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Author of * A Faiy

) ROBABLY a happier couple
never sat under the glow
of a library lamp than Mr
and Mrs. Max D, don

Mr. Dugeddon had a fair
portion of this worlds'
. goods, and his charming
Y wife a mavellous arva

talents.  She could sing, play, dance
row, ride, and was noted as the best
a of eribbage in the county if not
inthe state. Max Dugeddon was very
woud of her; he was pleased wi
was admired, and u’ln- snid he was
the happiest in the world, e
ally after little Little
wis Max Dugeddon’s son and heir and
extremely welcome after six years of
happy wedded Iife, '

Mrs. Dugeddon was happy also ;
there was not a tinge of selfl
her nature.  Before
she had been interested i
charities, had taught in the Sunday School of St
Mary's Church ember of the Symphony
Class, belonged to a ing Circle u-mlnm-d of
her intimate friends, and had more invitations and
positive engagements than most society favorites,
Nhe was very happy in all this, save for a sense of
loneliness since her widowed mother had left her as
a mere child,  She was sure life must be very sweet
with the constant companionship of one who loved
yvou, and when her aunt died and left her the owr
of a large house with no one to oce it but her
self and old Mrs, Trott, the housekeeper, Agnes
found life a very solemn thing. Max Dugedd
wis one of many admirers, but Agnes said them
all nay until many months of persistent devotic
she consented to marry Max Dugeddon.  Every
one sald it was a brilliant match, every one
thought they were a handsome conple, and not a
few openly avowed that Agnes was quite too good
for him,

Mrs. Trott thought him a very model of a man ;
his mother and sisters invariably spoke of him as
“simply perfect,” but one or two men in Tom's
own club said : “ It will be all beantiful until she
darves to think or act for herself ; Agnes Drexel is
not the woman to comply with all his selfish whims
which his wother and sisters had indulged him in.”
“You," said another club man, ** Max is a good boy
as long as you let_him have his own way, but he
makes things lively for any who opposes him
He gets that from the old father who was so obsti
nate that his wife always condemned the thing she
longed to w, for the sake of carrying her
point.

* 1 am dead sure of another thing,” said a tall,
soberdooking man, who had listened to this con-
versation, “and that is, if trouble ever o
them it will not be the fanlt of Agnes Drexel.
is loyal to a fault and as true as steel.”

The exacting man is a very lamb when in love ;
wo it was with Max Dugedd: he seemed to live
only to please Agnes, and could easily bresk engag
ments of all kKinds for her sake, if o id permit
it About six weeks after he , Max
insisted upon her dropping the Sunday class as it
was his best day at home.  Agnes consented read-
ily, fully believing o wife must make attrac-
tive if she desived to keep her hushand there,  His
next step was to sever her connection with the
Symphony class by making engagements of impor-
tance for her on those evenings., This was a severe
trial to Agnes, but she com -ﬁ:l without a word,
sinee each time it had been harder and harder for
her to leave home,  The Reading Club came next,
Max went with her a few times and then declared
it was a bore, und he needed the quiet of his home
after the business of theday. He convineed Agnes
that he deserved all the reading she could favor
him with, and as he would neither attend or call
for her, that too was given up,

All this was very hand for a young woman who
was anxious to develop herself and wished fic
her heart to become the

“ Perfect woman nobly planned,
To warn, to comfort and command.”

It was made harder when Max attended his Club
whenever he wished, and accepted an official posi
tion in the city government which called him from
home several evenings in the wee
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Agnes thought the matter over seriously and
wished she might ask the advice of some elderly
friend, but she dared not lest it should see
loyal to Max, As the years went on she
vapid progress in her studies on the evenings w
Max left her, and in this way kept up with the
Reading Club, s and music howey
CAN DEVer compensate one the companionship
of the man a woman has chosen from all the world
to walk by her side.  Agnes spent ny lonely
hours, when her eyes grew linJ or friends failed
to drop in

The very last man in the world to find out that
he is selfish is the the man who is so, He who
cries out loudly about hen-pecked husbands is
the man who is subjugated in his own home, If
any one had said in |Juin ns that Max Dugeddon
was tyrannieal or exacting in his family, Max
would have fought him on tae spot. sidered
himself a model husband  He certainly lived well,
his wife dres exquisitely, his business integrity
was well knovon, and his fond boast was that **he
had the loviiest wife and boy in the world.”

The only person who ever held u mirror up to
Max was his consin Clara Fairfax, who had been a
room mate of Agnes at school, and flattered her-
self that she had arranged the teh., She w
frequently at the house and never failed to amv
herself by * taking down my lord.” Max was fond
of her bright, sancy speeches pleased him and
he ignored her rebukes It often chances in life
that help is near us when we feel most forlorn, and
Agnes who had spent some very lonely hours in
contemplating her doties, und the duties of a bhus-
band also, was not sorry to see Clara come in one
evening when Max had settled down with his
evening paper.  After some careless chat and
mutual jokes Max exclaimed “* Well, here is a sur-
prise, - Donald Chester's wife has taken to lectar-
ing: if I were Don | should stop her or get a divore

“Why ? " asked his wife without looking up.

* Because | have an utter detestation of & woman
who speaks in public on the stage.”

“More so than if she sang in public?”
Agnes,

“That is quite another matter.”

“Yes," said Clara, “itis,” as she saw a flush

creeping into the cheeks of Agnes, * it is decidedly
different. | ean sing the same old songs for a
charity over and over, but the woman who speaks
must think of new topics, new questions, new
phrases even, she must be creativ s well as
receptive, and I think it requires marvellous talent
to hold an audience with one's own written
thoughts,”
* Bless your soul Clara, I never knew you dipped
into relative values like that,” said Max mockingly.
Vo ? Well | have been growing wiser since you
married.”

“ Why don't you take to the rostrum? "

“If | knew as much as Agnes did 1 should ; for
the woman who speaks a good word for suffering
hamanity is doing a grander work than she who
sings a song, however sweet, for money.”

“You are absolutely becoming eloquent,” said
Max.

* I might in time,” said Clara, *if you vexed me
as you have done since you brought Agnes here
and shut her up like a bird in o cage, while you
trot about wherever you please.”

“ Never mind Agnes,” said Max, with a little
temper showing in his eyes, *“ thank heaven my
wife is not ambitious,

* How do youknow ? " asked Agnes with a forced
laugh

** Because you are perfectly contented and happy
in your home and in my affections,” said Max **If
my wife had such ambitious schemes and looked to
lln-rnhln' for applause hould disown her.”

“Come Max, you are talking nonse " said
Clara ; “if your wife had a talent for public speak-
ing, you would be as prond as a peacock, and
gaze at her with adoring eyes,”

“Never! Never! " said Max throwing down his
paper, “If my wife were to speak even once on a
|u| lie plat I would leave her to the public and

" Agnes kept her eyes upon the book
where she had been diligently searching for a pass-
age which Clara had desired to find, she pressed
lips firmly toge and said nothing.

Clara was not easily silenced; in fact she had
growing out of patience with Max for some
seemed to be absolutely blind to the sae-
s his wife was making for him,
w Max, if you were not my favorite cousin
uld not waste words upon you, positively, ye
do not deserve it,  Would not speak whenever
It it your duty to do so?”
“Certainly,” said Max “any man would.”

asked

Waid of Marblehead,” * Duncans’ on Land and Sea,” ** The Wooing of Grandmother Grey,” Ele,, Ete., Ele,

“Suppose a woman is placed in a position where
she feels it to be a duty, must she remain dumb, or
perform that dut N

* Every woman has some man to speak for her *
said Max, doggedly.

Indeed they have not, no man ever speaks for

Then you might marry Sullivan, who is dying
to have you.”

“ But 1 do not choose to ; beside, I would be no
better off than Agnes,”
“I can always speak for Agnes and she knows

i
i * Not if your views are diametrically opposed to
ers.

“ We agree on most things,” said Max,

“On many Max,” said his wife, “ and we dis-
agree totally on others ; you know youa are con-
stantly quoting the clergyman who said, ** he did
not want a wife who was a mush of concessions.’ "

“To be sure and | mean it

“Then my dear, how can you represent me wh
we do not agree ?  For instance on matters of pub-
lic interest ; you believe too much money is spent
upon our public schools. 1 think that a nation
which spends more on whiskey and tobacco than
on education is not yet civilized.”
Education is one of your hol
“Max you are sneaking and b ing the ques-
tion,” sald Clara with lﬁﬂll“'l. “the question is,
how can you represent Agnes in an important
public affair, when you think yourown thoughts,
and she thinks hers ?"

‘ome, come, if you are determined to hold a
I will be off, in fact we have a Board
neeting this very evening. Wh y wife wants
any public speeches made, 1 will make them for
her, That is fair is it not #"

“No: each individual is responsible for his or her
own acts ; you could not suffer for a crime | com-
mitted, nor | for you,” said Agnes thoughtfully.

* We should suffer vieariously,” said

“1 am speaking now of legal responsibil

Agnes, *as well as of moral.”
* Well don't puzzle your brain over such matters
my love, as long as Little Tom and I are satisfied,
the world may wag.” Max bent over to kiss his
wife and saw that her eyes were moist.

“ It is for little Tom'’s sake toat 1 must think,
and must inform myself, and s¢ even utter my
thoughts if occasion demands ; mothers are told
that the responsibility of right or wrong doing in
public depends upon them in a large measure, and
if 80, we must think seriously of our work.”

“Why my dear, you are the best mother in the
land now, what more could you ask #"

“1 am not sure of it Max, and 1 ax
as happy as you think i o

* You are tired and nervous to-night, keep Clara
here until I come back and then I think I ean con-
the dearest and best place

“ But she must keep in touch with the world she
inging up her boy to dwell in,"” said Agnes.

“ My dear you are too conscientious. Good-bya
r an hour "
* Max " said Clara, as she put on her wraps two
hours later, ** Agnes is shut nr here too much, she
should get out more, go to the old reading class,
meet the people she cares to meet, have her music,
and in short do just as you do.”

* Bless my soul, I am not my wife's jailor.,”

“ Perhaps not intentionally Max, but Agnes
misses her old liberty and she has given up every-
thing for you."

Max was walking home with his cousin.

““See here Clara,” he said in a vexed tone, * now
don't put ideas in that girl's head, which she would
not have otherwise, y little wife prefers to give
up society for me, she tives of it as I do.”

“Her soul needs an outing sometimes, and 1
think you were very severe to-night ; you said you
would leave a wife who would ¥ i in publie ;
now Agnes often spoke in our Literary Club, and
spoke well, she is too superior not to have ideas of
her own.”

“Oh I mean before people of both sexes, women's
talks never amount to much.”

“ Thank you,"” said Clara meekly, ** nevertheless
it is their talk and work which brings in most of
the money used in our churches and charities.”

“The truth is, Clara, | have some very strong
ngs on several subjects and I would no more
think of permitt my wife to open her lips in a
mixed asser bl |:nn should of putting her up at
auction,”

“ May heaven send you wisdom,” said Clara, as
she parted from him at the door. How our care-
less words come back to us with a new meaning

n

ies, my dear.”

not always
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all through life Before Clara Fairfax met her
cousin agnin he had need of heaven's wisdom

A little portion of Clara's sermon fell on g
ground The next day when Alderman Carew
et Max down town he said ** See here, Dugeddon,
have just discovered a case of lll"-'ll!lllllll which
is appalling, and it is one for women to handle
the woman in case is mother of an infant only
three days old, and has two others, mere babies all
of them': they were once wealthy, and he is a
drunken sot I have just learned that the woman
who is in a very weak conditi says she attended
sehool with your wife, Would it not be well to
get my wife and yours as soon as we can th look
the thing up? Such people would rather die than
be treated like paupers,

SOf conrse,” said Max, “ Mes. Dugeddon is never
happier than when engaged in helping some one,
1 will drive up and bring her down at once and we
will eall for Mrs. Carew en route

“ All right, here is the address of the sufferer,’

w

Pitiful indeed was the case which they found. A
woman, delicatea
wealthy parents,
ment
near her was another child,
had In

1 refined, once the daughter of
and a belle, now in a damp base
scantily covered with clothing,. In a cot
sick and neglected,
nother was
1 the situa-
making

0 buried while th
accident had reveal
pt the vietims from

and a thind
helplos
tion, for
themselves known,

Agnes Dugeddon was pained indeed to find an
old school-mate in such distress, and the two ladies
made many journeys to their own homes before
the family were lered  comfortable. The
wretched cause this misery sat upon the
floor in one corn 0 in adrunken stupor
until he was removed to an inebriate asylum,

Max entered heartily into all his wife's plans, and
opened his purse frequently, always sabdued by
the plaintive .|||Jln al of his wife, “only think if it

were dear little Ton It was very near the holi
days, and the Dugeddons voted that every cent
intended for family gifts should be r the
Anstruthers, Thus a comfortable ten was

provided, and the sick woman removed there as
win as the physician would permit. She s
wil, but one must have food and clothing as well

as shelter, and Agnes thought of many plans
for assisting Mres. Anstruther without  wound
ing her sensitive nature, made even more sensi
tive by the sorrow she had undergone. That

afternoon the Parish Committee met for the pur-
pose of completing their areangements for a large
Christmas tree foth Max and his wife were on
this committee, the mayor and other official gen-
tlemen would bhe sent, being members of the
same society, 1 4
had not three

een sugigented An 8 1
Or as some one put it
heart was full of pity
and all through th

h, & tree had
wns of promoting sociability
‘having a good time." Agnes
the fumily she had seen,
ving when Max was at his

v
club, she had been planning something for the

further relief of the unfortunate Anstruthers,
The meeting was full, every one was eager to share
o tim
His Honor called the meeting to order,
woes Lad an opportunity to chat a few moments
unh the mayor, and to ||||r|| s upon him the fuct
that this should be a special case for personal effort
and not be made public,

Certainly,” said the mayor, *“Mr. Anstruther
was at one time promiment here in publie affairs,
and the city owes him a large debt of gratitude
delicacy demands quiet measures in a case like this;
let us Keep it in our own parish for the present and
await  further developments, . mayor said
much the same thing when he opened the meeting,
No names were mentioned, but he felt that the
suggestion of Mres, Dugeddon that the noblest work
of the parish this year would be to spend the
money or a portion of it for a noble and (
woran who was suffering through no fault of |
own.  The mayor spoke eloguently, but the man
who always objects, and the woman who always
doubts, were hoth present and the matter was de
bated with some spirit

Lot them be helped by the city,” said one man,

Place the case in the hands of the overseers of
the poor,” said another,

hen the aggressive woman who always doubts
rose, and thought it highly wper to divert
the money from the regular -h;um-{\: the parish
had talked of an elegant Christinas tree which
should cost L0 and the plan should be carvied
out s it people were poor it was their own fault ;
why .lu‘ not some one hunt up the relatives of
these people and let them take care of their own 2"

The mayor appealed to Mrs, Dugeddon.  Had
they relatives ¥

In a low voies

in the
H. for

Aggnes said * No, they had none on
this side of the water, if anywher
More objections were raised, until
have wept for hn anity's sake
sabd to 5.. reelf, w0 little of the Christ spirit in
Christmns mecting,  While she was thinking sadly
of it all, she heard her voice called, and her pastor

Agnes could

To think of it, she
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was saying, 1 think friends we must know more
of this case, may | not ask Mrs, Dugeddon t e
here to the desk and tell us more about it? Any
case she is interested in is sure to be one we can all
endorse,

Poor Agnes. Never had she opened her lips in
that church. had worked hard, had give
money freely, had sung again and again at their

gatherings, but  how .u...hf she speak
«l to say, *for little Tom's sake,
She rose in her seat, but her pastor came and kind-
Iy led her forward, whispering as he did so, * Cour-
age little woman it means help for another,” Ag
never did quite know how ‘ stepped upon the
small platform in the church vestry : she never did
quite understand why her voice had a strang
off sound, or why her lips s «l so dry an
In a few well chosen words she told the st
suffering woman, of the visit she had made with a
lady of another church of the broad sisterhood,
which knew no limitations, because it was the sister-
hood which had its home in the fatherhood of God
and as sh Inlul some things which she had seen
in that eves grew moist and one and
another “id "~|u shall have my money for them,”
Jven the men Who had objected withdrew their
objections as soon as she sat down, A vote was
taken, and to the delight of Agnes a pleasant social
evening with a modest tree would nulﬂn e, while the
bulk of the money should be invested for Mrs,
Anstruther,

The aggressive woman never hesitates to continue
a contest even when apparently vangquished.  While
Agnes was receiving the congratulations of her
friends, the aggressive member went out with her
head in the air, At the door whon nild she
but Max Dugeddon who had hu I up hoping to
speak a word before the elose of the meeting.

“Ah, Mr, Dugeddon ” said the A, G, with one of
aer positive smiles, * you are just a little too late ;
I lare I never knew yon had marrvied a female
orator, your wife has just captivated them all by
her .~I.~.n< nee, guite a° womans rights' speech 1 do

" Max was thunderstrue quld it be
possible that Agnes had done such a foolish thing,
Agnes meantime was hearing her friends say “1
would give the world to 1 ¢ able to express myself
as you do ™ and “how noble it was in you dear Mrs.
Dugeddon, Fam proud of y Even the vene
uhl.- pastor pln'-w 1 her hand revere ntly and said

* Ah, child, o thought when | christened you
what a com ll’l _\uu would be to me as well as to
the church,”

“It was so hard at firsst, said Agnes, until 1
thought of little Tom and then 1 forgot everything
but that other poor baby.”

Asx Max turned from the

hing ses

sl

gressive woman with a
bow, he encountered Mr. Cortellis the superintend-
ent of the Sunday School who also t an arrow
into his flesh by saying ** | declare Dugeddon, your
wife hu»u-nqm-:w[ us all, she should take to the
platform and make herself famous.” Poor Max was
nearly beside himself by this time, and therefore
thought only of himself, that being his usual custom
first ; other people might follow,  He walked down
the church lullh to the carvinge gate like a man in
adream.  Agnes had rveally defied  him ; she had
listened to Clara and disregarded his wishes ; well,
he would teach her a lesson ; when Max Dugeddon
said a thing he meant it. He was too discreet to
wound his wif openly and he did the first thing
which entered his head. Thomas was at the gate
with the horses,  Taking his eard from his pocket
he wrote upon it “Shall not e home to dinne
Then he ordered Thomas to wait for his mistress
while he hurried away to his club

Everyone wond what was the matter with
Dugeddon ; he scarcely spoke, and at last, spent a
long time in the writing room, where he |m-|unwl
and sent away the f..ﬁ““n.u note, It was cruel
and brief ; but a selfish man does not consider the
hurts administered to others, he cares only for his
owne

AaNEs : You knew my wishes and my views, and
you have disobeyed me. 1 shall vot be how to-
night and may possibly go to New York to spend
Christmas, Max.
add this unloving and cruel note in her
own parlor surrounded by friends who had called to
congratulate her upon h maiden spec .

1 quite long to see Mr. Dugedadon, said a moth-
erly woman, | think my dear he must know how
pro n| we are of you, and what a victory it was,

" said Ag not knowing a word the lady

had She needed time to think, and the mo-
ment he iends left her,she went to the nursery to
see little Tom,

Every mother finds her baby a source of strength

in time of trouble, Nothing soothes a heart ache
like the beating of another heart which is part of
our own life.  How conld Max upbraid her for
defending that other poor baby and its mother?
If he had waited she might have explained it all,
but Max never waited, his way was the way, and
the world, his world, must follow it. Agnes gave
the nurse an extra evening out « devoted herself
. He had never been cruel to her and never,

could think that she had disgraced him.,
Agnes could not even ery as some women can ; the
hurt was too deep. Max was not gquite the noble
she had thought him ; she had not succeeded
in making him less selfish and exacting as she had
l-ru\ml 1o do, and in her heart she felt niliated
se he was the man she had chosen from all
the world, and dear little Tom's father,  The record-
ing « e busy that night writing down the
pray which this mother breathed over he
g child, The only answer to them came in a re-
“ it and trust to dod for
en for one night
 had travelled with k
voluntarily stayed away
because she had simply performed a christian act.
e spent a long time in_prayer before she wre
one word, and then sent 'llhm down to the club
house with her hushand’s portmantean and a note,
If Max would be foolish he must not appear so to
others ; he was her husband, and little Tom's father ;
whatever came she must remember that,
“Thomas, she said in the gentlest tor
master may possibly be called away to New York
and 1 have packed some things for him, I want you
to take them to him as soon as you can, and giv
him this note also,
“ I hope the master will
Christmas for

never,

results,
since their marriage
everywhere, and now

s, your

1ot beaway and spoil the

0 ma'ny

“ We will hape not, Thoas,” ¥
Half an hour later Max Dugeddon was rejoiced to
hear that his man was enquiring for him Ah, he

said to himself, Agnes has repented and the moment
she is sorry that ends it, nml I will go home. Tt is
the first time she ever oppmml me and it will be
the last.”  He opened the note and read :

“DEAR Max: Judge not, 1 only did my duty
by a suffering woman and at the request of my
pastor. There can be no disgrace without sin, and
your wife has not sinned, either against you or the
proprieties. | could not let you go from home
without your toilet comforts, and 1 have put all the
articles in, | trust ; if more are wanting
send Thomas back, Little Tom is in my arms while
I wri o, and 1 have kissed him good night P you,

Your devoted wife,
AN
ever was an imperious man more surprised,
was not sorry in the least, and seemed to take
it for granted that he would go awa In fact she
seemed willing to have him, He could scarcely
believe his eyes and ears; his Agnes, who never
left him, and whose every word and look was
loyalty, was actually willing to have him away in
the holiday season, when, to his certain knowled,
she had planned a tiny Christmas Tree for litt'e
Tom and had sundry surprises for him which ha
been hidden away for months. Max was not guite
ready to give in and go home, he was not the sort
of man to allow any one to thwart him, least of all
a woman, “There is no answe " he said
crustily

* Nothing special sir, if you be gone over Christ-
mas, siv#”

" Nothing, I may not go, everythivg depends on
my despatche Thomas bowed and went out.
For two mortal hours Max Dugeddon fumed alone
and then suddenly seized his portmanteaun and
hurried into a cab, he had just five minutes to catch
the night express to New York, if | ight it he
would go, if not, not; at all events he would let
Agnes see that he was not to be trifled with, He
caught the train, Retributive justice had Max well
in hand that night, and never thought once of the
little »\unmn who vainly tried to sleep with little
Tom by her side,
day before Christmas a telegram came from
Max, it was even colder than telegrams usually arve,
and merely said, * Arrived safely, address Murray
Hill Hotel.”  Agnes spent most of the day prepar-
|n|( for the Church festival and in providing for

Mrs. Anstruther, She had little time fnl despond-
, although her heart ached for Ma
It was their first separation and she l‘- it it ke nly:
but being a brave woman she went about her duties,
looking a little paler than usual but kind and cheer-
ful wo all, She dreaded Christmas day more than
she could well say, but her heart ache must be kept
from the servants and especially from Tom's mother
and sisters.  They were mucl pri
his absence and said it must be something about
those bothersome stocks he had been buying and
hoped he would get h before Christmas day wa
quite over, as they had invited guests to meet th

* Would not \Kuu-“mu- and stay with

* No," she felt it duty to rer
‘n- inlly as Max might arrive at a ., They
oft her with many regrets to enjoy little T
company, and the mother was the only one to
IhiuL Agnes was doing quite the proper thing, It
is delightful to see them so fond she said and Max
would be furions if he should come and find her
e

Clara Fairfax had also gone away to spend the
holidays, so the young wife was gquite alone,  There
is nothing quite’ equal in dreariness 1o a holiday
spent in solitude when memory calls up the absent

]
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cirele and bright days forever past.  To add misery
to misery, Christinas morning had been the time
when Agnes was called upon to part with her only
remaining relative, her -l.\..!m‘ int She had
struggled against the gloom that seemed inevitable
and stnee her marrvinge Max had invariably arrang
od some entertainment either in the family or out
of it, which would give her little leisure for retro
spection, This was the saddest day Agnes h
known, and she resoly to make it a |
for her servants; consequently little
with her until his time came for a morning n
later on only one servant was Kept in to do her
bidding. There ha n a sudden change in the
weather the night previous, and a slight fall of
snow dressed the earth and chilled the air Agnes
decided to remain at home in the evening, merely
sending out her gifts and a note to her pastor say
ing she could not possibly attend the social gather
ing ns Mr, Dugeddon had been ealled from homs
suddenly

She could not taste the turkey
which cook had so daintily pre
pared and when her waitress
expressed surprise she said, 1
think | have taken a little cole
and it will be better to diet; 1
have had cold chills since last
evening when | returned from

the church

Then I'll not take the after
noon ma'am,” said the girl who
was sincerely attached to her
st ress

Oh yes, go by all means, 1
shall read and Thomas will be
in, he had orders from Mr
Dugeddon not toleave the house
in his absence They all obeyed
her and went their several ways
to ma merry, How was it
with the master of the house ?
He fully expected to receive
some message from Agnes but
none came ; in order to while
wvway the time he accepted an
invitation to dine with some
bachelor friends at their club,
andd although he seemed to e
in the best of spirits, he found
himself wondering what  his
wife was doing “She will
have Clara over, | dare say, or
mother and the girls will take
them both out to Langville ; she
will not pine for me or she
would not have sent me my
traps.”  Thus he argued with
himself while making merry
with his friends. It was late
before they parted. Max had
for one brief moment thought
of going home on the midnight
train, but his friends urged him
to remain and join them at a
dinner to be given on the fol
lowing day. St angry with
his wife, as he thought, the
IMOPe 8O A8 TIO Message camme, he
consented, but did not write or
sendd even the telegram which
he had written in his pocket,
So the holidays passed gutil the
twentyseventh of  December
arvived and Max was glad to
find himself on the way home
He had arvanged to arvive after
dark in order to avoid the ques
tions of curious friends, He
had once more tasted the so
ealled freedom of bachelor life
and found himsell  disgusted
He won in fact how he
had ever enjoyed “making a
night of it and why, men
otherwise sensible, could render
themselves ridiculous and con
sider it either droll or jovial
He could not read or sleep on
the train for his mind was o
cupied in thinking how Agnes would receive him
His mother and sisters would fall upon his neck and
nearly smother him with Kisses while bewailing his
loss ;3 Alice was quite different, he had always re
joiced that she was : her love was full of surprises
and yet never failed him,  He found himself trying
to think how she had dressed for the chureh affair,
andd if she sang : they would have her sing and Max
was proud of her voice,  Then he wondered if little
Tom would know him and ery out in that droll way
“Mack, my Mack As he drew near home he saw
o dim light in the room where Agnes slept and the
was in the lower hall still burning, and he said they
are expecting me.  He let himself in and was sur
prised to see Thomas sitting on a chair in the hall
the man sprang up quickly saying Thank
heaven you got it sir
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“Got what Thomas #” asked Max as he pulled off

his coat

The message siv, that Dr. Langdon sent sir
about Missis

Is my wife ill? 2

Indeed she is sir, it was chills she was taken
with but the doctor says how its the Nemony,"”

Max went up the stavs like a man racing for his
life. At the top he et the doctor. ~-ﬁ..m on
Dugeddon, | must speak with you first,” said he as
he drew Max into the sewing room which Agnes
had made a dr of beauty and comfort.

“ What ails my wife #” demanded Max brasquely.

“She has double penumonia, Dugeddon, and is
very ill

* When was she taken "

“ I was called on Christmas night, she must have
heen ailing before, and seems rather run down, |
have devoted myself to her especially, knowing how
much depends on prompt action, and 1 hope for

FAITH.

the best, she is so young and apparently he
“Can I see her?™ asked Max in a husky voice,

* She has not asked for you, she is very quiet
wnd takes all the nourishment we can give her, 1f
you will promise not to talk ! think | can venture
to let you her, although we must guard against
any excitement,” Max started toward the door of
Agnes' room

*Wait a bit, Dugeddon, if you will pardon me, 1
think you had better bathe a bit and get off the
travel stain, and by that time | will tell her that
you have arrived. ~ Did you get my telegrams, |
sent you two #°

*No." gasped Max as he thought of the manner
in which he had passed his Christmas, while his
wife was alone and in danger, *“no, not a word,”
He went to his dressing room and began to dress,

Ithy

but everything went wrong, nothing was in its
place, and what did he care for clothing or appear-
ances with Agnes ill #"

When he went back the doctor said in cheery
tones : * Well, Mrs, Dugeddon, your best nurse ha
come and I shall leave you now, keep very quiet
until I see you again. Let your husband talk te
you but do not talk yourself,” Agnes held out a
little burning hand for a farewell.  * No you must
not move, even to be polite, save as the cough
moves you ; for the next forty-eight hours imagine
yourself in a glass case and then we will let you
dictate terms to us,  Max knelt down by his wife's
bed and Kissed her again and again. No words
wou 'l come at his bidding save “my poor darling,
my poor darling.” His wife knew that self reproach
had taken the place of self will and pride, Never
was a man more rebellions, but anger had fled from
him, he knew only that Agnes was in danger and
wis whole soul rebelled against it. He thought of

oll th hap life together,
of her devotion and his sel-
fish exactions, and of little

Tom. No, there would not be
{'lhl\r in heaven if Agnes left
iim.  Clara’s words came back

to him “ may heaven send you
wisdom,"” and wisdom had come
to him but the price was the
life of the woman he loved best.
He seldom left her, even little
Tom seemed of small import
ance now, he was eager to have
him sent out for his airing lest
one cry might distress Agnes,
»one saw her but the nurse
and welf, while the doctor
came in se al times each day,
Night after night Max lived
over the past, night after night
he was maddened by her suffer-
ing.

* Agnes my love,” he said one
night after the doctor had sug-
gested that counsel might be
more satisfactory, *“is there
nothing I can do for you, noth-
ing in all the work u can
think of ? Give me the comfort
of thinking I am of some use,
dear.”

“Such a dear, kind nurse,”
she said, “don’t worry,
is all right, I am not af
for you and little

“Don't talk that way, Agnes,
don't tell me you are willing to,
to, never get better; I know 1
have been a selfish brute, | see
it now, but darling do try and
tm better for my sake and
ittle Tom's.”

She put her hand in his and
whispered : g

“Soall God does, if rightly

understood,

Shall work thy final good.”

Max was almost broken heart-
ed ; it seemed to him that Ag-
nes was even ready to leave
him, was too resigned. If she
would only make a great effort
to live; if she would believe for
even one hour in mind cure
which he had hitherto lan
to scorn, if she would ¢
more, or sleep more, or do any-
thing in the world, but rest
there, with such a sad drawn
face and yet so hopeful. He
had always admired the deep
spiritual side of her character,
because it was wanting in his
own, but now he Innumrln ha
her “of the earth, earthly
The doctor gave them very lit-
tle encouragement after con-
sulting \A'i'ﬁ the best medical
authorities, Then Mix railed
at the doctors, they “vere dolts,
all. not one of them knew how to effect a cure, he
would send for others. Good Dr. Langdon under-
stood human nature and let him have his way ; all
agreed with the family physician, Mrs, Dugeddon
had evidently been far from well fora long time, She
might rally, youth might triumph, but the chances
were against her, Max was nearly beside himself,
He had never been thwarted in his life, he had
money and friends, youth and strength, he would
give all to see that beautiful woman once more
moving about his home. He grew so restless that
the doctor sent him out for a walk in the garden,
but everything added to his misery ; each spot and
each path was associated with Aines. If she—he
could not in his thoughts utter that dreadful word,
if anything happened to her he did not care to li
it was his rruv‘ onduct which had caused all this,
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had he remained at home she would have gone out
in the fresh air and have gained the power to ward
off such an attack. He went back to his wife's
room: she was waiting for him and had missed
him.  He bent over her to hear her low words ** 1
want my bahy he said. Max went after him
with the raining down his cheeks hey
brought the child and put him close by her side,
ind she smiled a ¢ had not done for days, When

they tried to remove him she shook her head, snd
they left him until the doctor came “Oh yes, Int
ter let her have all she wants, poor girl, it will vot
hurt the boy I think This was more than Max
He went out and walked up and down
the library floor until day dawned before he had
courage to return to his wife

could bear

She wants you, sir,” said the nurse, and Max
hurried to her, feeling that the end was near and
he must be by her side

She looked up brightly as he entered, and said in

better voice than Max had heard since hi

I am better dear, little Tom made me slee

now vou must go away and thank God he has left
vou little Tom’s mother Max was on his knees
inan instant He could not speak.  He could only
pat the thin, white cheek which had grown so dear
to him as it beeame thinner and thinner. He did
not 1 when the doctor entered, and when he
heard from his lips that the disease had taken a
favorable turn, Max bowed his head, and for the
first time in his life, fully realized the power and
comfort of prayer

Now, Dugeddon aid the doctor, * we must
have vou taking better care of yourself, go to hed
and sleep for ten solid hours ;3 this little woman will

need the tenderest care for many weeks to come
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She shall have it while T live,” said Max fer
vently

The Christmas bells had ce

season, but the Christmg was in the heart
o all that houschold and wherever Agnes was
known. The following wear Max Dugeddon with
his wife and child went about the city earrying joy
and gladness into many homes less comfortable
than their own. Wherever sickness or sorrow cast
a shadow, there went Max, always presenting his
offering in the name of his wife and child.

Strangers  sometimes wonder why so young a
man should have snow  white hair, and those who
knew Max at the club frequently commented on
the great change in his manner, but none, save
Agnes, will ever know that he suffered erncifixion,
when self was laid low. He came out of the trial
a braver and a better man, and Cl Fairfax no
longer chides him for his selfishness,

Neither then or ever after did Agnes mention her
experiences during that bitter Christmas season,
nor Max never quite knew how it wes until one day
when he was looking over her diary to find a refer
had desired. Under the dute of that
Christmas day he read these lines of Keble's

Let storm and darkness do their worst ;
the lost dream the heart may ache,

The heart may ache, but may not burst :

Heaven will not leave thee nor forsake,”

Out frows the depths on his manly heart, made
perfect through suffering, there went up to heay
en's gate an unspoken prayer;

* Heaven help me to be worthy of litlle
Mother

asedd to ring for that

ence she

Tom's

THE END

erry Christmas, bo!

ERRY, Merry Christmas, Ho!
By the fireside’s merry glow

I can never forget my pretty pet

As she romped “ome vears ago.,
But as the green sward after rain

Renews its beauty not in vain,
That tempest pass'd, and she to me

Became a blest reality,
Making my life what it should be,

I I !I'IHN\'. Merry Christmas, Ho!
The light gleams to and fro

On the busy street, where the many feet
Press over the glistening snow.
The outward garb, the features play,
age-l ke you read their lives away
A loving wish, a pitying sigh
Wells up your heart when passing by
We're Kindred all--God bless the tie!

ERRY, Merry Christmas, Ho!
Sweet song of long ago ;

Some chords are left the seraphs swept,
And A1l the vales below,

For the bridal of the earth and heav'n
That blessed morn

And so we hear the merry chime,
One hand enclosing Father Tine

The other reached by hands divine

the links were given,
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Stephen Skarridge’s Christmas.

THE COTTAGE,
An adamantine sky hung
dark and heavy over the white earth. The forests
were canescent with frost, and the gr trees bent
w if they were not able to sustain the weight of
which the young winter had

I'was Christmas Eve

snow and ice with
loaded m

In a by-path of the solemn woods there stood a
cottage that would not, perhaps, have been noticed
been for a

in the decreasing twilight had it not
little wisp of sme that feebly curled from the
chimme apparently intending, every minute, to

deaw up its attenuated tail and disappear.  Within,
wround the hearth whereon the dying embers sent
up that feeble s there gatl I the family of
Arthur Tyrrell—himself, his wife, a boy and a girl.

Pwas Christmas Eve. A damp air rushed fiom
the recesses of the forest and came, an unbidden
wst, into the cottage of the Tyrrell’s, and it sat
on every chair and lay upon every bed, and held in
its chilly member of the family
ALl sighed

Father,” said the boy, *‘is there no more wood,
that 1 may replenish the five ¥

No, my son,” bitterly veplied the father, his
face hidden in his hands: 1 brought, at noon, the
last stick from the w I-pile.”

T'he mother, at these words, wiped a silent tear
from her eyes, and drew her children yet nearer
the smouldering coals,  The father rose and mood
ily stood by the window, gazing out upon the night
A wind had now arisen, and the dead branches
strewed the path that he soon must take to
the neighboring town. But he cared not for
the danger: his fate and heart were alike hard

“ Mother!” said the little girl, *shall | hang
up my stocking to-night ¥ "Tis Christmas Ev

A Damascus blade could not have cut th
mother's heart more keenly than this question

“No, wr,” she faltered.  ** You must wear
vour stockings there is no fire—and your feet,
uncovered, will freeze

T'he little girl sighed, and gazed sadly upon
the blackening coals.  But she raised her head
aain, and said,

But, mother, dear, if
outside the clothes, old

vmbrace every

I should sleep with
Santa Claus

my legs
might slip in some little things between the
woolen and my skin: could he not, dear

her?
Mother is weeping,

press her no further

The father now drew around him his thread
bare coat, put upon his head his well-brushed
straw hat, and approached the door

“Where are you going, this bitter night, dear
father #" eried his little son
then said the

sister said the boy,

weeping mother,

o RO
to the town. Disturb him not, my son, for
he will buy a mackerel for our Christ

dinner
‘A mackerel!” eried both
their eyes sparkled with joy
to his feot
“You must not goalon
I will accompany you
and together they left the cottage

the children, and
The bhoy sprang

ar father,” he eried,

THE TOWN

The streets were crowded with merry faces and

well wreapped-up  forms Snow and ice, it is
true, lay thick upon the pavements and roofs
bt what of that? Bright lights glistened in

every window, bright fires warmed and softened
the air within the house, while bright hearts made
happy the countenances of the merry
In some of the shops great tur
sity from the bending
beams, and enormous bowls of mince-meat tup
delightful fumes, which mingled harmoniously
with the scents of the oranges, the apples, and the
barrels of sugar and bags of spices, n others, the
light from the chandeliers struck upon the polished
surface of many a new wheelbarrow, sled, or hobby

rosy and
crowd without
keys hung in placid ol

horse, or lighted up the placid features of recum
bent s and the demoniacal countenances of
wildly jumping-jacks. The crop of marbles and
N was almost more than could be garnered ;

xes and barrels of soldiers stood on ery
tin horns hung from every prominence, and

hoxes of wonders filled the counters; while all the

Hoor was packed with jovous children carryving
their little purses. Beyond, there stood the candy
tores  those carthly paradises of the young, where

golden gumadrops, rare cream-chocolate, variegated
mint-stick, and enrapturing mixtures spread their
sweetened wealth over all available space

I'o these and many other shops and stores and
stalls and stands thronged the townspeople, rich and
Even the humblest had some money to spond

poor
merry Christmas Eve \ damsel of the

upon thi

lower orders might here be seen hurrying home with
acheap chicken; h nother with a duck; and here
the saving father of a family bent under the load
of a turkey and a huge basket of auxiliary good
things. Everywhere cheerful lights and warm
hearthstones, bright and gay mansions, cosy and
comfortable little tenements, happy hearts, rosy
cheeks, and bright e Nobody cared for the
snow and ice, while they had so much that was
warm and cheering. It was all the better for the
holiday--what would Christmas be without snow ?

¥

AN INEVITABLE ENTRANCE.

Through these joyous crowds down the hilari-
ous streets, where the happy boys were shouting,
and the merry girls were hurrying in and out of the
shops - came a man who was neither jo s, hilari
ous, merry, nor happy. It was Stephen Skarridge,
the landlord of so many houses in that town. He
wore an overcoat, which, though old, was warm
and comfortable, and he had fur around his wrists
and neck. His hat was pushed down tight upon
his little head, as though ,n- would shut out all the
sounds of merriment which filled the town. Wife
and child he had none, and this season of joy to all
the Christinn world was an annoying and irritating
season to his unsympathetic, selfish heart,

*Oh, ho!" he said to himself, as one after another
of his tenants, loaded down with baskets and bun-
dles, hurried by, each wishing him a merry Christ-
“oh, ho! there seems to be a great ease in the

THE CHRISTMAS MACKEREL SEIZED FOR RENT,

money market just now. Oh, ho, ho! They all
seem as flush as millionaires. There's nothing like
the influence of holiday times to make one open his
pockets —ha, ha! It's not yet the first of the month,
“tis true : but it matters not - I'll go and collect my
rents to-night, while all this money is afloat—oh,
ho! ha, 1"

And so old Skarridge went from house to house,
and threatened with expulsion all who did not pay
their rents that night. Some resisted bravely, for
the settlement day had not yet arrived, and these
were served with notices to leave at the earliest
legal moment : while some, poor souls, had no
money ready for this unforeseen demand, and
Stephen Skarridge seized whatever he could find
that would satisfy his claim, Thus many a poor
weeping family saw the turkey or the fat goose
which was to have graced the Christmas table car-

«d away by the relentless landlord. The children
1 tears to see their drums and toys depart, and
many a little memento of affection, intended for a
wift upon the morrow, became the property of th
hard-hearted Stephen was nearly nine o'cloc
when Skarridge finished his nefarious labor He
had converted his seizures into money, and was
turning to his inhospitable home with more joy-
ous light in his eye than had shone there for many
a day, when he saw Arthar Tyrrell and his son
enter the bright main street of the town.

“Oh, ho!™ “said Stephen’ *“has he, too, come to

spend his Christmas money ? He
able, penniless one! I'll follow hi
ind the unhappy father and his son went
the skulking Skarridge. Past the grocery-store
and the markets, with their rich treasures of eat-
ables; past the toy hn,ls. where the boy's eyes
sparkled with the delight which cisappointment
soon washed out with a tear; past the candy-shop
where the windows were so entrancing that t
little fellow could scarcely look upon them —on,
past all these, to a small shop at the bottom of the
street, where a crowd of the very poorest people
were making their little purchases, vent the father
and his son, followed by the evilaninded Skarridge.
When the Tyrrells went into the shop, the old man
concealed himself outside, behind a friendly pillar,
lest any of these poor people should happen to be
his tenants, and return him the damage he had just
done to them. But he very plainly saw Arthur
Tyrrell go up to the 'nllllll'|'lllllll ask for n mac

When one was brought, costing ten cents, he
declined it, but eventually purchased a smaller one,
the price of which was eight cents. The two cents
which he received as change were expended for a
modicum of lard, and father and son then left the
and wended their way homeward. The way
was long, but the knowledge that they brought
that which would make the next day something
more like Christmas than an ordinary day,
made their stey lighter and the path less
wearispme,

They reached the cottage and opened the door,
There, by a rushlight on a table, sat the mother
and the little girl, arranging greens wherewith
to decorate their humble home. To the mute
interrogation of the mother's e) the fathee
said, with something of the old fervor in ais
voice :

“Yes, my dear, 1 have
the mac 1on the table. The little girl sprang
up to look at it, and the boy stepped back to
shut the door; but before he (.nlnll«llu 80, it was
ruslml wide open, and Skarridge, who had fol-
owed them all the way, entered the cottage.
The inmates gazed at him with astonishment ;
but they did not long remain in ignorance of
the meaning of this untimely visit,

“Mr. Tyrrell,” said Skarridge, taking out of
his pocke huge memorandum-book, and turn-
ing over the pages with a swift and practised
hand, I believe you owé me two months' rent,
Let me see—yes, here it is—eighty-seven and a
half cents--two months, at forty-three and
three-quarter cents per month, 1 should like to
have it now, if you please,” and he stood with
his head on one side, his little eyes gleaming
with a yellow maliciousness,

Arthur Tyr arose.  His wife crept to his
side, and the two children ran behind their
parents,

“8ir,” said Tyrrell, *1 have no money--do
your worst

“No money!" eried the hard-hearted Stephen,

That story will not d° ior me. Everybody
seems to have money « -mght; and, if tl
have none, it is because they have wilfully spent
it. But if you really have none” - and here a ray
of hope shot through the hearts of the Tyrrell
family " you must have something that will
bring money, and that I shall seize upon. Ah, ha!
I will take this!”

And he picked up the Christmas macke
the table where Arthur had laid it.

*"Tis very little,” said Skarvidge, “but it will at

pay me 1 inte " Wrapping it in the

the poor, miser.

ot it;" and he laid

|1 from

st
brown paper which lay under it, he thrust it into
his capacious pocket, and without another word
went out into the night,

Arthur Tyrrell sank into a ehair, and covered his
face with his hands. His children, dumb with
horror and dismay, clung to the rounds of his chair,
while his wife, ever faithful in the day of sorrow as
in that of joy, put her arm around his neck and
whispered in his ear, *Cheer up, dear Arthur, all
may yet be well; have courage! He did not take
the lard

WHAT ALWAYS HAPPENS,

through the forest, walked
the trinumphant Skarridge, and he reached his home
an hour before midnight. He lived alone, in a
handsome house (which he had seized for a debt),
an old woman coming every day to prepare his
meals and do the little housework that he required.
Opening his door with his latch-key, he hurried up-
stairs, lighted a candle, and seating himself at a
large table in a spacious room in the front of the
house, he counted over the money he had collected
that evening, entered the amounts in one of the
great folios which lay upon the table, and locked
up the cash in a huge safe. Then he took from his

Swiftly homeward,
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MAKING OUT THE SCHEDULE,

pocket the mackerel of the Tyrrell family. He
openedzit, laid it7flat uponjtheltablefbefore him, and
divided it by imaginary lines into six p:

“Here,” said he to himself, “are br
six days—1 would it were a week. | like to have
things square and even. Had that man bought the
ten-cent fish that I saw offered him, there would
have been seven portions, Well, perhaps | can
make it do, even now —let me see A little off
here—and the same off this —so-

At this moment something very strange occurred
The mackerel, which had been lying, split N
upon its back, now closed itself, gave two or three
long-drawn gasps, and then heaving a sigh of
velief, it flapped its tail, rolled its eyes a little, and
deliberately wriggling itself over to a pile of ledgers,
sat up on its tail, and looked at Skarridge, This
astounded individual pushed back his chair and
gazed with all his eyes at the strange fish.  But he
was more astounded yet, when the fish spoke to
him. ** Would yon mind,” said the mackerel, mak-
ing a very wry face, tting me a glass of water?
I feel all of a parch inside,”

Skarridge mumbled ont some sort of an assent,

and hurried to a table near by, where stood a
pite her and a glass, and filling the latter he bronght
it to the mackerel “Will you hold it to my
mouth #” said the fish. Stephen complying, the
m erel deank a good half of the water,
"here,” it said, “ that makes me feel better, |1
don’t mind brine if I can take exercise. But to lie
fectly still in salt water makes one feel wretched,
ou don't know how hungry [ am. Have you any
worms convenient ?”

“Wor "eried Stephen, *why, what a ques
tion! No, I have no worms,

“Well,” said the fish, somewhat petulantly,
“you must have some sort of a yard or garden ;: go
and dig me some,

“Dig then cried Stepheni. Do you know it's
winter, and the ground’s frozen —and the worms
too, for that matter "

“1 don't care anything for all that,
mackerel. *Go you and dig some up.
thawed, it is all one to me now; [ could ¢
any way."”

The manner of the fish was so imperative that
Nh-llhl-n Skarridge did not think of disobeying, bat
taking a crowbar and a spade from a pile of agii
cultural implements that lay in one corner of the
room (and which had at varions times been seized
for debts), he lighted a lantern and went down into
the little back garden. There he shoveled away
the snow, and when he reached the ground he was
obliged to use the crowbar vigorously before he
could make any impression on the frozen earth
After a half-hour's hard labor, he managed, by
most ¢ fully searching through the earth thrown
out of the hole he had made, to find five frozen
worms.  These he considered a sufficient meal for
a fish which would scarcely make seven meals for
himself, and so he threw down his implements and
went into the house, with his lantern, his five
frozen worms, and twice as many frozen fingers
When he r 1 the bottom of the stairs he was
certain that he heard the murmur of voices from
abov tervified, The voices came from
the r all his treasures lay ! Could it be
thieves ?
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Extinguishing his lantern and taking off
his shoes, he softly erept up the stairs, He
had not quite closed the door of the room
when he left it, and he could now look
through an opening which commanded a
view of the w Ilml.- apartment,  And such a
sight now met his wide-stretched eyes!

n his chair—his own arm-chair by the
table, there sat a dwarf, whose head, as
large as a prize cabbage, was placed upon a
body so small as not to be noticeable, and
from which depended a pair of little legs
appearing like the roots of the before-men
tioned vegetable,  On the table, busily
engaged in dusting a day-book with a pen
wiper, was a fairy, no more than a foot
high, and as pretty and graceful as a
of the ballet viewed from the dress cirele.
The mackerel still leaned against the pile of
ledgers; and-—-oh  horn upon a  great
iron box, in one corner, there sat a giant,
whose head, had he stood up, would have
reached the lofty ceiling!

A chill, colder than the frosty earth and
air outside could cause, ran through the
frame of Stephen Skarridge, as he erouched
by the crack of the door and looked upon
these dreadful visitors And their conver
sation, of which he could hear distinetly
every word, caused the freezing perspira
tion to trickle in icy globules down his
back

“He's gone to get me some worms,"” said
the mackerel, “and we mig' as well settle
he comes back. For my part
»of what I have been saying.'
" " sanid the dwarf; “tl

no doubt about it at all
word,”

“Of course it is s0,” said the fairy, standing upon
the day-book, which was now well dusted ; “every
body knows it is."”

“It couldn’t be otherwise,” said the giant, in a
voice like thunder among the pines; “we're all

« upon that.”
re mighty positive about it, whatever it
is, ' thought the trembling Stephen, who continued
to look with all his eyes and to listen with all his
ears,

“Well,"” said the dwarf, leaning back in the chair
and twisting his little legs around each other until
they looked like a rope’s end, *‘Let us arrange
matters. For my part, I would like to see all
crooked things made straight, just as quickly as
possible,”

“8So would 1,” said the fairy, sitting down on the
day-book, and crossing her dainty satin-covered
ankles, from which she stooped to brush a trifle of
dust ; “1 want to see everything nice, and pretty,
and just right.”

“ As for me,” said the mackerel, *I'm somewhat
divided —in my opinion, I mean —but whatever you
all agree upon w 1l suit me, I'm mure.”

"'Fhvn.” said the giant, rising to his feet, and
just escaping a violent contact of his head with the
ceiling, “let us get to work, and while we are
about it we'll make a clean sweep of it.”

To this the others all gave assent, and the giant,
after moving the mackerel to one corner of the
table, and requesting the fairy to stand
beside the fish, spread all the ledgers and
day-books, and cash, and bill, and memo.
randum books upon the table, and opened
them all at the first page,

Then the dwarf climbed up on the table
and took a pen, and the fairy did the same,
and they both set to work as hard as they
could, to take an account of Stephen Skar
ridge's possessions. As soon as either of
them had added up two pages the giant
turned over the leaves, and he had to
very busy about it, so active was the dwarf,
who had a splendid head for accounts, and
who had balanced the same head so long
upon his little legs that he had no manner
..} difficulty in balancing a few ledgers
The fairy, too, ran up and down the
columns as if she were huu ing a measure
in which the only movements were ** For
ward one !” and * Backward one!" and she
got over her business nearly as fast as the
dwarf. As for the mackerel, he could not
add up, but the fairy told him what figures
she had to carry to the next column, and
he remembered them for her, and thus
helped her a great dea In less than half
an hour the giant turned over the last page
of the last book, and the dwarfl put down
on a large sheet of foolseap the sum-total
of Stephen Skarridge's wealth

The fairy read out the sum, and the woe
ful listener at the door was forced to admit
to himself that they had got it exacdy
right,

“*Now, then,” said the giant, * here is the
rent list.  Let us make out the schedule,
In twenty minutes the giant, the dwarf and
the fairy the last reading out the names

re can be
I believe it, every

"

29

of Stephen's various tenants, the giant stating
what amounts he deemed the due of each one, and
the dwarf putting down the sums opposite their
names - had made out the schedule, and the giant
read it over in a voice that admitted of no inatten
tion,

“Hurrah !" s id the dwarf “That's done, and
I'm glad,” and he stepped lightly from the table to
the arm of the chair, and then down to the seat
and jumped to the floor, balancing his head in the
most wonderful way, as he performed these agils

*Yes," said the mackerel, *it's all vight, though
to be sure 'm somewhat divided

“Oh! we won't refer to that now,” said the giant
“lot bygones be bygones.

As for the fairy, she didn’t say a word, hut she
just bounced on the top of the day-book that she
had dusted, and which now lay closed near the edg
of the table, ¢ she danced such a charming little
fantaizie that everyvbody gazed at her with delight
The giant stooped and opened his mouth as if
expected her to whirl herself into it when she was
done: and the mackerel was actually moved te
tears, and tried to wipe his eyes with his fin, but
was not long enough, and so the tears rolled
and hardened into a white crust on the green baiz
which covered the table I'he dwarf was on the
floor, and he just stood still on his little toes, as if
he had been a great top dead asleep, Even Stephen
though he was tervibly agitated, thought the danee
was the most beantiful thing he had ever seen, At
length, with a whirl which made her look like o
snow-ball on a pivot, she stopped stock-still, stand
ing on one toe, as if she had fallen from the sky
and had struck upright on the day-hook

“Bravo! bravo!"” eried the dwarf, and you could
hear his little hands clapping beneath his head

“Hurrah!" eried the giant, and he brought his
great palms together with a clap that eattled the
window-panes like the report of a cannon

“Very nice! very nice, indeed I said the mack
erel,  “Though 'm rather di

“Oh, no, you're not " eried the fairy, making a
suddey joyful jump at him, and putting her litth
hand on his somewhat distorted and certainly very
ugly mouth, You're nothing of the Kind, and
now let’s have him in here and make him sign. Do
you think he will do it #" said she, turning to the
giant That mighty individual doubled up his
great vight fist like a trip-hammer, and he opened
his gfeat left hand, as hard and solid as an anvil

and he brought the two together with a sounding
whang !
“Yes," said he, 1 think he will
In that case,” said the dwarf we might as
well eall him
“ 1 sent him after some worms aid the mack

erel, “but _he has not been all this time getting
them. | should not wonder at all if he had been
listening at the door all the whil

“We'll soon settle that,” said the dwarf, walking
rapidly across the room, his head rolling from side
to side, but still preserving that admirable halanee
for which it was so justly noted,  When he reached
the door he pulled it wide open, and there stood
poor Stephen Skarvidge, trembling from head to
foot, with the five frozen worms fiemly grasped in
his hands
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A School Meeting on Christmas Eve.

Riding with a friend of my boyhood recently in
my native County of Durham, we came, towards
evening, to a hill-top from which we had agnifi
cont view,  Sloping gradually southward to Lake
Ontario, a dozen miles av lny the fertile Town-
ship of Darlington, a panorama of beauty dotted
with hundreds of fine farm homes ; with many sub
stantial churches and school-houses, sometimes
standing alone, sometimes in pairs, symbolizing
the harmony that should exist between religion
nd education ; and with numerous villages crown
ing the hills or brightening the valleys, the whole
coming to a focus in the busy town

of Bowmanville away by the lake
sidle

What o change in thirty years,
Andrew ! said 1

Yes,” he rveplied, “but the
changes yonder have not been so
great as right around us here,”

Quite true,” saic *Thirty
vears ago this district around us,

and for miles northward, was th

wreat Pine Ridge, a wilderness
with only a few scattered log
houses and shanties on its ot
skirts ow most of it is cleared

and settled, | remember well the
time a little log school-house was
built, where that neat brick build
The people had
sacrifices in_ those
log building,
to get an
children, so
section ex

ing now stands
to make great
days to get even the
but they determined
education for their

they formed a union
tending for several miles and in-
cluding parts of three townships

Darlington, Clarke and Manvers

and erected their log school-house
I was at the meeting
enlled to choose the first teacher,
s it was one of the most exciting
ind amusing nights of my life,”

1 would like an aceount of it
said my friend

Very well," said 1,
rodde along in the ) it evening
I recalled and described my fiest
visit to the neighborhood through
which we were pa sing

Fwenty-cight  years ago  last
Christimas Eve | was doing up my
“ehores,” before supper, when a
neighbor of ours, Frank Stinson,
who had been elected chairman of
the School Board in the new se
tion, cams to ask me to
with him that evening to take t
minutes of the “*Skewl meetin
for him. 1 agreed to go, and
thout seven o'clock  we started
We took a foot-path through the
wild pine woods and had a chari
ing walk I can hear now the
weird music of the wind among
the pine tops and see the wondrous
hadows made in the bright moon
light on the soft snow, and the
parkling of the large unmelted
now crvstals that glittered on the
houghs of the young hemlocks

I'he meeting was held in Davy
Sinclair's house t was a 0o
log house.  When we arrived we
found the big room of the house well filled with

bush-men ™ and farmers rly discussing the
momentous Msiness of the foun, The appoint
ment of the fiest teacher in a new distriet is no
slight matter. This mecting was the enlmination
of the efforts of the whole district for months
sinee they began to build their school-house, There
were two candidates in the field, Sarah Crandall
and Peter Melntosh,  Miss Creandall belonged to
the district, She had a very limited eduecation.
She had no certificate to teach, but she had gone
to the High School in Bowmanville for a foew weeks
und was therefore reverenced for her *larnin'” in
the e borhood.  Mr, Mclntosh was a foppish
voung exquisite who had been to the Normal
School in *nlnnl'u but who looked as if the Normal
School had not developed him so much as those
other departments of culture, the jewelry store,
the tailor's shop, and the barber’s shop.

Each candidate had friends The feeling 1an
higgher becanse there were only two candidates, d
when we entered their merits and demerits were
heing diseussed in a most animated way by several
distinet groups, some standing in front of the wide
open fire and others seated around the room.,

and as we

James L. Huones,

hev wasted no time

1 we hev been thinkin' "bout the bizness of

tin'.
Purty loud thinkin’, 1 guess,” said Mr. Stinson ;
heard you thinkin® way dowr the woods,”
“We wuz jist gittin' steam up,” said Jim M
Cafferty, a bustling Irishman, the leader of the
Crandall party, “and I move that Frank takes the
chair, so't we kin git till bizness or some bilers will

c

L}
.'u‘nl‘

[ { &

The motion was seconded and  duly
I was appointed secretary on the nomi-
nation of the chairman, who recommended me as
“well schooled.”  The chairman explained the
s of the meeting in a long, dry, tedious
one  present knew  the
s perfectly, and had in reality decided how
to vote.  However, everybody listened atten-
tively, as if the 1 ks "

wirman’s *“openin’ remar!
were a most important part of the proceedings,
When he finished he said, “The meetin’ is now
open for nominations,”

Jim MceCafferty was on_his feet in an instant,
“1 nominate Sarah Crandall,” said he, excitedly,
“She's a girl in the naberrud ; she's one av our-
selves like ; she'll be taichin® no newfangled airs or
nonsense till our childher, and she'll taich fur little
wages, and to my thinkin' that same is no small
matther.,”  He made his brief speech foreibly,
emphasizing it with vigorous gestures and he was
rewarded by enthusiastic applause from the most
demonstrative part of the andience,

Davy Sinclair,

amore deliberate way, proposed
Mr. MeIntosh as

a young man who had experi-

ence and had been to the Normal School and had
1"

Scotch, | understand, Mr, Sinclair,” said
Jim MeCafferty,

“I believe his father was,” lied Davy.

“Ye see how clannish thim Secotch always is,”
n hoping to arouse the prejudices of the
Irish voters in favor of Miss Crandall, apparently
oblivious to the fact that he was appealing to
clannishness in Irishmen, while condemning it in
Scotchmen.

* Davy hez danghthers,” he continued, appealing

to another prejudice, * that thinks themselves too
good for the young men of the naberrud, and they
would hould their heads up very high if they
could get a city fellow into the family.”

+," said Davy, warmly ;
“1'd be long sorry if they'd ever have such bad
Inck as to have anything to do with you. You
mind Miss Cranaall.  Her sister has been a long
time on the shelf, and maybe she might take you;
no one else would, I'm thinking.”

“ Let y daughters alo
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This was a straight hit. Jim was a widower and
had been visiting Miss Crandall’s maiden sister for
some time, Everybody laughed heartily at Davy's
home thrust, and Jim saw he had blundered badly
in making any references to eourtship, so he hast-
ened to distract attention from himself by ridicul-
ing Mr. McIntosh who was present at the meeting,
joined in the laugh at Jim's expense,
at the young gintleman,” said Jim with a
yus emphasis on * gintleman.” ** Luck at him
z? Do yiz see the illigant ring he hez on his
ay and his broad cloth shoot ¥ Phew ! smell

the hair-oil on him! Ye'll have till work hard till
keep up with yer Lm|-|'|||m- young man. I)f 't turn
yer head too quick or yer high collar will cut off
wan av ver ears and if ye lost yer ears yer own
mother wouldn't know ye. Keep away from the
light young man,” said he waving hisa or the
waggin of yer ears will put it out.”

The chairman, who dreaded Miss Crandall’s ap-
Gpointment was sk ewd enough to see that Jim's
tisgtics were creating sympathy for Mr. Mclntosh,
s0 helet him proceed with his personal abuse.
The audience soon tired of it,
however, d Jim's voice was
drowned wih loud cries of
“Order, Order, Order Mr, Chair-
man.”

When at last\grder was secur-
ed, the chairman asked that an
application be hainded in from
each candidate in writing. This
proposition was mad¥ with a
view of placing Miss CraNdall at
a disadvantage. He knev: she
was not a good writer and be
knew also that good penman-
ship is to the uneducated a cer-
tain evidence of great culture,
He was not the only one ac-
quainted with these facts, how-
Sarah Crandall's father
well knew them too, and was
yepared for the emergency. He
Lu.l learned ** writin’ and cipher-
in’" in the nc rth of Ireland, and
though he had lost nearly every
eternal trace of his early cultur
he had not lost the art of p
manship. As soon as written
applications werecalled for, Tom
Crandall's giant form arose from
the corner in which he had sat
a silent spectator, and walking
over with an air of stately supe-
viority, he laid a sheet of soiled
foolsc .I||(-II”l"i'llil!l'lllnl|'~lull]t',
saying with solemndeliberation,
“My daughter's epistle lies be-
fore you, sir.” \\.. McIntosh
had no written application, so
he was asked to write one on a
leaf torn from the old copy
book in which I was writing
the minutes,

While he was writing, the
chairman opened Miss Cran-
dall's application and handed it
to me, asking me quietly to
yoint out any fanlts I could find
init. It was a most extraordi-
nary “epistle” consisting mere
ly ‘of the word

“8i VCrawford, Cartwright,
Cannada, America,” These
words were written five times
in as many varieties of l'n‘lnn:llh
ship; the difference between
the lines being chiefly in the
size of the writing, and the
roundness or angularity of the
letters, It was clear to me that
the writing had been done by
am I called the chairman's
attention to this fact, and he
said

“Some of this does n
like a girl's writin’, M
dall.”

“ Mebby not to your eyes, Mr.

Stinson ; and I suppose you are not to blame for
your ignorance, Some people can only write one
kind of handwritin’, but you must understand
that my daughter can writea variety of text hands,
Mr. Stinson.”

ever,

it look
. Cran-

This brought a wild cheer from Miss Crandall's
friends led on by Jim MeCaffert s

While they we ‘heering 1 told the chairman
she had two “n's" instead of one, in the word
“ Canada.”

I notice that your danghter’s spellin’ is pot good,”
said Mr, Stinson more than ever anxious to estab-
lish his own reputation for scholarship and to over
throw Miss Crandall's,

“ What dc
in’, Mr, Stir

i think is the matter with the spel-
n ?" demanded Jim McCafferty.

THE SATURDAY LEDGER.

“8She has two “n's" in Canada and there should
be only one,” said the chairman

For an instant there was a look of anxiety on the
faces of the Crandall party, as they looked, first at
their leaders, and then at each other,  Anxiety was
just deepening into gloom when the awful stillness
was broken by one of the more independent of the
MelIntosh party who said :

1 think you are wrong Mr. Chairman, there are
two “n's" in Canada.”

Instantly the dark faces shone again, bright with
confidence and hope,  * Of there are two;
“Certainly ;" ** Everybody knows that ;" and simi
lar assertions were now shouted from every corne
of the room, The Crandall party was unanimously
in favor of two “n's,” and their opponents were
about equally divic The appointment of a teach
erwas forgotten. The spelling of **Canada™ aroused

the intense interest of every man in the room.  In
terest led to action, Men sprang from their seats
and rushed across the room to abuse their neigh

r daring to leave Canada with only one *n
The chairman lost control of the

hors f
in it. meeting
andit became a scene
of wild confusion
Secing two-thirds
of the meeting
against  him, the
chairman  became
anxions, He turned

despairingly to me,
ind  whispered
doubtingly \re

yousire ¥

ROSS PEAK GLACIER.

“Certainly,” T said,

Thus assured, he shouted *Order,” until he s
cured partial - ttention, andappealed to me publicly
for my opinica. [ gave it with full confidence, and
the chairman and one-third of the meeting cheered
From the other two-thirds I heard in two minutes
more uncomplimentary personal observations than

I ever heard in the same time on any other ocea
even in a political meeting.,
Mr. MeIntosh was appealed to by the “twon

party, and my amazement was complete when he
turned toward me with a look of pity combined
with amusement, and said :

“Well, the two s "
went to school.”

This reply unlocked the fountains of joy in the
hearts of the majority, and they cheered wildly for

in Canada when |

some minutes,  Then Jim MeCafferty
by the teacher's opinion and the
numbers, came forward, and
front of the chairman, said
S bet my yoke of steers
you're wrong, Mr. Chairman
No one dared to take the bet, and Tom Crandall
thinking the time for action had arrvived, "
and stretehing his arm towards the

emboldened
enthusiasm of
triking the table in

agin a rooster, that

ATOsE
chairman in a

tragic manner, said with a look and tone of
trinmph and defiance
“Ye'll find the punctuation of my danghter

epistle correct, Mr. Stinson |
ignorant ould clodhopper davin
wevaricate  with my
arnin

This, too, was greeted with applause, and for o
moment it seemed as if the meeting wonld resent
the insult to Miss Crandall and to * Canada,” by
mwaking a personal attack on the chairman and
myself. However, | made a diversion by
Davy Sinelair if *he had any
word *Canada
with general
book in the except the Hible and
Almanae, There was

Bible, so My

wonder at an
to preshoom to
danghter vogiel of rale

wwking
book in which the
oceurred Ihis
ipproval, but

seemed
Davy could

to meet
find no
Aver
no hope of finding it in the
Melntosh and 1 took the

manae and

scanned it page by page, while the meeting held
its breath At last found a statement of a
remarkable cure effected through the use of

Ayer's Sarsaparilla,” and signed * Jame verts

Thorold, Cunada
Seizing the b o rashed to Jim MeCaf¥erty
and ashod i Y How many *n he could find in
Canada
For a moment Iy eemed
grateful for the safety of his
teers : but he w not ready
to acknowledge defeat yot
*Where's  this almanac
printed 2 said he; **in Canada

or the States
I ncknowledged

that it w

in the State
“Well, I'll take no Yankee
spellin aid  he they're
awful ignorant craytures over
there No loyal man would
tand by Yankee spellin
s sentiment et with
general approval, and seemed
to strengthen the opinion in

favorof two * n
Fam sure | saw it with only
one ‘n’ in the Globe to«day,
said an old gentleman
An' who'd take n

rebel rag

like that fur authority con
temptuonsly  enguire
Crandall ‘ot me

he majority fully
with him that the Globe could
not be an acceptable authority
Mr. Melntosh said, however
that he was wrong, and fear
ing new revelations spoke
vaguely of typographical
errors

I knew that Davy Sinclair
took the Leader, the popular

Conservative paperof the time,
and | asked him fora copy  No
copy conld be found, however
wd Davy explained ap
cally that “after Sunday hi
wife commonly used the paper
to light the fire

Just at that moment I noticed
that Mrs. Sinclair had  not
burned all her Leaders, for her
entire best room was papered
with them.  ©ealled the asten
tion of the weeting to the fact,
and in an instant forty earnest

tudents  were engag

studying the walls of

room After a long

“Canada ™ was found, s

with one *n There was no

ippealing against the Leader
The Supreme Court had decided in my favor, |

had narrowly escaped the
Yankee™ and a ' rebel,
hero of the hour

Jim MeCafferty covered his defeat and restored

good humor by saying, ** U surprised to find the
(ilobe and Leader agrevin’ in anything

imputation of
and had

being o
become the

now out of the
brought her friend
forgiven, My
with the majority
and having | in the spelling
question their sympathies were deawn out towards
him, Jim MeCafferty generously proposed that 1
should be the teacher, and my recent exhibition of
Sextraordinary larnin’” led the meeting to join

Miss Crandall’s appointiment wa
question,  Her blunder had
into disgrace and she could not Ix
Melntosh was a fellow-sulferer
en on the same side




with him almost unanimously, I lined the
honor, however, and Mr. McIntosh was appointed

He did not marey one of * Davy's daughters,
wnd therefore the social balance of the district was
not disturbed

T MeCafferty soon ceased to visit Miss Crandall
the elder, | jokingly enquired the cause of his un
faithfulness some time afterwards, when he very
confidentially informed me * that he had raly gone
to see her at first supposin’ the femily to be well
Inrned, but findin® at the school meetin’ that her

ther conldn't spell, he had tested his lady love
in ‘rithmetic and had found her tarfibly ignorant
Man dear,” said he I asked her *if a hervin® and
a half cost three half-pence, how many could | get
for leven-pence ¥ and she couldn’t answer me, |
couldn’t demean the MeCatferty’s by marryvin' a
woman like that

Discussion of Gireat
Questions

OF INTEREST TO ALL CLASSES AND CREEDS

READ THE FOLLOWING CAREFULLY.

Socian, Rengiovs, Moras Porimicarn Que
PIONKE To BE DISCUSSED - OPINIONS OF PROMI
NENT MEN A NEW DEPARTURE IN

CANADIAN JOURNALISM
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as far as pos
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ious, and po
Litienlintorest
has made it impera
tive that some pu
of wide -wlw|}4«llul|
open its columns for ex

I - p—

CARIBOO ROAD BRIDGE

THE SATURDAY LEDGER.

pressions of n{}ll“ull from men and women of
experience and  judgment to the end that the
masses of our population may be better able to
come to correct conclusions regarding th

I'o meet this demand THeE SATURDAY LEDGER
has started the ball rolling by submitting as the
first of a quite lengthy series of subjects for dis
cussion the question, “Can a Mg a Successful
Politician and a Sincere Christian This contro.
versy has been opened up by interviews by a
LEDGER representative with a number of
prominent citizens, as well as by letters
received from well-kknown men in diffeiont
walks of life, Hon., Oliver Mowat, Kev, G.
M. Milligan, Mr. Robert MeClean, Dr, Alex
ander Sutherland, Rev. D. Macdonnell,
Ex-Mayor Howland, Archbishop Walsh, Mr,
Henry O'Brien, Stapleton Caldecott, Rev,
Principal  Grant, of Queen's University,
Kingston, Rev, Dr, Briggs, Methodist Book
Steward, Rev, T, W, Jeffery, and Rev. Hugh
Johnston have all contributed in some form
to the discussion, anyone of whose opinions
is well worth the price of a _\n~.||'~~uh~|'ni\l-
tion. It may be fairly claimed, we thin
that, considering the fact that only three
issues of the LepGrer have contained any
reference to this important topic, great
interest has thus far been developed, and
arguing from this fact there is no doubt
whatever that before the lapse of many
weeks there will be very wide-spread interest
f, indeed, not great excitement aroused., A
ew sentences taken from some of the letters
Wi shaw the scope and character of the
discussion,

One says: ““A man wue * s no interest
in politics —renders no service to his vow

is a socinl nobody and deserves not the
name of Christian,’

Another writes as follows : * The guestion
for a sincere Christian to settle with himself,
if he thinks that he is called to go into poli
ties, is this: Do [ believe that the majority
of my countrymen will approve of a right
eous course in their representative? If he
answers that in the affivmative, his course is
clear; if } 1wgative, he
had better stay outside and do his best to
improve his countrymen in his private
capacity,

The views of another are thus foreibly
put: **No government will ever be placed on
a secure basis until politicians are converted
into Christians, Christianity is sound. Poli-
tics is rotten to the core, God is the Father
of one; the devil of the other. They are
diametrically opposed. Christianity is em
hodied self-negation-  Politics
is embodied selfishness,

Yet another opinion: * It is
increasingly seen that every
problem that faces humanity
must be faced at the polls:

thatey
the general welfare must be
grappled with in the legisla
ture ; that there is no more
stupendous  folly on  earth
nowaduys than to suppose
that polities can give any
moral question the slip,’

And still anoth “ It is
difficult to be a good Christian in
any calling. A man ean be a Chris
tian and be anything not inherently
evil, such as stealing and falsehood
It is harder to be a Republican in
the United States now than thirty
vears ago, and be at the smme time
a Christian ; such is the policy of
greed, of pelf, and power,

The last our space will permit ;
“Whether suceessful or not in the
dinary sense that word, a man
may well serve hi mtry in politi

cal life and bea lhnlnughi hristian,
l\ll\ citizen who is a Christian
should take an interest in politics,
that is, in the government of the
country, and no Christian man
should have any doubt as to whether
he should bring his Christianity to
bear upon political duty as well as
on social and basiness relations,”

For the interviews and letters in
full send for back and future num
bers of Tuk SATURDAY LEDGER,
which may be had at the |mlr]|u|
tion office, number 10 Adelaide

"est, Toronto

You cannot send a friend a more
tangible proof of your regard than
ordering a copy of THE SATURDAY
LEDGER 1o be mailed every week
throughout the year, Try it

A ureat Newspaper.

During the past few months there has been a =

great and very satisfactory increase in the cireula-
tion of The Mail, as we II as in the volume of the
advertising business, growth for years has
dy, but recently it has become rapid,

e MAIL BUILDING

There is now no doubt that the Canadian people,
intelligent and well-informed as they gene mh\ are,
highly A‘Allll'v inte an enterprising and thoroughly
independent newspaper,  The day of the thorough-
going party organ -the narrow and vituperative
defender of mere party interests has passed away,
never to return, Appeals may be made to the
cupidity of interested individuals, and money may
be subscribed for the establishment and mainten-
ance of organs, but such enterprises ave inherently
rotten, and in the nature of things cannot suceeed,
Journals so maintained ave properly regarded by
the public as the mere hirelings of interested com
binations, and are, therefore, without readers and
without influence,  Not 1 the most prodigal
expenditure of boodle or benevolence, of the
assessments levied on coerced office-holders, ecan
render them divectly or indirectly profitable ; they
must die, becanse they have been conceived in
selfishness and are a daily insult to the intelligence
n enlightened community,  The Mail, unallied
any political party, is free and independent, and
can, therefore, freely and foreibly discuss every
siblic question without the slightest concern
1w publication of the facts may
and fortunes of any politician,  The only ohject it
has in view is the public welfare, and of this fact
The Mail's many thousand readers are perfectly
well aware. The pablic are with The Mail and
The Mail is with the public every time

We give this information regarding The Mail's
general health, strength and popularity, believing
that it will be weleome to our readers, who consti
tute the great bulk of the intelligence and patriot
ism of the entive Dominion. — 7he Toron’o Mail,
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NATURE'S CURE FOR 'RHEUMATISM.
THE OWEN

EI.EGTRIG BELT & APPLIANGE GO,

HEAD OFFICE, - - CHICACO.

Incorporated June 17th, 1887, with a Cash
Capital of $50.000.00.

1877,

n
Patented in U. 8, June, 1877,

71 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO, ONT.

G.C. PATTERSON, Mgr for Canada.

Electricity as applied by the Owen Elec-
tric Belt and Appliances

I8 now recognized as the greatest boon offered to
luﬂnrlnl humanity. It nd whi

effect cures in seemingly hopeless cases wher+
every nllnr koown means failed. uma-
tism cannot possibly exist where it is properly
applied. It is nature's cure. Ly its steady sooth
ing current, that is easily felt, it will cure:

Pheumatism Liver Complaint

Sclatica FemaleComplaints

Sp nal Imm-L
Debility Constipation

Nowu Kidney Disea

L

Nervous Complaints Sexual Complaints
Spermatorrhea Epliepay or Fits

WE OHALLENGE THE WORLD
To show an Electric Belt where lho current is
under the control of the patient as ly as
this, We can use the same beilt - an infant as
on a :hnc by nunply nd- m number of cells.
R
in the mar! ¢ five or u- on, t to.
day there are more Idmﬂu'(.-'nd than
all other makes ee-hhod.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONS

The ponnltdbv A. Owen is embossed in gold
upon every Belt and Appliance manufactured by
n

Owen Rlectric Insoles for cold feet, thl.l-
Hnlu nd:rl-plnmh and legs.
prevent rheumatism. Price $1.00 sent hy llll

Send 6c. for illutntod catalogue of
tion, testimonials, et

The Owen Electric Belt Co.
71 KING ST. W., TORONTO, ONT.

KW//II//I/ solictl the Jiu W‘ of bewng allowed o estimale for your
reguirements in any branch of the Lthographing and Stationery lrade

Bingham & ({lebber

Printed : this : Holiday

Number : of : the
+ 40 LOMBARD STREET : : Saturday : Ledger : :
: TORONTO : : : + Another : mile :
stone : in : their : long : record : of : superior : printing :

earned : by : them : throughout : the : Dominion :

The Last 25 years T have adjusted wore
Trussos than auy man in Amerie

able Patents, my own in

l l inai and O.ab ¥ w: “

guarantes to hold largest Rupture
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HARRY WATSON
PRACTICAL HATTER

Hats of all kinds Blocked and Re-Modelled
Silk Hats Dressed while you wait  Silk and
Felt Hats made to order. Country trade
solicited.

14 ADELAIDE ST. WEST, (up sTAl

ou

l'"lpmv.h)lml oy th v

did por can stral n&?."“‘ 3
6 cont -ump- for Book,

CHAS. CLUTHE, 118 King 5’. W.. Toronto

Confederation Aifc

ORGANIZED 1871 HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO.

), TORONTO

REMEMBER, AFTER THREE YEARS

POLICIES ARE INCONTESTABLE

Free from all restrictions as to residence, travel or ocenpation

Pald-up Polioy and Cash Surrender Value Ouaranteed In Each Policy.

THE NEW ANNUITY ENDOWMENT POLICY
Affords absolute protection against Early Death, provides an Income in old age, and
a Good Investment.
Policies are non-forfeitable after the payment of two full annual premiums

Profits, which are unexcelled by any Company doing business in Canada, are allocated ev
five years from the issue of the policy 'or at longer periods, as may be selected by the insured

Profits so Allocated are Absolute, and not liable %0 be reduced or recallca
at any future time under any circumstances.

Participatin, Pelky holders are entitled to not less than 90 per cent. of the profits earne
their class, and for the past seven years have actually received ¥ per cent. of the profits so earne
W. C. MACDONALD, Actuary. J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director

REMOVAL.

M. F. SMITH, Dentist
Now oecupies his new offices in Canada Life Buildin
King Street West, where every improvement that
tal seience can devise, in the interest and to the comfo
of patients, has been employed to make this the
complete us well as the Iargest Dental offiee i
Dominion,

A NEW FEATURE.

Patients ean receive attention at any hour herw
nine aun, and ten pan, special facilities having |
made for evening wor

»
\l\l \T EUR PLAY BOOIKS
For Private Theatricals, 30,000 at 15 conts vach
Send for Catalognes,

’ "
BUTLAND’S MUSIC STORE, 37 KING ST.W.,TORONTO, ONT.
Agent for French’s and DeWitt's Play Books
THE SECOND VOLUME OF JOHN IMRIE'S POEMS

Crown 8vo., Cloth Gilt, 350 pages, containing Portrait, Music and Hlustraro
The American, Canadian, umi‘ British press have spoken very favorahhy
the first volume of the above work, which has been ont of print for sonme tin

The second volume will contain many new and popular

SCOTCH SONGS AND READINGS
A number of the author’s Patriotic Songs have had an immense sale in sl
music form, all of which, and mun) yet un uululiuhul poems will be found

Post Free for 81,
IMRIE & GRAHAN, PIIDLISIIEIIS 28 CWJWME ST., TORONTO, ONTARIO

IT PAYS to BUY the BEST

this latest colleetion,

= « REMINGTON - -

STANDARD TYPEWRITER

Output of factory now over 100
machines a day.

GEORCE BENCOUCK,
4 Adelaide St. West, cor. Yonge St







