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A mhi OKTiaS SALE.
JJV anmi:'! tHa for thf pivt several years lias boon to make

SPECIAL CHEAP SALE OF BBS GOODS AM ÏOMHORI
during the uronVli of Decero-lrvi'.

T1 is year 1 intend otFcring some of the

Greatest Bargains ever offered
in these lines a id v.-.mM direct vour attention to the following 
leading lines :—

Ulster Cloth at e 1st price, from liée per yard.
Ulsters and Jackets at cost price.

I.adies Fur iit. d circula.s from $10.50—less then cost price.
Buy.-. Clothing at cost price. - 

Fancy Fall Scarfs at cost price.
Ta.nl" covers a t cost price.

Tapcstrv Carpets from 28c. per yard.
All wool and Union Carpets very cheap, 

and all kinds of 1>11Y GOODS at surprising reductions.

FURNITURE DEPARTMENT .
Parlor and Bedroom Furniture at cost price, Fancy Chairs, Easy 

Chairs, Rockers Ac. very cheap. Sideboards, Secretaries, Hall 
Racks, Tables &c. special prices. Boy's and Girl’s Sleds, 

Wheelbarrows &e. very cheap.

AT COST 
DURING THE HOLIDAYS.

The subscriber cirer his stock at cost for 
cash during the holiday season, commencing 
from this date. His stock comprises:—

Groceries.
Provisions- 

oots & Shoes.
Beady Made Clothing.

Crockery And Earthenware.
LAMPS

Ac
Cliimuie»9 Etc.

This will enable our Patrons to get

CHEAP GOODS
for this Christmas at least.

He wants to Purchase

1000 HIDES
for which Cash will be paid.

Cash paid for Country Produce.

Edward Hickey.
Newcastle, Dec. 6, 1890.

In tarcoloiiial^ Railway.
’90, WINTER ARRANGEMENT ’91,

On and after Monday, the 24th Nov. 1690, the 
trai *5 will run daily, (Sundays excepted) as follows 

Will leave Newcastle
Express ria Si. John and Halifax (Mondays ex-

cep d)........................................................................3.53
Tor Moncton and St. John....................................... 11.35
For Camthki-lton................................................... 15 45

OR QUEBEC AND MONTRBAI........... .........................22.17
All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.

D. POTTING EH, 
Chief Superintendent.

tailway Office.
Moncton, N. B., November, 1890.

A Meeting of the Liberal Association Ot 
Newcastle, will be held at the Liberal Hall, 
Newcastle, on

FRIDAY EVENING
o. each week uutil further notice.

All Liberals are requejied to attend.

E. P. illusion Secretary . 
P. t?

Newcastle, 15th March, 1890.

TOYS.
As I wish to clear these goods out, I will sell them at 5, 10 and 

15c each, the dit lu vent lines will he shown on seperate counters in the
back store.

. Newcastle, December 4, 1800.

FAIREY,
Newcastle.

L. J. -rWEEDSE 

AT r O a N E Y & BARRISTER 
AT LAW.

.STOTABX PUBX ro. 
CON VEVANCEK, &c.

CivAttimn, N. II

0FFÏCÜ—Old Bank Montreal-

J D, PKiPiNEY.
Barrister & aitoruey ai Law

NOTARY PUBLIC, &c. 

RICHIBDCTO. 1ST- B-

OFFICa—COUKT HOU8K SQUARE.

May 4, 1SSÔ.

O. Î. MacCULLY, H.A., Id. D,«
Mead. H0Ï. COL. SlBtL, LONDON,

SPECIAL ST,

1SKASES OF KYti, E/ R & THROAT,

Oft ce : L'ur. Westmorland, a nil Mam St;, 
vx Moncton.
Moncton, Nov. 12 3d.

liEARY HOUSE
(Formerly WILBUR’S HOTEL,)

BATill’UST, • ■ • N. B. 
II10S, F, REAR! . Proprietor.

This Hotel lias been entirely refitted and re 
furnished throughout. Stage connects with all 
t:\iius. Livery connected with the Hotel 
Yachting Facilities Some of the best trout 
and salmon pools within eight miles. Excellent 
salt-water bathing Good Sample Rooms for 

om nercial men.
TER«S $1.50 per day with Sample 

Room» $1.75.

CANADA HOUSE
Chatham, New ErnnswlnL

Wm. JOHNSTON, Troriirictor.
Considerable outlay has l>een m de on the 

house to make it a hrstclass Hotel and trave let 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
both as regards location and comfort. It it 
it uated within two minutes walk of Steamboat 
an ding and Telegraph and Post Offices.

Thepiop-ietoi returns thanks to the Public 
for the encouragement given him in the pastt 
f nd will endeavor by courtesy and attention to 
irei it the same in the future.

J.
Agunt MUTUAL L FE INSURANCE Coni 
jan.yof New York, l’lie LARGES*' INSUR
ANCE Company in me World ; Agent for the 

Commercial aritî Collecting Agency ;

Birriïttr, Prxtor f r listaki,
JVotary Cttblir, Kr.

Claims Promptly t’nlh-cteil, ami Pi'ofes 
ional B ;!'-ss in ill its hrauel executed 

with accui ’y anil despatch.

otf:ce.
Engine House, Newcastle, Mir.iluicl i, N. B.

Dr. Pw. Nicholson, 
Oiâîs and Residence,

McCOJLAM ST., - NEWCASTLE. 

Jan. 22 1859.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS
for C miHercial Travellers, and Stabling on the 
prniists.

Chatham, Jan. 1.

J. R IAWLOR,
Auctioneer and Commission 

Merchant,
Newcastle, - New Brunswick

Prompt returns made on consignments of 
merchandize. Auctions attended to in town 
and country.
Newcastle, Oct. 1, 1890.

Fnr Sale.

Dr. W. A. Ferguson.

OFFICE up stairs in SUTHERLAND &e 
CREAGILYN’S building, itesid nee Waver 
hy Hotel.

Newcastle March j.2, 1889.

Dr. H. A. FISH, 
Newcastle, N. B,

July 23 1890.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.,

Physician and Surgeon, 

DERBY, ■ - N. B.
- Derby, Nov. 15,1890.

Clifton House,
Princp-s and 113 Germain Street»

ST. cOHNi N 3

A fj, PETERS~PRbPRiETOP,.

Healed by stear-i throughout. Prompt at 
ton clou and moderne charges. Telephone com 
luunicatio'i with all parts of the city.

April 0, 3 885.,

THIS PAPER

riTIIAT Lot of Land Fronting on Pleasani 
JL Street in Newcastle Containing 2J acres 
with 1A otory Dwelling, K tcheu and Barn 
thei ton.

Thire is also”a good Cellar and a nev?.r fail
ing supply of water in the Kitchen.

For tunas and particulars apply to 
C. P. ATKINSON, or J. R. LAWLOR, 

Mitchell House, Auctioneer,
Newcastle, Sept. 2, a890.

To the Pullic.

I have in stock a good assortment of

STAPLE GOODS
ia C'ottonades, Union Tweeds, all Wool Tweeds, 
Linen Damask, Towels, Prints, Shirts, Grey 
and White Cotton Flannels, White Cottons, 
Grey Cottons, Check Ginghams and Shirtiugs.

BOOTS & SHOES
Li Indies* Buttoned and Laced Boots, Low 
Shoes and Slippers, Men’s Laced Boots, Long 
Boots, Low Shoes Buttoned Boots.

A general stock of

HARDWARE,
also a full supply of GROCERIES and

in Geevn, Ooloong, and other Teas of very 
choice quality all of which will be sold a1, the 
lowest prices by

WILI 1AM MASSON,

PAUSE !
Sachet Powders 

Perfume,
Toilet Soaps. 

Pipes and 
Cigars,

FOR THE XMAS TRADE
FOUNTAIN HEAD

DRUG STORE.

Dunlap, Cooke & Co.
Merchant Tailors.

Amliersl, N. S.

Our representative visits the different towns 
on the North^Shore- every two months ; and 
inspection of our samples is respectfully soli
cited.

Dunlap, Cooke S Co.
Amherst, March 20, 1890.

Public Notice.

BRISK FOR SALE.
70,900 G00.1 liar-l. Brick, for delivery liy 

ei lie rail >r water.
may be found on 
file at Gko. P<

____  _ I Howell * Co'J
Newspaper Advertising Bureau (10 Spruce 
Strceti.w-herendTi r- |IW|t| If MR If

lOBlL

Apply to
CHAS VYE, Jr. 

South Nelson Road 
Northumberland.

March 1890

HI! HELLO !
John.—“Can’t stop; Pm off for the X’ians 

supplies.”
Joe.—“Where are you going?”
John.—“Why a*k such a silly question. 

Don't you know who is the cheapest merchant 
in Newcastle

M. BANNON,
who keeps always on hand the finest grades of

SUCH AS

Jersey Lily,
Crown of Gold,

Stockwell ;
MEAL

in standard Oatmeal, Rolled do. 
as well as Ccrnmeal,

MESS PORK, PLATE BEEF.
Fresh BEEF, PORK ami POULTRY always 

on hand

Fresh lm when the Hens lay.
Raspberry,

Strawberry,
Pine Apple, 

and Lemon 
Fruit Syrups

Raisins,CurraH' Evdi,
and a choice lot of

Family Groceries,
which he is selling off for cash cheaper than 

any man in this business. He buys fir 
cash and meets the farmers on the 

road and takes their orders, and 
what is more he will send 

them home for you. And 
then his

MOUSSES AND TEAS
are not equalled by any other merchant. And 
then you know you can get everything there 
—fine Lard in lib parcels, Butter, Tinware, 
Crockery, Furniture.

CLOTHING.
Boots and Shoes,Lindcrs 

and Drawer», Socks, 
Mitts

Mr. Bannon says that big stock for the holi- 
says is so large and crowds his store and cel lar 
so much that he has hard work to move ariund 
and he wants to clear them off as soon as pos
sible to make room. His prices will be found

EXTREMELY LOW!
He also offers a a preparation which will 

enable the dyspepti-to enjoy a good Christ
mas Dinner, and would strongly recommends

HANNON'S
DYSPEPSIA CURE,

in 25c and 50 cent bottles. A sure Cure.

M. BAMVOY
Newcastle, Dec. 8, 1890.

i PtiDEft may Tic foumrer. Mo nt Geo. *< 3 CHiflït RvwpîI fr Co’s Newspaper Ad»
t vp-û*u.;; Burr.au (:0Spruce .j;.*, where anvertiilpg 

i où-n. a i/bonu^letbru PJJ NJîW YORK.

Tobacco. Tobacco.
JUST RECEIVED

50 Ciuldies NAPOLEON CHEWING.
To arrive this week.

50 Caddies INDEX.
25 Belts CROWN.

A. J. BABANG & Co. 
Moncton, Sept. 5, *90.

WANTED.
—0O0—

1,000 Cords

WHITE BIRCH
SPOOL WOOD

-----BY THE------

Newcastle, (Miramichi), Spool and Excelsior 
Company, (limited).

For particulars apply to

John Ferguson.
Managing Director.

Drs. CK J. & H. Sproul,

LmîïÊ
Surgeon Dentists,

Teeth extracted without pain by the use of 
Nitrous Oxide Gas or other anaesthetics, Arti
ficial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber, or Celluloid.

Special attention given to the preservation 
and regulating of the natural teeth, also crown 
aiid bridge work. All work guaranteed.

Offices Chatham—Benson’s block, Telephone 
call No. 53. Newcastle—fronting square 
over J. G. Kethro’s hair dressing saloon, tele
phone call No. 6.

Junelô, 1890.

APPLES.
Just received and for sale

1 Car load

Winter Apples,
assorted kinds.

The Liver Selectedliteratiire.
When out of order, involves every organ of 
the body. Remedies for some other derange
ment are frequently taken without the least 
effect, becausr't Is the liver which is the real 
source of the trouble, and until that is set 
right there can he no health, strength, or 
comfort in any part of the system. Mercury, 
in some form, is a common specific for a slug
gish liver; but a far safer and more effective 
medicine is

Ayer’s Pills.
For loss of appetite, bilious troubles, consti
pation, indigestion, and sick headache, these 
~*>lls are unsurpassed.

For a long time I was a sufferer from 
Stomach, liver, and kidney troubles, ->xpe- 
riencing much difficulty In digestion, with 
severe pains in the lumbar region and other 
parts of the body. Having tried a variety of 
remedies, including warm batlis, with only 
temporary relief, about three months ago I 
began the use of Ayer’s Pills, and my health 
Is so much improved that I gladly testify to 
the superior merits of this medicine.” — 
Manoel Jorge Pereira, Porto, Portugal.

“For the cure^of li tdache, Ayer’s Cathar
tic Pills are the m t effective medicine I 
ever used.”—K. K. J nes, Dorchester, Mass.

“When I feel the n d of a cathartic, I take 
Ayer’s Pills, and find them to be more effec
tive than any other pill I ever took.”—Mrs. 
B. C. Gmbh, Burwellville, Va.

“ I have found In Ayer’s Pills, an invalua
ble remedy for constipation, biliousness, and 
kindred disorders, peculiar to miasmatic 
localities. Taken In small and frequent 
doses, these Pills

Act Well
on the liver, restoring Its natural powers, and 
aiding it in throwing of malarial poisons.” 
— C. F. Alston, Qultmai Texas.

“Whenever I am tre Bled with constipa
tion, or suffer from «<■ ?of appetite, Ayer’s 
Pills set me right aga' A. J. Kiser, Jr., 
Rock House, Va.

“ In 1858, by the advice of a friend, I began 
the use of Ayer’s Pills as a remedy for bil
iousness, constipation, *gb fevers, ,%1 
colds. They served me bettt. t’.ian anything 
I had previou «J - tried, and I have used them 
In attacks o' hat sort ever since.” — H. W. 
Hersh, Jud -j jia, Ark.

Ay er’s Pills,
PREPARED BV

DR. J. C. AYER & CO., Lowell, Mass.
•eld by .11 Druggist» and Dealer» in Medicine

TO BUILDERS

OUTER
Having Received a lot of Hymn’s Paten 

Common Sense Sash Balance and Automatic 
Centre Rail Sash Lock, I wish to call the atten
tion of Bu'lders, Joiners, and others to the 
above patents as being simple, useful durable 
and cheap as compared with the old style of 
Cords and Weights, call arid see model.

WM. MASSON.
Newcastle, May 27,1890.

Danta,! ifcTotics.

------ALSO—

5 Ills CipICiJ Merries.
GEO. STABLES.
Newcastle, Bee. 1st, 1890.

is obliged to attend to business elsewher e fo 
a number of weeks but will return to New 
castle to do Dentistry for patients in due time 
Notice of visit will be given in this paper. 

Newcastle, Sept. 30, 1890.

FOR THE

Handkerchief,
THE

Yoilet
AND

¥l\e Shtl\.
Beware of Counterfeits.

i LANMAN’S

Florida Water.
The Universal Perfume.

ESTEY’S
Flic great objection to many persons in talcin'? Cot 
'liver Oil is its disagreeable taste ami smell. I: 

this preparation tliut objection is

COD LIVER
irerromr ; the taste of the oil is rompMety disgnitot 
uid rendered r > palatable that, the îuoît suusi 

live stomach will i _ tain it.

OSL
Ester’s Cod Liver Oil Cream has been proven t(
contain a larger percentage of Cod J.irer ( 'il tliai 
any of the so-called Huiulaions now on the market

CREAM.
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

THICK CO CENTS.

Sx " ' "''VW'.Vv , .'\\\\.\  ̂ s ' N X^'"NSXX\V\s*\yV.\M. r.«

CASTOR IA
for Infants and Children.

; “Casterla la so well adapted to chMren that J 
l recommend it ae superior to any prescription I 
kaows to toe.” H. A. Aacnsn, M. D.,

IU So. Oxford 81», Brooklyn, R. T. |

Castorla cures Colic, Constipation,
Sour Stomach, Diarrhoea, Eructation.
Kills Worms, gives sleep, and promotes ol- 

■ gestion,
I Without injurious medication.
The Ckmtau* Compact, 77 Murray Street, N. Y.

nm HM

CHRISTMAS MORNING.

Bv Jo.vjuin Miller,
The helB ring clear as bugle note.

1 Sweet song is thrilling every throat :
■ ’ Tis welcome Christmas morning..
I Oh, never yet was morn so fair,
Such sil-nt music in the air :

J ’Tis merry Christmas morning.

I
 Dear -lay of all days in the year,

Dear day of song, good will and cheer:

’Tis golden Christmas morning.
The hope, the faith, the love that is,

Tlie Peace, the holy Promises :
I ’Tis glorious Christmas morning.

THE “ LONELY LADY’S CHRIST
MAS.

BT LUCY C. LILLIE.
PART I.

1 Dolly ! Dolly ! wake tip ; it’s after 
five.’

| 1 What if it is ?’ Down went Dolly’s
curly head under the apology fur beil- 

1 clothe».
| But Val, the elder sister, continued :
I ‘ It’s no use, Dolly ; you’ll have to get up,
■ you know. Come ; the coffee is nearly 
made. Don’t you smell it V 

I This brought the little golden head on 
the cot slowly around ; a pair of merry 

j if only half-awakened Mue eyes appeared 
above the old blanket, and surveyed 

! Valerie’s hi k little figure,, the attic- 
[ room, and ate colfee-pot boiling oh a 
small kerosene stove, with some satisfac
tion.

| * Come ; and don’t wake mother.”
| Valerie pinned her old fl ock together and 
! moved hack to the stove, while Dully 
made a heroic hound out of bed, and be
gan dressing as only a little girl on a 

, bitter December morning in a tireless 
room can dress ; clothes Hung on, hands 
and face washed in a few seconds, and 
hair brushed as though by a gymnastic 

| feat. All the while, however, Dolly’s 
1 eyes were directed toward the breakfast 

| Valerie’s cold fingers were preparing, 
l for the younger of the two little Mor
risons had, as Val oftsn remarked with 
a sigh, an “ appetite for twenty.” But 
what could you expect ! Was ten-year- 
old Dolly Morrison not human ? And 
work as hard as she and her sister might 
in the shirt factory, had they not young 
blood in their veins, healthy appetites, 

and natural childish longings. v 
And this was Christmas-time, too— 
time to be meiry and hungry, and wish 
for all sorts of comforts and delights as 
Dolly could have told you, even though 
you had hard work to get three meals a 
day, and were obliged to work eight 
hours in a factory, and then climb four 
Mights of stairs lo an attic where your 
poor mother had labored painfully all 
day. But Dolly and Val could temem- 
l>er better times—at least Val could— 
what Dolly called “ Christmas tree 
times and Valerie had a happy way of 
telling stories which delighted the young 
people at the factory, and which, with 
iter odd knack of doing services for this 
one and that, her tact and her fun, and 
her ready good humor, made her a favor
ite and a leader among her own circle. 
Val’s word was law in the room where 
she anil Dolly sewed on cuffs and buttons 
at ten cents a dozen shirts, and so when 
she had declared the day before to a select 
few that she had a “ scheme for some 
Christmas fun,” not one but went home 
happier for it, although not even to 
Dolly had Val as yet confided any details 
of her plan. But she had informed the 
younger sister that if she wculd be up 
half an hour earlier on this morning she 
should hear of it.

* Tell me now,’ Dolly whispered, while 
she sipped at the weak hot coffee Valerie 
had prepared.

1 Wait until we are out,” returned Val.
‘ I have to show you something first.”

And so Dolly had lo he content to do 
as Val said, but something in th« older 
girl’s twinkling glance showed that suc
cess was to come of her scheme, whatever 
it might be, and Dolly hurried after her 
down the rickety old stails, almost for
getting how bitterly cold it wa», how few 
warm things she had on, and what a long 
bleak walk it was to the factory.

Their walk took them through some of 
the best streets cf the New England 
town, past many houses where, under 
soft blankets and on coinfot table beds, 
children of their own age were lying last 
asleep, not to be wakened or disturbed 
until nature had had her full measure of 
rest ; and Dolly often sighed as she 
glanced up; at .some of these windows 
where, later in the day, young faces 
were to be seen, wishing she and Val 
ever could come in for the ‘ good times' 
that she felt sure were to be had there.

Dolly was a soft, round-faced little 
thing, who looked just made for pelting 
and caressing, for plenty to eat and drink, 
warm clothing, and bright, pleasant sur
roundings. Valerie was taller and thin
ner, and much move independent ; blit if 
she had only had her way she would 
have loaded her little sister with all the 
good things of this earth, and made her 
life one long gala day of brightness and 
rejoicing. Val never minded how hard 
xhe worked ; somehow her active, clever 
fingers seemed made tor it, just as her 
dark eyes seemed made to Hash out a 
bright glance on soute tired comrade, to 
grow pitiful and gentle when some one 
was in trouble, to gleam with indignation 
when some cne was injured or over
burdened ; but Dolly—pretty ‘ blue and 
gold’ little Dolly !—how entirely out of 
sorts with everything natural did it look 
to see her bending her curly head over a 
great piece of coarse calico, to see her 
pretty little mouth screwed to one side in 
the effort to get her needle through the 
buttons, or to watch her babyish lingers 
struggling with the cuffs Valeric had so 
often to haste on for her, or even to sew 
over again ! Sometimes- Dollies tears 
splashed down upon her work, and then 
Valerie could stand it no longer. Down 
would go the elder sister’s sewing. Dolly’s 
work was taken swiftly out of her hands, ( 
and Dolly herself sent out on one excuse 
or another, while Val staid aftvr-hoiiTs 
and did the little sister's work when her 
own was finished. <

So many of these sud ten gusts had 
fallen lately that Valerie had decided up 
on some definite Christmas festivity just 
among themselves. Dolly for once should 
know what * Merry Christines’ meant.

‘ There, Dolly,’ said Val, suddenly put
ting her hand on her little sister’s arm ;
1 do you see that little sort of shed - near 
the lonely lady’s house V

Dolly looked . In the dim light of the 
winter morning she looked at the big 
brown house standing bark from the load

which Val had named the ‘ lonely lady s,‘ 
because they laid seen its solitary occu
pant so often standing in Ike window, or 
going to or from her carriage, always 
alone, always with an expression on In-r 
handsome face of such weiriness and 
fatigue. The children did not think she 
was ill. She walked firndv, holding her 
head high ; she spoke--giving orders to 
the footman or other—in a clear, swei t, 
healthful voice ; but she was lonely. Val 
was sure of that, and Dolly accepted it 
because Val said so, 1 wonder what 
Mrs. Vandyke, the wealthy widow lady, 
whose nephew owned the very factory in 
which they worked, would have thought 
had she but known that the two little 
children trudging back and forth oft n 
stopped to look at her—to pity her !— 
and that they named her the ‘lonely 
lady.’

Not far from the house, just where the 
roadway took a bend, was an old long- 
unused shed. It had some windows, hut 
no longer any panes of glass, and why it 
had been allowed to stand there in that 
way so long tenantless liohony knew. 
But Val’s keen glance had detected it, 
and seen in it just what she needed. In 
that shed she and Dolly would have 
a Christmas tree, and to-day she meant 
to unfold her plan, and get a few friends 
to join them.

Dolly listened breathless ; her color 
came and went, as, following Val, she 
entered the little building and looked 
around at the bare walls, while Val said, 
in a prompt voice : ‘ Here we’ll put tlie 
tree up ; Johnny Baker will get one foi
ns. Only a little one, but theic shall be 
things for every one.’

‘ What things V said Dolly.
1 Oh, something ; we’ll get something. 

See here : I’ve made a list of twenty chil
dren in the factory.’ <

Val perched herself on an old ledge 
under one of the windows, and pulled 
from her pocket a piece of brown wrap
ping paper on which she had written the 
list of names.

I don’t believe any of these would 
have a thing for Christmas, so I chose 
them,’ she announced to -Dolly, pulling 
her ssirts down to make her knees and 
ankles if possible warmer, ‘ and, Dully, 
you know our hymns? Well, we must 
sing them. Oh, dear—’

‘ What ?’ said Dolly.
‘ We ought to have some candles to 

stick in,’ said Val in momentary despair, 
and turning around to regard the place 
which she intended the tree to occupy 
with a frown between her straight little 
eyebrows.

‘ We can ask Mr. Jones for some.’
‘ 1 suppose so,’ said Val, springing 

down from her perch. »‘ Now, Dolly, 
you see we will have solittle for presents 
that we’ll have to do lots for the s’piDe
part cf it, so don’t say a word to any one, 
will you !’ 
r Dolly promised. But all that day it 
was haul work to keep her word, for so 
many in the factory .«aid. ‘ What ate 
you thinking about, Doll V or * what’s the 
matter with Val ! she’s up to something ! 
that it was hard nut to burst forth with 
details of their secret. At dinner-time 
Val rushed to Dolly with the news that 
Mr. Jones had promised her Hve can lies

‘ When he said what would I give for 
them,’ said Val, gleefully, ‘ l told hint an 
invitation to the party. You ought to 
have seen his look.’

1 But the presents, Val,’ said Dully, 
whose face all day had locked like a 
happy cherub’s.

‘ Oil, they’ll come ! I’ve a whole lot to 
show you when we get home.’

Mrs. Morrison had gone out to woik 
for a ‘ long day,’ and so when the 
children got back to the attic at half
past six they had it to themselves, and 
Val displayed her treasures. I wonder 
what many people in Dyketown would 
have thought of them : odds and ends of 
calicos—some long enough for aprons, 
others only fit for patchwork. These 
Brumley, the foreman, had given Val. 
Then some hits of silk which belonged 
in the department where the jerseys 
were made, and dozens of empty spools.

‘ What are those fur V queried Dollv.
‘ You’ll see,’ said Val. And Dolly did 

see the next day when at dinner-time 
Johnny Barker and Val went to w. rk, 
fastening them for wheels on to boxes, 
and then making toy carls of them, or 
stringing the smallest ones and painting 
them gay colors, while some were cut up 
into rounds and glued on to ornament 
the button boxes the foreman in the up
per room had given Val. Val and 
Johnny cut up the button cards into 
paper dolls and furniture, and Val dress
ed some of the dolls in calico, while 
Johnny drew faces and colored heads of 
hair with the pencils he had fur 
marking off ‘lots.’

It would have been well woith any 
one’s time to have watched Val and her 
friends the next few days. How they 
contrived to make so much out of a little 
I can hardly explain ; but gradually the 
collection of presents accumulated until 
a very fair show was made, and then as 
they were going home one cold starlight 
night Johnny Barker and Val got the 
tree into its place in.the old shed.

The day had been a very tiring one at 
the factor" ; Val had worked hard, not 
only for herself, but for others, and it 
had been rather difficult to feci cheerful ; 
but when Johnny set up the little fir 
tree he had contrived to get from the 
words near his own house, and Val 
thought how her Christmas party would 
please the children in the factory, lier 
spirits rose, and she almost forg it how 
cold her lingers were as she helped John
ny fit the tree into a little round box lie 
had cut a hole in for that purpose.

‘ I don’t suppose we could get a tire go
ing,’ said Dolly, ruefully, anil Val shook 
her head, and answered :

‘ They’re not so v.-vd to files, though, 
that they can’t do without them. Now, 
see here, Dolly : 1 am going to write the 
in\ nations.’

As it was late and dark, Val allowed 
the use of one of the caudles, and this 
stuck iinto an old box cover, illuminated 
tile throe little heads—Dolly’s rails, 
Johnny’s wild locks and Val’s rather 
rough dark hair, all brought neat to
gether, while Val, on sonic of the wrap
ping paper obtained at the factory, 
wrote the invitations :

Johnny Baker amt Val amt Do’ly Morrison 
invite you to their Christmas-tree parts* 
Christmas Eve next Friday. ’

‘ That's about it,’ said Val, regarding 
her work with no little prideaml delibera

tion. ‘ We’ll get" twenty written out 
easy enough.’

Val lifted her head at Ill's point and 
looked out of the old window across 
the stretch of wintry lawn to the lonely 
lad.y’s house—to the library window, 
within which she cuuhl set* ruddy beams ^ 
ot firelight and could guess what line 
objects the glow brought to view. Oidv • 
odd bite were ever disclosed to the child
ren who socompassionated the prosperous 
Mrs. Vandyke—the frame of a picture, 
the rich curve of au old sofa, the corner 
of a table ; but they suggested so much, 
eieu to these little untaught minds, that 
it was surprising the pity for her only 
grew. '

Doll pulled Valerie’s dress.
‘ What are you thinking of, Val !’ she 

whispered. Johnny had returned to 
another inspection of the tree, a id 
\ alerie bent over her little sister, saying 
m a low tone : ‘ Dolly, 1 guess we ll
ask her—the poor lonely lady. 1 don’t 
believe any one is ever with lier or she 
ever hail a Christmas-tree,

Mrs. X andyke was alone in tier fi le 
old house that December evening, tryiie- 
to while away the twilight hums which 
were toiler lull of sad memories. Hvs- 
baud and children had been swept nwav 
from her within the space of two short 
weeks by a fever raging in the town five 
years before,aud since that time, refusing 
all offers of companionship and consul:>
Ron, ti.c brokenheai ted .wo - ail had sh it 
herself more than ever away from the 
world, closing her door aud her heart-u 
well, believing that the weight ot her be
reavement, the dignity of such unlooked 
for sorrow, gave her the right to this >- 
leuce and seclusion.

. Years before, her half-sister had ma - 
ned not over-prosperously, and settled in 
a neighbouring town, aud being left a 
widow with two little girls and one son 
had written to Mrs. Vandyke asking 
‘advice. Mis. Vandyke gave it liberal- 
ly, sëïidmg her a check lor seven hundie:l 
dollars, and promising her the same 
annually until the girls should be edu- 
cated, arm then placing the lad in busi- 
uess after that she would decide'*what 
else could l e done ;but in all, this kindness 
had only been from a sense of duty ; 
there was no opening of the closed doors 
°* ,ier heart, no impulse of tenderness 
^affection ; and Dorothea and Irene 
V i1 LUi,s’and .«heir half-grown-up cousin 
Adelaide, used to wonder why Aunt 
liene was not more lovmg, why it seem- 
edso -hard to accept the gifts which 
never failed to reach them for Christinas 
and New Year’s.

There was no heart in them ; even 
Mis. Vandyke herself realized this with 
a sigh. The season hud lost all its fine 
llavor since her own little son and 
daughter—her black-eyed little Philip 
•‘"d golden-haired little Tessie— ban 
been taken front her. ‘ 1 hey were mine, 
the widow said in her lonely hours 
why could not God have left them 
with me longer ?’ And meanwhile tin 
proud heart hardened, the cold hands 
closed tighter aud drew back fuit her 
from friendly grasps, and as the two poor 
little children in the factory had dis
covered, she was indeed lonely and to be 
pitied.

d he fire-light flashed upon many beau
tiful object^ in her library that evening, 
and on the figure of the ‘ lonely lady,” 
herself, richly dressed, with her white 
hands clasped listlessly, with jewels, her 
lace cold and Jit .Lilli: holy even in the cotn- 
fui tingglow ; and yet t tierc Was something 
in it which would appeal strongly to a 
tender heart for sympathy. I think that 
ipiick little Val would have understood 
what to say to the ‘ lonely. lady” that 
moment it she had been near her.

(Conclusion next week.)

A SINGER’S ROYAL GUEST.

llow Madame Albani Entertains 

Queen Victoria at an informal Tea.

Once every summer Queen Victoria 
drives over from her Balmoral Castle to 
the Scottish Highlands home of Madame 
At ban i-Gy e, the famous prima donna, 
where the latter entertains her at an in
formal tea. For years the Queen has 
made a practice of this, a compliment 
whi:h Her Majesty, bestows upon no 
other woman in the kingdom. It is a 
return for Madame Albanr’s appearance 
each year, at Court to sing Ixd'jre the 
Queen, and to the prima-donna it affords 
an exceptional glimpse of England’s 
royal sovereign.

“ No outsiders are ever present,” says 
Madame Albani, “ and I see Victoria as 
a woman ; never as a ipiedt.”

‘ How do you entertain your royal 
guest !” was asked of the prima-donna by 
a friend.

And for more than an hour the great 
singer held the uuintei nipted intcre-t of 
a private dinner-part.! with the story of 
how she served a tea for the Queen.

So full of interest was the narrative 
that Madame Albani ivas induced to 
write out the account, and it will shortly 
appear in The Ladies' Home Journal, of 
Philadelphia, under the title of “ Vic
toria at My Tea-Table.” OI its fresh!:, ss 
of interest the caption of the article is 
the best indication.

A copy of the last portrait taken of 
Queen Victoria, and printed only for 
Her Majesty and the royal family, will 
accompany the article. 11 it will be mv 
last portrait ’, wrote the Queen on this 
presentation copy which is the only copy 
possessed outside of the royal household.

Children Cry for

CHRISTMAS CELEBRATION.

The festival of the birth of Christ was 
celebrated by different cm mm unities <»f 
the early Christians at various periods of 
the year, and it was not until the fourth 
century that the present sva-om wn> de
finitely fixed upon. This i~ said. t<* have 
been the act of Julius 1., Puue of Rome, 
A.I)., 337-302. There van l e n<> doubt 
that the end ot'Devembei’ dues n- t repre
sent the ti lie anniversary, and Ihvie is 
reason to believe that the celebration was 
tiaiisfene t from the last month of the. 
Jewish year, when the birth was known 
to have take place, to the lad month* uf 
the Christmas year.—Antiquary.

The hoy with wisdom past his years 
Nt>w looks about with cave to see 

Which of the Sunday-schools appear 
Most likely for a Christmas-tree.

Pitchers Castoria.
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