Brmgerown, Oct. 27, 1890
OPELEKA REMEDIES Co.:
Sirs,—1 sell more Opeleka
Cough Mixture than all other
[

you that it gives perfect satis

kinds pat tozether. a sule
faction in every case.
Yours, Respectfully,

DANIEL PALFREY.
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THOMAS DEARNESS
Importer of Marble

and manufacturer of

Monuments, Tablets,

Headstones, &c.
Also Mouuments in Red Granite,
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=UNLIKE ANY OTHER.—

Posttively Cc
Whooping C

AS MUCH FOR §

Healing all Cuts, Burns and Bruises like

RI(.E!HATED

All who buy direct from us, and reg

quiokly.

QGray Granite, and Freestone.

Grranville St.,_Bridgemwn, N. S.;

N. B.—Having purchased the Stock de?
Trade from Mr. 0. Whitman, parties ordering |
anything in the above line oanrely on haviog !
their orders filled at short notice.

. D

Bridgetown, March 19th, 89.

Extension
OoOF TIMHE

Is often asked for by persons becoming un-
sble to pay when the debt is due. The debt
of nature has to be paid sooner or later, but
we would all prefer an

Extension of Time.

Puttner's Emulsion
OF COD LIVER OIL

WITH

Hypophosphites of Lime and Soda

may give this to all who are suffering from
Coughs, Colds, Consumption, General Debility,
and all wasting Diseases. (

Delicate Childron who otherwise would pay |
the debt very speedily,-may have a long

EXTENSION OF TIME.

Try Puttner’s Emulsion

BROWN BROS. & Co,

OHEMIST AND DRUGGISTS,
Healifax, N. 8.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.
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T, MILBTRY & CO., Proprictors, Torentte

Al}?‘lifﬂ':i’ii{@i?i’ NOTICE.

LL

m,

eral Debil

ersons having legal demands
nst the estate of the late Moore
C. Hoyt, of Bridgetown, in the County of
Annapolis, deceased, are hereby requested
ta render their accounts, duly attested to,
within six months from the date hereof; and
all persons indebted to said ‘estate are re-
. quested to make immediate payment to
GEORGE HOYT,
W. J. HOYT,
Administrators.
Bridgetown, Sept. 24th 1890. 6m.

J. M. OWEN,

BARRISTER - AT - LAW,
Notary Public, Real Estate Agent.
. United States Consul Agent.
Annapolis, Oct. 4th, 1882—

Snug little fortaneshiave been made at
work for us, by Avua Page, Austin,

. You can do the work and live
home, wherever you are. Even be-
innershro easily earning from $5 to
/e show you bow

in spare time

o all the time, Wig money for work-
ers. Failure ugknown among them.
NEW andwonderfal, Particulars free.
Rox 880 Portiand, Maine

. Hallett & Co.,

BAY OF FUNDY §. §. (0.,

(LIMITED).

Commencing ¥Menday, Oct. 6th,
THE S. S. ‘“CITY OF MONTICELLO.”
R. H. FLEMING, Commander.
will sail from the Company’s dock, Reed’s Pt.
St. John, every Menday, '\\'ednaséay apd
Saturday mornings, at 7.30, lecal time, for
DIGBY and ANNAPOLIS, connecting there
with the W. C.and W. and A. railways, re-
turning same days, due at St. John about

7 pm,
HOWARD D. TROOP,
Manager, St. John.
J. 8. CARDER,
Agent, Ansapolis.

New Stoves!
R. ALLEN CROWE

Having purchased the retail business of the
BRIDGETOWN FOUNDRY COMPANY
offers the largest stock in that line ever
offered before in Bridgetownr.

'RANGES & COOK STOVES,

Parlor and Hall Stoves,

STOVE PIPE,
SHEET ZINC,
LEAD PIPING, ™
SINKS, OVEN MOUTHS,
ASH PITS, PUMPS,
; MASLIN KETTLES
LANTERNS, GRANITE IRON WARE,
STOVE BOARDS,
CcOAL HODS,
FIRE SETTS,
TIN WARE,

and all articles usually kept in &
FIRST-OLASS TIN SHOP.
#a& Jobbing a specialty.

9 4m

if not satistied ail pric 4 muh 85
nited States or Canada. §#~ Valuabio pa

QENERATION AFTER GENEK

Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronehit
i , Catarrh, Influenza, Cholera Morbus,
ache, Nervous Headache, Sclatica, Lame Baok, Soreness in

NTERNAL

1t 18 marvelous how many different complaints it will

ATiON

g, o0, Temcitts, Hegmences Conel:
Neura , Tooth-
Body or Limbs, Stiff Jolnu“nnd t:alnn

AS FOR EXTERNAL USE.

oure, Its strong point lies in the fact that it acts
6. Relieving all manner of Cramps and Chills.

BY AN OLD FAMILY PHYSICIAN,
uest it, ehall receive a certificate that the money shall be refunded
ots.; 6 bottles, §2.00. Express and dpts‘}u

8. JOHNSON

“HAVE USED AND BLESSED IT.

[nfernational 8.5,

5. o

WINTER ARR
TR O TRIPS

ANCEMENTS.
PER WEEK.

Commencing Mo

amers “CUMBERLAND” and S
ton via Bastport and Portland every
t ard Time. Returning, le

m

(R R

for B¢
7.25 ¥
Thr
stations
between St.

Also FR

y and Annapolis.

H. A, WALDRON,G.F.&P. A,
Oommercial Wharf, Bos

1. B COYLE, Manager,

n
I T,
{

A. CARDER

s can be purchased and Baggage ¢
‘otia Railways, and on board Steamer

nday, Nov. 3rd,

TATE OF MAINE” will leave St. John
MONDAY and THURSDAY Morning at
aves Boston same days.

hecked through from all booking
“City of Monticello”

{led through at extremely low rates.

0, BE. LAECHER,

ton. Agent St. John.

Portland, Maine.

, Agent at Annapolis.

~ LAWRENCETOWN
PUMP COMPARY,

(ESTABLISHED  1880.)

N. H. PHINNEY, Manager.
THE OELEBRATED

Rubber Bucket Chain Pump,

~~ALSO ; —

FORCEPUMDT,
with Hose attached if required.

We are prepared to Manufactare
WOODE! ATER PIPES for un-
conveying water

Can be delivered

the line of Rall-

TR BO
And you will never be

ered superior to any in desi
de of the best material
I'raveller should not

JAMES T. HURLE

23 and 25 Chipman Hill, §t. John, N.

on account of ripping and poo
who reads this wi

LATEST STYLES =

BUY MY MAKE OF

ots & Shoes

annoyed by customers grumbling
r material. ivery Dealer

K
find it to his advantage to see my

and
the
call

send for sample

Y

mpt attention.

Y

BOOT AND SHOE MANUFACTURER,

STREET

136 CRANVILLE

W. H. BANNISTER,

Optician,

~~GRADUATE—

New York Optical College,
. 'HALIFAL, N. 8

COALS!
COALS!

To Arrive, Cargo of Old Mine
Sydney Coal, fresh from the

Mine. Also Hard Ooal.

Pariies wanting to be supplied with the
above please leave their orders at the sub-
seriber’s store, where they will find a large
assortmoent of

Shelf and Heavy Hardwars,

Mizxed and Lead Paints,
Oils, Varnishes, &e.

1
{Best Quality.)

PAINT§ VARNISH, - KALSOMINE,
CARRIAGE AND WHITEWASH
BRUSHES, CEMENTS, ALABASTINE,
EALSON £, ETC.. ETC.

ZINC, TAR, PITCH, ROSIN, OAKUM,
MANILLA, JUTE. ROPE, GLASS,
PUTTY AND GRINDSTONES,

wi!  omn 9 )
1 and Joiners' Tools.
ARTISTS’ MATERIALS.

Coal and lron

o
Wy

always on hand.

R. ALLEN CROWE!
ridgetown, Sept. 16th, 1890, - 246m,

H. FRASER,

Queenn Street.

FOSTER’S
Carriage Emporium

Near Bridgetown, N. 8.

AT the above establishment can always be
found a superb stock of the very latest
designs in
Top Buggies,
Open Buggies,
Road Carts,
S8econd-hand Vehicles.
#2'The subseriber having a most thorougl
and gractioal knowlegde of the carriage and
wheelright trade is prepared to furnish at the
lowest price the above mentioned conveyances,

jobbing, repairing and painting in a th orough
and artistic style.

R. D. FOSTER.

Bridgetown, August 12th, 1890. 6m
CARD

W. G. Parsons, B. A,

Barrister, Solicitor, Ete.
MIDDLETON,
8@ Office in A, BEALS’STORE,

and is prepared and fitted up to do all kinds of

Thoughts of the New Year.
What bringest thou, New Year, to us of
| earth?
{ Prosperity, with all its golden store ?
Knowledge whose wealth was never guessed
before ?
A purer faith that in our souls hath birth ?
New happiness to brighten up the dearth
Of past mistakes, that vain regrets no more
Come saddening the heart? s sorrow o'er
And will our pulses beat to song and mirth?
The blessed light of hope is on thy face,
And, in our hearts, a newer joy is born.
What thou shalt bring us ere thy days are
gone,
Achievement, or defeat, or sad disgrace,
We know not now ! While duty leads us
on,
God grant we strive.as brave men in our
place.

—Charles Bdward Pratt,

- -
On the Threshold.

Ring out, O bells ! ring gilver-sweet o'er
hill and moor and fell! 4
In mellow echoes let your chimes their
hopeful story tell.

Ring out, ring out, all-jubilant, this joy-
ous, glad refrain :

“ A bright new year, a glad new year,
hatl come to us again !”

Ah! who can say how much of joy within
it there may be

Stqred up for us who listen now to your
sweet melody !

Good-bye, Old Year ! Tried, trusty friend,
thy tale at last is told.

O New Year! write thou thine for us in
lines of brightest gold.

The flowers of spring must bloom at last,
when gone the winter's snow ;

God grant that after sorrow past, we all
gome joy may know.

Though tempest-tossed our barque awhile
on Life's ro waves may be,

There comes a day of calm at last, when
we the haven see.

Then ring, ring on, O pealing bells ! there’s
music in the sound.

Ring on, ring on, and still ring on, and
wake the .

The while we wish, both for ourselves and
all whom we hold dear,

That God may gracious be to us in this the
bright New Year !

echoes round

A. H. Baldwin.

Q

Select Litevature,

Young Lucretia.

“Who's that little gal goin’ by ¥’ said old
Mrs. Er
* Th

mother,

m

s,

~why, that's young Lucretia,

replied her daughter Ann, peer-

ing out « windew over her, mother's

shoulder. ere was a fringe of flowering
geraniums in the window ; the two women
h their heads over them.

had to stret

soul!” old Mrs, Emmons

‘] pity that child.”

¢ Poor
remarked furthe
“Idon't

returned,

1
P
see much to pity her for,” Ann

in a voice high-pitched and
sharply sweet ; she was the soprano singer
e ohoir. ‘‘I don’t see why she
ken care of as well as most children.”

1

in the villag

don’'t know_ but what she’s

ruess she don’t get
Maria ain't

ia an’

I heerd the

much coc i}
that kind—never

lay that

other |
goin’ to have a Christ- |
Now

consider’ble that

they

the
the

¢
mas tree down i« school-house.
I'd be willin’ to

child'don’t have a
“Well,

made to !

g on’t.”

if she’s kept clean an’ whole, .an’
it amounts to a good deal

more'n

Ann ] wnd

vigor ; she was a dress-inaker.

“Well, 1

seems as if that

presents, I suppose.”

sat turned a hem with

s'pose it does, but it kinder
gal

Do you remember them little

little ought to have

somethin’,

rag babies I used to make for you, Ann?
terriblé tickled with one.

thibet would be just the

I &’pose sl
Some of th
thing to m a dress of.”
“ Now, m
ing.
Y used to
take Old

Mrs. Emmoas, tall and tremulous, rose up

ou ain't go

y ing to fuss-
She won’t think anything of it.”

You

with

she would,

too.
LTk Gl ) »
sights ol comiort em.,

and went out of the room.
‘“She’s gone after the linen pieces,”
thought her daughter Ann.

ful silly.”

¢‘She is dread-
Ann began smoothing out some
She
selected one piece that she thought would
do for a dr

Meanwl
school.

remnants of blue thibet on her lap.

iile young Lucretia went to
It was quite a cold day, but she
was warmly dressed. She wore her Aunt
Lucretia’s red and green plaid shawl,
which Aunt Lucretia had wern to meeting
when she herself was a little girl, over her
The
coat was very large and roomy—indeed it
had not been altered at all—but the cloth
was thick and good. Lucretia
wore also her Aunt Maria’s black alpaca

dress, which had been somewhat decreased

Aunt Maria’s black ladies’ cloth coat.
Young

in size to fit her, and her Aunt Lucretia’s
purple hood with a nubia tied over it.
She had mittens, a black quilted petticoat,
and her Aunt Maria’s old drab stockings
drawn over her shoes to keep the snow
from her ankles. If young Lucretia caught
cold it would mot be her Aunt’s fault.
She went along rather clumsily, but quite
merrily, holding her tin dinner-pail very
steady. Her aunts had charged her not
to swing it, and * get the dinner in a
mess.”

Young Lucretia’s face, with very pink
cheeks, and smooth lines of red hair over
the temples, looked gaily and honestly out
of the hood and nubia. Here ‘and there
along the road were sprigs of evergreen and
ground-pine and hemlock. Lucretia glanced
a trifle soberly at them. She was nearly
in sight of the school-house, when she
reached Alma Ford’s house, and Alma
came out and joined her. Alma was trim
and pretty in her fur-bordered winter coat
and her scarlet hood.

“Hullo, Lucretia !” said Alma.

“Hullo !” responded Lucretia. Then
the two little girls trotted on together ; the
evergreen eprigs were growing thicker.

“Did you go?” asked Lucretia, looking
down at them.

“ Yes ; we went way up to the cross-
roads. They wouldn’t let you go, would
they >

g
“ PA |

o,” said Lucretia, smiling broadly.
«7 think it was mean,” said Alma.
“ They said they didn’t approve of it,”

seemed like an echo of some one else’s.
When they got to the school-house it

said Lucretia in a serious voice, which

took her a long time to uuroll herself from
her many wrappings. When at last she
emerged there was not another child there

who was dressed guite after her fashion:
Seen from behind, she looked like a small,
tightly built old lady. Her little basque,
cut after her Aunt’s own pattdrn, rigor-
ously whaleboned, with long! straight
seams, opencd in front ; she wore a dainty
Iruﬁie, a square blue bow to fasten it, and &
ibrown gingham apron. Her sandy hair
was parted rigorously in the middle,
brought over her temple in two smooth

two tight tails, fastened with a green bow.
Young Lucretia was a homely little girl,
although her face was always radiantly
good-humored. She was a good scholar
too, and could spell and add sums as fast as
anybody in school.

In the entry, where she took off her
things, there was a great litter of ever-
‘green and hemlock ; in the farthest corner
lopped pitifully over on its side, was a
hemlock tree. Lucretia looked at it, and
her smiling face grew a little serious,

i % That the Christmas tree out there?”
ghe said to the other girls when she joined
them in the school-room. - The teacher had
not come, and there was such an uproar
and jubilation that she could hardly make
herself heard. She had to poke one of the
girls two or three times before she counld
get her question answered.

“ What did you say, Lucretia Ruym(md,"
she asked.

¢« That the Christmas tree out there?”
Say, Lueretia, can’t you
The
boys are agoing to set up the tree, and
we're goin’ to trim. Say, can’t you come ! i
Then the girks joined in: ‘‘Can’t you
come, Lucretia ?—say, can’t you ?”
Lucretia looked at them all, with her
1 don’t believe I can,” she

* Course 'tis.
come this evening and! help trim?

houest smile.
said.
“Won't they let
aunts let you?”

“ Don't believe they will.”

Alma Ford stood back on her heels and
threw out her chin. *“ Well, I don’t care,”
¢ I think your aunts are awful

you?—won’t your

said she.
mean—so there.”

Lucretia’s face got pinker, and the laugh
died out of it.  She opened her lips, but
before she had a chance, Lois Green, who
was one of the older girls, and an authority
in the school added her testimony. ‘ They
are two mean, stingy old maids,” she pro-
elaimed ; * that's what they are.”
“They're not neither,” said Lucretia,
unexpectedly. * You shan’t say such
things about my eu;ms, Lois Green.”

¢ Oh, you can stick up for them if you
want to,” returned Lois, with cool aggra-
“ If you want to be such a little

nobody’ll pity you.

vation.
gump, an’

You know you won’

you can,

t

get a single thing on
this Christinas tree.”

«T will, too,” cried Lucretia, who was
fiery with all her sweetness.

“ You won't.”

“ You see if I don’t, Lois Green.”

“ You won't.”

All through the day it seemed to her,
ths more she thought of it, that she must
go with the others to trim the school-house,
and she must have somethiug on the Christ-
mas tree. A keensense of shame for her
aunts and herself was over her ; she felt as
if she must keep up the family credit.

] wish I could go to trim this evening,”
she said to-Alma, as they were going home
after school.

“ Don't you believe they’ll let you go?”
I don’t believe they’ll approve of it,”
Lucretia answered, with dignity.

¢ Say, Lucretia, do you s’pose it would
make any difference if my ma should go up
to your house an’ ask your aunts ?”
Lucretia gave her a startled look ; a
vision of her aunts’ indignation at such in-
“Oh
don’t believe it would do a mite of good,”
¢ But I tell you what
’tis, Almna, you might come home with me
while T ask.”

terference shot before her eyes.

said she, fervently.

“1 will,” said Alma, eagerly. *‘Just
wait a minute till I ask mother if I can.”

But it was all useless. Alma's pretty
pleading little face as a supplement to
Lucretia’s, and her timorous, ‘ Please let
Lucretia go,” had no effect whatever.

““1 don’t approve of children being out
nights,” said Aunt Lucretia, and Aunt
Muria supported her. ¢ There's no use
talking,” said she ; ** You can’t go, Lucre-
tia. Not another word. Take your things
off, and sit down and rew your square of
patchwork before supper. Almy, you'd
better run right home; T guees your mother
will want you to help her.” And Almy
went.

“ What made you bring that Ford girl
in here to ask me ?” Aunt Lucretia, who
had seen straight through her namesake’s
artifice, asked of young Lucretia.

“J don’t know,” stammered Lucretia,
over her patchwork.

*“ You'll never go anywhere any quicker
for taking such means as that,” said Aunt
Lucretia.

‘It would serve you right if we didn't
let you go to the Christmas tree,” declared
Aunt Maria, severely, and young Lucretia
quaked. She bad had the promise of going
to the Christmas tree for a long time. It
would be awful if she should lose that.
She sewed very diligently on her patch-
work. A square a day was her stint, and
she had held up before her the rapture and
glory of a whole quilt made all by herself
before she was ten years old.

Half au hour after tea she had the square
all done. ““I've got it done,” she said,
and she carried it over to her Aunt Lucre-
tia that it might be inspected.

Aunt Lucretia put on her spectacles and
looked closely at it. ** You've sewed it
very well,” she said, finally, in a tone of
severe commendation. *‘ You can sew well
encugh if you put your mind to it.”

“That's what I've always told her,”
chimed in Aunt. Maria. ‘“There's no
sense in her slighting her work so, and
taking the kind of stitches she does some-
times. Now, Lucretia, it’s time for you to
go to bed.”

Lucretia went lingering across the wide
old sitting-room, then across the wide old
dining-room, into the kitchen, It
quite a time before she got her candle
lighted and came back, and then she stood
about hesitatingly.

“What are yon waiting for?” Aunt
Lucretia asked, sharply. ¢ Take care;
you're tipping your candle over ; you'll get
the grease on the carpet.”

¢ Why don’t you mind what you’re do-
ing?” said Aunt Maria.

Young Lucretia had scant encourage-
ment to open upon the subject in her mind,

was

streaky scallops; and braided behind ilH

|

l

but she did. ** They're going to have lots
of presents on the Christmas tree,” she re-
marked, tipping her candle again.

“ Are you going to hold that candle
straight or not?” eried Aunt Lucretia,
“ Who is going to have lote of presents?”

¢ All the other girls.”

When the aunts got very much in earn-
est about anything they spoke with such
vehement unison that it had the etfect of a
duet ; it was difficult to tell ich was
uppermost. ** Well, "the other girls can
have lots of presents ; if their folks
to get presents for them they can,”
« There is one thing about it, you

wan

1
bald
they.
won't get anything, and you needn’t expect |
anythiug,
presents Christmas anyway. 1t's an awful |

I never approved of this giving
tax an’ a foolish piece of business.”

¢ Youug Luycretia’s lip quivere d so
“ They'll think it's—

she
could hardly speak.
so funny if—I don’t have dnything,” she|
said. 'w
* Letlegt think it's funny if. they want |

¥You teke your candle and go to bed,

Mind

to.
an’ don’t say any more about it.
you hold that candle straight.”
Young Lucretia tried to hold the candle
straight as she went upstairs, but it wae
hard work, her eyes were so misty with
tears. Her little face was all puckered up|
with her silent crying as she trudged wear
ily up the stairs. It wasa long time
fore she got to sleep that night.

first, then she meditated. Young
be

tia was too small and innocent |
gination, and |

to

ful, but she had a keen ima
was fertile of resources in
In the midst of her grief and disappoint-|

ment she devolved a plan for kec ping up|
|

the family honor, her and her auuts’, be-
fore the eyes of the school |

The next day everything favored the

plan. School did not keep ; in the after

noon both the aunts went to the sewing

society. They had been gone about an
Y Y g

hour when young Lucretia trudged dowu
the road with her arms full of parcels. |
She stole so quietly and softly i the |
ary

1
I

school-house, where they were
the tree, that no onc thought ab
with

She laid the parcels on a settee 1

others, and stole out and flew home.
The festivities at t

at seven o’clock.

exercises,
the
Directly after tea y«

some e

then distribution of
to her own little ¢
came down in a suar

dressed.

r " replied
She had her hand on the
“I don’t belies

said Aunt Maria.

on straight ?”

“Yes, ma'am.”

¢ think she'd better take her
Aunt

her

things off,

an’ let us be sure,” said Lucretia.

“I'm not goin’ to have down there
with her cl 3
everybody making rem wrka.

sacque off, Lucretia.’

shawl tight tog
off the things had to

1
t

Lucretia had put on the
basque of her best dress wrong i
she had buttoned it in the back
she stood, very much ask
able about the shoulder se:
and hung her head befc
“Lucretia Raymond,
putting your dress on t
¢ All—the
buttoned in—the back.

““ All the other girls!

othe
u're not
going to have yours buttoned in back,

and wear holes through nice ladies’

cloth coat every time you lean back against
a chair. I should think you were crazy.
I've a geod mind not to let yon go out at

all.

Young Lucretia’s basque was shar

Stand round here !”

unbuttoned, she was jerked out of it, a
1 around and fastened as it

When

started, with her aunts’ parting admoni

it was turnec
was meant to be. she was finally
tion echoing after her, she felt sad and
doubtful, but soon her merry dispositior
assorted itself.

There was no jollier and more radiant
little soul than she all ‘through the open-
ing exercises. She listened to the speak
ing and singing with ihe greatest apprecia-
tion and delight. She up perfectly
straight in her prim stiff basque ; she fold-
ed her small red hands before her;

sat

her
two tight braids inclined stiflly toward her
ears, and her face was all aglow with
smiles.

When the distribution of presents began
her name wus among the first called.
arose with alacrity, and went with a gay
little prance down the aisle, She took the
parcel that the teacher handed her ;
she commenced her journey back when sud
denly she ‘encountered the eyes of her
aunt Lucretia and her aunt Mar
her terror and remorse began. She
never dreamed of such a thing as her aunts
coming—indeed they had’ not themselves.
A neighbor had come in and persuaded
them, and they had taken a sudde
against their resolutions and their princi-
ples.

n starl

’
Young Lucretia’s name was called
Every time she slunk more reluctantly
fearfully down to the tree ; she knew that

and

her aunt’s eyes were surveying her with
more and more amazement.

After the presents were all distributed
she sat perfectly still with her’s in her lap.
She had not taken off a single wrapping.
They were done up neatly in brown paper
and Lucretia’s name was written on them

Lucretia sat there.
in a hubbub of delight all around her,

The other girls were

comparing their presents, but she sat per-
fectly still and watched her aunts coming.
They came slowly ; they stopped to speak
to the teacher.
young Lucretia first.

Aunt Lucretia reached

rot t]
got

‘ What have you
She did not look cross but :
prised. ia j
ably up at her.
asked

Young L

them 7" Young
Lucretia shook her head helplessly. Wi

what makes you act so, child?”
Aunt Lueretia, getting alarmed.
Aunt Maria came up, and there was
a little group around young Lucretia. She
began to cry. ‘‘ What on earth ails the
child ?” said Aunt Lucretia. She caught

Then
quite

{w
{

| much bewildered for many words.

girl’s

i rag baby !

{on her,
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up one of the parcels and opened it ; it was
a book bound in red and gold. She held it
close to her eyes : she turned the fly-leaf.
 Why,” said she, *it's the old gift book
Aunt Susan gave me when I was eigh-
teen years old ! What in the world 1"

Aunt Maria had undone another. ““This
is the Floral Album,” she said tremulous
ly ; . we always keep it in the north* par-
lor on the table, Here's my name on it. I
don’t see—"

Aunt Lucretis speechlessly unmuffled a
clove apple and a nautilus shell -that had
graced the parlor shelf; then a little dain-
tily dressed rag doll with checks stained
pink with cranberry juice appeared. When

| young Lucretia spied this last she made &

grab for it.
« Oh,” she sobbed, ** somebody did hang

| this on for me! They did—they did! It's

mige !

It never seemed to young Lucretia that
1e walked going home that night; she had
a feeling that only her tiptoes occasionally
brvehed the earth ; she went on rapidly,
with a tall aunt on either side. Not much
W Once in a lonely place in the
road there was a volley of severe questions
from her aunts, and young Lucretia burst
t in a terrible wail. * Oh !” she cried,
I was going to put ’em right back again,
1 was real
Oh,

sk

said.

on

I was ! I've not hurt 'em any.

careful I didn’t s'pose you'd know it.

| they said you were cross and stingy, an’
| wouldu't hang me anything on the tree, an’
| didn't

want ‘em to think you were. I
wanted to make 'em think you had things,
1 did,

¢\What made you think of such a thing?”

“I don’t know.”

“1 should think yon would know. I
never heard of such doings in my life !” ‘

Aftor they got home not much was said
to young Lucretia; the aunts were still too
Lucre
tia was bidden to light her candle and go
to bed, then came the new grief which was
the last drop in the bucket for her. They
-onfiscated her rag doll, and put it away in
the parlor with the cloveapple, the nautilus

Then the little

failed her, remorse for she
what, terror, and the loss of
he sole comfort that had come to her on

heart
hardly knew

| this pitiful Christmas eve were too much.

““Oh,” she wailed, “my rag baby! my

! I—want my—rag baby. Oh!
I want her, 1 want her.”

Scolding had no effect. Young Lucretia

bed t her complaint all the way up-

and her aunts could distinguish the

s little wail of my *‘ rag baby, I want

y,” after she was in her chamber.

two women looked at each other.

y had sat uneasily down by the sitting-

! oh!

s I think you're rather bard
etia,” said Maria, finally.
know as I've been any harder
: you have,” returned Lacretia.
\'t have said to take away the
y if I'd said just what I ought.”
I 'think you'd better take it up to her,
, and stop that crying,” said Maria.
-etia hastened into the north parlor
word. She carried the

T don’t
her thar

uldr

another

rag baby upstairs to young Lucretia ; then

down to the pantry and got a

l-cake for her. “I thought the child}

{ had better have a little bite of somethiug ;

eat scarcely a mite of supper,”
sined to Maria: She had given
retia’s head a hard pat when she
{ the sced-cake, and bade her eat
nd ¢ to sleep. The little girl hug-|
red her rag baby and ate her cooky in|

» aunts sat awhile longer before the
Just before they left it
t Lucretia looked hesitatingly
1t Magia, and said,
¢ [ s’pose you have noticed that wax doll
down to White's store, 'ain’t you ?”

-room ure.

¢ That big wax one with pink dress?”’
wsked Maria, faintly and consciously.

ey was a doll's bedstead
theretoo. I don’t know as you noticed.”

“ Yes, I' think I did, now you speak of it.
I noticed it the day I went for the calico.
Chere was a doll baby carriage there too.”
other. “I
s’pose it would be dreadful foolish,” said
Lucretia.

« She'd be 'most too tickled to live,” re-
marked Maria.

¢« Well, we can’t buy ’em_to-night any-

7, said Lucpetia. ‘ Mmust light the

»

There

The aunts looked at each

candles an’ lock up.’

The next day was Christmas. It was
about three o'clock in the afternoon when
old Mrs. Emmons went up the road to the
Raymond house. She had a little parcel.
When she cam? into the sitting room there
was young Lucretia ina corner, so that the
room should not get in a nress, with her
wealth around her. She looked forth, a
radiant little mother of dolls, from the
midst of her pretty miniature house-keep-
ing. :

** My sakes !” criéd old Mrs. Emmons,
i that complete ? She’s got a big wax
n’ a bedstead, an’ a baby-carriage,
able, an’ a bureau. Ideclare ! Well,
[ don’t know what I should have thought
when I was a little gal. An’ I've brought
some pieces for you to make some more
dresses for the rag. baby if you want to.”

Young Lucretia’s eyes shone.

« Yau were real kind to think of it,”
said Aunt Lucretia, “an’ she’ll take real
comfort making the dresses. I'm real glad
you come in, Mis’ Emmons. I've been
roing down to see you for a long time. I
want to see Ann too ; I thought I'd see if
she hadu’t got o pattern of a dress that
buttons up in the back for Lucretia.”

Young Lucretia’s eyes shone more than
.ver, and she smiled out of her corner like
o little star.—Mary E. Wilkins in Harper's

Young People.
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When Baby was sick, we gave her Castorla,

W hen she was & Child, she cried for Castoris,
When she became Miss, she ¢tung $o Castoria,
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria,

USSR
—-Discretion and good nature have always
oked upon as the distinguishing orna-
s of female conversatior. The womax
whose price is above rabies has no particu-
lar in the character given of Lier Uy the wise
man more endearing than that she openeth
her mouth with wisdom, au :1 her tongue
is the law of kindness.—F~  der,

Children Cr for

Games for Young Children.

During the long winter evenings it is
well for the young folks of all ages to know
some amusing gawmes so as to pass the time
pleasantly when a lot of them get together.
Here are a few :

“Fling the towel” Let the company
form a circle, with one of the players in
the centre. One member of the circle then
flings a large towel, aiming to hit some
other member. If the player in the mid-
dle is adroit enough to intercept it and
catches the towel on_ its way across the
ring, he takes the place of the one who
threw it, who then takes his stand in the
middle. If.it hits the one at whom it was
aimed, he must try tp get rid of it by
throwing it to another player before the
one stationed in the middle can catch it.

The game of *‘Santa Claus,” which is
not unlike that called * Donkey,” is great
fun. Tack upon the wall a big white
sheet. Make a large paper Santa Claus;
cat off his head, his feet, his arms, legs and
pack ; cut off his ears and nose; cut out
his eyes and paste his body on the sheet.
Blindfold each player and give him a por-
tion of the Saint’s anatomy, and let him
place it where he thinks it should go. You
can have a bit of dried mucilage on the
backs of these bits of paper, so that they
can be moistened and stuck to the body.
He generally turns out a most peculiar
looking saint, with one eye on his heel,
another on his thumb, his head where his
feet should be, and nothing in the right
place. You can have two simple prizes—
one for the person who comes nearest being
right in the placing of some member, and
a booby prize for the one farthest out of
the way. We have seen a whole roomful
of grown people convulsed with merriment
over this game.

““ Gossip” is amusement for the older
ones. Allsit in a circle. - One communi-
cates a piece of gossip about some person
in the room, who proceeds to tell it to the
one pext, and so it goes on until the last
one is to repeat aloud just what he hears,
and the starter gives the original sentence.
They are generally just about as far apart
as the gossip started at a sewing circle is
from the same piece of news when it has
made the village roands.

‘“ Metamorphosis.” Let each member
of the company be furnished with a sheet
of paper and a pencil. Let him draw at
the top of the sheet the head of some bird,
beast, fish, or human being, and fold down
the sheet 8o as to leave nothing exposed
except lines to show on what part of the
paper the body is to be placed. He then
passes it to his next neighbor, who draws
on it a body to suit his own fancy. It is
then folded and passed to the next, who
must draw legs, two or four. When the
papers are examined, some very curious
monsters, unknown to natural history, are
displayed.
« Apprentice ” is not too intellectual for
the little ones. One of the players begins
by saying,, *‘ I have apprenticed my son to
a butcher,” or dry goods menehant, or to
any tradesman, and gives the initial of the
first thing his son sold. The rest must
guess what the article sold was, and the
one who guesses right must then *pren-
tice ” his son.

A SR I R
He Consoles Crying Babies.

A bank has some queer notions,” said

a veteran teller, ““but I think the oddest
character I have come across in my deal-
ings through the little wicket is a man who
comes in about twice a week, lays down a
dime or two nickles and asks for ten bright,
new cents. After he had done this some
half dozen times I began to expect him, and
later to have a curiosity to know what he
did with them, as I observed that he al-
ways placed them carefully in his fobg

pocket.
- ¢ QOne day my curiosity overcome my

politeness, and I asked him bluntly what
he did with the pennies. He blushed,
smiled in a deprecating way and said they
were for the children. The cashier hap-
pened to know the man, and told me when
he had gone that he had lied—he had no
children, though married for many years.
This aroused my curiosity still more, and I
decided to trace him, as we say in commer-
oial transactions, I made a confidant of the
office boy, and the next time the gentleman
called the boy shadowed him. It ‘was

about noon when they left, and the boy did
not return until long after banking hours.
Then he called me aside and said :

« ¢ He gives them pennies to babies that
cry.’

«¢Gives them to babies that ery? I
asked, not fully comprehending.

«e¢Yes, I stuck to him, just as you
told me, and had to wait two heurs while
he was busy in his office. Then out he
comes and I after him, up one street and
down another, stopping into places every
few minutes. On West Larned street there
was a little urchin crying; some one had
took something away from it. He stops,
laughed, chucked it under the chin, and
gave it one of the bright cents. The little
one—I don’t know whether it was a boy or
a girl, they dress ’em so much alike—stop-
ped crying, and begun to laugh ‘and the
gentleman walked on faster than ever.’

« Well, I got to thinking over the mat-
ter,” said the teller, and found myself
trying to fignre out in some such manner
as we compute interest the amount of hap-
piness that man got out of ten ccnts, the
price of an ordinary cigar, and the result
is I always carry a few bright coppers my-
self.”—Detroit Free Press.

Dyspepties Will Rejoice.

Attention is called to the advertisment
of ¢ Dyspepticure ” which appears to-day.
« Dyspepticure ” has been a valued House-
hold Remedy for a number of years in St.
John, and without any advertising, has be-
come well known in nearly every part
of the Maritime Provinces; that it is so
well known is due to its wonderful success
in really Curing not only Indigestion and
all or(ﬁnary stomach troubles, but the
worst cases of Chronic Dyspepsia. There
are thousands upon thousands of Chronic
Dyspeptics who have used so many reme-
dies without success that they will hardly
believe a cure is possible ; these are ex-
actly the ones that are particularly request-
ed to try the Remedy. The Pamphles
{copyrighted) on ** Dyspepticure ? giving &
history of its discovery and full of informa-
tion about Diet and Digestion, is - wrapped
around each bottle or will be promptly sent
free to any address. The fact of ** Dys-
pepticure” having heen thoroughly tested
ior ten years and being prepaved ’l;) a re-
sponsible Druggist, Charles K, C'.‘mrt.
(Giraduate Mass., College Pharmacy Bos-
ton) of 8t. John, N. B., recommends this
remedy to the full confidence of the
Public. 38 4i

‘Pltche

r's Castoria.




