn C hene,
Day exprows from Hali fux
Fust oxpress from Halifnx,

The trains of the Intercolonial Kallway
and from Montroal and Quebec are lighted
by electricity, and heated by steam from the
locomotive :

5 All Trains are run by Eastern “Standard
1me.

1\ POTTINGER,
Chief ‘iu)n rintendent.
| Rallway Ofee, Moneton, N
W November
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THE. CANADA
Sugar Refining Co.

”ontl’ea| (Limited)

|
|
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" We are now putting up, expressiy
for hmlly use, the finest quality of

PURE SUCAR SYRUP

not adulterated with Corn Syrup,
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top.
For Sale by all Croccrs,

W.AINTED,

P. E. Island, Newfoundland, &c., u
fore era I will e. to mu
each bosides 10 per e..-l: extra l'\;{

Visrrom,
BT, JOHN N. B.
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Rought some nev
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e jeater dofle
And stood the i
hey ooubl not wee
Bebind the pain

He bowed his head
1 pon Lthe monas
Hin pleading voice
He meroiful to n

“ No pity, Lord, of
From red with v
I'he rod must heal
Be merciful to

“"Tis not by guilt
1 truth and rig
"Tis by our follies
We hold the es

“ These clumsy fe
Go crushing blo
These hard,well-m
Amongsthe hea

“The ill-timed trt
Who knows ho
stung 7
The word we had
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4 Qur faults no te

The chastening
them all ;

But for our blund

Before the eye:

# Earth bears no
Men crown the
1

tool
That did his will
Be merciful to

The room was hu
The King, and
And walked apai
“ Be mercitul |
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