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by an old friend why he did not give him-
selt ‘more 14titude in expenditure, for he
lived with comparative modesty, although
his accumulations hed’ become large al-
ready.' ‘He teplied that his wife and him-
selt could not expend any more money than
they did ; thet they bad everything they

any more. A few thoussnds s year wss
all they could get rid of, for that much
money bought all they cared for. They
had no expensive tastes to ‘gratify, and
they were wisely pnwilling to disturb the
placidity of their lives by hunting after
them.

That was the prevailing tone in the New
York of a generation ago. Life was very
simple, and a socisl entertsinment which
saticfied the contemporary notions of mag-
nificence was arare and notable occasion,
though by the side of social functions which
take place now on every night of the gay
it was only bare and parsimonious

SIXTEEN PAGES.

frugelity. As compsred with the few
servints who ministered to the rich-

AVERAGE CIRCULATION 13,840

ST. JOENN. B SATURDAY, DEC. 31st

Bubscribers who do not receive their paper
Baturday morning are requested to com-

municate with the officc.—Tel. 95.

‘A' HIGHER STANDARD OF MOR-

ALITY.

J It is claimed that “'society” in New
York,the metropolitan centre ot the Uaited
.Btates, is purer than it was in the days of

‘the simple life of the ja'hers and grand.

fathers of the present generation. And the
reasons assigned for this is that vice does

‘ot flourish ‘in a- crowd and the glare o

: light.” It is stated that any man whose

memorgygoes back over the social ocour-

rences in New!Yorkifor a generation past
«<an recs ]l easily the whole number of not-
1 ty
which bas shy existence outside ot mere
gossip and malicious interence. They can
be chunted on the fingers of one hand, yet
during that generation the whole circle of
the society of wealth and brilliant fashion

' a8 warow know it has come into being.
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‘80 far as concerns that element of its pop-

able i 8 ot da'ous i

ulation, bas been complete.
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a
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to satisfy the standard of sumptucus and
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socially were narrow and bare of luxurious
appointments‘and costly decorations. The
domestic service in the most imposing es-
tablishments of that day was relatively and
even actually small and inexpert. Liveries
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vints as were -employed were usually
, coachmen, who performed also the funo-
tions ot general utility men. Equipages
were simple and few, and the standard of
expenditure even among the most lavish
, was frugal as compared with the outlay of
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in ¢1e grander world of tashion.
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. pletely, and  its tone and character have
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; its present members were wholly without
: fashionsble eminence a generation. ago.
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_‘which’ were ' then restrained by religious
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the world of- gayety. . They were baptist,.
|méthodist Wud préshyterian tamilies; which
M been taught to regard such pleasures
p ¢t the edath, eprthy, ubeoomm; a life
ed by obligatory religions ‘ principle
w totally foreign to it and subversive ol

q "Subtract that:element lron the society
hﬁ which we are speaking, and it loses &
. pert of its present most brilliant con-
‘stituente—the boxes at the opera would be
~depleted of many of their most conspicuous
occupants. They come of pregenitors
‘who were ae familiar with the prayer meet-
ilj s they were horrified by the playhouse,
and by ‘the exposure of physical charms
owhich is conventionsl in {ashion—simple,
God-hmng people, frugsl in their nyn
serious in their occapations.

" This very self restraint 1:id the founda-

*-ti.n of the material sccumulations upon

Whnﬁnnuw. They saved their

,-did not even know how tonpnd
anddn innumer-
; | wants | which bave become

t

S

“‘which their descendants have builded their |,

and'high thinking of the saints and phil-
osophers belong to another sphere.

Let each one make exactly as many as he
orshe is able to keep. Utherwise it is
better to make none at all.

most suitable amusement for & Christmas
sfternoon but as Monday was only the of-
ficial holiday the contest which took placein
the Institute could mot be called out of
place. Clever clesn eparring such as Little-

and its fate is probably that of oﬂler
canines who get to" be well known. ' :
. spaniel was. particularly intelligent and |
'M oathy B g
“Donovan” will be much missed in' the
meighborhood where he was 80 woll known.

i R
Re.Openiog of Curries Busicess University.
b j

Currie Business University. of this city

re-open Jan. 8rd,

Any
to ﬂm oﬂ!eo with $4.
PRrOGRESS for ons

est families of that time the bouseholds of
the luxurious fashion of this dsy swarm
with man and women servitors each expert
in du‘ies subdivided into many epecislties.
Tbeneighborly intercourse which msde up
of old the chiet social diversions has passed
out of vogue entirely.
Now, all this social transformation has
occurred, all this luxury, this lavishness-of
display, this comparative prodigality of out-
lay bas come in, without any accompanying
deterioration in conventional morals. It
may be even s1id that there has been coin-
cidently an 2...|n t in the d
moral behavi lting in & d
proporhounuly in the number of flagrant
scandals, for the reason that the safeguards
afforded by the far wider publicity in which
iashion now moves makes breaches of
morality so much more liable to ex-
posure. Vice does not florish in
a8 crowd and the glare fof light.
It needs seclusisn and darkness and
intrade more easily into quiet lives
whose monotony is temp'ed by its ir-
regular variation than into those passed in
constant excitement and under the public
criticism now invited by fasaion.
We speak merely of superficial prop-
riety and not ot any outward and visible
sign of an inward and spiritual grace, for
it is questionable if ;that grace is not sbut
out from a society which depends for its
existence on the gnnﬁcahon of the senses
and Jr its animsting Ise from

o

pure love ot the world. The plain living

5 = The
New Year's resolutions are in order now.

Eac

A Ohristmag Day Amnument..
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I've seen him laugh at the risks hotook, ot the very
piace where he died.

Ax' it was s game v?‘;lh playin® 1

heart o'tle w.

Where the mighty snowsl des thun lered and the

long gray vapors curled,

When “:: mers punlen venitired o storm Crea~
's

Staked our nvu on the blindest blafi an’ played
the Word for her gld.
Cllmb'o:i to the thi

1018 01
roof of Heil—

Tal '.he not l!r scorched cur faces an® water hissed
Worhd un men in &e duytime, slept ‘’aeath the

reathed
Lnlled by uud one of the fosming oetick an’ the
song of the chickadees.
We bad Gieat Things then for om comrades, the
Fo ces of Earch for foes,
Therc's ove of us down in tha battls, an’ another
don's care whn be goes.

They lsuzhed in olu face in the cltlu. the fat
East—

smug ci ‘es back

Thought we were bxlln of us lany, something balf-

man, halkbeast

Cities | My Gon, wa?bnl d 'em, Do you mind how
Do you mind t.n; first log shanty wa bn 1f' among

the sno

Doyon mind how two years later nmr iron horses

Fion Nonh and %oath the bonndnry 1ine to the
roal that be bia i pl.ced,

And now mere ae twice three thousand, where
then the:e were not but three,,

‘Caough devil s one iu Rossland umn has heard o!

Jimor m .

D> you miod the fire n; Easlo or the stormr tha

drowned her ou

We warmed our hands at the blaging shicks snd

r built in & waterspout.

Do you miusd—weil, oleonrse you mind it, and

that, my Gol, 1s the end, 1,

Nerveless, voicetess, sightleds and deaf to the
voice of its triend.
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o far,
But I don‘t beuue that the sparks go ol&-—I kuow
that they reach the star;

The Maiden And The Star,
Uader the uhnde of & mighty oak
A bright~e

ed maiden

‘While jast :bove. through the leaty boughs,

The siivery rays ol a planet glesmed ;

8he thought of the fuiure years so brisht,

Nor dr.amed that & shadow woald wark their

fl.ght.

seasont passed —and ruthless Time

o'er her life his
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Ang vhe wept o’er the memory of the past!

Under the shade of the mighty oak
Agsin the maiden sadly dreamed,
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Tae siivery rays of the
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s ded of fairness and the men and the “'A"'m:g‘.‘:‘g.'_"::.‘:o’ I o p P
sudience were thoroughly under his con- Whu.e od the iy ot the ..m.ui
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latter scemed cieverer and stronger than o ke mm{hoﬁ. Gine
Harvey who took his puniskment so gamely P ety fowete .
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ence. Harvey is a much older man than e f?’m' e
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his figh:ing weight. A b chvaten v,
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| bad showa no nlpon.,

A NBW MEXIC) EP1S0DSE OF 80,
The Gua Play, ia & Barroom, of & Bad
Masn Fro m Nowhere

‘Whers he came from or who he was
-nobody knew. He was not communica-
tive, and nobody was tempted to ask him.
That he was bad a'l bande who ssw him
agreed when be rode in throush the new
town and began drinking in the saloons
aboutolijLias Vegas Plazi. You could
réad it ifi his burnt red skin and wide low
chqubon‘\‘qu. ard thin, straight lips and
ifaquare juw. It was jast as plain that he
Wad'inean of disposition and bound to get
mesner with every drink he took. He was
tall and wiry of build end carried bimselt
like 8 man who knew what it wes to take
care of himself in rough places, and it was
anominous sign that while drink brought
anugly gleam into his eyes, it did mot
freeze him a bit or make him talkative. It
was the winter of ‘80, the year after the
Atchison road came to Las Vegas, and
toughs and desperadoes and gamblers from
everywhere had flocked to the town, which
was the biggest and hottest on the line of
the New Mexico division. A bad msn
more or less did not count where there
were s0 many, but there are kinds and
kinds of bad men, and this one, by his ap-
pearance, was not of a sirt for a peaceful
man, and, above all s tenderfoot, to tip
elbows wite.

‘He had been drinking pretty steadily
since 10 o'clock in the morning, and it was
about 4 in the afternoon when I stepped
into the Escudero saloon, ‘where he was
stanling at the bar,’ eaid Ellis Lyford,
sometime of New MexXico, continuing his
account of an episode which he prefaced
with the toregoing personsl description. ‘I
was new ia ths country or I might have
ked the cir that the saloon
was pretty empty for that hour in the day.
The bartender, in a white jacket and
apron, two cattlemen talking business
st @ table in ons corner and the stranger
with his elbow on the counter, were the
only people there when I entered. I asked
the bartender it a friend of mine had been
in, and then, belore going out éalled for &
drink. I swallowed the whiskey. and had
turned toward the door when the stranger
spoke to me.

¢ ‘Have a drink,’ he said. I caught the
eye of the bartender, and he gave me s
look which said ‘Go awsy’ ss plainly as
words could have done.

¢ ‘Please excuse me ,’ I said. I have just
bad one.’

‘‘You'rs making toe much talk,’ the
stranger said, aod turned to the bartender.

‘Set out ibe staft anda couple of glasses.

The genteman,’ with s drulu:g sarcastic
emphasis on the werd, ‘is going te do me
the high honor to take & drink with me.

¢ ‘The gentlemsan says he does not want
to drink,’ said the baretender, setting be-
fore him a whiskey bottle and & glase.

*The stranger filled the glass to the brim
a0d, mot taking his eyes from mine, pushed
it along the counter toward me. I saw that
be meant to go through with what he had
started to do. It was his first outbreak
lincehehdbegnn drinking' in the morn-
ing, and all the homicidal devil withim him
which had been coming to the surface as’
he tarned in-the liquor, now had fall con-
trol. He showed no excitement—only the
cool, hateful deliberation which: meant a
thousand times more danger than any
amount of tearing around and ﬂoily bluff’
could have done. : ‘thﬂd ln*e no tlu'u‘. j

wespons were needless to humumn‘ all
was implied in his look. | Watphing hios; I
was aware that the cattlemen had stop)
in their convérsation to.look, -and that the
bartender, & fresh faced, boyuh-lookhg
young fellow, was pulling the bottle towsrd
him as he wiped the couater with a cloth)

¢ *So you'll not drink your whiskey,’ sai

the stranger,’with .an ugly setting of his
jaw and & drawing at the corners of his thin
lips, 8 I shook my hesd. ‘You'll taks it
this way, then,’ and with & motion as sud-

‘knocked off my feet by the shock, 1 olung,
‘helpless to the . connter s crashing sound |
mmmy.nlndumooﬂtohlh‘o!
fiying glass, then the slam of & chair over- |
turned in the corger where the cattlemen
were, and the foptsteps. of men gathering
about me, Sulibodympu-yqum
.mmmmmmmmg

htﬂa. &h way. Nn MM

-!&de.{. e

d’ loﬁundmnurjor lpueC'

n:' off a five
‘which: he  toased M
y princely_air,

den as & 0at’s ho throw be whiskey into | PFOMPLY
my eyes. As, blinded, smarting and halt |

‘Holding my band and -
around me, the bartender wa'g
steps to the back room of the's §
turned me. asidé’quoe as we, went, bat not
80 quickly but that my foot tnpped -ageinst
something on the flyor which T-knew to be
the body of & man. qu I "beard him
pouring water into s basin, and he said:
‘Now, dip your eyes in this and hq) dmn
there till the doctor comes.’ -

‘By the time the docor came, ‘which
was in & few minutes, the smarting of my
eyes was nearly gone; and I conld see ss
well as ever. With my face in . the 'water
I bad not pail much attention to the com-
iogs and goings in the room; but when I
lifted my head and looked arousd I saw a
crowd of men standing about a msn
stretched out on a plank laid across some
whiskey barrels. It wasthe stranger who
bad thrown the liquor in my eyes, and be
was as dead as Juiius Caesar. A smash in
the head with a whiskey bottle had : settled
him short, and it was the boyish looking
barnteder who had done the trick.

‘I landed the bottle none too soon,’
the bartender said to ma afterward.' *He
bad his pistol balt way out when hs went
down, Why should he wish: to kill you P
Ask me something easier. All I know is,
some men get that way when liquor is in
them. It1'd mwsed him? Well I didn’t
mean to miss, or have him coming around
afterward to pick up the quarrel again. I
pitched baseball in a League club two
years before I came West, and I knew
what I could do.’

‘Harry, I'm afrsid you've cheated some
Sheriff's offiver ont ot areward,’ .ssid
Mysterious Dave Mathes, ths’ City Mar-
shal, to the bar-tender, when he came to
view the dead robber. ‘Ifthere isn't an
‘alive or dead’ reward out for this fellow
somewhere, I'm no judge of a human
countenance. You've spoiled his looks
some with that bottle. Say, Harry, don't
{.on think *twould -bave been' friendly ' to

ve given me & tip that he - was looking
for trouble? 1'd have saved him up till
we found out whether ' there was any mar-
ket value in the galoot. There’s a wav of
doing these things officislly, you know,

and we're setting up for a civilizad com-
mubity in Las Ve

‘Hoodoo Brown, the City Magistrate,
was ot Mysterious Dave's opinion. ‘But
it’s tao late now, and it's no wse crying
over spi't milk,” he remarked, philosophi-
cally. There's nothing lett for me to do
now but impauel a jary to scquit Harry.on
grounds of st -detence, for killing t.hu
éonthmu. name unknown. from nowhere.

be jake is on the city officers, or on the
corpee, and, pending a deuision, the house
will set up the dnngs.’

‘st never to my kanowledge was found
out who the ‘gsnil-msa trom nowhere’
was, and, in delault of & name, his resting
place is unmarked emong the illustrious
dead who have ceased trom warfare 'and
sloep their Lust sleep in Boot - Hill Oeme-
tery outside the old town.’

e
An Overtraised Dog.

A sorrowtul-looking man entered the
Bub-Treasury as soon as the doors were
opened yesterdsy morning. He carried ia
his hand s small handbag, and his first
query was for the man in _chatge of the
department for redeeming multilated mon-
ey. He was ushered into the pri
ofize of the Tressurer, and ‘ha
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3 "'lmmm‘lblmr social 'season is in fall swing,

4peping mosy auspiciously sn1 with a fair prospect
® U:Q.(ogd beginning will be continued.
tmss day was extremely quiet, around town,
“snd’ fack quite like all the other Bundays in the
ym,nmdv goiog ‘dutifully to church once or
twice dariog the day, and there were family re-
unjo1s, but ef couree the more formal events «ere
‘postponed until Monday. A fad of this year siemed
tobe to dine at an hotel on one of the holidays, and
that it was quite popular and widespread was evi-
der ced by . the number of citizans who gathered
- aroudd the magnifi sently arrayed tabies. Not ovly
- honieless Wwanaerers were there, but whole family
parties, dined ‘in state,’ snd many who bad guests
eitertained them in that way. At the Royal the
pnpnn‘ionl for the festival were unusually elab”
‘orate snd the scene in the dining room extremely
+- brilldant, Xn sddition to the hsndsome table decora-
tions of flowers, fruit, silver and cut glass, holly
wreathed the pictures, its bright ecarlet and deep
velvety green adding greatly to the general eflect.
‘The menu citrds were beautiful Jsouvenirs of the oc~
casion, inthe form of a small booklet with slamizum
covers, sud pages rich in everything that the most
expert chef could devise. There was that little air
of good feliowskip among the guests that Cheistmas
always seems to engender, and persons who had
mever met before chattsd merrily like old acquain-
tances. Tae little touch of nature that makes ihe
-whole wo‘ld kin wss over all, and the seasons
greetings were exchanged with sincere heartiness,

(¥ 46 Hxht 1n the midst of the Christmis holi.

mwwhu. ln;uu..vhlln with their

A and d cosy nooks,
and 1he variotis other rooms which can be utilized
upon such:sn occasion make it quite the bes: houte
inhe city for & demce like the ome givem by Mr.
#td Mrs. Ruel on Thursday of this week.
It was o real Christmas party and the elaborate
dml.\-mhmn'ﬂmm season. Tte
the'p sod’ statusry,

uhndnl-n. '.h halls and -ulmuu.mdnpod
in greens and holly. Quantities of mistletoe were
brougit into requisition, and disposed around cosy
corners, sitting out reoms; in fact peeped oug
Tom the m)st unexpected piscas, so ‘that there
was really no excuse for the young man who did
not take advantage of the privilege which the
mistletoe brings with it. It however affsrded a
wrest'dee] of ‘amusenient to the ySudiPlolk’ and
kept every one merry. D, o :

glass like floors, and the ex(e'lent wusie pf Har-
rison's orchestra stat'oned i one of the bay win.
dows with s back ground of green anit scarlét, made

Upstairs the Indian and Turkish room, with .ite
divans pied high with _cushions, its comfortab e
easy chairs, sofily shaded li ¢hts dainty bric-a~brac,
and graceful palms, was a dream of comfort and
goes taste. It was utilized as a sitting ount
room and was a great attraction to the guests, and
indeed was & powerful rival of the ball room down-
stairs- Th. rs was no dearth of sitting out nooks
for two other rooms were alto uses and those who
have been entertained st Mrs. Ruels lovely home
know jast bowchnmin: n spot the “&ibson’’ mn
is, and y too,
88 it is with pictures from Glbton'- drawiogs. Tno
upper ball was beautifally decorated with Christ-
mas greens and hoily and draped with the yaclt
club flags and pennants.
Supper was ee-ved in the dining room and
kitchen, this last importapt apartment belng fairiy
tcansformed, with its gsy: décorstions and pretiy
furnishings. The tajle was tastefully arranged
with graceful bunches of holly and at the corners

Dancing took place in the drawibg femms, the |’

the tripping of the fantastic a pofiive. pledsyié. | Sir. id

' Mrs. O, W.'Mvhh-unndbthw
for some time tinnh severe illness is convales-
oems, '/ ViR
lq-hw\w-puu paxt of the Christmas
holidays with Mrs. Almon st Rotbesay.

Mr. Dunces A who is stodylog st MsGnl
collegp Moptresl, is home for the Christmas holi~
days.

Miiss Fowleris visiting her sis er at the Victoria
bospitsl, Frederict m this week. :

Mr. N. H. Athoe, organist of 8t. Luke's church
Halifax spent Part'of this week in 8t. Jobn. This
city hasa ly . powerfal and preity attrac.
tion for Mr. Athoe now, in the person of Miss El a
Pa nsbis charmping litle ince:. The engsgement
is quite 8 recest event, and numerous gord wishes
are being showered wpan l.ho new y engsged pair,
whio have fos:s of T inds b

Mz, George. Buske. Jr.. cam3 from Boston to
spend the Christmas hol days ‘with his parents Mr.
snd Mis. Geotité Binke of Spriag street.

Dr. Qaigley,spent a short tinie in Newcastle late.
Jy with his »i ters the Misses Quigley.

Mrs. #cha Short weas to Richibucto this
~wéek to pay a'vifictb theirson Mr. W.W. Sbho t.
One of the interesting events of this week was
ths narriage of Mr. J. McMurray Reid and Jessie
Maud- Penders dsughter of Mr. James Pender,
whi :h took place in 8t. Divid®s church on Wed-
nesday morning. Rev. Dr. Bruce performed the
ceremony, sod & fall cto reang bymos appropriste
to the ‘occasion. The church Wa4s beautifally de-
corated with potted plants and cit flowers, and as
th) wedded pair left the charch Miss Godard play-
ed the wedding march. The bride who wae un-
attended, wors, sbaddscm’s dark bue tailor gown,
wih s most’ boeom}n: hat to mateh her costume
After the cofemon; Mr.and Mrs. Reid. left for
New York sni other American cities. An un-
u n-lly large number of elezant Rif 8 testified to
the popilathy ofthe covtrac iag parties.

Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Borden of Halifax spent a
little while in the city this week.

Word comes from Wicktam of the supposed
drowning of Miss Eybll Jones, wsll known in this

* “we have sderificed for the folly of wisdom, Sor-

..+ choked vaice, f'thers- is & Santa Claus teacher, I

_ s golden knife, eui the sacred plsst. As it fell it

* yobe. The bulls, sud often also human victime,

A New Leatf.

s % ?il&ilgmp Sqnl'u of hi;blt

oifs il ’US“‘Q““ of fine Soup and

L ipaxs o

There were o .1y cne or two children in the dining
room but thay came in for s goodly shace of atten-
- tion from those in their immediate vicinity; apropos
the truly meérry Christmas belonge alone to child-
hood for though we may have innumersble. happy
ones alier we grow wise and know the truths con-
cerning all the Christmas myths, when we cast off
FaitaClause wa forfeit the merry ones. Christ-
mas belonas to the first five or six years of child-
hood, and these little ones exjoy to the fullest ex-
tent the blies of innocent, igaorant worship which

rows and tfials come to all of us with the se:ius
cvents of li‘e but none of our sorrows are hall so
bi ter as tha cbild’s first awakening to the truth
about Christmas. No wonder indignant protests
sppeared in many New York pspers a few days
ago bxcause of the action of a primary teacher who
printed in large letters 028 blackboard ‘There is
10 such person as Bants Claus" tegether with an
admonition against th) folly of all sach *‘supersti-
tions.” Oae Lttls fellow of six called out in & sob-

know there is.” So strong was his belicf in the
Saint that when further questioned by the t:acher
he said *“If there isnt any Manta Clau’, there isn'c
avy God.”

A few days ago a little boy in this city asked his
father **What did the poor little heathen fellows do
for fun before there was sny Cbristmas”—The
“spoor little fellows" of ant days
have furnished us with msay of onur Chris mas
customs, 85 was explaived to the questiozer. Why,
v 15 the Druids we bave to thank for one great fea-
‘(uré cf the Christmas celebration=the mistletoe.

The grand festival of the Druids a* which Tutanes
was worshipped, was celebraed ob the sixth day
©i ths moon pesrest the new year. When this
tacred aitiverssry srrived, the anciest Britons
-wont fortn with great pomp and rejoicings to gather
the parstie. When the oak troe was reached two

pure whi e bulls were bound to the tree, and the
<hi¢f Druid, clothed in gorgeous robes of whi®
(emblemst:c of purity), sscended ths tree and, with

was caught by ssotheria the folds of his white

were then sacrificed. The mistletos thas gathered
was distributed amosg the pesple as & protectien
against the evils of the wiater.

e

7 | Turn
—l Over

f 5 GV AS . Mr. A. Geo. Blair, M. C. E. Burpee.
P Promise Miss Burpes, Miss Louise Burpes,
Pk M. Peter Clinch, M. C. V. DeBury.
WAl ¢ j‘cqrnlfonthethmholdoi. Misses Domville,
b O b Miss Dever. *

NQ’ Year, to “v. up the
Mm snd havd" mh ud L

‘:o '-ef-m eonvément

A g M {(Lazcnby’s) makes

Mr. A. W. Adams,
Mr. Bev. Armsirong,
‘| Miss Celia Armmu Miss Allison,

ln. H. H: Falrwesther, Mr. 8. Fatrweather. |

3 'nr.ndln.w.bnn. Mr. H.

Mr. Hul Robertson,
Mr. Guy Robins n,

were larze bows of scarlet ribbon. Wax candles
were used wholly in lighting the dining room and
all the lights through the house. had crimson
shades.

was bec ficst large dance, and the success which at
tende { it must be very gratilying t» the lady -her.
self, and pleasing as well to her numerous friends.

Mrs, Ruel’s gown was of rich white sain and
chft)n, with elbow sleeves aud white . fichu, It
was copied from an ol pictuie and was exceed-
igly quaint and lovely. As a hostess she ex-
cels in graciousness d3d charm of manser,
with an unuiu il amount of tact, and thoughtfulness
No h small was d, and
this comb ned with the exceptional facilities which
her home afiords made the dance s great success.

Though Mrs. BRuel has ertortaised quite ex-
tentively since she camea bride to 8t. John, it

city. ‘On. Tuesday Miss Jones started to skate
across the river from the vicimty of Case’s creek
to attend s méating on the opposite side. This is
the Jast that: was seen of the young lady, butitis
bought that she was d d in an aif hole on the
nver. Miis Jones has several relatives in this
eity. it i

A mong the happiest of the Ch b

was the one at the Boys Iudustris]l home on Wed-
nesdsy «vening,' ‘Though the night was stormy
and cold it did not prevent those who are interested
in the institution from driving out and gladdening
the hearts of the young inmates with real O hrist-
mias cheer; though excellentspeeches were made by
the Mayor, Magistrate Ritohie, Judge Barker, Rev
Mr. Hoyt, L. P. D. Tilley and J. E. Irvine, per-
haps the boys best eujoyed the numerous geod things
that were distributed among |them. An excellent

The sfl«ir closed with Bir Roger De C: Y, jast
 previous to which the guests dooned the fantastic
caps which came in the Christmas crsckers prese. t-
_od to them. At the close of this number a loving
“eup gaily bedecked with holly and scarlet ribbons
was passed around and the guests sang Auld lang
Syne, Following is the order of dances and
list of gues:s. The programmes were pretty little
affeirs in white sad scarlet on the back of which
was a spray of mist'etoe and a verie from *‘The
Mistletoe. Bough®. The front cover had the family
crest and the date of the dance.

1. Waltz. 7. Waltz;

2. Waltz. 8. Waltz,

3. Lancers. 9. Two Step.

4, Two Btep. 10. Waltz,

5. Waltz, 1L Militaive

6. Polka. 12, Waltz,
Lavres Surese ExTra,

Burper EaTaas: 1, Walts, 2. Two Step, 3. Walts,
18, Polke, 14. Walts 16. Twe Btep.

grestly enjsyed by those present among whom
were : Judge and Mrs. Barker, Police Magistrate
aud Mrs. Ritchie, Mrs. @, F'. Smith snd Miss Smith
Lady Tilley, Misses Reynolds, Miss Lynch, David
Lynch j-., Edward Ritchie, $Miss Wilson, Mrs. D.
Brown, Wm. &ibson, the Mayor,'{Mrs. ‘Sears and
Daisy (Sears, Miss Scawmell, Mrs. ’B. Mcaulay,
Mr. aad Mrs. Jobn Bu'locks asd ‘Miss Bull

S O S B S S e

was rendered during the evening and |-

ELCOME

of jealous
competitors is effervescent
and availeth little. It's the
steady, undiminished*‘never-
let-up” demand for. .o

wae Welcome Soap,
O y s THAT TELLS

The Story of it’s Worth,

THE ONLY REAL
BORAX SOAP

P O O O O @ & O O S O 0 S @ B O & S S e

CHEAP BUT GOOD !

OUR 1899 CYCLES

Empire at $37.50
Empire at $40.00

LADIES’ AND GENTS’,
And Canadian 4.

King of Scorchers.

LADIES' AND GENTS’at - - - - - $55.00
.. ARE UNRIVALLED s

While others are reducing the guarantee to 6o-

days we Still Guarantee Our Bicycles
for the Year, because our quality is right.
Agents, who can purchase samples and push sales,

wanted at all points. Send for price list.
E.C. HILL & CO., Toronto.

Guaranteed
to Give
Satisfaction.
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Miss McMillan, Dr.and Mrs. J. C. Mott, E. C.
‘Woods, and Mrs. Woods, J. E. Irvive, Mrs, Irving
snd Miss Irvine, Mre. C. N. Skinner and dsughter
Mrs. A. A, Btockton, L. P. D. Tilley, H, H.
Pickett, James Hannay, snd};Rev. Mr, Hoyt and
Mrs Hoyt. :

Mr. and Mrs, .R. T. Worden geve a charming
little muvicale ip the of the week for the entertain-
ment of Mr. and Mys. Brown of Boston-who -spent
Christmas ot 'Mn Wordens home. The evening
was delightfully apent by the guests and a recherche
little supper was served. The following are a few

81 Rogxr DB CovE sLEY. ;'l?::-::u“l ' Mr. A. Lindsay,
Mr. and Mre. A. Gordon Blair, Mr. snd Mrs. Robson, 1) Mr. and Mrs. Laechler,
Mr. Robt. Brigstocke, Mr, Robert Beely, Miss Msy Fleming,
Mr, and Mrs, C. J. Coster, Miss Nits Oalton, Miss Macaulay,
Mr. and Mrs. Roy Campbel', Miss Fowler, Miss Gunp,
Mr. and Mrs. J. Chipman, Mr. Geo Doig, Mr. & Warwick,
Mr. Walter Clatke, Miss Edwards, Mr. J. O. Edwards
Mr. sod Mrs. Edgar l'nirwnther. Misses Laechler, Mr. F. Burpee,
Mr. W. E, Foster, "' Mr. F. McNell, . Mr, J. Rainie,
Misses M. Harrison, , My.F. J, Gunn,

Mr. and Mrs. R. Keltie.Jones,
Mr. and Mrs. G. West Jones.
Dr.and Mrs, McLaren,

Mr. and Mrs. H. F'. Puddington,
My, and Mrs. M, 8. L. Richey,
Mr. and Mrs. F. R. Sayre,

Mr. and Mrs. 8. A. M. Skinner,
Mr. and Mrs, James Jatk.

Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Jack.
Miss Adams.
{ Mr, Allbuts.

Porcy Farweather, Mr. O, ] D- Freeman.

B. Godard,

" Misses Banilton.
Miss Jack,

Mys. J. 6. Keator. The fanersl was held on Mondsy sfternoon st
Migs Keator, 8p. m. from his laté Xesidencs. His remains were
: Mrs. D, B. Lawson, toliowed by a large caneourse of people,; and inter-

M, A. McMillan, Mr. H. McLeod, ment took place st Fairsille.
Bdr. A, McLed, Misses McLaren, The baronche Tll of béautiful floral offerings sent
g ks Nicholyon, by business me, felatives and friends testified sil-
Mise Odtram, M. A. B, Paget, ently, bus with miel fjroe the esteem in which he
Miss Puddington, Mr. K. R. Ritchie, e el & handsome plece in the

Mr. B. R, Robinson,
Mr. §. M, Robinson, jr.

Dr. 8iewart Skinner,
Mr. Spinvey,

red on Christmig €ve W o -udhlowwﬂu family
and friends of the deceased géhifbidux.
Mr, Grodwin had b h»_pm._h,l for

fostivitios was Darticalarly crushing. Mr. Good.

A in K widow'..three mn. ‘sons and thres'
_Mr. ¥ Caverhill Jones [ que e * % 5 the d of

those who koew the deceassd.

form of standing croii'sh I crown resting on s vase

cams from lmﬂ.m Ameden & Co., Bos~
Miss Robinson, ton, A lsree

Rest” from

with "!u'M" g

. My, and Mrs, Brown, Boston,
“Mr.'stsd'Mrs. @, F. Baird,
Mz, anif Mrs! F. @, Spencer,
"+ Mr.end Mre. Fred Young,
Mr.-end-Mes, L. White.
Lady Tilley'snd Mlss -Howland retorned from
 Bt. Stephep this Week, baving spent Christmas
with the formers mother, Midame Chipman.
Mr. W. 6. MacFarlane some time kés been on
the editorial steft of the Daily Becord left Thursdsy
to enter Harvard Utilversity for  special course of
study. On the stérmoon of his depsrtare Mr. Mo~
Farlane was presented by members of the report-
oriul staff with & pearl soagf-pin and am address,
Mr. MaoFsarlane has hosts of friends here who will
wish him eyery sdacéss in tis near work.
The death of Mr,-Ai L. Goodwin; lwhich occur-

coming n_l»‘t I

a4ar and bar with words **At
-: h«uﬂdmo pillow
“anchor

Eionra l’ul.)

all 'xua, at Mo~

A SOLID GOLD SHELL STONE SET RING, warrater,
ora CURB CHAIN BRACELET WITH IEIIIE
PADLOCK AND KEY

DON‘T send money.

FREE!

Just your
ona Posi 28
Card, md we will send you 3 .
(:‘ Fe 20 packigue of AROMATIO CACHOUS
which are coconfeotion

MW sell for us, if ymt:, pnrll.yt-:dx‘.ﬂn;:
m you ﬂ:ﬂ%ﬁ:ﬁmﬁx&:& ot &
beautiful prizes illustrated .bo

owhmu in an hour or so,
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TISDALL SUPPLY CO.,

1
Snowdon Chambers, TORONTO; ‘Ont,

at onoe, state

ame and address ona M
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ﬁ in the ﬂa{?nshudm 3 g Goad.m (mono ]

, we take all risk. e if not
high fi

[But you scarcely uh
your way clear topay
or It . . . .

Well! There are man whio fe
that way, but if you wil
time to consult us, we will e

piano on such
ment that you will scarcely feel it as an addition to your
penditure. T}:tJe-ndlp around quickly and: before you ;
you will gbsolytely own a -eh-phnomofni_mhlu&

onour?tem Come and see s, or
mnee write us an wewﬂlmﬂyouubelnﬁﬁllly
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BALIFAX NOTES.

> Proanussis for salein mmn“xm nmboy-
nlltmhllg’iuum stands

Christmas day was a quiet one in Halifax. The
hmﬂon of some o! the Episcopsl chu-ches were

d. The only pts at in
the Catholic churches were about the altars,
flowers being used.

The weather was beautiful and young Halifax
was iv evidence early in the household, judging
from the noises that cou'd be heard in many of the
residences. The bugle and the drum were evident-
1y still among the Santa claus’ stock, though this
yesr he seemed to have so improved them that
they were capable of cresting more noiss than ever.

Miss Mabel (Cherry) Craig, of Summer stree!,
left on Saturday to spend her Christmas holidays
with her little friend, Miss Carrie Reid, of “Scti-
velsby,” Traro.

A very pretty wedding took place at 8t. George's
church en Monday morning, by the Rev. H. H.
Pittman, the contracting parties being Sergt. T.
Larder, R. E of Hull, Yorkshire, Englavd, snd
Helen Augusts eldest dsughter of Mrs.J. A. B.
Harris and granddaughter of the lnte Bav. R.
Harrls, rector of Ipp D hire, d

True happiness does not begin for a wo-
manly woman until she becomes a mother.
The fear of death stands between thousands
of women and this supreme joy. If a wo-
man will but take the right course, she may
trample this fear out og Yer heart, and all
cause for it-out of her budy.

There is ?nchcnlly no dauger, and but
little pain, in maternity, for a woman who
is thoroughly healthy and strong in a wo-
manly way. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip-
tion makes the delicate organs that bear the
burdens of maternity strong, healthy, virile
and elastic. It banishes the distress of the
period of impending maternity, and in-
sures the newcomer’s health :mdy an ample
supply of nounshment An honest drug-
gist will not ? get you to take some
substitute for his profit's sake. Prospective
mothers who write to Dr. R. V. Pierce will
receive the best advice of an eminent and
skillful s emahsd, for thirty years chief con-
suluug physician to the great Invalids’ Ho-
tel and Surgical Institute, at Buffalo, N. Y.
“ A neighbor of mine who was expecting the
arrival ol a baby before very long, was in very
poor health,” writes Eliza Rerhnsnider, Post-
mistress, at Ml]ella, Bourbon Co., Kansas. *“I
induced her to tr? Dr. Pierce's Favorite Prescrip-
tion. She lour bottles, and has just been
delivered of as fine a daughter as I ever saw.
She was on!r a short time in labor and is now

doing well.

For sick headache, bil-
plel‘ce S wusnesa and constipa-
tion, Dr. Pierce’s Pleas-
ant Pellets are the most rational cure
k wn. They are mild but thorough and
ective. They regglate and invigorate
stomach liver and bow-
els. Never gripe.

other pill is like then. Pellets

The bride looked charming in a costume of cream,
trimmed with white chiffon with a wreath of orange
‘blossoms, she carried s bouguet of bridal roses.
The bridesmaids were Miss Grace Harrls sister of
the bride. who looked very sweet ina pale gray
dress trimmed with cream and gold brocade, with
welvet hat to mateh, and Miss Tomblingson.Cole, o
London, Epgland who looked handsome in & cream
dress, snd hat composed entirely of violets. The
bride was given away by her uncle, Mr. E. Harvey
The groom was supported by Co. Bergt Major
Dalton. R. E, and Sergt. F. Loop, R. E. After
the ceremony a breakfast was held at the residence
of the brides mother, s large number of guests be-
ing present. Amid s shower of rice and hearty con-
gratulations the happy couple departed by the 2.30
train for Truro where they will spend their honey-
moon. The bride’s travelling dress was of brewn
¢loth with braid trimmings and hat to match They

ived a lot of hand and usetulp in-
cluding & magnificent clock from the N.C. 0.%s
mess of the royal engineers.

The funeral of Miss Rebecca A. Taylor, which
took plac: Sunday sft from the ids of
her father, J. E. M. Taylor, 252 Lockman street,
was very largely attended. The burial was at
Camp Hill cemetery and the last sad rites were per,
formed by the Rev. N. LeMonie. There were
numerous flral tributes on the caskets.

NEW YORK.

Dxo. 28 =There is every proipect that the Yule-
tide revelries which were well undsr wsy Xmas
eve will bubble ovar int> youthful festivities withe
out end throughout the week. Westchester wlll be
the scene of the chief socialgay

Saturday in All Bouls’ Church, Madison avenue
and Sixly sixth street. The Rev. Dr. R. Heber
Newton the rector will perform the ceremouy.
Miss Ruth Moore will attend the bride as maid o!
honor, and Miss May Low, Miss Eleanor Thomas,
Miss Msude Sinclair, Miss Faith. Moore
and Miss Margaret Winsor of  Boston
will be bridesmaid.  Because of
the death of her {ather Miss Kate Brice who was
to have been one of the attendsuts, will be re.
placed by Miss Jane Seney Plummer. F. Winthrop
White of Boston will act as best man, and Joseph
Ho'den Sutton, John C. Runckle, Walter Alexan-
der, Edward R. Warren, McLane Van Ingen, and
Preszoit Slade will be the ushers. After the church
ceremony there will be a bridal braakfast and re-
ception at the home of the bride's parents, Mr. and
Mrs. Herbert Leslie Terrellof 16 East Fiftieth
street.
Tna mmmnnt is announced of Miss Marle
ft Perkins, d of Mr, Henry C.
Perkins to Mr. Ed ward Codman Parish of this city.
Robert Hargous sailed last week on the Lucania
for his home 1n Venice. Mr, Hargous is the broth-
er of Mrs* Duncan Elliott and Mrs. George B. De

Forest.
Among those who are to send out invititions to

dances jast after the holidsys are Mr. and Mrs,
Hermann Oelrichs. There is now no mystery
madeof the fact tha: William K, Vanderbilt, Jr., is
paying assiduous attention to Mrs. Oelrichs’s sister
Miss Virginia Fair. Mr. Vanderbilt will be grad-
uated from Harverd in 1900,

AMHERST.
e is for sale in Amherst by W. P.

welcome the new yearin. Among those who will
entertain house parties from Saturdsy on sre Mr.
and Mrs. C. Olimer Iselin, Mr. and Mri. William
H. Bands, Mr. and Mis. J. Ellis Hoftman, Mr.
and Mrs. Eiward Clarkson Potter, Mr. and Mrs
Marion Btory, Mr. snd Mrs, Krederic H. Allen
ani1 Mr. and Mrs, William H. Russell. A large

Smith & Co.]

Dec. 28,—Christmas has come and gone. The
weather was more like Easter-tide than mid-
winter. The sun shone brightly, the streets clean
for walking, enticing a goodly number out, so that
all the churches were well filled, and is all of them
the music and singing showed graat care and tast>,

namber of dinner parties have been d for
y night at the The big billiard
room will be the sceme of the dance afterwardt
Heretofore Mr. and Mrs. Frederic H. Allen, have
been no‘ed for their New Year's eve entertais-
ments at Bolton Priory. This season they sre ob-
liged to content themselves with s house party. I
will be recalled that 1srge additions were mpade to
the big house after the Westchester estate was pre.
sented to Mrs. Allen by her mother the Duchess
de Dino. These included the gorgeous Louis XVL
ballroom. Owing to errors in comstruction one
portion of this begsn to sink and it has been found
necessary to have it thoroughly reconstructed and
redecorated. The artisans are stiil hard at work at
this.
There have beea & number of large dinners the
past week. One ofthe most elaborate was given
on Tuesdsy night by Mr. and Mrs. Richard T.
Wilson. The table was trimmed with a profusion
of pik roses. On Thured sy night Mr. snd Mrs.
John C, Westarvelt gava & dinner of twenty-four
covers. Mr.snd Mrs. Henry Clews| have cards
out for one of the few dinners this week that are
not to be family sfiairs. It will be of twenty-four
covers.
Mr, and Mra, Almeric Paget, who recently re-
turned from & visit to the British embassy at Wash-
ington, have hid Miss Audrey Pauncefote as their
guestduritg the past week. Miss Pauncelcte is
the fourth daughter of 8i. Julian and Lady Paunce*
fote. Mr. Page\'s brotaer, Capt. Alfred Paget, R-
N. is » naval attache of the British Embassy. ‘The
dinnér d.nce given by Mr, and Mrs. Paget on
Thursdsy night in bonor of Miss Emily Vanderbilt
Sioane was s very gay and successful afla’r There
were not more than s hundred guests all told, and
the rooms were gsy with Christmas greens, holly
snd misletoe. Quite s pumber of pretty trifies
were disiributed during the cotillon, which was
led by Worthington Whitehouse.
Four prettier sisters all yonng women ars seldom
soen tomether than were seex at the coming out tes
1ast Thursday afternoon, when Miss Louisa Bea'es
was ths debutinte. The tea was given by Mrs.J.
Rich Steers, formerly Miss Mery D, ‘Beales at her
home 603 Madison avenue. The other sisters were
Mrs Henry SBedgowick and Mrs. Theodore Sedge-
wick.  Miss Louiss Besles wore a particularly
dainty costume of white chifion over tulle. Shels

one of the few beiresses presented this winter, and

In the ing at the bap'ist church, Miss Lawton
of Acadia Seminary, Wolfville, rendered s solo
very sweetly. 1n Christ church Miss Fann'e Chap-
man and Miss Mabel Pugeley, each took a solo in
the “Ts Deum" most acceptably.

The flowers on the Altar in Chii-t church were
the product of Gould’s Conservatory, Suss:x, and

his last wife survives him and two deughters.

PARBSBORO.

JProaREss is for sale at Parraboro Rookstore.]
Dxo. 28.—Tte two plays given in 8t, Georga’s
hall this month bave shown that Parrsboro possess-
essr amount of bist-ionic talent bitherto unsus-
pected. The flist was the well known drams
“Among the Breakers” ia which Miss Woodworth
a8 Mother Carey & difficult part, Mr. L. 8. Gowl as
Peter h and Mr, McM the li;hth
keeper were inimitable. It was difficult to believe
that Scud Mr. 8. C. Ci was not &

dsrkey and a very fanny one Mr. J. O. Nicholls
with his dignified maoner snd clear voice made sn
admirable Hon. Biruce Hunter while Larry Divine-
(Mr. Paul Gillespie) made love in true Irish
fashion to the attractive Biddy Dean, Mr. M. &.
Altkinson, Bess Starbright, Miss “Jo” Gillesp'e,
was a¢ vivacicus and raucy aud Minnie Daze, Miss
Isabel Aikman as romantic and langui hing as their
parts required Mr. Athiel Choisnet as Clarence
Hunter was a hand and young

again.

Dr. cumm.:mn-u. Mbm
on Friday and will remain uatil after January 4th.
Mr. Allsp 'h-htv- in town several days last.
week.
Mr. Weldon Robinson is spending the holidsys at
bis home in Millerton.

Rev.'W. B. Robineon who has ben at his home
here for the past two mon‘hs leit on Friday for Kou»
chiboguac, Ken' county.

Dr. Quigley of St. Jobn is spending a few days
with his sisters the Misses Quigley.

Mim Gjerts has resigned her school having
taught in Harking’ academy for the past four years.
Oa Friday afternoon after the pupili had been dis-
missed ths teachers met and presented Miss Gjerts
with a very handsome fruit dish in silver and
crys'al.

Mr. Howard Crocker expects to resume his
duties in the Upper school after the holidays. Mcr.
Crocker was oblized to discortinue teaching in the
middle of last term on account of ill health, Miss |
@Gertie Reid substituting up to the holidays.

town on Tuesday.

were among the many who visited Newcastle on
Saturday.

church on Friday evening of last week given by
the members of the baptist choir assisted by the
Sabbath school children. At the conclusion of the
“Santa Clsus” made his sppearance

Jover. Music between the acts was furnished by
Miss Upham and Mr. Alison Bpence, pisno and
cornet.

The second play was s farce pure and simple
“Dr. Baxter’s Latest Invention'” which kept the
large audi in 1sions of t from the
beginning to she erd. The acting of Mr. C. E.
Kelley as Dr. Baxter the absent minded nervous
old bachelor professor would have done credit toa
professional. Misses Aliee Gillespie and Kate
McNamara personated to perfection the two
sncient maiden ladies the latter acting in a .lddy
fashion after being reji d in the

and after warmly walcoming the children present-
ed each one with a dainty gitt from his wall laden
tree.

Miss Le1a Doren is home from the Ladies Col-
lege Backville, and will spend the holidays with her
parents in Nelson.

Dr. Cates ol Campbellton, is in town this week.
Mr.T. Adams, who has been in town for the past

home here.

his Mr. and Mrs. T, Crocker.

machine and al:o singing very acceptable the song
4*Ye Merry Bicds” the former marrying Prof. Bax-
ter, Samuel Wooley; Mr. W. G. Gillespie, who
sang “I am not as Young as I used to be’. recover-
ed his youth to his great joy. Peter Crawford a
very decrepid man forgotten and left in ths machine
80 long that he emerges looking too absurdly
young for his size. This character was exception-
ally well done by Mr. Leo. Gillespie, Messrs. Mc.
Murray, Nicholls, and Will Harry Teddy and Leo
Gillespie sang Down Among the Clover and Mr.
McMurray taking the solo, Miss Upham presided
at the pisno.
The annusl Chri of the hodist
Sunday school were held in the basement of Grace
church last eveniag and consisted of a cantata *San-
ta in Dolliken’s Flat” under the direction of Miss
Maud Corbett, a dumb bell exerciseby a large num-
ber of boys led by Dr, H. Clay and a fan drill per-
formed by little girls tralned by Miss Ethel Wot-
ten. Boththe dumb bell and fan drills were pretty
to witness being io absolutely perfect time and with-
out » mistake. The cantata was slso well rendered
the airs very sweet.
The masonic fraternity of Minas lodge are ban-
queting this evening at the Alpha hotel, after & ser-
vice in 8t. George’s church and sermon by the
rector Rev. Robeit Johnstone. Covers were laid
for 8fiy.
Monday was observed as a holiday, places of
business being generally closed. In the aftermoon
8 large party drove or wheeled to Leake's lake to
play hockey and skate weather and ice both beiog
fine.
The usual caro' service in 8t. George’schurch and
Mags 1n 8t 's. Both are always
1migely attended. 8t. George’s choir is improving
under Mr. Guillod’s leadership.
The baptist funday school Christmas tree was on
Friday evening.
There has been a home coming from the various
colleges for the h-lideys, Mr. Cecil Townshend
from Mc@Gill, Mr. Norris Mackensie from Dalhousie
Misses Aurora McLeod, Sadie Epps, and Mr. Gor-
don Yates from Acadis, Miss Davida Howard from
Mt. Allison.

NEWOASTLR.

Dxo. 23—-Mr. H. mrllon. priocipal of the Gram-
mar school, Woodstock is ding the holid
with his parents, Rev. George and Mrs. Harrison.
Mr, Maurice Aitken spent Xmasat his home
“The Manse.”

Mrs. W. McLellan is being warmly welcomed

were lovely. There isno need to make )|
now for the especial ance of C! and
Easter. The grand old *“‘Te Deom" *@lorla in
Excelsis” and the **Gloria Patri” are now heard in
cengregations where oncs they were shut out as
savoring ofthe dirkages. Good Friday isob-
served each year more and more widely.
Mrs. Freeman Quigley is enjoying a trip to Hall -
fax, Annapolis, and Yarmouth, visiting her rela-
tives.
Mr, John W. Lowe of Aylesford spent a few days
intown a gue t of his sister Mrs. C. H. Bent,
Victoria street.
The members of Acacia Lodge, A.F. and A. M.,
ded the b church on Ch even-
ing whin Rev. J. Batty delivered the anuual
sermon. In tho evening of 8t. John the Evanglist
day the brethern with their guests dined together
at the ‘*Hotel Terrace” about sixty in number.
Mr.Inglis Moffat returnsd to Halifax on Tues-
day after spending Sunday and Mondsy with Mr.
and Mre. Barry H. Bent **Hillside* Eddy 8t.
Miss Helen Miles I regre’ to note is still under

back to N le by her maoy frisnds.
Mrs. McLellsn is the guest of her daughter Mrs.
John Russell and expects to remain in town for
several weeks.
Messrs. Robert snd William McLellan of Fred-
ericton, and Mr. Allan McLellan of Moncton spent
Xmas with with Mrs. Russell.
Mr. and Mrs. Manning made a flying tiip to
Moncton on Thusday.
Mr. Wilson, Manager of the Bank of Nova
Scotis spent Xmas in 8t, John.
Maater Percy Clarke who has been attending
Backville Academy is home for the holidays.

Miss Alice Wheeler of Runnymeade,
Co, arrived on Tuesday to spend several weeks
with her aunt Mrs. Robert Ritchie.

Mr, Fred Walker spent Xmas at his home ia
Moncton.

Mr, and Mrs. Hiram Malthy of Campbeliton
were in town on Baturday.

Miss Ferguson of Tracadic, is visiting friends in
town,

Miss Bessle Bell bas resigned her school in

this week in town guests of Mr. and ln. J. Inglis
Bent Church 8t.
Miss McCarthy, Drchester was s guest of Mr.
and Mrs. J. Inglis Bent on Tues iay.
Mr, sod Mrs. D.T. Chapman spent Monday in
Dorchestr it being the 60th suniversary of the
iage of Mr.Ch 's Mr. and Mrs.
David Chapmin They were the reciplents of
many giits. Among them, g>ld coins, silk umbrel-
1a with go'd haadle. From their many friends in
Dorchester » gold headed cane for Mr. Chapman,

ing the esteem in which they ave held afier 50 years
residencs in that town. Mr.Chapman is quite iil
en 1 not able to receive the cong:atulations of his
frienis.

A tairhand at Monireal has beckoned Dr. Mo-

week.
Mre. Hibbard of Lower Cove spent a fow days in

Chu:oh Bt
besutiul roads to enjoy s spia on their bicycies.

Miss Hanford of New York sister of Me. ¥. 8,
Hanford is in town.

treatment at the Cottaze Hospital ill. Ch d aud intends spending the winter in
Mrs. W, Hszen Chapman nd lm.le dmghm- Amberst.
Muriel of “M D Mr. E. A. McCurdy manager of the Merchints

ani Mrs. Chapman gold bowed spectacles, show- | obliged to break up his home here.

Dougall there to sgend the holidays. He left thi) | Miss Alice Burchill, Miss Lenns Layion, Miss

town & guest of her dsugbtsr Mrs. Max Sterne | T shall refrain from mentioning his name.
Many of our citisens ase taking sdvautage of the | Nelson, the guest of

Bauk spent Sunday and Monday with his parents in
Clitton N. B.

Miss Lottie Troy is spending the holiday season
st her home here.

Mr. James W. David d on T
the 230d from the Pacific Coast where he has been
travelling for the past three months in the interest
of a Winnipeg firm. He is bing heartly welcomed
back by his many friends who are glad to learn
that having secured the agency for several Toronto
houses for the Maritim> Provinces he will not be

On Saturdsy afternoon Miss Aubrey Street gaves
very enjoyable little sleighing party to a number of
her young friends. They left Newecastle at $ p. m.
drove to Chatham and returned at five.. Among
them I noticed Miss Whitiock, Miss Katie Fleming,

Msude Lounsbury. There Was one young gentleman

Mr. Jack Sweet is the holiday season in
lnllu.llnull.
Mr. Willism Johnston of the U. N. B.

ton is home for the bolidays.

m.m,mmubmuumm

Miss Lizslo Russell spent part oﬂnﬂ week in']

Mr. Beverley Sproul left oa Tuesdasy for his
home in Suisex.

Mr. Edward raturned on
& short business trip t» New York.
Mr. J. Petrie, who has been visiting in Boston
and New York, returned to Millerton last week.
Dr. Ferguson of Kingston, N. B.,is t1e guest of
Mr. and Mrs. Edward Sinclair “The Bridge.”
MIRAMIOHI,

RICHIBUCT ).

DEo. 20,~Mr. and Mrs, John Short of 8t. John
are in towa visiting their son Mr. W. W, Short.
Miss Jennie Allen of Murray Hsrbor P.E. L is
the guest of Mr, and Mrs. Wm. D. Carter.

Mr, Irving Stevenson is spa:ding th holidays at
home, having returned fron Woodstock on Satar.
day.

Miss Nina Hains returned home irom normal
school on Friday.

Miss Sadie Mundy of Sackville is spending her
vacation with Mr. snd Mrs, K. B. Fbrbes

Miss Alice Vaotour left this merning to visit
friends in Bathurst.

Messrs Frad O’Lesry and Harry 'Melnerney re-
turned home from St. Joseph's Coll:ge, Memram-
cook, on Kriday last.

Miss Forguson went to Moncton to-day to visit
Mr. and Mrs. @. F. Atkinson,

Mr. W. Hogan went to 8t. Jobn on Friday last
to spend the boliday season.

Mrs. Wm. Dickinson nee Miss Birdio Smith re-
turned from Truro on Tuesday to visit her former
home in Kingston.

Miss Nessie Ferguroa lett today for Shediac
where she will spend the remainder of the holi
days.

Mrs. John Irving returned from Moncton yester-
day.

Miss Fannie Sayre left on Monday for Chitham
where she will be the guest of Miss Maggie Smith.
Myr. James Main after absence of fourteen years
spant ih the west, returned home on Saturday to
visit his parents in Galloway.

Rev. Father Wheten son of ex-sherifi Wheten
spent & few days in town last week guest of Rev.
Father Bannon. AURORA.

!'IVIO-

| ProanEss is for sale in 'l‘rum .{ Mr. @, O. Ful-
ton, Messrs D. H. Smith & Co. at Crowe Bros.]
Dmo.—Miss Cook of the Luadies® college staft,
Mr. Allison, Sackville, N. B., is spending the
Christmas Recess, here s guest of her cousin, Mrs.
Albert Black.
Mr. and Mrs. B, Tucker, Parraboro, are gussts
of the latter’s mother, Mrs. W, Y. Longheal.
The music in all the churches Iast Sundsy was
of an ugusnally high order. At 8t. John's, Mrs.
H.P. Wetmore a1d Miss Helen Bigelow were the
principal soloists. The decorations were as usual
lovely.
Mrs. W. 8, Muir has cards out for a large dance
for Mr. Walter Muir, for Thursday evening, which
is being esgerly anticipated by s large number of
young people bidden.
Mr. Luther MacDonald is visiting his friend Mr.
Jack Muir.
Mrs C. M. Dawson gave a verv pleasant evening
st night in the shape ofs “cob<web” party in
honor of Miss Julis Chase. The entértainment was
the provocstion of much fan, throughout the even-

L {4 71'9

Is Dr. Humphreys' Specific for
Coughs, Colds, Influenza and

GRIP

Advantages of using ".'nve-ty-avu.
The early use of 77" prevents the
If you have the Grip and tuke ““77™ yon\
won'c have Pneumonis. You -won't

I!mhh 77" and exercise
‘care, keep your feet dry, don’t st:
the street, keep moving, wear warm clof

and dn’cpt over-tired, you will

to sttend to duties, keep abo
business nothanh‘l'n_,‘p. \
" in your

e |

to-t.yinbod Youwon‘thntomym- i

Archibsld, Rev. . Faulkner, J, ».hu.
1 ©. B. Coleman, W. D, Dimock, E. B. Stusrt, J: W.
Murray, 8. H, Crowe, 8. Crowe, W. As l'ul(n.
©. Yuill, W. Xog:n, B. Vernon, B. Veroon.
Myr. C, R. Coleman, spent Christmas with home
friends in Kings Co, .
The “Learment” and “Stanley™ hotels, both pro-
vided for their Obristmas guests, ele ant and elab-
orate Bills-of-fare. A pleasant incident of the day

at the “L " was the to o
Learment by the ent guests, O A. Hu:iﬂj‘.
P. R, Webster J. Btanfleld, ofan elegant brass

candelabra accompanied by a short, but Mlly

worded note. Pre.
Naval experis pnt down the ac'ive life of a
modern battleship st about fifteen years. Ahuul-

red years ago batileships lasted nearly six times as
long, and w.re on active service nearly the whole

Mr. aod Mre. D, Chessman >f Chatham were in | time of their commission.

Miss Annie Snowball and Miss Belle Hatchison |+ A gold coin pastes from one

000 times before the mporhn uubnnpon 5
boeom obliterated by Mmu. » silver
ween S.Zido. 000 times belore it b.-

There was s bright little concert in the baptist | comes entirely eflsced.

THE HORSE CAN'T

ell his desires or he
would rec}nelt the ap-
puouion of

Tuttle’s
Elixir

ten days, d to on Mond lo his m‘lmo Joints and eoldl- This Elixir
Mr. Clay Adams of New York, is vhmn; ot his onth

ness, 'hen lpplle
art aflected ; the
i ROt O]

Mr. Earl Crocker of Batburst spent Xmas with kchdl'-c"““s- g:ﬂ'. Splints, Con

. Used and endornd b;
Adams Express Co. ?

85,000 Reward to the person who can
prove one of these testimonials bogus.

from | Dr, 8. A. Tuttle. St John.N B. Oct. 8th, 1807,

Dear Sir:~X have mucn pleasure
g your Bnno l!llxir to all lnummd in horses. I

bonlllthrepmnlad I have used it on my rune

nine horses and also on my trotting Stallion --§m
Blend,” with the desired effect. It is nndoubtedly &
first-class article

1 remain yours respectfully,
E. LE ROI WILLIS, Bo\ell)-hrﬁ

PUDDINGTON & MERBITT,
55 Charlotte Street
Agents For Canada.

Earn .esse.
82.00

in Cash or
86.00
Watch

for less than half an hour’s trouble, It is like
finding thiogs. Send name and nddrau only
on p:ll# card. Will intercst everybody. No Oane
vassing.
HOWARD M'F'G CO.,
Office address
160 Tomple Bldg., Montreal.

R. F. J. PARKIN,
107 Union Street,
hasa full line of Dunn’s
Hams and Bacons, and
Canned Bacons, Pure Keg
Lard, Bologna and Pork
Sausages. Back Pork,
Brine Mess Pork and
Clear Pork. Wholesale
and retail. Drop a post
card for price list or tele-

phone 1037

Puttner’s
Emulsion

Excellent for babies,
nursing mothers grow-
ing children; and all

and strengthening
treatment.

Always get PUTTNER'S.
It is the original and best.

HAVE YOU EVBR USED

THE GREAT

.|ANTI-DYSPEPTIC

DOSE—A teaspoontul in halt & wine-
of water before breakiast and
,.and at bedtime.

\\ rﬂl sale b’ l‘lw

\ Prepared only by
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% THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO. MONTREAL
OF THE OEL

ALBERT TOILET SOAPS.  ¢g

8%. STEPHBY AND OALALS.

e
[(Faoexmss is for sale in St. Stephen at the
book stores of @, 8. Wall T. B. Atcheson and J,
Vroom & Co. Ip Calais at. O. P. Treat's.]
Dec. 28.~The churchos on Christmas Day were
beautiiul adorned with , and
texts for the Obristmas Festivals. The many and
special services were well attended The singing in
all the churches issaid to have been unususlly good,
snd was especially prepared for the day. The eol-
lections were large ana chiefly devoted to charity.
Monday was generally observed as s boliday.
Thestreets were filled allday with predestrians
and dashing turncnts, Main Street in Calais was
given up to the racivg, and the side walks were
lined with spectators watching the speedy horses as
they almost few slong the street. There were num-
erous dinner parties and in the evening the Curling
rink was thronged with merry skaters. The day
was frosty and suony a typical Christmas day
bringing to ones mind the lines of the Christmas
Oarol. ““The frosty sunshine of Christmas Day, Is
fairer to us then the light of May.”

The shopping for Christmas presents was the
larget known here for years and from what is
heard of present giving it seems as if every one was
simply showered with gifts. Obristmas of 1808 was
& most delightful day on the 8t. Croix and will long
be remembered.

Mr, and Mrs. James G.Stevens on Tuesday en=
tertained s party of triends with whist for the
pleasure of their guest Mr. John M. Hastings of
Boston,

Mrs. Almon I, Teed gave a very delightful At
Home" on Tuesday afternoon at her residence for
the pleasure ofher young daughter Miss Berta
Teed and her guest Miss Ids Burns,

Mr. and Mrs. Artbur Price gave s very pleasant

Lowells ot

home his week.

rom her long illness.

| Machias for two weeks.

& severecold.

this week.

urday.

Miss I¢a Burns of pt. Johns N wioundland,

Mr, Edward Nelson is at howme for a brief visit,

weather of Chicago during the holidays.

Boardman,

Mr, Edgar M. Rob State

2 chureh.
' Mr, Fred Hill who is » student st Harvard, is at

Mise{Kate Newnbams friends will be glad to hear
she was able to atterd church on Christmas day,
the firet time she has been out since her recovery Mre. E. A, Keith Sunday and Monusy.

Miss Ins Keith of M¢. Allison Ladies’ Collegeis
Miss Maud,Vickery is visiting her bome in East

Mr. Marks M Is is still confined to his home with
Mr. Charles W. King of 8¢ Jobn is In Calais

Miss Minna Herald is visiting friends in Boston,
Miss Beris Teed is entertainieg Ler school friend | during the hol'day season.
Mr, A, H. Robinson was in 8t. John the latter

Miss Vera Young is entertaining Miss Fair.

Prot. Bristowe of Fredericton gives sn organ re-
cital in the presbyterian church on Friday evening.
Mr. Jobn Clarke Taylor of Boston it at home for
the Christmas tolidays the guest of Mr. GeorgelA.

Mr. John M. Hastiogs ot Bostcn is in town this
week the guest of Mr. and Mrs, James &. Stevens.

ed to the capial.
welcomed to the cap! Clia:

i HAVBLUUK.

lster Mrs, A'ex
tcn visited friends here this week.

ding the Chri holid

st her home.,

College spending his vscation.

part of last week.
McCready. Max,

THINGS OF VALUB,

Floors made of paper are ly recommended
because th.y.au epullynkduptl::lﬂl.n’
8¢

wood. Thylmu lown in the form of a paste,
hardened, pdnud any desired pattern.

boy’s conference at Brockville, Ontario.

FREDEBRIOTON.

Fenety and J. H. Ha

none were more thoroughly hsppy than the one

absent brother and son.

family gathering about forty innumber relati

were Inspector and Mrs. Colter and family.
being in good condition the toat ensemble made

band. The soft rays from the electric light giving
bdued to the ani d scene

bridge fer the Christmas holidays.
Capt. and Mrs. Akeriey and Mrs. Lee Babbit
are dicg the b ys with Mrs. Bab

of tke Y. M. C, A. for Massachus.tts and Rhode
Island in charge of boys work is at home for a fow
days and is most warmly welcomed by his friends. were

Before returning to his work he will sttend the | 8eated diseases rooted in ‘i.l‘l' system of ‘hk.i patient

[Proanzss is for sale in Fredericton by W. T. H.
wthorne. |

the late dinner the evening was passed with music
recitations and bright and happy conversation and | Eestive organs, wi

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Weddall aiso had s la

from 8t. John, Woodstock, Marysville and the cify
every member of whom were remembered op the
Xmas tree. A pleasart evening was passed with
music and games. Among the guests present

The new sksting rink was formerly opened on
Xmas night and atiracted s large gathering the ice

brillisnt scene with the many graceful skaters | they caa i.d to
gliding around to the fine music of the 7ist Batt.

Invitations are out for an At Home to be given
by Mies Lillian B¢ ckwith, tomorrow sfternoon from | ! Whisky Emanuel,’ and ‘Season Rivers’ are among
4.30 to 6.0, Miss Beckwith is home irom Cam-

J

of mans curatives be!

ath It dmori_n'
Dzd.38~Many home paities sud Christmes | With whom e chroaic state o morbld despondepcy
gatherings were enjoyed on Christmas day, perhsps - ﬂ
at sleep—imparts to the action of the
the residence of Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Lemont when | blood, which, being stim s d&"ﬁcﬂmf

the family circle seemed a mast complete. After %}‘mw
ngthening the frame,

hich natu
substance —reult. improved apetite, North:

&
many were the bright reminiscence of the l.n" Lymsn of Tom':nw' #" given to the bnhli?{halr

superior
g:rjed byqﬂu opinion of

astes for which that city is the chief mart. The in-

Cucumbers and fnol ns are “forbidden fruit" to

P Onm.\l.‘

Brson sud David Garrick, all of which are stand-
Practice sgain. ard plays, No doubt the successor of Alexsnder

lis scademy is at home | Balvinl, as M. Coseneure is oalled will be

denniiTodds iriends weve 3144140 sso her
ih‘hu’; s pupil st Mise

i -

D20 21,~Miss Jensle Thorne is visiting her
Kingston.
Miss Enowden sad Miss Msud Taylor of Mone-

Doctor Harry Keith, of Kivgston and Master
Frank McMuray of Moneton were the guests of

Doctor L. H. Price of Moncton and Mr. Stanley
Goegin of Elgis paid u short visit here on Monday.
Uncie Tom's Cabin was played by amut:in-s on
Mcnday eveniog in the Public Hall. The hall was
well fllled and the play was a success financ!ally
Mr. and Mrs. Eenry D. Pike, accompanied by | and ctherwise.

Mrs. 8, €. Pike lett Oslais for Baltimore last Sate Mr. Dick Taylor is home from MeGuill Medical

Mr, Walter Alward is the guest of his mother

Mr. Harry Webster is the guest of Mrs. R. T.

th
ors of heat cost less than those of
with rollers, and after it has

There never was, and never will be, a universsl
&anmt.ln one remedy, for all ills to which flesh
heir—the very nature m

activity  necessary result
and giving life to "the di-
demand increased

scientists, this wine g
Krﬂuhu nearest perfectionof any in the muk:f:
druggists sell it.
d has long been famous for a breed of white

shabitants frequently dye the animals’® ears and tails
i'e:’lﬂ‘m red, and thus adorned they look most com-

mwany r‘emnl 80 constituted that the least indul-
gen

n Sealsd P
to the MON|

Packed in sealed packets in
Iuipo?lllo to adulterate. * st
BOON TEA %0..

W Demand #; 3o Subeinis 1o Fued

A r 3
ackets Only.” Never in Balk, 35. 30. 40, 50
irect From the Growers to Corsumars.

. Sold fo same
L o :::u’:'h.ﬂ"lhm l:m.f
‘and 60, ‘Bend 1or sample

“Wine as &
duct dnunmr:r“m‘u"' art.""—PRro)
“‘Pure

8@ Ask for Our Brand

is surpassed by no Pro-

Wine is lmmmblyumno;mothermmm for diet or medicine.”

and See You Get It gy

E.G.SCOVIL|wmniitt ! 62 Union Street.

A
Good
Hard
Rub

Is all that is required to
peel the silver plate off
some knives, forks and
spoons—you don’t want
that kind. Buy table plate
with this mark:

IFWEROGERS Y

It stands 15 and 20 years
of rub and only shines the
brighter for it. :

Sole manufacturers

SIMPSON, HALL, MILLER & CO.
‘ Wallingford, Conn , U. S.A.
L

and Mentreal, Canada.
SECRGRGNSESEONORS HONBESF

ce 18 follow
a | griping, &c. ese persons are not aware that
ir heart’s content if they
have on hand s bottle of Dr. J. D. Kellorg'l Dys-
en'ry Cordial, s medicine that will give immediate
a | relief and is sure cure for all summer complaints.

Negro parents in British Guians choose queer
names for their children. ‘Seriatim ad Valorem,'
the more curious.

He hae Tried it.—Mr. John Anderson, Kin-
loss, writes : *I ventare to say few, if any, have re-
b | ceived m-gr benefit trom the use of Dr. THOMAS®

ents st 8t. John.

Iately d from South Africs,is spend

’s par-

Mr. John Cameron of London, England, who has

1 than I have. I have used it regue-
larly for over ten years, and have recommended it
to sil sufferers I knew of, and they also found it of

virtue in cases of severe bronchitis and incip-
a nt cor p

party last eveningto coleb the fifth
sary of their marrisge day. As they are popular
young people there was a ready response to their
invitation and & most jolly time was enjoyed by
their guests, who most heartily congratulated them
and them with n pretty trifies as
souvenirs of the occasion. Supper was served at

eron leaves for his English home on Thursday.
Mrs. Geo. Allen left today for & few weeks sta:
in Boston.

midnight. Whist and games were the t
provided. v
Mr. and Mrs. William Mitchell arrived from the
‘Western States on Monday to make a brief visit
with Mrs. James Mitchell,
Miss Edna Daggett of Grand Manan is visiting
friends in town this week.
Miss Ells Warren Harmon arrived from New
York city last week and will remain home for
several weeks.
Lady Tilley and Miss Winifred Howland return-
od to 8t. John y y after ding Chri
day with her mother Madame Chipman st her home
the *‘Cedars.”
Mr. W. H. Cole has been quite ill and confined
to her residence for the past fortnight.
Mrs. H 8. Pethich arrived from 8t. John on
Tuesday after spending Ohristmas there with
relatives.
Mr, Horace E. Eaton will be the guest of Mrs.
Bradlee L. Eatonin New York city during this
week.
Miss Winifred Todd who has been spendiog her
Ohristmas holidays with a school friend in New
York city is expected to arrive bome this wesk.
Mr.Henry B. Eaton who has been enjoying &

hunting trip in the northern part of the Province,
o
A “I am never at s loss
for a dessert. Were I
to put the matter to
vote at any time, my
A Lady 7 lo) o member
Jte a5 setag as b

Ll a8 am
Remarked &%t as ha
shoul | be the case, for
mwh more simple or inexensive in
A deliclous dessert for s whole family mav be
prepared at s cost of sbout 6 osnts, :I.‘sh{ 8 quart
of milk, s little fruit juice, or flavoring and one
ok, mplm m n:‘ vessel u({n ‘l;lbjnot to
sufficient heat to warm, not boil, pour cups or
and let set. &mwmgld. < .

Edgecombe till after the New Year,

home for Christmas, left today for his home in th
far west.

day morning for his home in 8t. John.

home from Montreal by her numerous friends.

Mrs. L. C. MacNutt leit today for home.

honor of Miss Violet Twining.
at Victoria hospital.

holidays with friends here.

Vandine.

the new year.

Populars”,

Christmas here with Mrs. Robertsons parents Mr,
and Mrs. 8. H. McKee,
Mr. Albert McMurrsy whe is & denstry student

ot Harvard came home at the end ofthe weex for
Christmas.

Mrs. and Mrs. Thos. Tessdale and daughter, of
8t. Jobn spent Christmas here at the parsonsge.
Myr. James Lemont spent Xmas at his home here,

Dr. Robt Lemont of Bar Harbor hsa been having

k - & pleasant vitit here with relatives. It is ten years

nll’:nnlh-ub.blp.ﬁd

since Dr. Lemont visited this Lis native city and
masy were the hearty hand grasps which welcomed
him home once more. e

Miss MoCallum, matron of Victoria hospitsl

spent Xman day at her home in Charlotte Co,

Prof, C, 6. D. Roberts is home from New York

for the holidays.

Miss Mattie Linch who is attending the Convent

at Chatham came hiome for the holidays.

Mr, and Mrs, Arthur Brandscomb of 8t. John

spens Xmas with Mrs, Brandecombs mother Mrs.’
8. Owen. *

Miss Eve Yerxa came home for Xmas.
Roy Morrison and Douglas Black are home from

Toronto for the vacation.

Mre. John T. Gibson spent Xmas with her daugh-

ter Mrs. Chisholm at New Glasgow.

McConnell s home trom her studies

0 Calter.

The event of next week will b
Coseneure

few days pleasantly with friends here. Mr. Cam-

Col. F. B. Gregory of Victoris, B.C, who came
Mr. J. Fraser Gregoryef 8t. John, who also
spent Christmas with his father here, left on Thurs- | upon the stomach and yet 1s 80 compounded that

Mist Daisy Winslow is being warmly welcomed | of exerets, the retention of which oannot but be

Il
Dr. Fletcher of New York who has been spend- sion. 1t was found in
ing the Christmas here with his mother and sister.

Miss Annie Tibbits Is this evening entertaining | The Chinese were weavers nearly five thousand
the members of the Sewing club at her home in | years ago.

Miss Fowler of 8t. John is here visiting her sister
Dr. A. P.Crocket of Dalhousie is spending the

Prof.and Mrs. Palme, o¢ Sackville ars spending
the holiday season with Mrs, Palmer’s mother, Mrs

Mrs, and Miss Tibbits, Mr. A. R. Tibbits, spent | it they wore gloves the year around we'd

Christmas at 8t. Jobn with Mr. and Mrs. J. D. | have to move to Porto Rico or the Philip-
Hasen, Mr. sod Miss Tibbits returned Tuesday but
Mrs. Tibbits will remain with her dsughter over

Mr. Jack Wetmore spent Christmas hére the | couldn’t afferd to buy both.
guest of his sister. Mrs. T. Carleton Allen at**The

Mr. and Mrs. Harry Robertson of 8t. John spent ghm as dm’ are on shoes. Of course

One of the features of & recent olectrioal exhibi.
tion was a church lighted entirely by tubes of soft
white phosphoresence in the roof.

4 Oure for Fever and Agus.—Parmelee’s Veget-

y

Mr, end Mrs. W. Jardine Robertson spent the | Able pills are compounded for use in any climate,
Christmas here the guests of Mr. and Mrs. F, B.
Ed, b leaves today for-| secretions an

Montreal, but Mrs. Robertson remains with Mrs, | f0u0d its way into the blood, They correct the im-

and they wiil be found to preserve their powers in
any latitude. In fever and ague they act upon the
d neutra'ize the voison which has

urities which find entrance into the system through
rinking water or food and if used as a preventive
fevers are avoided.

e There ars twenty seven royal families in Europe,
and two-thirds of these are of German oiigin.

Just the Thing That's Wanted.~A pill that acts

certain ingredients of it preserve their power to
act upon the intestinal canale, 80 as to clear them

was long looked for by the medieal profes-
Parmelee’s Vegetable Pills,
which are the result of much expert study, and are
gdox‘:;mcllly prepared as a laxative and an altera.

ve one.

—_—
THE CHILDRBNS GLOVES.

One Thing Thata Fond Parent has Rerson
to be Oaretul for.

‘Fortunately,’ said a fond parent,’ ex-
cept oa state occasions the children wear
gloves in winter only ; fortunately, because

pines, or some of our new possessions
where they wouldn't ‘need shoes, for I
‘The youngsters are both as hard on
the gloves dont cost so much, but they

lose such a lot of ’em, and they don’t lose
any shoes—not in winter, snyway. Ot

by attacks of Cholers, dy Y

——

the first pair of gloves my youngest son
had this winter, he lost one, the first day
he had ’em, coming from school. That
meant of course another pair of gloves.
The next day he pulled the thumb off of
one of his gloves. How under the canopy
he could do that we couldn’t guess, but
that didn’t make the next pair cost any
less. Still, I didn't begrudge the money
for that pair—we don’t begrudge any of it,
for that matter—becauselit seemed funny
to think of his pulling a thumb off his
glove.

*And that reminds me that from the
time of the first snow the children’s mother
doesn’t do a thing all winter but sew up
places in children’s gloves. I seem to hear
a chorus or a recitative—or wiatever the
name of it is, I am not much up in music;
I mean the kind of thing where they keep
saying the same thing over and over and
over again—a chorus ot children chanting :

‘There’s a hole in my glove—

“Ihere’s a hole in my glove—

‘There’s a hole in my glove—

‘And all I seem to see the winter
through is the children’s mother reaching
for the work basket and then bending
over a glove which hangs dangling. She
sews up a hole in s finger tip. And I seem

to see the winter through & constant pro-

cession of children waiting for their mother

to mend their gloves and making off with

them the minute they’re ready.’

‘Well, let ’em wear 'em out and pull the
thumbs off, both thumbs if thzént to,

and fray out the tips of the s and
tear holes in both sides and in the front
and back. We'll start a glove tactory, if
its necessary, to supply ’em, and the chil-
dren’s mother can be relied upon—and
they know this well enough snyway—to
sew up the holes in ’em as fast as they
bring ’em in, as long as there’s anything
left to sew to.’

‘I fell over the rail,’ said the sailor,
‘and the shark came along and grabbed

that. And the imitation is really perfect.’

clsimed Willie

N&%Inm reflection.

me by the leg.’

*And what did you do?
‘I let him have the leg. I never disputes
with a shark.’ ;

Miss Dorothy: ‘She tries to make her
self look just h‘o a n:ln—oolhr. jacket,
bat, stride, everything.
Mr. Bilkins: 'Idio%!'
Miss Dorothy : ‘Yes, I forgot to mention

‘I'm willing to stand on my merits,’ ex-

SBi 8 a o Bl it i B 8

TR RS W ——

== DUFFERIN.

_—

7

E’g ;g
I
ki

cars, fromall parts oltheown'.puum
house three .
V5! aROT WILLS, Propristor.
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Victoria Hotel,

81 to 87 King Street, St. John, N, B,
Eleotric Passenger Elevator,

and all Modern Improvements.

D, W. McCORMACK, Proprietor,

QU!IN HOTEL,
FREDERICTON, N.!B.
A Epwarps, Proprietor,

connection. [(Firt class

sample rooms in . [
le. Coaches at trains and boats.

Fine
Livery Stab!

OYSTERS FISH and GAMB
always on hand. in season)

MEALS AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

CAFE ROYAL

BANK OF MONTREAL BUILDING,
56 Prince Wm, St., - - St, Johnm, N, B,

WM. OLARK, Proprietor,
Retall dealer in......
CHOICE WINES, ALES and LIQUORS.

Prince Edward Island
OYSTERS.

RECE[VED THI3 DAY 285 bbls * » P, B
Island Oysters. Large and fat.

At 19 and 23 King Square,

J.D. TURNER.
Miss Jessie Campbell Whitlock

TEAGHER OF PIANOFORTE.
ST. STEPHEN, N. B,

The* Leschatizky’ Method?’; also ¢ Synthe
System,” for

Apply at the Fes! .n ot
Mr.J. T.WHITLOCK

It it Worth Something

=TO HAVE—

Your Busizess Boom.

To be successful
you will need

PRINTING.

‘We would like to do your work,
We will try to please you.
We will give you good Stock, good Ink, good
Presswork. And we claim our prices are right
considering quality.

We Have The Facilities. TrY us mxxr,

“Progress” Print.

lﬁqu:m L s.thimthough-

M'“vgv' i ha had I
e [ [ WlllS
s o Tt B :
T e feod lioont this | B DGEHILL, WINDSOR, N. S,
Native : ‘It ain't the land that lies, sir; , ;
it the land ‘ageats.’ The Lent Term begins WEDNESDAY,
1 see villsiny in your face," ssid » judge | J00- 11, 1809, . :
A %0 .
aur pisass_your Bonour,” mid the For Calendar spply to
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with words *Brother.” Tae employees rent an
anchor of piak and white roses and there were sev-
eraloth r get pleces and bouquets. A quartette
comaposed of A. H. Lindeay, J. Kelly, Rebert Seely
and C. A. Ritchie s ng the beautiful hymns, Abide
with me and Aslecp in Jesus.

Mrs. Goodwin's sister snd Mr. Butterfisld eame

yom Boston to sttend the funeral. Services were
eonducted by Rev. W. O. Raymond.

Those wto hive been fortunste enough to receive
fuvitations are anxiously looking forward to tbe
smateur theat-icals fo be held in Mrs, Leonard
Juarvid' spaciius drawing rooms o1 Duke street
mext Mondsy evening. The young people have
been red) arsing steadily for the past three weeks
snd several of them are proving to be valuable ad-
ditions to smateur theatiicsl circles here. The
plays selected are two amusing farces ty Jobn
Kendrick Bangs withthe fcl owing caste A Proposal
unoder D ficalties, Mr. Robeit Yardsley, Mr. Geo.
Shanton, Mr. Jack 'Barlow, Mr. Harry Frink.
Mise Dorcthy Andrews, a much loved youog
‘women, Miss Frances Stead. Jennie, s maid, Miss
C. Matthew, Hicks, a coachman, who does not

‘The second yisce is entitled The Bicyiists and is
©asf a8 follows.

Mr. Robert Yardsley, an e:

- . Mr. Bert Hanson
Mr. Jack B Mr. Percy Hall
- .Mr. J. M. Rcbinson, jr.
Mr. .Mr. Rob Frith
A policemsn. r. 6eo. Shannon

Mrs. Thadden:

Miss Winanie Hall

'B.O'uy. maid, -Miss O. Matthew
Mr. W. Louis of the minister cof

rallways arrived. trom Bute city, Mortana this
week to epend a few days with relatives. Mr. Geo,
Blair returned from Ottawa on Wdnesdsy.

News of the very serious illness of Mr. Gcorge
Smith is heard with regret throughcut the city.
His sttending pbysicians hold out little hope of

Mr. J. Fraser Gregory was : mong the visitors to
the capital dniiog the Cbristmas holidays. He re.
turned to 81, J« ha on Tuesday of this week.

Mr. and Mre, J. D. Hazen entertaincd members
of the litter's fimily at Christmas. Mr. A. R.
Tibbits and Miss Tibbits went home tie beginning
of tbe wiek but Mre, Tibbits will remain with her
daugl ter until next week.

BATHURST.

Dxo. 28.—8ome of the clhizens tock advantage o
the splendid sleighing on the ice, and did some rac-
ing.' A great many looked on.

Mrs, Wilson who has been visiting her sister
Mys. 8sm Bithcp, intends going to Sussex this
week,

Master Harold Girvan is rpending his wucation
with his mother Mrs. Gilbert.

Miss Harrisoo, who has been atterding Backville
seademy for the past six months is at home jor the
wacation.

Mr. Sam Bishop jr., bas returned from & short
yisit to Newcastle.

On Christmas eve Mr . Henry Bishcp and Mrs'
‘Wiliiameon, on behalf of 8t. George’s ¥

m 'foﬁrp Woman Walked
the Floor During the Night for Hours -
at a Time—She Makes a Statement.

‘"TORONTO, ONT.—“I was troubled
with ner It was impossible for
me to keep still and if the spells came
over me during the night I had to get up
and walk the floor for hours at a time.
My blood was very poor and I wassubject
to bilious attacks. My feet would swell
and I was not able to do my own house-
work. I treated with two of the best
physicians here but only received relief
for a time. I became discouraged. One
day a friend called and advised me to try
Hood’s Sarsaparilla, I laughed®at thead-
vice but I was prevailed upon and pro-
cured one bottle. Before I used it all I
began to feel better. Itook several bot-
tles and also several boxes of Hood’s Pills,
Now I can eat and drink heartily and
sleep soundly. Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
entirely cured me and also strengthened
me so that I now do all my own work.
I cheerfully recommend Hood’s Sarsapa-
rilla to all sufferers from nervousness,
weakness or general debility.” Mgs. H.
F. PARM, Degrassi Street.

Hood’s Pills &5 o' 5erte ™% conta.

LIFB IN A SMALL TOWN.

014 Song of the Big Toad In the Litt'e Pud-
die Tested by a New Yorker,

‘I donot assert that my tale has any
moral tied to it, but if any young man
waants it he can have it. Maybe there are
some who could win out on it, butI couldn’t
be fixed in any way to try it again.’

The man who opened the talk had been
asked by seversl men much younger what
he would do it he had an offer that had
been made to them.

T don’t know who said it,” he

Pl

of my attempt at bribery for :which I was
lectured by the cfficers of the clab. When
the season opened I found some invitations
and excepted them. The same ruleap-
plies to acceptances in & New England
town that applies in other towns. To ac-
cept creates an obligation. The obligation
is cancelled only by reciprocity. I like
the reciprocal idea. But the obligations
were created more rapidly than I desired,
or, to be bonest, than I could afford to re-
ciprocate. = You will pardon the ¢oinage of
speech, but before I knew it was up to
my neck in the social swim of this New
Englapd town. You know you.csn swim
out in New York. Youcan't do it in &
small city. And you can't stop once you

yourtelt when they begin to crowd ‘you.
But in the New Eogland town ‘you lave a
bell on your neck, and wherever. you:go i:
rings. In New York you don’t have to
drop anything on the J;hto if you com't
want to. You can't drops penny ina
gum slot in & New England town but
everybody knows the brand ycu chew.

‘I did not remsia in the New England
community to which I had: been entice
‘ong enough to test the possibilities of
which the siren whirpered. But when I
did leave, in fact betore I lett, I discovered
thet while I could secure the necessitie o

are init. And in New York-you can dose-

d | gale had yet been found strong enough 'to

Celling the Cruth

‘gbout SURPRISE SOAP.

how sweet and white it makes all linens and cottons as

0

How much labor it saves— .

well as other clothing—how smooth and nice it leaves

he hands—and then 'tis cheaper in every and any way
you look at it. These advantages can’t be dverlooked -
Use it yourself; tell your servants its merits—have
them use SURPRISE—it will benefit both.

READ ...

It is satisfactory and
saving all around.

ltovod;re from 'way down East—from Sac
arapps, to be more precise. Capt. Har-
rington had “left his home in Portland
many & year.ago, had seen the chances
of the séa; apd had eettled dowa to steve-
‘doring'iiithe port of Apis 'combined with
& small plantation on the slope of M-uat
Vzs. Hebad a voice so powerful that no

drown it out. He bada vocsbulary which
would do credit to the mate of a western
ocean packet. He was for hs own part
blissfully of these somewhat

life in an new Enghndhn;wn., nl duced
rates as comnred with bome living in
New York, bhalt s ' paid in the
New England community does not even
start the recipient in the social'race which
be must mske if he exepects any sort of
recognition. If you h-veAnon‘c{ you can
live n sn New England fown, but if you
have money you don’t ‘want | to livé there.

‘I have my old room in thie Hungarisn's

‘but it was by some one who had been,
there, you can gamble, and this is what he
ssid: ‘There are critical moments in
every man’s career when a decision decides
a destiny.’

‘The critical moment in my life was
when & Yankee from a New England town
played the siren to my hopes. I am sure
I am not the first man who listened, but 1
believe I am one of the first to tell the re-
sult. He demonstrated to me that a yourg
man could live cheaper in a small town—
on one-halt the money he could earn in
New York and get more out of the exist-
ence. He applied the theory to me per-
sonally. He bad the place and half the
money to offer.

‘Some of the allurements of this gold-
brick dealer were, as I viewed them, enum-
erated in the following order: No competi=
tion, unlimited credit, a social position at
the jump and no questions asked, immediate
membership in the club, the acqusintance
of the leading men. To these were added
the possibilities, namely, chance to get in
on the ground floor of the business and
matrimony in & rich family.

*To a man who bad been sleeping in a
hall room, third floor, back, and eating

presented the Rev T. W. Street a pair of fur driy~
ing mitts and » lemp, Mis. Stree: reccived a hand-
some table.

Miss Jessie Puthirer is home on her vacation.

Mrs, L. 8. Turnir of Tracadie is viriting her
mother Mrs. Jobn Ellis.

Mr. Fostéer of Bangor is registered at the Rob-
@rtson house.

My, and Mre. D, 8. Johnston are visting friends
in Chstham.

Books, Toys, ITols, Annuals, Lowest
wioes, at McAarthur’s Kook Store, 90 King

Hostees : ‘But when you got so far north
that the nights were three months long it
must have been inexpresmbly dreary. How
did you put in your timeP’

Argtic Exployer: ‘Madam, we devoted
the evening to a game of chess.’

*Yeu ought to be married sir,” ssid the
phienologist to the victim of the stage.
*Yes, sir, you ought to be married. You
have no riget, sir, to bave Jived a bachelor
so mavy years. Now look at your clothes
sir, Who mended your coat, sitP Tell
me that.’ ¢

“My third wife. sir,” was the reply.

C BT
EXPERT OPTICIANS.

The best $1 glasres in the
world.

Everything at cut prices.

Open' evenings till 9 o'clock.

WSTON PTELL 0.

i

an ional meal under the same roof,
in the house of & Hungarian over on the
east side, this picture of the New England
man looked like the sweet fields beyond
the swelling flood.

‘I reached the New England town or
city as they call it, Sunday morning. If
any of you are going to a New England
town on trial don’t get in on Sundsy. If
the forecaster can locate a tornado in the
place select that date. In that case you
might find things lively. Of course all
depends upon what you are going for. 1
lived in the house of one of the7descend-
ants. I could have stopped at the tavern
on the salary I had accepted. This was
the first awakening. My V. ble land-
lord and his good wife were frugal indeed.
They had family prayer and retired early.
I bad been drilled in_both. I might have

-chapged my quarters, but inguiry brdught

information about other places which
made them no more desirable. Whenever
I left the house in the evening I was re-
quested to return early, so as not to be a

‘nuisance. They didn’t call “it that, bat-

‘that was what they meant ; and -om the fols'
lowing morning I was interrogated much’
closer than I had ever been in my home.
‘The man who bad led me into this
beautitul dream life said to me one day
that"as soon &s flie ‘season opened he
hoped to introduce me into rociety. He
said saciety would be home in about two
months. I asked him if there were no
people in town on whom I could rehearse,
as it were, until the elect returned. But
I lesrned that there were no rehearsals.
Thire were but two classes in the place
the aristocrats and the Any
association with the latter cut off approach
to the circles of the former. ‘Finally I
was posted for membership in the tlub
and was black balled. But that tarned
out to be a mistake. The man who did it
spoligized. He thought I was another
man of the ssme name. I was sfterwards
sacoepted, but I think there were scme who-
never quite understood it. When ever a

house in Second avenue. [t will take me
a year to pay for!the caper I cut in a New
Evgland town, but nobody here will tnow
what f am doing. When a man talks to
you about being a big toad in. & little pud
dle, shake him.’ 1 e 3

THE SKIPPER AND THE CONSUL.

A3 ¥ in 8
H | was Emb 8

Out in the much vexed kingdom of Sam-
oa where international politics and policies
have engendered much personal .and indi-
vidual rancor, it is usual to find a large part
of the resident white population® of the
beach at Apia on the reverse of speaking
terms with one another. Still, when it
comes to a case of celebrating some nation-
al holiday, it is customary for all the Eng-
lish speaking people to act in accord and
to turn out for American and British testal
days with impartiality of attendance and
entbusissm.

The most pretentious of such events in
late years was the British Consul’s - culg-
bration of the Queen's, diamond :jubilee.
There was & cruiser in port, H. B.. M, 8.
Lizard, about the size and protentous; ap+
pearance ot & converted ferryhoat, ;but:it
had shoot guns aboard, and copld at least
make a noise that was a lirge lift toward
the of the celebration. There wcre
religious exercises which all in .offisial life
attended in full uniform. There were
games of polo and cricket. Thére were

xhibition drills of bluejackets $nd marines
by day and fireworks by night, --A - most

Tahl bmdmrr J‘oba\._'lij
in Apis at the time, and 1t played whit was
supposed to be music whenever it wds not
being violently suppressed by, its victims.

The culminating glory of the three days
jubilee was the levee of her Britaonic Majes-
ty’s Consul at Matautu on thé‘last ' day.
The tableau was set with a keen eyp to
general effect, for the Coneul . would . have
made a good- atage manager. for drawing-
room comedy it he had gone into that‘line
of business. He stood on the gteps of the
verands of the consulate in.a shade of step-
hanotis and allamands, which kept o the
glare of the noon san. ‘He Wds suppotted
by the majesty of King Malieto in' his one
uniform with the inconvenient sword, and
by he officers of the cruiser, by the diplo-
‘matic and treaty offizials in the strict order
‘of fank. A few persons with pretensions
Fto, position had been honored with invita-
tions to seats on the verands, or in de-
fault of such invitation had manoeuvred
themselves into the reserved circle. But
 the general populace British subjects and
American citizens were strung out in line
along roped pathways through the com-
pound to prevent them from straggling out
of the line of march which was designed to
lead them solemnly passed the dapper
little Consul in his silver laced uniform .as
the personsl representative of all that was
British. Of conrse when one isin the
world where things happen and there are
real people walkiag about, it does seétm a
most absurd thing to find any pleasure in
prancing gravely up to the front view of a
neatly groomed man in unitorm and bow-
ing to him with the utmost, circumstance.
But out in Samoait struck people as be-
ing almost the real thing, snd they did it
for the most part without oracking s smile.
Not entirely, however: . There was in the

‘Where ¥Yankee

game became interesting to me the other

line of ‘citizens afoot & large slab-sided

b

prominent peculiarities. Others might be
well aware that ha was -shouting boister-
ously ; he really thought that he was con-
versing in & subdued and gentle manner.

Harrington was in the line of citizens
slowly moving@cross the scene in front of
the British Consul. He did not particu-
larly notice the form of salutation with
which those ahead of him were presumably
imparting solemn dignity to their deport-
ment. He bad talked to Consuls before
and he knew what to say as well as the
next man. He was reslly feeling cordisl
toward the British nation and its repre-
sentative just about that time and he was
willing to say so. When in his turn he
shuffisd along in front of the receiving
party he paid his independent respects to
the Consul, whose dsinty hand he un-
folded in & comprebensive grip and a
shake which communicated its heartiness
up and down the slender trame of the re-
presentative of the British empire.

*Great Scott, Mr. Consul,’ he roared
mean while, ‘I like this. By Judah's priest
Ido. I'm gosbt almighty glad to see you
and all the rest ot these gol durned British
objects having such a lot of a good time,
by thunder.’

The British Consul had to stay where he
was and try to look as though Capt. Har-
rington had not heen quite so cordial. But
others in the cfficial circle were not so
chained to the particulsr spot, and they felt
a sepse of relief when the German Consal
tarned to his neighbor and said :

“Our British colleague has possibly some
refreshments in his dining room. Shall we
see P It was a trifle, but it saved the situ-
ation.

BIG FISHES COMB ASHORS.

Monsters From Tea : toTwenty two Feet
Long Steanded in the Gult

Mrs. George O. Barnes, who lives on
Sanibel Island, in the Gult of Mexico has
written s letter to her youthful kinsman,
Master John Bougle of Danville, in which
she relaets & most extraordinary fish story.
This story unlike many yarns told by gen-
tlemen who go a fishing, can be relied up-
on.

One morning as Mrs. Barnes was upon
the beach she and two others saw a great
commotion in the water. Huge black
objects were splashing about the spray
rising up betore them. The party soon
reached the scene and stood in wonder at
what was before them.

They saw a great shoal of monster fish
lying fourand five abreast in the shallow
water, “helplessly lashing :the -surf with
their immenss tails, unable to move an
slowly dying although the water of
Gulf still washed over them and the tide'
was coming in. The sea was calm—there
had not been 8 storm or even & gsle—and
there was no way for accounting for tke
trap these poor fish were in, exdept that
they hsd gong into the channel when tte
water was deep, and swimming in & body’
were caught in shoal water, from which
they could not extricate themselves.

The fish were. counted, and .there
were between fitty and sixty of them.
They were from ten to twenty feet in
length and weighed from one to two
thousands ponnds each. A num-
ber of them were estimated as
weighing a ton each. Six mules could no*
drag some of them away. ‘What  to do
with them, says Mrs. Barnes, was a rerious
question. They werp dying, and if leit
upon the beach /would have driven the
people nearby from their homes. *Twenty-
three of  the monsters: Iay side by side,
looking like huge siege guns, - black and
terrible.’ &

The men- folks, after sitting upon the
case, decided te cutthe fish into pieces

Umbrellas = MWade, {Re-covered, &iepaived,
Dwval, 17 ' Waterloo Street.’

-y

and cart and drag them to a point whe
the decaying flesh would not be . affensive-
to the smell or poisonous to its surround-
iogs. Suaday intervened, however, bel
tore this great task was complete, and on
the Sabbath the sir was so rank with the

dreadful odor that the Barneses could not .

go out of doors.

The queer visitors were of -the family

koown as blackfish, a sapecies of the whale

that is found in tropical waters.—Donville

Advocate. i
Olde t House in Amerios .

The oldest house in Americh 'is’in St. .
Augustine. It was built in 1594 by the
monks of the Order of St. -Francis, and
the whole ot the solid strucrure is compos-
ed of coquinaa combination of sea shells
and mortar, which is slmost indéstrdetible..

When Francis Drake sscked and barned

the town this was the only bouse Jeit in the
trail ot destructioa. It hys bsen purchased
lg the well known antiquarian. J. W.

enderson, who will make it his winter
residence.

Husband (in the early morning): ‘It
must be time to get up.’

Wife: ‘Whv P’

Husband : ‘Baby’s fallen asleep.’

New Year's Eve,

*Tis night, and the lights soft gleaming
Are peeping from cottage and hall;

While over the trees’ brown branches
Old Winter is spreading his pall.

Whirling and toesing so wildly,
‘The bullowy flakes come down ;
Till the trees in the forest younder,

e Druids upon us frown.

The w dow bends o’er her fagot.
ile the frott on the window pane,
In silvery sheen weaves rich device
Of tower and templed fane.

8till on and on flies the storm-king
Through the rorest’s dark arcade,

Covering the graves in the old churchyard,
Where cur l.ved ones are laid;

The tiny graves of the litt'e ones
Laid here in summer hoars,

Aroong the trees and hlossoming vines,
Uader the buddiog flowers,

He smiled last night on yon lonly cot,
ud the snow on sasement laid ;
O'er the stack by the door he threw » shroud,
And the ficld ia white arrayed.

And the wind is rough with sob and cough,
A dirge for the dyjng Year;

The bare elms wail like spectres pale,
And the New stands by the bier.

Opera House,

NEW YEAR’S ATTRACTIONS,
Monday, Jan. 2nd.

TWO PERFORMANCES.
H. PRICE WEBBER and the

Boston Comedy Co.

Supportiog the charming antress
putss EDWINA GREY.
Matinee, the new comedy,

WON AT LAST.

Night, that charmirg nhé.
FANCHON T4E CRICKET. | .
MATINEE-25¢c. EVENING=25 and. 35qts.
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SHOOTING AN OIL WELL.

!’R‘l DANGRR 'AND BXC/TEMENT

OF SCTRIKING OIL.

-

Tha 8hooter Oslled Upon to Display Nerve
at Crities]l Momentg-Fires Bmothi red at
iu

the Kisk of His Life—Oarelesspess
Haadliag Nitro-Glyceriae,

‘Everybody out ot the derrick !’ shouts a
grimy figure. The warning is familsr in
A steep
hilhide is dotted with tall oil derricks ris-
Save for the
derricks the scene is purely one of primi-
None of
its treasures has been sought excr pt for the
oil. When the poseibility of turther oil
development has bcea exhausted some
farmer of another generation will strip off
giving over the land to
Bat no farmer of
He is
called ‘farmer’ for the ssme reason that a
native cf Kentucky is called a ‘Colonel,’
and is content to lease his land to. the oil
his eight of the possible

the Pennsylvania oil regions.
ing above the forest trees.

tive forest. The soil is virgin.

the timber,
sgricultural pursuits.
the present generation will do this.

producer for

production.
The owner stands at a safe distance from

the derrick watcking the operation of

*shooting’ the well. Down 600 feet the

well bas been drilled. It is net an open-

ing large enough for a man to fall into.

He could scarcely get his foot into the

opening, Down almost the entire depth

an iron casing runs. The well has the
s8me diameter in cross section clear to the
bottom. Above the well is the derrick
through whose floor the casing prej:cts.

At one side are the giant wheels which are

in reality the reel for the cable running

over the block at the derrick’s top down
iato the derrick, where it meets the heavy
tools whose raising and lowering, a halt
inch at a time, bas driled the weli. At
the oth: r side are the engine and boiler
which bave furnished the power for the
dr.lling process.

Oil will not flow into such a small cavity
as that made for the pipe. It must be en-
larged by an explosion of nitro-glycerine
lowered in tin tubes or shells. When
once the force of the underground explo-
sion has been felt a large cavity will be
made, the surrounding rcck will be crush-
ed, and ths streams of the crude petroleum
will flow 10, to be pumped out and re-
fiaed.

The li**1> group ot well-side employers
is gathered at the derrick. Under the
trees at a safe distance is a wagon, from

which two horses have ber unhitched. A

large box is fitted to the ‘.vagon, with com-

partments, each holding a two-gollon can
of nitro-glycerine. From these the
‘shooter’ has taken eight quarts. “Three
lang sections of tin tubing have been filled
with fiuid. Each shell, as filled, is lowered
to the bottom of theiron tube. The shoot-
er has simply to light his ‘equib’ and drop
itfin the well. Constructed upon the
principal of the fir ker, 1ts explosi
will set off the nitro-glycerine. As the
‘tquib’ strikes the first tin tubing a cap will
explode it. Then will come the explosion.
‘Everybody out of the derrick! again
shouts the shooter, lighted equib in band.
The little knots of spectators breaks tor
shelter. They may be drenched with the
oil that always gathersin & well prior to
ehooting, and flying bits of rock have been

nown to strike people at a well-shooting.

The shooter waits for a moment, then,
burling his rquib into the open mouth of
the well, he runs for the wood. He looks
back. Thegas in tke mcuth bas taken
fice. When the oil comes derrick and
machinery will be distroyed. He hastens
back. All this time the squib is descend-
ing. Presence at the well side at the mo-
ment of explosion means death. He
throws his hat over the opening. The gas
flsme is extioguished. He bas ssved his
employer a tidy sum ot money. He then
sceks bis own safety. He is twenty feet
away. A light repoit, a roar then a loud
report follows. The ground is shaken.
From tke mouth of the well a shower of oil
spouts. It grows. It is thirty feet in the
sir above the derrick. It hovers a mo-
ment, and then diesawaw. Fragments of
rock and bits of tin tubing have accom-
panied the rushing flood of oil.

Back comes the shooter to the derrick.
He gathers together the cans which once
contained the glycerine. These he beaps
together and explodes, as the law requires,
lest some incautious wander should come
to pgriet through inadvertemly kicking
one. His work is done. With his team
he drives to tte magazine in the remote

years ago, his mother still remains Mrs.

Duke of Portland’s r
Mrs. Bentinck.

the present Earl of Caithness
fix “‘the Honorable to his name; and al-
though the Earl of Loudoun succeeded ty
six baronies in addition to his earllom,
his faiher remsined Mr. Charles Abney-
Hastings uutil he in turn was ennobled.

a younger son has become s peer before
an elder one, and & son even b:fore his P
father.

ten yearsago, her second son became a
peer, as Earl of{Cromartie, four years be-
fore his elder brother, the present duke,

prepares to shoot anoiher well. The wel

well, to his prodction.

of nitroglycerine.

Stad 14,

up.

that very are they blown

they refer to it in a matter o'-'act way.

was an explosion from a part of the road

ground.
‘Well,’ remarked a driller, arising and
dusting his clothes, ‘that must have been
Bill Agnew. He was expected ’bout this
time.’

CURIOSITIFS OF THE PEERAGH.
Some of the Pvlvﬂe;:}onhrmd on Peers

are Quaiot and Interesting.
Even to the casual student the British
Peerage bristles wih points of interest
and curiosity ; while to the more profound
investigator it would yield material suf-
ficent to fill a library of books of absorbing
interest. ‘

he has just left is now ready for the jump-
ing rig which when once fitted, enables the
owner to add from three to ten barrels of
crude oil, sccording to the capacity of the

A shooter driving along s lonely road
is frequently blown into rpacefby his load
Shooters are of only
two kinds, the careless and the caretul.
" The careless joke with death at every
turn. They knock the cans together,
laughing at the bystanders’ terror they
bump their wagons over rocks and stones
A strict regard for the truth compels the

It is usually the cireful man whose
Oown nervous ‘ears make a nightmare of bis
life, who gets killed Yet the men in gen-
eral are so accustomed to this life, with its
possibility of death st any moment, that

Some oil men once stood upon a hilltop
near a road along which a shooter was
shortly expected to pass. Suddenly there |

obscured by the trees of such violence as
to throw every man in the party to the

1

ting in the Lower Chamber.
The Marquis of Granby, as Lord Man-

ted the title from his mother.
While" some of our peers were born
‘when Gieorge 1II. was King,' and while
Earl Nelson bas worn his coronet two
years longer than our Queen bas had a
crown, the Duke of Leinster has not yet
reached his teens, and Lord Carbery isa
little boy of six, the age at wbich Sir
Arthur Keunard succeeded to his baron-
etcy.
Some of the privileges conferred on peers
are quaint and interesting. The right of
Lords Kingsale and Forester to retain their
bats in the Royal presence is well known.
It is less known tbat Lord Inchiquin, who
traces bis descent beyond the Couquest, is
entitled to deck his servants in Royal liv
ery, a privilege dating from the days of
Heory VIII.
A much prouder privilege is that which
has been for five centuries the prerogative
of the Dymokes of Scrivelsby, who furnish
the Royal champion at every coronation.
Tbe champion, clad in mail, with visor
closed and lowered lance, rides into West-
minster Hall and cballences the world to
dispute tbe title to the Crown. This quaint
relic of the days of chivalry is one of the
most picturesque links w.th the past, and
has survived the changes ot 800 years.

—————
VEELBY,S VALUABLE RAT’S NEST.

The G tto Pay Him 8500 and In.

It is more than a little astonishing to
notice the disparity in the number of titles
which different peers enjoy. The Duke ot
Atholl is so rictly endowed ‘that he could
give a title to each of twenty-one different
men, while still retsining his dukedom.
The Duke of Argyll ranks second in the
list of men of many titles. In addition to
his title as duke, he holds seventeen titles
a8 baron, viscount, earl and marquis, to-
gether with a knighthood over 600 years
old.
The Duke of Hamilton has sixteen titles
to spare ; and the Duke ot Buccleuch and
the Marquis of Bute could cach spare
fiteen, while retaining the rank by which
they are known. :

Oa the other hand, the Venerable the
R:v. and the Earl of Devon bas no second
title of peerage; and the Duke of Somer-
set even has only oce barony to add to his
strawberry leaves.
In spite of the unlimited range for choice
of a title, many of our peers have titles
which they share with several others. No
fewer than five noblemen are Lords
Howard, and the same number are entitled
to pose as Lords Hamilton. There are
tour Lords Grey, and the same number of
Lords Stuart or Stewart; while of Lords
Bruce, Boyle, Hay, and others, there sre
at least three.

This confusion of titles is the more diffi
cult to understand as there are so many
countries still unappropriated. Embryo
peers may have & choice of the countries
of Dorset, Gloucester, Hampshire, Mid-
dlesex, Monmouth, Osxtord, and Shrop-
shire.

Scotland hasnine unattached counties ;
Ireland has six ; and Wales two; no fewer
than two dozen counties thus being avail-
able for new creations in the peerage.

Of towns patiently awaiting selection by
ennobled brewers and others, there is an
embarrassing number, luding Lond
and Liverpool.

In many cases a man's accession to s
title brings no new dignity to his tamily.
Although the young Earl of Rothes suc-
ded his grandmother in the title five

Leslie, and his sisters the Misses Leslie.
For some time after his succession the

+h

1 +

terert for 1birty Years for it.

An old but very interesting story
about five United States Treasury
notes that were found by John Veeley, a
carpenter, more thin thirty yearsago, in
an old box car in Louisville, Ky., was re-
vived recently when a bill for his relief,
which bas been pending in Corgress for
years, and wbich had already passed
the Senate, passed the House. It thus be-
comes a law, and Veelsy will get good
American dollars to amount to $500 and
interest from Uncle Sam. The bill was
called up by Rapresentative Z nor of
Indiana. It was the first introduced in the
Senate during the Fifty first Congress on
April 25, 1890, and reterred to the Com-
mittee on Claims Senator Turpie secured
its passage in the upper house May 17,
1897.
It is in the reports of the Committee on
Claims that the story of the Treasury notes
is told. According to these reports Jobn
Vecley was on Sept. 29, 1868 employed
in Louisville, Ky., as a carpenter by the
Louisvile and Nashville Rsilroad com-
pany, and while tearing out the end of an
old box car which was under repiir, he
found five United States Treasury notes,
psyable to bearer, of $100 each. The
notes were somewhat mutilsted and ap-
peared to have formed part of a rat’s nest,
but there seems to have been no difficulty
in determining their character, their de-
nomination and date and the issue and

When Susan Baroness North died in
1884, her son succeeded her in the barony
and took a seat in the House of Lords
while his father, Colonel North, was sit.

ners of Haddon, sits with his father in the
House of Lords; Lord Curzonisa pee,
as well as bis father, Lord Scarsdaie; and
Lord Campbeli sat in the Glided Chamber
with his don, Loxd Stratheden, who izheri-

THE RETIRED BURGLAR. torned my back on the dismonds. I was

going to let them go, and hove the rest i
I'could ; and I picked up my lamp and the
burlap bag and I started for the door. I %
hadn’t taken two steps when the burglar i
alarm seems to break out louder'a ever, i
snd it seemed to be right in the room

where I was; before that it had seemed to

be somewhere else in the house, but now

it seemed to be right (here in the room and 4
in one particulsr spot, and I couldn’t help
turning toward it to look st it for & minute
and see what sort of thing it was and I
realized that it wasmy own alarm clock
banging away to wake me up and let me
know that it wss time to get out and get
to work,

— }
GENIUS NOT INSPIRED BY THE WAR ¥ 3

Grievous Dissppointment Supplants & Glit.
te'ing Prospect of We-1th,
‘[ found myself one night,” said the re-
tired burglar, ““in the dinning room of a
house where they had a safe to put things
in. It was a kind of an old-fashioned
house, and this rafe, which was painted in
imitation of the wood, was built in a big,
old-style sideboard, a fine, solid, substantial
piece of furniture. I spread a burlsp bag
out on the dinning room table and then
turned my lamp on the sideboard and safe
again, just to take another look at it slick
and s0'id and shipshape as it was, and
then I got ready to go atthe lock. But
before beginning on it, more as a matter
of detail than anything else, bacavse while
folks do sometimes forget to lock their
safes they don't forget ’em one time in a
million. I tried the knob, and I’m blest if
this safe, big safe as it was, tbat I'd ex-
pected a lot of work over, was not locked
atall! Ijust turned the knob and swung
the door wide open.
*Well now, you ought to seen the inside
of that safe, lined with purple velvet and
just filled with silver stuff. Thestuff kind o’
old fashioned, ss you might have expected,
but beautifal and just a-glistening when I
turned the bullseye on it. The velvet that
the safe was lined with was very fize and
rich, too, and the bright silver and the
purple velvet looked se pooty together
that it seemed a pity to bresk{’em up; but
business is business, and I put my lamp
down and began transferring the stuff
from the safe to my bag on the table.
‘I cleaned out all the pigeon holes and
cubby-holes of the silver, and & beautiful
lot it was, and then I looked in with the
lamp, and began on the drawers. There
was quite a number of drawers, big and
little, and here there was a variety of
silver knives and forks, and befors I knew
it I'd run up against some gold napkin
rings and gold spoons. It just beat every-
thing you ever seed, and the next drawer I
opened had j.welry in it—watches and
that sort of thing. It seemed as though
this safe must have been intended and
used not only for the silver, but as a sort
of family strong box to keep valuables in.
‘Well, you know, I almost wondered if
I'd ever done anything to entitle ms to all
this, because there was a small fortune
made in a single night ; but [ kept on put-
ting the stuff in the bag ¢ 1l the same, and
pretty soon I had everything cleaned out
except one little sort of & small inside safe
that I was leaving till the last, and that I
shouldn’t have been surprised, judging
from the rest ot the sate, to find filled
with diamonds in bracelets, and rings, and
butterflies, and stars, and all that sort of
thing. I was going to put that stuff in my
pockete; so [ tied up the bag, and got
that down off the table, all ready to carry
off, and then I turned to open the little
safe, and I pulled that door open with one
hand, holding the light with the other, to
look in. And it was filled with ’em, just a
glittering there, enough to take your
breath away, and & moment latter some-
thing happened that pooty near took my

breath away for a second or two. Asl
swung the door open a little wider to get

No Songs Produomm Struggle {o Com
pare with the Old Favorites.

‘That bigher musical education hasn't
really brought forth the great army of
talent fondly looked for is certain,’ said a
bandmaster a few days ago as he puffed at 3
bis pipe. ‘This absence ol genius is par-
ticularly noticeable now, when a compari-
son is made between the few songs that
bave been evolved about the late war and
the works ot musicians of thirty years ago.
During the civil war fully & dczsn patriotic
anthems were written, which even to day
csuse a tingling of the nerves when they
are heard. What loyal citizan hes not felt
a thrill at the swing and rhythm of the mel-
ody of ‘Tramp, Tramp, Tramp the Boys
Are Marching,’ ‘When Johnny Comes
Marching Home,” ‘Marching Through
Georgis,” The Battle Cry of Freedom,’ or
‘Tenting To-Night on' the Old Camp
Ground?” These are onolya few of the
songs that origimated during the civil war.
There are others equelly good. ‘John
Brown's Body Lies Movuldering in the
Grave’ is another type of composition.

*The soldiers who wore the gray also
bad their patriotic songs. ‘Maryland, My
Maryland,’ is a claesic. second to none in
its magnificent rhytbm : *Way Down South
in Dixie’ will be remembered and sung for
a century, while the melodious ‘Bonnie
Biue Flag, is one of the best songs are writ-
ten in the English langusge.

Such scngs as these form an indelible
part of the history of the bitter struggle
between the North and South. Cowpared
to them the bundreds of songs that have
been written on the war with Spain are in
nearly every case absolutely barren of real
merit from the standpoint of a patriot or a
musician. Among the best miy be cited
the ‘Manils Te Deum,’ composed by
Walter Damrosch ana sung by the Orat-
orio Society a few wetks ago. This is in
every respect & scholarly comp osition, but
is dependent for patriotic sentim:nt al-
most entirely upon the interpo ation of a
tew national songs, such as the Star Span-
gled Banne’r and ‘America,” ‘When
Uncle Sim Goes Marching Into Cuba,’ is
the name of a song that possesses a cer-
tain  amount of military inspiration
and has attained & considerabls
degree of popularity. There are
8 few other songs that sppeal
to certain classes, which met with some
temporary success, bnt bave slrcady been
relegated to oblivion. NotLing has sppesl-
ed directly to the soldiers in the field, who,
in lien of any soul-stirring new war song
were compelled to tall upon the o'd timers,
such as ¢ Che Girl I Left Bebind Me,’ and
other old ftavor.tes, or contented them-

e

series to which each helonged. Veeley
took the notes to the Louisville Custom
House and they were forwarded to the
Treasury Department for redemption, but
the department refused to redeem them,
and with the approval of the Secretary
they were returned to him in February,
1869. He then sold them to one Jul.us
Wellman s broker tor $300.

ln March, 1869, Wellman sent them
again to the Treasury Department and the
matter was referred to the First Comp-
troller, who decided thst they should
neither be redeemed nor returned to Well-
men. Wellman then made a demand up-
on Veeley fora return of the purohate
money, anditis alleged that an offizer
was sent to intimidate him and force a ret-
Veeley hid in the meantime

d plain

The brother ot the last and the uncle of

disposed of the $300, and being depend-

ent on bis daily labor, it was not easy to

refard the money, but he at length did so
3 11

pre-

There are sever:] curious cises in which

t

When the Duchess of Sutherland died,
[

d

by
acquired by the loriginal finding were re-
vived in him by the repayment.

to secure payment from the Treasury De-
partment, but the request was denied, and
the notes still remained in the bands of the
Treasurer.

ley the value of the five Treasury notes
tound by him. e

passed on My 17, 1897.

ts, and whatever rights were

Veeley subsequently renewed his efforts

Senator Turpie's bill, ss amended by
he Senate Committee on Claims, directs
he Secretary of the Treasury to pay Ve.-

The bill was hvor‘ubl;y sreported by the
ommitt.e on ' March 3F, 1897, and was
It was intro-

torest, where, teking on 8 new carge, he

was entitled to sit in the House of Lords.

fi

uced in the Honse three days later and

at 'he stuff easier I heard s click, and th n
te loudest and wranglingest and jangling-
est and slambangiogest burglar alarm
vou ever  hesrd. slapped  the
door shut again, boping 'hit that
would cut ¢ff the connection and stop tte
bell ringing. Baut it only seemed to s'art
it up louder'n it was.at first. And then I

selves with popular songs ot the day, such
as ‘There’ll be a Hot Time in the Old
Town To Night,’ ‘On the Banks of the
Wabash’ and several ‘coon’ songs, which,
although bright, livcly and genenlly plea-
sing, contain absolutely nothing tbat could
be construed as patrioticor that will per-
petuate them for more than a year at least.

For Croup,

asthma, bronchitis, or whooping cough, there i3 no remedy
80 sure and safe as Dr. Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. From the
first dose its healing influence is manifest. The sufferer who
has been kept awake by the cough falls into a restful
sleep, an@ awakes strong and refreshed. Dr. Ayer’s Cherty
Pectoral is acknowledged to be a specific for all pulmonary
complaints, Physicians praise and prescribe it,

“One of my children had croup, One'night I was startled by the chilg’
hard breathing, and on going to it found it strangling. Ityhad neagl;
ceasegi to breath. Havmg a part of a bottle of Ayers Cherry Pectoral in
the house, I gave the child three doses at short intervals, and anxiously
waited results. From the moment the Pectoral was given the childs
breath}ng grew easier, and in a short time it was sleeping quietly and
breathing naturally. The child is alive and well to-day. Ayers herry
Pectoral saved its life,”— C. J. WooLDRIGE, Worthen, Texas.

Ayer’s Cherpy Peclopal. £

nal action was taken (o day.
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By the Author of *‘Sir Lionel’s Wife,” “The Great Moreland Tragedy,” Etc

CoNOLUDED,”

‘Noble! By Jove! Ishould tbink itis.
But I always knew what he was. [ took
the measure ot that man from the very
first. I'll tell you what, Pollie, this is the
best news I've heard for years. Where is
he? FKetch him i, mygirl, I've gota
bit of news, too, and you shall hear it now.’

Nothing loath, Marie went away to
fetch ber lover, and, in less than a couple
of minutes, Sir Patrick—his honest, hand-
some face aglow with happiness—was
shaking bands with Mr. Muggleton, with a
tervour and heartiness alcogether indes-
cribable.

‘Well, now, look you here,’ said Mr.
Muggleton, as soon as the hand shaking
was satistactorily over. ‘I've no idea of
letting you out-do me in generosity it I
cam help it, Sir Patrick. You've come
and laid your fortune at the feet of my
girl, and so it’s only fair that, in return,
her bit of a fortune should be yours. I've
heard that money’s a needed thing at that
castle of yours, over in Ireland. What-
ever wants doing, let it be done. There's
no need to stint yourself at all; for, what
I said a year ago, I'll stand to now. Isaid
then, that my girls would bave, from first
to last, a matter of & million each, and I'm
not the man to go back from my ‘word.
You'll have to put up with a rich wife atter
all, Sir Patrick, tor Marie's fortune will be
a million pounds.’

*But I thought you had lost your money!’
exclaimed Sir Patrick, while Marie, pale
now with excitement, looked at her father
in breathless wonder.

‘Yes; a good miny folks thought that
said Mr. Muggleton, dryly. My own
wite and daughters among them. Look
here, you may as well know the whole
truth. The time has pretty weli come for
it to be told. When these girls ot mine
begin to get billing and coomng, I be-
thought myselt it would be a rare pity if
they should be married for the sake ot
their fortanes, and have never a bit of
love te keep the heart warm. I'm not
a sentimental man, but I'm old enough to
understand the value ota loviog heart,
and to know its a thing that stccks
and shares can’t buy. Young Rol-
leston I bad faith in, and I didn’t altogeth-
er misdoubt Sir Grantly. But that talse
hound of a Tiptatt—well he stuck in my
throat, and in my mind, I took a solemn
oath to show him up in his true colors to
this silly girl.’y

Marie flushed rosy red; but her Irish
lover simply drew her a little nearer to
him, and gave her s look which showed
how pertecily they had contrived to under-
stand each other in the course of one short
halt-hour.

‘I made up my mind deliberately to pass
myselt off as a ruined man,’ went on Mr.
Muggleton, ‘just in order to see how these
young fellows would bebave. I had drop-
ped a bit of money—l'm not denying that
—over those South African mines. Asa
matter ot fact, I lost something over a
million in ’em ; but then, as I was really a
good deal richer at the start than most
tolks thought, I can still give my girls the
fortunes I promised.

*There, that's the whole truth of the
matter. ['ve acted the thing pretty well,
I consider; but it's been a bit of a
nuisance and a trouole, and I'm heartly
glad to get it off my mind.

‘And now, Sir Patrick, just give me
your hand again, it you please, and let me
tell you bow proud I am to get you for a
son-in-law.’

CHAPTER LXXIV.

FURTHER TRIALS OF POOR MR. TIPTAFT

The Reverend Mr. Tiptaft, as sprucely
attired as ever, emerged from the rectory-
gate, the next morning, and walked slow-
ly inthe direction ot the handsome stone
house which was the home ot Mrs. Darl.
ing, the fascinating widow with the eighty
thousand pounds.

Although his black was of the best, and
his linen a pertect marvel of immaculate-
ness, the worthy gentleman did not carry
himselt with quite such a dignified and
selt-satisfied air as he had been used to
wear.

This last fortnight had been a trying
time for him.

Although Mr. Muggleton had not
sought an inverview with him, and
even Marie had not replied to his
letter, the poor man's mind was
not perfectly easy on the score of his broken
engagement.

A good many people were beginning to
look askance at him.

8ir Graaville Grantly bad passed him
with a cold nod, a day or two ago, aud
Harry Rolleston had not hesitated to cut
him dead.

Mr. Tiptatt, like many another good
man before him, discovered that this is s
censorious world, and that our best friends
are not too apt to give us credit for per-
fectly pure and disinterested motives when
we show a laudable desire for our own
welfare.

It was of these things the reverend

as he proposed doing ougbt to be done, as
much as possible, in secret.

At the same time, it was necessary that
the wooing should be done with all allow-
able ex pedition.

And for reasons of a sufficiently obvious
kind.

the old dowager, taking a malicious pleas-
ure in noting his crestfallen looks. ‘I sup-
pote you'll be sorry. now, that you didn’t
stick to Miss Marie?’

The rector winced.

Mr. Tiptaft's defection, was known over
halt the county, and Lady Cantrip was a
plain spoken woman.

" Sorry !

That was no word to express the rever-
end gentleman’s feelings. :

Sorry ! He was wild, frantic, almost be-
side himself.

For one mad moment he even began to
wonder whether it would be possible to
skake off Mrs. Darling, and lure Marie
back again ; but Lady Cantrip’s next words
dispelled that hope for ever.

They gave him, too, almost as great a
shock as that which had been the effect ot
her first

t
ment.

Eighty thousand pounds and a hand
wite might be desirable possessions in other
eyes as well as his ; and widows, as he well
knew, were the last women in the world to
tolerate a policy ot shilly-shally on the part
of any man.

Such were the considerations which ex-
ercised the good man’s guileless mind, as
he wended his way to the abode ot the es-
timable  lady, whose attractione, both per-
eonal and otherwise, had captivated his
susceptible heart.

Arrived at Mrs. Darling’s house, he was
ushered into her presence without a mo
ments delay.

The lady bad, in rezlity, been expecting
this visit,

She received him with the sweetest of
smiles, snd even invited him to take the
vacant seat on the couch beside herself, an
invitation of which he availed himself with
becoming diffidence.

The truth was, Mrs. Darling had quite
made up her mind to become Mrs. qu -
taft, and that without any uareasonable
delay.

She had taken the man’s measure quite
accurately ; knew why he had jilted Marie
Muggleton, and why he was now wooing
her tair selt; but, nevertheless, she thought
he would make her a suitable husoand.

¢And this for several reasons.

He bad a fine figure, and she had a
weakness for fine figures.

That was reason number two.

Best ot all, he was the nephew ofa peer,
snd Mrs. Darling—who Ld been the
daughter of a wealthy provision-dealer—
had a great ambition to talk to her friends
about *‘our uncle, the earl’

How aristocratic it would sound !

Hence she was quite prepared to ac-
cept Marie Muggleton’s recreant lover—
so willing, that on this particular morning,
she had made up her mind to get a pro-
posal out ot hiiu before he went away.

She was successtul.

Who can wonder at it P

Indeed, when are such women otherwise
than successful in such efforts ?

But she had not the slightest difficulty
in effecting her purpose, for the reverend
and utterly unselfish gentleman was equally
resolved that he wouid propose.

In less than a quarter ot-an-hour, Mr.
Tiptait was kissing her plump white fingers
1n speechless rapture, and she was mur-
muring her willingness to become Mrs.
Augustus Tiptalt.

» L] - *

Naturally, the reverend wooer remained
to luncheon with his new fiancee, and,
paturally, too, he left her house witha
step, and a more erect head, than those
with which he had entered it.

Was there not every reason for it ?

It was clear to him that he was a man
whom women must needs love and admire,
and this, of course, was a highly pleasing
thought, even to s meek and apostolically-
minded clergyman such as himselt.

Then the widow had shown herself so
thoroughly sensible in the matter of Marie
Muggleton, and had even anticipated bis
request that the engagement should be
kept a secret for some time.

That was a comforting conaideration.

Then, again, he had pledged her more
than once ina glass of champagne, and
Mrs. Darling’s champagne was very good
and very elevating.

For all these excellent reasons Mr Tiptaft
was in the highest of spirits when he left
the widow’s gate, and walked, almost
jauntily, n the direction of his own home.

He was fated however, not to reach that
home without serious and very unexpect-
ed interruptions.

The first interruption appeared in the
person of Sir Granville Grantly’s aunt,
the Dowager Lady Cantrip.

She was driving herself in her little pony
phaeton, and she pulled up immediately at
the sight of the rector of Little Cleve,
with an expression on her tace which de-
noted that she had a very interestiug and
important peice ot gossip to retail.

‘Mr Tiptaft have you heard the news P’
she d ded, as he stepped up to the
phaeton in obedience to her somewhat
imperative gesture.

he rector’s face underwent an immedi-
ate change of expression.

‘What news he asked guility, of his new
ly-formed engagement, and wonderfng
how long it would be before she drove
about the country asking people if they
had heard of that ?

Lady Cantrip literally beamed as she
made reply—

‘Why, abput Mr. Muggleton. He hasn’t
lost his money, or, at any rate, hardly any
of it. He's just been playing a trick on
people—making believe he’s a ruined man,
so as to find out for himself whether his
daughters’ suitors were really as dismn-
terested as they professed to be. He can
gtill afford to give a millionapiece to his

gentleman was th . sadly enough, as
he wended his way to Mrs. Darling’s the
morning after that declaration of Mr.
Muggloton’s to Sir Patrick.

'he Reverend Augustus was asking him-
self what the censorious tongues would say
it it became known thst he was already
wooing Mra. Darling, the charming widow
with eighty thousand pounds.

" Something very malicions, he was quite
certain; and hence he made up his mind,
that it the widow was willing, such wooing

ghters. A good thing for my nephew,
I needn’t tell you, Mr. Tiptaft.’

This startling announcément had almost
the same effect as that which would have
lltlttii:ded the unexpected advent of & bomb
shell.

‘Great Heavens ! ejaculated the untortu-
nate rector, opening his mouth, as well as
bis eyes, in his smazement and dismay,
‘You don’t mean it, Lady Cantrip; you

surely cannot mean it.’
‘It's as true as the Gospel,’ protested

‘The strangest thing of all is, that Sir
Patrick Donovan came back to England
yesterday, and, believing Mr. Muggleton
was quite & poor man, went straight to
The Towers, and made Miss Marie an of-
ter ot his hand. She accepted him,
and when her father heard of it,
be very quietly to him he would bave to
have a rich wite atter all, for he meant to
stick to his word, and give each of his
girls a million pounds.’

There seemed to be a flavour of malice
about every word that came from the
dowager’s lips.

She revelled in the agony of mind she
was causing her hearer.

‘Oh, I think it can’t be true! He
hasn't it to give, you know,’ said Mr.
Tiptaft. forcing a truly ghastly smile,
while all manner of evil passions raged,
like wild beasts, beneath his pertectly-
fitting black coat.

«Ah, but he has!' said Lady Cantrip,
gresatly enjoying his mortification and dis-
comfiture. ‘You may rely on it—it’s quite
true, Mr. Tiptaft. I bad it from my nep-
hew, Sir Granville, who was at The Tow-
ers last night. Very delighted I was to
hear it, I can tell you. ell good morn-
ing. The ponies are a little fresh, you
see.” I can hardly hold them in. If I
don’t let them have their heads they’ll
bok.

Away went Lady Cantrip with a chuckle
that was almost audible.

And the miserable Mr. Tiptaft, left
alone, leaned against a gate, and deplored
the cruelty of Fate.

What a hard lot washis |

Mrs, Darling’s eighty thousand looked
80 unspeakably poor and mean by the side
of Miss Muggleton’s million; and then, to
think that that million bad been actually
wtthin his grasp, and that, with his own
hand, be had thrust it from him !

It was horrible.

Worst of all, to know that the hated and
despised Sir Patrick was to be the winner

into his shoes in regard to Miss Muggle-
ton's million ot money.

‘I am at a loss to kfiow what you have to
say to me,’ he eaid, with magnificent jrect-
orial dignity, and he continued to scowl
most blackly at his rival.

‘Well, it's soon said. I simply want to
know by what authority you told Miss Ma-

rie Muggleton, last year, that I was en-

gaged to be married.’

Sir Patrick spoke very quietly, but there
was no mistaking the determination in his
voice.

That one drop of venom in Mr. Tiptaft’s
bosom was stirred into fullest activity, and
all but overflowed its bounds.

Mrs. Darling’s champange was inflaming
his brain, and making him, for the moment
torget the meekness of spirit incumbent on
a Christian und a parish priert, whose ex-
ample should have more weight with his
parishioners than even his precept.

‘I decline to name my authority to you,
Sir Patrick Donovan,’ he said baughtily.
‘Indeed, I consider it a great impertinence
in youto presume to come and ask me
such a question. Men like yourself, who
are mere adventurers, must Rumour to
make busy with their name. In my own
mind, I am quite convinced yov were en:
gaged to some other Lady last year, and
that you have simply thrown her off now
because you saw & chance to snap a Miss
Muggleton’s fortnne.’

This, from Mr. Tiptaft, was almost too
much for our honest baronet.

His blue eyes flashed, with a warning
light as he roared out—

“You lie, you talse scoundrel! Why, you
miserable cad, iiit wasn’t for your par-
son’s coat, I'd knock you down where you
stand Repeat the lie in my hearing, and I
will knock you down.’

There was not the slightest doubt that
he would put his threat into execution
should the stipulated provocation be forth-
coming.

But Mr. Tiptaft shrugged his shoulders,
and affected to look down at the choleric
Irishman with loiety scorn.

In bis heart he did not believe ‘the fel-
low dared touch him.

That “parson’s coat’ of his was a kind of
moral @gis, in Mr. Tiptaft’s eyes, a palladi-
um that would protect him untailingly from
the protane hands of such a man as Sir
Patrick Donovan.

‘I beg that there may be no brawling,’
he said, grandiloquently. ‘If you have
come to disturb the peace of my parish,
§ou would have been much better away.

ou will find, Sir Patrick, that Irish man-
ners—the brawling and bullying you in-
dulge in in your own country—will not go
down here 1n these peaceful and law-abid-
ing parts,’

‘Saints preserve us!' exclaimed Sir
Patrick, out of all patience. ‘Does the
fellow really think he can dictate to people

of the golden prize—that addle-head
Irishman, whem he bad checkmated, so
successfully a year ago!

He to wid the heir, with her million of
money !

Ob, is was too cruel !

It was even heartbreakinz.

The reverend gentleman felt it was al-
most more than he could bear.

He groaned aloud, and almost felt.

While he was still leani inst the

o happens to wear a black coat
to cover his wickedness P His parish, in-

.deed. Heaven belp the poor souls that
have come to church and be preached to

by a pitiful liar and scoundrel like him.’

‘I have notbing further to say to you,
sir,’ said Mr. Tiptaft, stretching out both
his his bands as though to ward off the
very possibility of any contact with Sir
Patrick. ‘You are a blustering, bullying

gate, in this wretched frame of mind, an
approaching step fell on his ear, and, the
next moment, he saw Sir Patrick Donovan,
his absolutely beaming with
happiness, coming down the lane.

t there was a drop of venom in the heart
of the virtuous Mr. Tiptaft, it was stirred
into activity at the sight of his successful
rival, coming so jauntily towards him.

Indeed, for the moment, it may be ques-
tioned whether he did not feel an insane
longing to fly at Sir Patrick’s throat, and
strangle him then and there.

But, at any rate, if he did, he was sen-
sible enough not to attempt to act upoan

it.

Pulling himself together, he emerged
trom the shadow of the gateway, and step-
ped, with gloomy dignity, into the middle
of the lane, just in front of his hated rival.

‘Ah ! how d'ye’do Tiptait P’ said Sir Pat-
rick, carelessly. ‘I should like to have a
word with you, if you please.’

Mr. Tiptaft scowled—there is no other
word for his look—scowled blackly on the
impudent braggart who had dared to step

Irish I can only regret that a lady,
of whom I once thought so well as I did of
Mise Muggieton, should have lowered her-
selt to accept your offer of marriage. She
must, indeed, have been in desperate
straits for a husband, to pick up with a
beggarly, lame adventurer like you.’

With this last taunt, the reverend gent-
leman was about to turn away, and stalk,
in solemn dignity, back to the peaceful
seclusion of his victory
+ But he had reckoned without his host,
as be very speedily discovered.

There was a fiery ordeal for him to
undergo before he reached that rectory-
gate.

Sir Patrick’s blood was fairly roused.
He was boiling over with tury.

To be called a beggarly, lame advent-
urer, was a little too much for an. honest
Irish gentleman, who, but a few years
ago, had been considered one of the
bravest officers in Her Majesty’s service.

No such insult could be borne with
equanimity.

It deserved to be resented in the most
emphatic manner—nay, more, it should be
sor ted
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He seized Mr. Tiptaft by the coat-col-
lar—alas ! that very coat to which he had
trusted for protection—and, with the
identical lame foot, which the reverend
gentleman had held in such contempt, ad-
ministered a terrific kicking to his sacred
person.

For many dsys to come, Mr. Tipiaft
felt the effects of the vigorous application
of that lame foot which ﬁxe had so incon-
siderately derided.

‘There, sir! cried Sir Patrick, at
length, flinging the black-coated figure
from him, as if it had been a retriever dog.

He was a little flushed with his pleasur-
able exertion; but his blue eyes held a
truly leonine gleam, and his whole appear-
ance betokened that, for the sake ot any-
thing as trivial as even ‘two pjns,’ he
would betake himselt to the exerci se again

‘There, sir!” he repeeated standing
above the borrified Mr, Tiptaft with that
leonine flash still in his eyes; ‘I think
you've had about enough to serve you tor
this time, at any rate. If you want an-
other dose, you'll know where to come for
it. Now go, and tell the whole county
what a tremendous kicking you've just had
and for Heaven’s sake, don’t forget to tell
them also that the man who gave it to you
was Sir Patrick Donovan.’

CHAPTER LXXV.
THE END.

A few months later, when the Hamp-
shire lanes were a glory of yellow, and rd
and crimson, Kate Lisle became John
Morewood’s wite. and mistress of Beech
Royal, as her friend Vi, had prophesied,
trom the first, she would be.

Kate's recovery to perfect health bad

been slow; but, thanks to the wise and

tender care of Dr. Browne and his broth-
er, it had been more slow -than sure.

Little by little, memory came fully back
to her, and although she never knew the
whole truth ot her false friends machina-
tions against her, yet she knew enough to
understand how ‘feartul, in its results,
might have been that one estrangement
between her and the lover she loved so
dearly.

It bas taught her a life-long lesson.

Never again will she disobey an earnest-
ly expressed wish of Morewood.

Never again will she suffer one thought
of jealousy to disturb her peace.

And Morewood, upon bis part, has
learned to be more gentle with her, to
make allowance for her woman’s pride,
which is, in truth, a*woman’s weakness.

In their married lite his are tenderly
expressed wishes, never stern commands.

Happiness stretches, bright and fair,
before them both, in spite ot the tragedy
that has blighted the lite of their friena.

Mr. Muggleton still reigns lord para-
mount at The Towers.

His neighbors have almost forgotten
that eccentric fresk ot hisin passing him-
self off as & ruined man; and even they
who profess to find something to blame in
it are glad to take him heartily by the
band.

Few men in the county are more highly
respected than honest Samuel Muggleton.

His daughters are all married—very
greatly to the contentment of him and his
good lady.

Upton Manor is a grand place in these
days, and Sir Granvilie Grantly makes an
excellent husband, having quite bidd
good-bye to his earlier dissipations, and
devotes himself almost entirely to his
estate.

Pretty Vi is, of course, mistress of Rol-
leston Hall.

At first, there had been some question
of building another house for the newly-
wedded pair ; but Vi had so wound herself
round the heart of the old squire, that it
was easy to see nothing would please him
so well az to have her and his nephew
underneath the old roof.

Accordingly, extensive alterations were
made, the house was thoroughly restored,
and, perbaps, there is not, in all Hamp-
shire, at the present day, a more delightful
home than Rolleston Hall, or a more
poﬂ::n hostess than pretty Mistress Vi.

. Muggleton’s eldest daughter, of
course, has her home far away from The
Towers; but her father goes to Castle
Donovan very Irequently, and, ot all his
sons-in law, Sir Patrick is, secretly, his
favorite.

A happy woman is Marie, Lady Dono-
van.

Every dav, almost, she discovers some
new virtue in the big, honest heart of her
Irish husband.

As tor him, he worships the ground she
treads upon ; and, as his tenantry, in their
turn, worship them both, it is easy to see
that the kindly Fates are pouring down
golden blessings in Ireland as well as in
Hampshire.

Mr. Tiptaft isno longer the rector of
Little Cleeve.

The parish had to bear the loss ot that
truly good and vir{uous man.

After that meeting with Sir Patrick,
the lane, pshire b ddenl
bateful to him.

He did not even appear in his beloved
church on the ensuing Sunday, but re.
mained at bome, upon the plea of indis-
position, while a curate from a neighbor-
ing parish took his duty for him.

e never officiated in the church of
Little Cleeve again,

His indispostion so increased that, in
the course of a day, or two, he repaired to
the seaside for the sake of his health, and,
a fortnight later, made arrangements for
exchangiog livings with a brother clergy-
man in the extreme North of Englard.

His marriage with Mrs. Darling took
place before the end of the summer.

And, as the lady did, undoubtedly,
possess the full eighty thousand pounds
which had induced him to make her the
neice of Lord Gowan, we ought, surely,
to be able to say that this good man is
now happy and content.

But, alas ! it is not so.

The fascinating widow proved herself a
Tartar when once she was fairly caught,
and poor Mr. Tiptaft leads a miserable lite
at her hands.

She proves to him that she is quite equal
to tke management of her own fortune, and
moreover, she finds fault with his sermaqns.
ridicules his theology, and even dictates to
him as to his manner of reading the pray-
ers.

Heisa very meek and humble Mr.
Tiptaft in these days, has grown much
th , and lost almost all the fresh
of his pink-and-white complexion.

Heis not even premitted to weara
waistcoat of High Church cut, Mrs. Ti
taft being of thoroughly Evangelical tend-
encies.

If Sir Patrick Donovan could see him as
be is, that kindly Irish heart would assured-
ly feel a throb of pity for his once powerful
rival.

Vivian Court is shut up.

Its master will never come to it again,
and little Sylvia and Lady Ruth find their
home with the latter’s niece, Lady Hamlyn
where they ofter I‘l)enk with tender regret
of the beautitul dead Lilian, whom the
both loved and whose crimes they wi{l
never know.

Sir d has embraced the tenets
of the Roman Catholic Church, and
has entered one of the Italian mon-
asteries—a monastery of an rode_
famed for the rigid strickness ot its dis
cipline.

'eople think that grief for the loss of a
beloved wife has driven him to this.

The truth—the whole truth—is known
but to one person.

That person is Jobn Morewood, and he
will never breathe it to any living soul—
0o, not even to the wife of his bosom.

It Dr. Browne and. Sir Patrick Dono-
van have suspicions as to the true manner

Continued onjFifteenth Page.
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‘Whetber Here or There.

May 6c¢d ke near thee, friend,
‘When we are far away;
May his smile cheer thee, friend,
And make all light as day:
Look up ! the sky, the stars above
Will whisper to thee of his changeless love.

In distant, desert p'aces
The ‘Moun's ot God’ are found;
His sky the world embraces,
And makes it ‘holy ground :
The heart that serves, and loves, and clings,
Hears everywhere the 1ush of angel wings.

To God the ‘there’ 18 here;
All spaces are bisown;
The distant and the near
Are shadows of bis throne:
All times are his, the new, the old—
What boots it where li‘e’s 1ittle tale is told ?

*Tis not for us to chocse;
We licien and obey :
*Tis his to csll snd use;
*Tis ours to serve sud pray:
It matters little, here or ther
God’s wor'd is wide, avd hzaven is everywhere.

We cannot go 8o far
That home is out of sieht;
The morn, the evening star,
Will say, *Good-day 1" *Good-night 1
The hesrt that 1 ves will never be alone;
All earth, all heaven it reckons £s its own.

Substitutes for Christ.

Christ is the circled completeness of the

Ckristian life. In him we find it in all its
fullness and perfection. Ha stands af the
beginning to guide our tottering footsteps
and he stands at the end to put the laurel
wreath upon our brow. There is no task
so lowly that we cannot find him hidiog
bebind it, and there 18 no goal of faith so
lofty that we shall not find him there
when wereschit. No man ie so sinful
that he cannot touch him; no manis so
perfect that he does need not him. At
his feet is the placc for all those whose
pride has beer wounded, and for all the
self satisfiad who do not recognize thewr
needs; for every man who his been over-
thrown in his contest with his passions
and his lusts, for every good hearted man
who feels no passions but those of selfish-
peas and pride; for the man who stands
a trembling criminal before tha tribunal
of his contcience; and for the min who
has gone counter to the inner voice until
he has hushed it; for all the discouraged
ones who look with tearfnl eye up to the
lofty summit of some impossible ideal;
and for all the mesn-minded ones whose
vision never risea cbove the low level of
animal contentment.

‘Follow thou mn !’ said Christ. He how
touches the centre touches every radius;
but he who starts 01 8 radius may never
find the centre. Tt marks the degradation
of our Christianity, when Christis eclipsed.
Tn the mountains of Switzerland there are
certain hotels that seem to be trying to
make the mountsin seem low, by putting
their prices up so high; th-t oet their liv-
ing from the mountain and 80 are always
ready to recommend it. but that act as it |
they thought the mountain was for ihe sike
of the hotel, and not the hotel for the sake
of the mountain. And there ara certain in-
stitutions nourished by Christian cultura
that seem to be trying to make the ‘Rock
of Apes’ scem Inw beaside their hizh pre-
tensions, that owe their existence to the
charm of that sacred name, and so are al
ways ready to defend his bistoric person-
ality, but that conduct their establishments
as if they thought Christ was for the sake
of the institution, and not the institution
for the sake of Christ. This is the spirit
behind the cry of our day for a secular
education. We hear it on every band. It
numbers its advocates among all classes of
society ; from the learned follower of Plato,
who believes that sin is ignorance, and
salvation consists in the holding of right
opinions, to the illiterate follower of In-
gersoll, who would turn all the
churches into  school-houses. Every
morning a most excellent paper is left at my
door, and [ often read therein the profound
conviction of a pompous editor that Chriati
anity is dying out ; that science s taking the
place of theology, with a disirterested study
of the univeree ; and that the commor people

are staying home from church, because they
prefer to have their facts served up to them
cold, in the newspaper, instean ot hot with
passion from the pulpit. Indeed ! Then
the criminal will become a usetal citizen, if
you increase the amount of his information !
lostead of this being the case, you only
make the evil man more dangerous by ed-
ucating him. ‘Knowledge is power’ for evils
wst as truly as power for good. Knowledge
puts weapons into the hands of a man, but
it does not compel him to use them for the
defence of society ; he may attack society
with them. Anyone who has passed through
an educationsl institution knows the vanity
of the dream that an educated man is a re-
generated man. Do great sins knock at

A}

Lost flesh lately?

Does your brain tire?

Losing control over your
nerves?

Are your muscles becom-
ing exhausted?

You certainly know the
remedy. It is nothing new;
just the same remedy that
has been curing these cases
of thinness and paleness for
twenty-five years. Scott’s
Emulsion. The cod-liver
oil in it is the food that
makes the flesh, and the hy-
pophosphites give tone to
the nerves.

soc. and $1.00, all druggists.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists. Toronta, |

fluence is for good ? Do we never see
mighty men of letters trailing their genius
in the dust, and for a few paltry dollars
setting before society a pabulum of
filth? No superstition in the world is
more dangerous, because none is more at-
tractive than the oft-repeated assertion
that culture is the only power that will
redeem the world. When was it that vile
and degrading corruptions crept into the
social lite of Greece, and sowed the seeds
of her ruin ? Why did Rome fall, duspite
the adhesive power of her mitchlees sys-
tem of jurisprudence, that th: worll has
not ceased copying to this day P Those
of you who have read Quo Vadis know.
This rame spirit is behind the dream of
the socialist. I have lived in thit part ot
New York that is called the slums. I
have attended the little gatherings of the
socialists on Sunday night, instesd of going
to church I think I know their thought.
It is like this: It you give a man a new
coat, and an increase in wages, anl some
books to read, and all the soup he can eat
you will make a new man of him  The
strange part of this plan is the way the
socialist spends his nights dreaming this
dream, and his days "cursing certasin men
because they have so many coats. and such
large incomes, and which vast libraries,
and so much soup, and yet are such bad
men. The thought is something like th's:
If my watch keeps voor tine, ond I take it
out and hine the pocket with chamois skin,
when I put it back it will be rezulate ',
Envirorment makes the man. I cannot
see why they do not tell the socialist that
it is only the dead fish that always swims
with the current ; that the live fish has a
power within him that enahies him zomee
times to resist his surroundings, and chere-
by he gets bis muscles. I cannot see why
they do not iell him that charact r is of tar
mo:e importance than soup. I can-
not sea why some one does not ask
him it he thinke that if he could pro-
vide each man’s house with a lightning-rod
to carry off the belts ot poverty, and sor-
row, &nd temptetion from without, thet the
man would be eafe from the lightning
flashes of anger, and passion, and selfish-
pess within. What I object to in the
dre:m ot socialism~—the vicious assump-
tion that position makes the man. We are
inewitably bufil:d if we lay hold of the
problem at this end.
It may scem strange to read it, but I
must declare my belief that this spirit is
rampant in the church. Theo esgence of all
high churchism (and there are high church-
men in all denominations) is that position
makes the man. If you transpose himinto
proper surroundings he will be all right.
Lot us imagine two farmers entering a
Western city. Along comes a buyer and
leaps upon the wagon of ths first
man, and opens the bags, and begins
to examine the wheat. It is mod-
erate in quality, with now and then a rusty
kernel, now and then a little cockle. He
offers a moderate price foa it, and the farm-
er starts back, with a grieved and surpcised
expression on his face, saying: ‘I will not
take any such figure as that for my wheat.’
‘And why not P’ asks the buyer. ‘Don’t
you know,’ says the farmer, ‘that the orige
inal seed. from which that wheat was

grown ,came out of the casket of 8 mummy P
Don’t you know that my grandfather bought
the grouod from the Iudians, and I bave a
clear title to itP Don’t you know that I
grew that wheat, as nearly as possible, the
way they grew wheat in Palestine two
thousand years ago P The ancestry of my
seed wheat, and my right to grow it, and
my wsy of growing it, no man can dispute.
Indeed, no other wheat is authoritative or
orthodox, or bas a right to grow. I shall
not take the same as others for my grain.
‘Then’ ‘says the buyer.’ you will have to
grow better-grain * ‘T'he man goes on dis-
gusted, marvelling at the ignorance of
buyers. Along comes the other farmer,
and the buyer leaps upon his wagon, and
when he opens the bags, the most beauti-
ful clean, round, plump grain comes
to light that he bas seen for many a day,
and he exclaims in surprise: ‘Where
did you grow that wheat? The farm-
er avswers: ‘The most of it I grew
beside an olJ, lonely road, over the
hilis, where there was not much travel,
and where I thought it would not be
trampied on. I baven't any farm, and so
I huve to do ths best I can with the land
that other men think is ot no consequence.
It was lonesome over there, but the ground
was rich.” Then the buyer makes an
effcr, vaming the higkest price in the
market, and the wheat is sold. After
going about all duy to dispose of his
wheat, tie other farmer at list accepts an
average price for it, and starts home. Oa
bis way he hears of what the second man
received for his grain, and his facs grows
like a thunder-cloud and be muses:
“Things have come to a pretty pass when
scrub farmers can get more for their grsin
than the regulation people do. It is a
great encouragement to tarm by the good,
old, orthodox methods it people can grow
better’ wheat beside the road. When I
get home I mean to try to get the town
commisioners to stop this highway farm-
ing. But the buver goes hack to
bis  office, saying: ‘I hope that
the first fellow wuaderstands, by this
time, that in the open murket the rule is:
‘By their fruits ye shull know them.”
There is no other test of Christianity.
According to bighchurch principles, as
judged by its practices, if you put an spple
and a pear, and a plum, and a potato, and
a stove, and a cinder, in a proper plush
box marked "Apples,’ you will hsve six-
apples.  Change of position is tantamount
to change of vature. But any spirit of
exclusiveness in onr churches is equivalent
to & claim to u ostter wiy ol becoming
Christlike than have others, and the teat ot
this is exactly paral 1 to the test of m:th-
ods of farming. - Somstimes [ have gone
up to = fruit stand, «ind have picked up an
apple that looked luscious, and ripe, and
terpting, and I was =bout to buy it, but as
I lifted it, I found that the other side was
rotten. It bad been turned in by the
shrewd fruit-vendor, who had polithed up
the good eide, and h d turred it out to the
world. Have you nct had that same ex
perience with other churches than your
own? Sometimes they tura out to the
world a beautitul clzim to superiority, but
you feel that the inner life is not up to the
outer promise. There is no mistaking a
genuine Christisnity. *‘The fruits of the
Spirit are love, joy, peace, long-suffering
gentleness, goodness, faith, mecekness,
gelf-control.’ Do you have to put
put & label on your peach trees, that
the boys of the mneighborhood may
know them ? 1o you bave to put a sign,
with an index-finger, pointing to your rose
bushes in June that the perfume may be
detected ? Do you have to employ an ex-
pert to come around at the right season to
sce whether your vines have strawberries
on them or not? Nor does tbe fruit of the
Spirit. The bees know where ths honey
is, and the world knows the Christien. If
the winds of lite shake him, and scatter
do wn on the ground a shower of ‘love
joy, peace, long-suffering, gentleness,
goodness, meekness, faith, self-control,’
there can be no mistake. The great danger
of organizad Christianity is that men for-
ever come to the church and try to get to
heaven, as the post offi:c takes a letter. If
ihe stamp be onit, the government is bound
to deliver it. So if the stamp of the right
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Their Breakfast Cocoa is absolutely pure, delicious, nutritions, and
costs le=3 than one cent a cup. Their Premium No 1 Chocolate

is the pest plain chocolate in the market for
German Sweet Chocolate is good to eat and good o drink
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the doors of our colleges in vain P Because
4 man is brilliant, does it follow that his in-

children. Comsumers should ask for and be sure that the genuins
Walter Baker & Co.’s goods, made at Dorchec-ter, MA?:.! 6‘& &
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earth.

form. There is no dust and no odor, and the
result is a brilliant polish without labor. It
has the largest sale of any stove polish on
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is the Modern Stove
Polish ; it is put upin
paste, cake or liquid -

church is on a man, he feels safe. . The
church 18 bound to deliver him in heaven
And too often the church is a partner to
the contract. So it comes to pass that the
Master is eclipsed. Some great earthly
institution instead of exalting the Christian
spirit above everything else,« xalts its forms,
makes itself the mediator between God and
man, and acts as if the spiritusl life could
flow only through the channels of certain
rituals and ceremonies.

‘Follow thou me I" Mavkind can never
outgrow Christ, until souls are perlect and
characters complete; uniil the earth is
free from the mepbitic air of temptation,
and until the beights are rea:hed ahere
we no Jopger breathe the malsria ot sin.
To be sure, there will always be some who
think they are too large tfor that which
they are too rmall to appreciate. There
is an old story that is as good as it is oid,
The captain of & certsin vessel, after
battling all night and ali day with the

winds and waves, as the shadows ot the
second night hegau to fall, saw the hesvens
clesr anud the stars come out. Thinking
the time had com: to tak- a mach neceded
resi, he lett the bhelm n the bhands of an
mexperienced saiior, and went below to
sleep. Just betore he lett he told the
fellow to keep the vessel pointed toward
A certain a certsin star. Several hours
passed. At last, aw.king from his slecp
and springing to his teet, he rushed up
on ¢ ,-and you can imiginy bis eur-
prise to find the vessel going hack over
her course. Rushing to the man at the
helm he shouted: *M:n! Did I not tell
to keep her pointed towsrd yondsr star ?'

‘Ay, ay, sir !" wes the calm veply, ‘bur we
passed that star a lonz tim:ago.’ Some-
times  this (xpericnce happens ‘o us
in religion, =ud we fizd somcone
who thinks we bave passed our guiding
Star. But before we resign the helm ot
our hopes to the hind ofa would be
piiot let us esk bim to tell us t'u 7, what
otler star, inall the fizmaa

and glory, he bas found to tske place.

We are indeed, learning toat many
) { )

burned to the so Geolugy says  taast

They are crembling a2 the year

£0 Dy,

l:dge

Prophecies lail; tongues cease;

vanishes away. But amid the sh ot

Christirn stands repeating the uid, old

words of hia f.ith: ‘Jesus Chriet, th: same
yesterday, to day, and forever !

Not many years ago there was consider-
able fear among large numbers of beli-v-
ers in the Biole thit the :{forrs of critics
to prove the Oid Book un rustworthy
might be sucesstul.  Scientific men were |
advancing theories which contradicted the :
teachings of the Scriptures, and facts were
alleged to have been discovered which
demonstrated thst the Bible inits state-
meats concerning science and bistory was
incorreci. To-day, however, the cise is
far different. Not only have the critics
been unable to show that the Bibl: con
tains errors, but so much has come to
light during the past few years to prove
the truth of the teachings of ths Old Book,
that Christians welcome every new dis
covery, hoping to find as before some
confirmation of Scriptural statements.
Miracles have been attacked by able
critics, but ths evidence of thsir reality
becomes stronger as the years pass by;
and the statement of Ebrard, one of the
most critical scholars that Germany has
produced, that a careful study of the
proofs of the gospel miracles con-
vinced him that no events in history |
are better attested, goes to show how little
the credibility of the supernatural is
ffected by the lative reasoning of
sceptics. Quite recently Harnack, one of
the most eminent professors in Germany,
and a man of sceptical tendencies, de-
clired that the attempt to sketch the
origin and development of Christianity by
assuming the unhistorical? character and
late date of the New Testament;has utter-
ly broken down ; and Halevy, the eminert
French Assyriologist, who has long been
considered one of the leading lights of the
destructive school of Biblical criticism, has
admitted the essential truth of the history

tet trutn |

the mountains sre destived to pasy away, |

worlds, and the ruin ot systems, the !

CANADIAN HOUSE. 6 Hospital St., Montreml

contained 1 the Mosaic writings.

Sir J. William Dawson, the distinguish=
ed scientist, his eaid that opposition to
Christianity emong scientific men is iast
dying out; and the fact that among the
greatest scientists of the age we find firm
believers in the truths of the Gospel is
sufficient to show bow little the Bible has
to fear from geology anl other scientific
subjects which & few years ago were de-
clared with such confidence hy infidels to
demonsirate the falsity of the teachings of
Old Book.

Moody and the Sinlran Man.

Some time 830 » man who cliimed per-
feetion went to Ev.ngelist Moody and
commserzted him on his low leve] of Chris-
tian experience. Mr. Moody, in  a kind
manner, asged bis caller it he never sinned
or did anv wrong.

‘N
neither hive I done anything that was
wrong,’ was the prompt rply.

‘Well, I'm glad to know ir. siid Mr.
Moody. *but betore I sm convinced I
would like to aek your wite.

; 1 bave no: sinned lor vears,

F0: ALL ATHLETES.

Something to Make Men Suple
Strong, and Enduring.

Dodd’s Kidney Pills are Just what is
Win ed—Freshea and Ionvigorate
ithe Eptite Frame -Glve
Strength ard Steyiog
Power.

Freprricron, N. B Dee. 26.—The
vatives of the Mariime Provinces of Can-
g are fam-d tha world over, for their
prowess in athletic sports. their great phy-
sical etrength, and their remarkable powers
ot endurince.

One ot this best known. and most. suc-
conaial atbletes of the Province of New
B-unswick, ia deseribing to a newspaper
1eporier, nis syalem ot fraining tor athletic
contests. acknowledg-d trankly the debt he
oxeld to Dodd's Kidney Pills, the sreat
Kidney ( { th: cénrury ;

ba : ast sanmer 1 was training
for a tiree days’ “ueycls race . Oa the
t icd dav ot my training, I felt a clight
pain across my back, atter sn bour’s ride

Gihis

toings piis away thit once w: th ug b | o1 v wheel

permanent. Astronomy tells uschat the sun | 10 the v ning, afrer my day's work

is burning up. and th: tizae wiill come | ¥ meleted [ elt very «tiff and tired,

when irs light will go out, like ¢ canole i ,“" o T il and Lesvy, an 1y
reatt came rt. 1 hd, slio, a sharp

Piiiover iy heanf.

1 spoke o my trainer sbhout the matter,
aud he locked s rious.  *Your killneys are

oa: ot urder? k' aui e 1enedy
| that, or you had her up trainiag at
onw. Pllgersoua box ot Dodd's Kidney
Pills.  They’i! se: vou it “izhi ta uu time,
fo patsiew baxoof ths Pills.cand [ must
S it ey rorged (
S Noo- Iy i
i s s
fro

n wager that Ull
iy of Dodds Kid-

D 8 Kilnae P01 sijust 'want sl
| #il fitty cents

Compl te,

Cliva: *Hure i3 a book ‘oa liove and

tit ourat to b. interesting,
up naih sid ¢ ol the quastion.

*Nan 18 worried 1o d=:th.?

‘Whoat's the trousie P!

‘Sh: cun’ tell wherher sheis 1n love
with Licutena .t Jimb:r or with his uni-
form.’
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48 especially true of Hood’s Pills, for no medi-

The Iatest contribution of the busy

cine ever contained so great curative power in
80 small space. They are a whole medicine

pen of Dec. John D. Ross, to the Burns
cult is *“The Burns Almanac”s book of
some 150 pages, printed on thick white
paper, bouud in scarl t cloth, and issued
by the Raeburn Book company, 185 Grand
8t., New York. The Almansc proper con-
tains a long list of events connected with

shest, always ready, al-
#ays efficient, always sat-
ladactory; prevent a eold
or fever, cure all liver

slck headache, jaund ete.
The oaly Pills to take with Hoed's Sarsaparilla

Hoods
Pills

while really sensitive to all that we de-
plore in the Poet's works or character,
yet did not shrink from recognizing even s
religious power in the “tender pathos’ and
‘wise humor,’ the ‘sagacious penetration’
of Robert Burns. Nay more, be did not
shrink from placing him in virtue not of
one or two, but of many of his poems,

third ‘the most

the poet’s life and works, or with characters

mentioned in his works, or writers who
have contributed to Csledonian literature,

arranged under their respective dates.

is & work of industry, and must find its
place among the literary curios of the time.
In the appendix we have: A record of the

their contributions, and I may add that

Zealand, Nova Scotis, Cansda, United
States of America (vorth and south),
South Africa, Lond.n, Birminghsm, Brad-
ford, Halitax, Leicester, Liverpool, Nor-

these contributions came from all parts of
It | the earth. Switz:rland, Beoegal, New

toral of advice to you'h.) It was
not & Scot, buta Dean of Westminster,
who did not even flinch from the wither-
ing satire’ with which your poet assailed
wuch of the religious teaching of his day,
‘those keen sarcasms which pierce through
the hallow cant and barrowing pretensions

among ‘tbe universal teachers of all
cburches.’ In onme he recognizsd, ‘if not
the theology of Calvin, yet certainly that
of the Sermon on the Mount;' in another
“the most comprehensive and pathetic o
prayers for a Christian household;' in a
profound and pas-

Burns Family; A list of prices obtainable
in 1898 For a First Edition of his poems;
a list of subscribers For the First Edition ;

wich, Belfast, Limerick, Londonderry,
and from nearly every town in Scotland.

All the Scotch members of The House of

of every Church with & work which cuts
too sharply, but not too deeply. Nay
more, he went so far soas to drsw a par-

disgust.

Casgram, Bancroft, Warbarton, Smith,
Hawkins, Garneau, Ferlind, Beatsom,
Miles, LeMoine and oth:rs have derived
inspiration trom the genius loci, and thou-
sands of visitors have felt a patriotic glow
while standing on the plateau of Abraham
80 indentified with the city of Quebec and
where imaginative minds bavé fancied they
saw the shades of Wolfe and Montealm
and of the brave of two races who mingled
their blood on the soil and equally] shared
the glory. It seems determined that no

looted. After the baitle on that murky
September morning of fifty-nine, this bat-
tleground became sanctified by the Efierce
baptism of war. Every Frenchman and

extenuating circumstances, it will arouse

“‘The distinguished historians, Parkman

such opportunites shall exist in the future.
As well obliterate Quebec itself as ob-
literate or render uarecognizsble this fam-
ed site. Th; historic city deprived of its
battleground would be asa temple with
the holy of holies eliminated, the divinity

4 Seven Epochs in bis Life—Alloway—Mount
: Eos Oliphant—Lochlea—Mossgiel — Edinburgh
1 —Ellisland—Dumiries; a Coronological
%’* Table of his lite and works, from the Globe
£ edition cf his poems; lists of Burns clubs
in America, of statues and bus's of the
i ‘ poets throughout the world, and of the
E books to which the poet was known to
i
£
{

of Lords gave their ehillings, and at the

the Prince of Wales.
in our lsts some 20,000 contributors.”
have been a rubscriber; A Century of
Burns Biograpby,” by William Wallace;
““The Story of Clarinda; *“Burns in West-
minster Abbey ;” ‘Misconceptions Regard-
ing Burns,” ircm an address by John D.
Ross; “Flowers Mentioned by Burns,”
with a list of quotations; and an account
of the funeral of the Poet. Several peges
are left at the close for manuscript notes,
g and the reader is by the editor requested
to jot thereon sny items that come to his

as ‘Burns was so distincily a Scottish poet,”
and as the memorial was to be a gift of
Scotland” to the British national shrine,
that the case required it should be execut-
ed by a Scottish artist. In the veteran
artist, Sir John Steell, of the Royal Scot-
tish Academy . . . we found a man after
our own heart, an enthusiastic admirer of
the Poet, and who executed some years
ago the Burns statue in New York, which
knowledge and rend the memorandum to | bas P““ niu;:e f°P°:°°d _on behalf of
the editor for the greater complet of| D ) L and D (New Zea-
a possible new edition. The book con- |1and).” In regard to the place it occupies
tains portraits of Burns and oneof “Bon-| Mr. Wilson observes: *The site so
nie Jean”, and is dedicated to Hon. Charles | graciously granted by the Dean and Chap-
H. Collins of Hillsboro, Ohio. ter ot Westminster is, we think, the most
By way of introduction there is s Note | ®Ppropriate that could have been chosen
from the Editor, snd following that a quo- | - - - The bust has been erected ,on s
tation from a letter of Burns to Gavin | #f0n€ screen in the centrs of which is the
Hamil'on, and some eriginal lines Ly | ®P1'ndid statue of Shikespeare . . . To
Hunter MacCul'och. the right of Shakespeare stands the statue
Edinburgh, Dec. 7, 1786. gt'{homa! Ci:nt!::e)l e T‘ot':ibie“o::
. “lamin a fair way of becom- it g p
g $ : Thompson, . . and on a level with the
ingaseminentas Thomas a Kempis or John i
Bunyan; and you may expect henceforth bust of Burns is the monumental bust and
& u'ye u,my birthday inserted among the tablet to the memory of Robert Southey
wonderful events of the Poor Robin's and | * * * : I conclusion, let me add how ap-

i i iate it is that this monumental bust
) - Aberdeen Almanacks, slong with Black | ProPriate i i :

. ’ { Mondsy and the Battle gol Bothwell | ©f ©ur Scottish national poet should be

e Bridge.” placed in this glorious temple, the pride

LU i B of our country, consecrated to Almighty

\ That tar-off dsy in Edinburgh town
When Burps first tasted fame,
His fancy saw his ccming crown,
And eaw his fsmcus nane:
Pifrey ! For was be nct on upwsrd track
i With “Bunyan’ scon t) shine;
And i **Poor Robin’s Almanac”
To get a birthday line—
Forthwiih, that day.

b Now has he worn bis fadel s crown
For a hundred years or more;

‘With all the world for Edinburgh town,

'.“] To hearken aad adore;

God, and where the sorg of the angels has
80 often been sung ‘Glory to God in the
bighest, peace on earth, and good will to
men ;° parsphrascd by Burns, in his ever-‘o-
be-remembered ‘woodnotes wild—’

*Then let us pray that come it may,
As come it will for a’ taat,

That man to man the world o'er
Sha'l brithe1s be, and 8’ that,” *

The addrees by Lord Rosebery, which

i followed that of Preceptor Wiison, was

§ Nooe now more “eminent” than he, i A
L ) On his master-singer's throne, briaf, and not memorable for any striking
Q Amozg tte world’s best comp iny; utterance. That by Dean Bradley was

With an Almanac his own—

full of excellent thoughts feelingly uttered-
g Herewith, this day.

In regard to the tardiness of the memorial,
or what might seem such, he said: ‘It

The articles of mark are that of William

Commons gave their shillings: wore was
offered, but more could not be received.
Some twenty-two members ot the House

head of the list was His Royal Highness
In sbort, we have

In regard to the scu!ptor, he said that

Wallace, who traces the biograpby ot
Burns through the vicirsitudes and devel-
opments ot a century, and the accourt of
the unveiling of the bust in marble of the
Poet in Poet’s corner, Westminster Abbe 5%
on the 7th. March, 1885, by the Earl o)
Roseberry, with addresses by his Lord-
ship, Preceptor Wilson, and Dean Brad-
'ey.

The Westminst ial was t
ed by the sculptor, Sir Jobhn Steell, and
was paid for out of the contributions of ad-
mirers of the Poet in all parts of the world.
At the unveiling of the statue, by Lord
Houghton, at Glasgow, it was suggested
that the time had fully come when & work
of art ot a similar kind should be reared to
the Scottish bard in Britain's venerable
Pantheon. “‘The suggestion,” said Pre-
ceptor Wilson, in bis address of presenta-
tion, ‘‘met with enthusiastic approval, and
steps were taken there and then to raise
euhscriptions. It was felt that if the move-
ment was to be not only national, butI
might say universal, the amount of individ-
ual subscription should be limited to not
more than a shilling, the same sum that
reds3d ths statue in George Square, New
Glasgow. To-day you will see the realiza-
tion of this ides. I need not dwell on the
vast labor ted with & 80
unique, for I presume there is no monu-
mental bust in the Abbey that has been
raised by the shillings and pence of so
many admirers. Prince and pessant gave

home;

knife, plaster

or pain, For Canadian testimonlals & 130-page
| boc';(—free, write Dept.11, MasoN MEDICINE
Co., 577 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. Ontario,

And Tumors
cured to stay
cured, at

all but 90 years bave paesed since your
poet’s death, we may remember that for g
century and a belf the dust of Chaucer lay
uomarked and uchonored by any monu-
ment. Nearly as long & period went by
betore any record of Shakespeare tound a
place upon our walls. Even Milton’s
name was for more than two generations
unnoticed. except for s passing reference
in the inscription to a forgotten poet. And
ot Burns, as his great brother poets, no
verdict of posterity will reverse our julg-
ment. The three genrations that' bave
passed since the death of tha Ayrshire
P ddened Scotland and smote the
beart of Eogland, with the thought ‘of

mighty poets in their misery desd,’ bave
only increased the interest fo msnkind in

the man, have only raised the deliberat.
estimate of his marvellous g In Lis

allel between the devout tinker of Bedford,
the author ot the Pilgrims Progress, and

the ‘Cotter's Saturdsy Night.' And we
my Lord, as we shall stand for a moment
in silence by & bust which may recall, we
trust, to far-off ages, if not the ‘large dark
eye, which glowed,’ as the grestest of his
country men said, ‘literally glowed when
he spoke with feeling and interest,’ yet, at
least, the massive countenance with
streogth’ and shrewdness in every lines-
ment, we may ask that the poet’s best leg-
acies to his race, all that is good and
beautiful and poble in his poems may long
invigorate and enirch and delight mankind
in every corner of the world where bis
tongue is spoken,—tht all that is mislead-
ing or lowering may die out of men’s
hearts. Aund as for himself, with]all his
splendid gitts, his great qualities, his indis-
putable virtues, bis indisputable frailties
and faults let us be content,—in the words
of a poet who was dear to him in his youth
and whose monument will lie not far from
his own—Ilet us be content to leave them—
In their dread abode,

Where they alike in treabling bope repose,
The bosom of their Father and their God.""”

*
L L]

Because no lyric of Mrs. Julia Ward
Howe hss obtained the curreney of her
*‘Battle Hymn of the Republic,” it need not
be supposed that no sub t gift of her
penis of the like high tone and heroic
quality.

She has not made her verse a superflaity
nor has her art been trivial ; but with virile
and compressed power she has put into
small compass the rick result of a noble
lite, in such a way as not only to charm
the spirif, but to rouse and inspire. Her
Iatest volume, *From ‘Sunset Ridge:
Poems Old and New,” is receiving it’s des-
serts io the uniform ¢pprobation of press
and public. *‘She has used,” says one
writer,” her ‘winged vengeance, with
finger uplifted toward the truth, like a
prophet ; sbhe bas used her scorn and her
resonant rhythms to encourage the soldier
and the'saint. So prominent her fearless
songs aud poems bave been that mow,
when she adds to those familiar battle-
pieces (battle of nations and of souls) such
poems as ‘A Vision of Paim Sunday,” *In
Rome, 1877, and the poem in memory of
Lowell, we find the ssme high plane ot fine
feeling, imagination and soul-passion.”

L

-*

It may not be so generally known as it
should be that in the year 1902, as says the
Montreal G.zette, ‘the long lease under
which tbe Dominion Government hss held
the Plains of Abraham will expire and the
property revert to the Sisters of the Hotel
Dieu of Quebec.” The question arises
what is to become of one of the most im-
portant of English battle-grounds, the
deatb-scene of, we bad almost said, two,
national heroes? If one should own a
God’s acre wherein rested dust that should
be most sacred to himself would it not be
beyond the reach of the market and the

weli-known words—

“Time bu: the impression d-eper mskes,
As streams thefr channels deeper wear.”

Ot Dean Stsnley’s appreciative estimate
ot Burns he said: ““I may remind you to-
day that it was not Scotbman, but an
Englishman, a Dean of Westminister, who,
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aucti P Assuredly, some generous
heart says, if I owned it. But sssuredly
arything held as private property may,
und-r some circumstances and by some |
persons, be sold. Wolle's battlefield may
yot be staked off into house lots, unless
Canada, Britain, and the United States—
for they tave a stske there—awaken in
time. Ons of Canada's best known literary
men,—poet, I baeologist,
writirg from bis home in Prince Edward’s
Islend, says:

& Tae protest which & Committee of the
Literary and Historical Socie y of Quebec
bas found necessary to make gainst an

one 8o unlike him as the peasant poet of

Briton shared in the tame that bad caused
it to become part of the archives of two
Empires, a slare that though but an im-
palsble feeling of pride and glory, is valid
and to be preserved intact. Ina matter so
important to the city's interests, the public
spirited citizens will strengthen the hands
of the Society’s committee,—it only on
the meaner plane of the money visitors
bring. If correctly reported, the pro-
posed intention reminds in its temp

ASTHMA CURED.

Mrs, McTaggart, of Torontn, Suftered for
Twelve Years, bot was Oured by Three
Bouttles of Clirke's Kolo Oompound.

It 18 & recognized fact smong those suftering
from Asthma that the longer they us: the temp r-
ary relef Asthme remediss which require to

burnei th: worse
they become, until it
1neen its eflect entirely,
t1.rke’s Kola Com-
pound is nrt in this
¢ 8t It will permane

w'th Asthma fortwelve
vears and ouaring the
past vear, she did not

THE KOLA
have  fuis uigh 's slecp. Sue sp 'nt hundreds of

PLANT.

dollars with doctors, but they could no' sff)rd her
permanert re isf. After taking the firet. bottle o
Clark’s Kola Compund, she began 1o sleep well,
sad 8 nce taking tve third bottle she has mot felt
the slixhtert sympt ms of her tr.uble. Clarke's
Kols Comprund is the only posi‘ively guaranteed
cure fo- asthme, and has been successfu lv nsed in
the Home for Incucabies at Toronto and Kamloops
B:C. T r-ebott.es are guarant-ed 1o cuve a y
caie of Asthma. Fold by sll drugzists at $2 ner
bottle; three bo'tles »ith care gusraateed ior 6.
The 6 iffi-hs & Macphbersor (o soie Ca adisn im-
Boréen. 121 Cru:ch strect, Turonto, or Vancouver,

HAY FEVER

up to explain matters she was nearly run
down by one of tbe large liners in the
Orients] trade, which had also left her
course to render what asistance she could.
The swell was veav heavy.%and the Prince
feared a collision as the tbree vestels ap-
prosched the light like moths around a
candle. He therefore veered off and the

Clirk='s Kola Coxn-
pouud i: gaaras ted to
cur. AU druggists
sell it. 13

for national glory of Communists pulling
down the Arc de Triomphe at Paris,—al-
though we do not hear that the Communists
sold it.”
The writer of the above suggests the re-
newal of the lease on the same terms. A
counter suggestion is its purchase by the
Government of Canada for a sum that shall
not be exhorbitant ; and which will recog-
nize that in a certan important sense the
plateau is national property already, and
should be as sacred from mercenary inva-
sion as the heavens themselves.

-
L] L]
To John Imrie.

Guid brither o’ the Bcottish heart and tongue
Sae franght wi® Burns’ and Ramsay’s tunetun]
Lore.
I mark the home-felt songs that ye hae sung,
Bweetening wi’ music our C a1adian shore.

A loving song to me is ever sweet,
Cf home, or wife, or little children dear;
When Scotia’s lays soft native lips repeat
How rich the Doric accent of mine ear !

Dear to me lcng has been McLachlan's lyre;
Macfarlane’s strain of pb antasy is dear;
Oft Wanlock’s pensive muss awakes my fire,
Or brings the sudden sympathetic tear.

I ca’ them frien’s, an’ frien’s I feel they are;
And now benea h my root shall henceforth be
Thy honest, simple muse—a welcome lar :—
Imrie, I rax a brithcr’s baun’ to thee !

* » -

Dr. W. B. DcMille died at Halitax, at
the home of his mother, South Park St. on
Dec. 10th. Dr. DeMille is a brother of
Prof. A. B. DeMille, of Kings Colleges
Windsor, and son of the well-known
author, Prof. DeMille, late of Dalho: sie
College. PasTor FELIy,

MYSTERIOUS LIGHT AT SEA.
Three Steamers Dl_dnrunder.tund It, but
the Prince of Monaco Knew,

The Prince of Monaco bas been known
since 1885 as an enthusiastic student of
the sea and ite various forms oflife. He
usually spends his summers in the study of
oceanograpbic problems, and his croises
bave on som: ozcasions been extended al-
most to the coasts of America. A short
time ago he delivered a lecture before the
Royal Geographical Society in London, in
which he told this incident :

One afternoon, while in the Bay of Bis-
cay, he sank the trap in which he collected
specimens of sea life. It went to the bot-
tom in over 12,000 feet of water, and as
right approached he fastened to the wire
ttached to it an electri buoy and then
stood off & mile or so. It did not happen
to occur to him that he was right in the
track of steamers plying between
northern Europe aud the Mediterranean,
but he was reminded of the fact later.

As he and his fourteen sailors were
watching with a good deal of satisfaction
the swaying buoy with its brilliant illumin-
ation, a steamer’s lights came into view.
It was soon evident that the steamer was
carious to know the meaning of the illumin-
ation, for she altered her course and made
for the light. She knew that no fishing
boats came out #o far from land and so de-
termioed to solve the mystery. Up she
csme to within & quarter of 8 mile of the
buoy, slowed upfor a minute, and then
started ahead, perhaps a little disgusted at

slleged intention to ali-nate the Plains of
Abrabam from the use of the public is ex-
citing & widespread iote:est throughout
Canads, and when it resches Great B:itain
France and the United States, when the
bare statement of a desire to make money
out of one of the grandest reminiscences of

the incid, that had lured her several
miles out of her course.

She hed hardly got away when & second
steamer came into view, and she, too,
bore down upon the lighted buoy. The
marines on the Prince’s vessel understood
by this time that the illumination was pro-
bably believed to be evidence of disaster.

the past is told without being softened by

other ls, after standing by for a few
mioutes. went on their way snd probably
never learned the cause of that night's
illumination st sea.

But the incident gave the Prince a
pointer. He carefully refrained thereatter
irom exhibiting bis electric buoy on any
of the much-travelled oceanr outes.

Xogenious Specunl«ti «n,

The German mania for coll.cting pictor-
ial post-cards has just been the meaus of
putting a small fortune into the pocket of
a clever speculator named Joseph Armin-
ius, formerly of Cologne, but now of Jer-
usalem.

Herr Arminius advertised in the German
papers, offering, in retnrn for a remittance
of two marks, to send five of these picture
cards, posted raspectively at Venice, Con-
stantinople, J. fla, Jerusalem, and Cairo,
on the day of the Ewperor Wilhelm's visit.
The ingenious advertser received no
fewer tkan 160 000 subsc-iptions, for which
he bad to dispatch 800,000 cards, snd after
paying all expenses he has pocketed 190,-
000 marks, or £9,500, by this rapid spec-
ulation.

Ths writing of the post-cards was done
at a school in Jerusalem, taking the form
of a lesson in dictation to the children.

—
Dor’, Starve Yourselt

To cure Dyspepsia. Eat beartily, and
take Dr. Von Stan’s Pineapple Tablets.
They assist Nature in performing ber
functions and in an imperceptible time dis-
ease and rufferirg vanish and the old time
good health, comfort snd youthful buoy-
ancy reign, and lite pits on a new and
hope ul phase. 35 cents.

Thoughtful.

A: ‘My wile is such a thougbtful woman,
B: ‘So's mine. You couldn't imagine
all the thinge sbe thinks about me it I hap-
pen to be detained in town.

Betwoen Friends,

Helen: ‘Young Softlsigh proposed to
me last night. He ought to have known
beforehand thal I should retuse him.’
Mattie: ‘I'm sure he did-’

Mr. Green (to Johnny, who hss bee..
hidden behind the screen): ‘There, I've
given you sixpence not to tell that Ive
kissed your sister !’

Johony : ‘Yes, but I saw you put your
arm round her waist a-cuddhin’ of her. " It's
wort!: another sixpence not to split on
that.

‘Look at me’ exclsimed the leading
lawyer, warmly, ‘1 never took a drop of
medicine in my life, and I'm as strong as
any two of you patients put together’
‘Well, that's nothing,’ retorted the physi-
cian. ‘I never went to law in my life, and
I'm as rich as any two dozan of your
clients put together.’— Life.

imother’s
medicine.

What distress and anguish come to the
mother when her little one wakes. up at
night with a nasty croupy cough, Wise
mothers always keep on hand a bottle of
Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine Syrup.
It'ssopleasant tothe taste the youngsters
take it without any fuss, and at the same
time its promp and effecti

are such that the cough is checked
before anything serious develops.

From one end of the Dominion'to the
other people are praising Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrupas the best remedy for
Coughs, Colds, Croup, Whooping Cough,
Bronchitis and all Lung Affections.

Dr. Wood’s
Norway Pine
Syrup. :

Just as the Prince's steamer was moving

asc. at all druggists, g
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The fact thet the desire for ornamenting
and deeorating the body was the original
impulse which led the feminine mind into &
realm of fashion may account for the crazs
in jewelled chains which seems to possess
all womankind. It apparently has mo limi¢
:and women of all ages deck themselves out
with some sort of chain with whatever

the very narrow ones are most generally
liked, and vastly more becoming than the
wide ones. They give a touch of bright-
ne's to the gown which nothing else can,
and belts of some description are worn
with every sort of gown, whether itis for
evening or day use, and with every sort of
coat, long or short.

Brown cloth gowns seem to have gained
favor late in the season, and the special
fanoy for trimming in & mixture of orange
and blue. Violet cloth, embroidered in
white moire applique with black and steel,
is slen very pretty with brown and the
usual ies of cream lace.

suitable article at the end of it they h
to own. It may bea lorgnette, a watch,
a smelling bottle or & purse; it1s all the
same, since the (hain is tha supreme ebj1ct
of attention, even it it does mot cost more
than $1.50. The chains renge in price
from the lowest to any sum you choose to
pay, as the jewels are real or poor or good
imitations. The muff chains are, perhaps
the most useful and least expensive, but if
you hiven’t a long chain of some sort it is
best to invest im one before the fashion
wanes, or you cannot keep up with the
possession.

The latest hat in Paris is shaped very
much like & square bresst plate, with a
narrow turned-up brim and medium crown,
and loaded down with flowers ot all sorts
and kinds.

Hsnd-painted mouseeline de soie is the
material for your most elegant evening
dress if you would be in the latest fashion.
These gowns are made with tunics edged
with find lace, and the painting is dome
after they are cut and fitted, so that each
seam is decorated, and the color is nsed to
give the « fiect of shading down trom the
bodice, deepening in tone to the edge.

Red mousseline de soie over red,
trimmed with cream applique, makes a
stunning evening gown, with a touch of
black, which may be tulle, ia the corsage.

One novel feature ot the season’s even-
ing sleeve is the opem space just below the
point oi the shoulder when a long or elbow
length transparent sleeve is worn. A nar-
row strap extends over the shoulder, and
the top of the sleeve is cut away in a sort
of halt moon to show the prettiest part of
the arm.

Elaborate arrangements of trimming and
pretty harmonies of color seems to be the
special notes of the season’s fashions, and
they are quite as evident im evening cloaks
as in any other department of dress. The
circular shape rounding up in front seems
to be thy most popular, and itis often
made in & series of circular frills. Frills
of fur, alternating with guipure l.ce, form
an elegant germent, but they may be ot
cloth or velvet as you desire. Oae gar-
ment in grey velvet has a chinchilla collar
and one deep frill of lace at the bottom.
Guipure lace embroidered with sequing
forms a deep yoke, which reaches nearly to
the waist on some of these garments, giv-
ing s pretty close fitting effect around the
shoulders. two deep frills forming the
cloak below.

A bolero bodice with a novel finish shows

little straps of velvet ; caught at each end,
with a small button 'fastening the bolero
to the belt all around the waist. This
space 15 usually two inches wide, and
some contrasting colo shows underneath
between the straps.
v Every woman wants a black skirt to
wear with separate waists, and what to
get seems to be a puzzle, now that satin
is not so fashionable. Moire, which bas
no gloss, seems to be the latest tancy in
Paris, and the [skirt is made with a tunic
overdress edged arouod with a band of
blaék aelvet.

Mousseline de soie skirts with shirred
ruffles put on in the form of a tunic, and
and worn with & guipure coat made long at
the back to meet the rufflss, \are one of the

variations in evening dress. Incrustations
ot silk of the color of the skirt set in here
and there all ovar the coat gives very
novel effect.

Belts have become 80 conspicuous a feat-
ure of drees that a whole volume might be
written about them without giving an ac-
‘cutate description of the beauty and variety

. which meet your eye at every turn. A

succession of enamelled flowers with ina-
mond centres strurig together, with a space
between, on two gold chains, is one of the
expensive novelties ; but there are all sort,
of silver, gilt, oxydized silver and fancy
metal belts and buckles set with imitation
jewels which can be bought for from S4 up
to a very much higher price. The partic-
ulsr one you want usually runs wp in price,
but very pretty buckles can be purchased
for $3. Any width of belt seems to go;
the important ibing is to have a belt; but

Important to Atbl«tes,

My, Mack White, the well-known trainer of the
Toronto Lacrosse Clab and Osgoode Hall Football

~Clab, writes. I coasider Griffita’s Menthol Lini-

ment un quslied for athletes o: those trainine. I
have:nsed ‘nl:vlth the_be -t succes3, and can heartil

r sp!
sll forms of sweliing and inflammation. All drug-
gists, 25 cents. 22

. possible fues and feathers.

Gold thread is worked in with chenille
in many of the new embroideries, and braid
mixed with lace and chenille is another
combination ia trimming.

Fashions come and fashions go, but the
shirt waist stays with womenkind. It is
well this' is so, for man says that nine
women out of tenlook better in & shirt
waist than anything else. She who is of
stout girth and short waist should avoid it
ss she would a plague, and especially
when made of materials of conspicious de-
signs. At the moment the most populac
waists are fashioned of fine French flannel
10 plsin colors or spotted velveteen. Both
materials wear well and are warmer than
silk or satin. The newest cut is not made
exactly as co'ton shirts usually are, but is
more dressy snd oftentimes trimmed with
pipings of a contrasting color. The aver-
sge woman wears a shirt waist of one kind
or another under her coat when she does
not expect to remove the Jatter. For this
purpose ome of silk or satin is preferable
since the coat slips on and off much more
easily, but it is very bardon the waist.
Pilaid and stripped flaunel in combinations
of pale blue and white, or pink and cream,
pale heliotrope and violet, cerise and
black and many others are very smart for
morning wear and are as easily laundered
as a cotton waist. All sorts of fancy rib-
bons, lace collars and bows are worn
with these waists, making them quite
dainty enough for the daintiest and dressi-
est of women.

Every now and then a great Lue and cry
is raised about the silk petticoat,

‘It is going out of style,’ says one.

¢It is a nuisance,’ declares another.

‘And a frightful expense,’ adds a third.

All the same, the silk petticoat holds its
own. Women's clubs and what not may
declare against its rustling rule, but it re-
tuses to be ousted from women's wardrobe.
As & matter of fact, the silk petticoat grows
more elaborate and expensive every day.
When skirts were wider and not so tight
about the hips the silk skirt was a thing
that could be treated more lightly than
now. If it was a trifle loose about the
waist and did not have just the proper flare
at the bottom it made no great difference
in the set of the skirt. Not so now. The
really tashionable woman has all ber pet-
ticoats made to order, and they are fitted
just as carefully as her dress skirts are.
It is quite the thing to have one's dress
petticoats made of Jiberty silk, which hugs
the figure closely. These liberty silk skirts
are dreams of beauty, and they are as
perishable as beautiful. A namber of
fluffy plaited roffles, embellished with lace,
gives the necessary flare to the bottom.
Notwithstanding the great beauty of these
skirts, the women would miss in them the
swish-awish of the skirts of stiffer materials
—a sound soothing to feminine ears.

A riding crop is a usel

Next I see an elaborate cigar cutter and
lighter. The little swinging alcohol lamp,
set up on ivory legs, and with a fine cigar
cutter in one of the prongs, is beautiful to
look at, but 8 man wh) realizes thit a
good cigar is a smoke prefers his teeth and
a live coal for cutting and lighting pur-
poses. Whet I am to do with these
seven cut glass and silver cigarette holders
I do not know. No matter how many
cigarettes I buy Inever have but one left,
it seems to me, and so small use I have for
receptacles in which to preserve my cigs.
Yes, women have queer ideas about some
things. No wonder Kipling seid.

‘A, woman is only a womsn,

But a good cigar’s & smoke.

‘It seems to me that by the eni of the
nineteenth century the sex accredited with
80 much intuition might have learned that
only amateurs in smoking like to; smoke
with a great show.’

Is this man alone in his opinion {this
Chtistmas™Dafin 1898.

Perhaps, sfcer all, a few of the pearl
necklaces to be seen st the opera sre mnot
priceless. Paris is sending some imitation
pearls over here now that are calculated to
make the real Oriental article doubt its
own genuineness. These mock ] pearls
bave an opalescent lustre that most defiles
the detection of experts and are mounted
exactly as the real gems gre. The vary in
size as in price and, some are made to fit
the neck closely, while others bang down
slmost to the knees, Women should be
careful how they adorn their necks when
in evening dress. If )the neck lacks
plump and whit no or
shou'd be worn about it that will attract
attention to these detects. Indeed, ske
who is wise will wear a brilliant ornament
at her waist or elsewhere that will tend to
draw attention from her bare neck. Only
the women with beautiful necke and
shoulders can afford to attract attention to
them by means of gems and other orna-
ments.

Gun metal chatelsines have "Jsuperseded
all others. The most elaborate ones have
as many as ten jingling gimcracks dang-
ling from an elaborate ornament which
hooks in the belt. The plainer the cha-

laine and its or te the jmore stylish
it is considered, and those ;decorated with
a few semi-precious stones and no engrav-
ing or applied work are really the most
desirable.

Now that the excitement Joi buying,
giviog and receiving Christmas presents is
over, the sex which feeds on excitement,
as some mere man has put it, is, looking
forward to the midwinter ssles. These
ususlly begin the first week in Janusry and
no matter how much milady bas decided
the bargain counter at home in society and
in her clubs during the old year, she simp-
ly cannot resist th) rare temptations ofier:
ed upon it while the new year is still young.
Every conceivable feminine article, from
stockings to hats, can be purchased at very
small cost at these midwinter sales, and
the person who has strength of will enough
to buy only such things as are needed
derives great benefit trom'them.

GOLDEN, JEWELLED GARTERS.

The Round Variety Beiug 8low]y Displaced
by the Siocking Suspeader,

The round garter dies hard. Slowly but
surely the stocking suspenderis taking its
place, but the old-fashioned round affair
is not yielding without }a struggle. The
queerest feature of the fight for supremacy
is that the round garter retains its grip

at best, unless one does a deal of cross-
country riding where gates are plentiful,
but the average horseback jrider, man or
woman, feels poorly equipped without one.
The newest crops are exceedingly band-
some, thongh by no means so elaborate as
formerly. Tbey are made of fine woed
and the handles finished with some fine
leather ,or skin and mounted in gold or
silver. An especially attractive one has
a handle of grey snake skin and is tipped
with silver, finished in grey. Another has
a handle of elephant’s skin and is mounted
with gold.

‘Woman has very erroneous idea's
about & few things,’ said a man, surveying
his Christmas presents sadly. ‘Now all
of the women in my tamily know my weak-
ness for cigarettes, cigars and pipes, and
every one of ’em from my wife down, bas
a notion that 8 men who is fond ot the
soothing weed likes to take it in the most
elaborate manner imagineable. Oa the
other hand, the man who really under
stands the artful science or the scientific
art of smoking, just as you choose to put
it, likes to enjoy his smoke withthe least
What am I to
do with all this smoking paraphernalia P
Let me look them over. Here are three
of those new-‘angled pipes with a
bow! underneath for catching the
nicotine to keep it from running into the
mouth. No pipe of this sort was ever
known to work and nobody but a tender

mouth would think of using one if it did.

gh thing | p

pslly at the two extremes of society.
This sounds, perhaps, as it the wrong
word had been used and extremities wss
the one really wanted. But extremes is
all right. The round garter is worn nowa-
days by the rich and the great and by the
poverty stricken. :

. The rich and the great seem to affect the
round garters, or, rather, to contrive to
endure them, hecause the round variety is,

as 8 rule, provided in handsome designs.
And when it comes to the very poorwoman
why she gets a few cents’ worth of cheap
elastic, cuts it and sews it herself aud there

sheis. She has saved ten cents at the.
least, and that is her chief aim [in life.

The rich woman can spend a good round

sum for the side suspenders if she wants to.

There is & stunning hundred-dollar pair in

one of the swell shops right now awaiting

her coming. It hes solid gold buckles and
clasps with good-sized sapphires, en

cabochon, by way of ornament.

Bat force of habit and prettiness to-
1 tther are irresistible. The round garters
lie so 1mnocently in their lace-papered

boxes. No ome could suspsct them of
ciuring cold feet, swollen veins, fatigue

aud all marner of bodily ills. But there

is one el t of the population which
knows the round garter at its true worth.
This is the younger generation, which has
been brought up on hygienic principles.
Hygienic principles would curl with scorn
at the sight of a round garter; and
mothers who don’t think that they them-

selves could gat used to wearing hose sup-

porters do not dream of putting on their
children the torturing circlets which they
wear themselves.

‘Do you really find the supporters more
comfortable P’ they ask of confidential
friends.

A sufficient answer could be had if they
would try putting their suspender child-
.ren into round garters. The howl which
would go up would be convincing. There
are & great many compensations in be-
longing te the middle rauaks in society.
This has been said betore, but, so far as
the writer knows, garters have not been

tioned ng the pensating cir-
cumstances. When a woman belongs to
the middle ranks she is neither rich enough
to buy round but magnifiicent garters, nor
too poor to buy the humble but precious
side suspender at 25 cents for a medium
quality. So she purchased this 25 cent
treasure and enjoys the bliss of having
warm feet even if her elastics are not gold-
buckled.

Even when a rich woman would like to
reform and be comfortable she o'ten falls a
victim to friends. They give her such
stuapning garters that her conscience simply
won't allow her not to wear them. So she
continues to psg up and down the world,
numb up to the knees, but all right as to
her vanity. The round garter is, however,
slowly losing its hold. This, by the way,
is nothing new when taken literally.
Losing its hold has always been one of the
pleasing habits of this particular article.
At the shop which pretends to be authori-
tative on all matters of jewelry and silver-
ware they say that they are selling more of
the suspenders this year tban they did last.
But the salesmen evidently retain a linger-
ing fondness for the round garter. They
take them out with greater alacrity, and
they handle the suspenders gingerly and
with an air of disspproval. The round
garters are certainly & temptation to the
eye. The dealer in question carries very
tew of colored elastic. Almost without
exception the elastic is black] or white.
Itis an exceedingly small consideration,
anyway. The garter sells because of the
buckle. The wearer can put in any elestic
she pleases.

The buckl s with the fou--leeved clover
by way ot ornsment h.ve ben very popu-
lar and are still somewhat in demand,
though they have seen their most fashion-
able day. Now the oll ros: gold is ia
great favor. It is that dull fiiished red
gold in which everything from hatpins to
yachting trophies is now made. Toe best
buckle, according to up-ta-date ideas, is of
the old rose or the Rymsn fiaish, with a
fleur de lis or scroll pattern and having
one or more jewels set down into the gold.
For inst , & very stuoning pair hasa
ratber simple buckle of satin-finish, roman
gold ; crossing each othar are two littls golt
clubs made of tiny diamonds, with dia-
monds in the angles to represent;the balls.
Another besutiful pair has a single large
turquoise set in the center of each buckle,
Another his a pattern in Riesian] enamel.
Still another has clasps formed or perhsps
twenty or thirty stones of different colors.
This pair costs only $350.

But one need not pay so much as that.
Indeed, very much prettier buckles may be
bad for a fraction of thatsum. When it
comes to the suspenders, one may buy a
pair with all the usual metal parts made of
gold handsomely carved, and it will cost
the modest sum of $30. The prettiest
pair showu the other day was the one with
sapphires, above the mentioned, for $100

LADIES AND OTHERS.

Somue Instances of the Varius Uses of an
Abused Word.

The word lady siill kas about ita cer-
tain halo which ought to prevent its in-
discriminate use. In this country we can
hardly expect to ses social distinctions re
flected in the use cf the word : and yet we
might perhaps expect to] see it employed
more equitably thau itjwas by a certain
dry goods store keeper in Massachusetts
town not very long ago.

., The daughter of a Senator of the United
States drove one day from her father’s
summer cottage to & store in a city near
by and ordered some articles to beJsent to
the house.

When he goods. were sent a mistake
was made, and the Seoator himself stop-
ped at the store to; correct it. The pro-
prietor called the saleswoman, and after
consulting with her, apologized for the
mistake.

“You see, sir,’ he eblaimed, ‘the lvdy
who took the order didn’t quite under-
stand what the girl said.’

A semewhat similiar story wasitold of a
remark made by a Yankee ssrvanti ot the
family of John Lothrop Motley,] the his-
torian. On one occasion when the histor-
isn wasat home on the ancesiral estate
near Boston, and when his brother James
was also there, an intimate friend of the
family who was sojourning at the,; house
came out from Boston on a late afternoon

train. The _family coachmn mat ; him

with & carrisge atthe station. On the
way to the house th3 guest said to the
driver:

‘Did any onecome out on the earlier
train P’

‘Ob, yaas,’ said the coachman, the’ was
four; the’ was John and Jim and two
ladies.

The guest koew that ‘Jobn and Jim’
were the historian and his brother, but he
wondered who the ladies were. Afterward
he found out that they werea seamstress
and a new chambermaid.

The most extrasrdinary use of the term
that we are likely to find any record of is
related from Eogland. The house sur-
geon of & London hospital, we are told,
was attending to the injuries of a woman
who had been badly bitten on the arm.
As he was dressing the wound he seid :

*I cannot make out what sort of a crea-
ture bit you. It is too small for a horse’s
bite snd too lnrge for & dog's.’

‘Oh, sir,’ said the patient, ‘It wasn’t a
hanimal—it was another lydy !

Under the Green Banver,

It is understood to be a Mobammedan
doctrine that a ‘jehad,’ or holy war, can
only be proclaimed by the Sheik-u-Islam,
the religious deputy of the Su'tan, by the
personal ordar of the Sultan himself.

The proclamation is always performed
by nnfolding the flag of the Prophet. This
bannar is made of green silk, with a cres-
ent at the top of the staff, to which is at-
tached a fioe horsehair plume.

This fleg which is deposited 1 the
Mosque of St. Sophia, at Constantinople,
is not the original flig of the Prophet, as
that ensign was white and was made from
the turban of the Koreish which Moham-
med captured. For this, some time | .'er,
was gubstituted a black flag, made of the
petticoat of Ayeshs, the favourite wi'e of
the Prophet, in whase arms he died.

Oamar, the second Moslem Caliph, ob-
tained p of the b by con-
quest, and it passed subsequently into the
hands of the Abbasides and the Caliphs of
Bagded and Kalmira, beiog brought to
Europe by Amurath II[. and deposited in
the seraglio at Constantinople.

When the flag was chanzed in color from
black to green 1s not known, but. accord-
ing to tha doctrine of Mobammed, the
Sultan and his deputy bave the sole au-
thority to unfurl tbe flag over Constanti-
nople and proclsin a ‘holy war:' a war
against all Coristendom—one in which
every species of atroci'v is perpetrated in
in the pame of the Proph:t on the un-
believers.

Why the Third Fiye- fs Used.

How meny women who foadiy love the
golden symbol of their wedding vow know
why they wear it on the third finger of the
lett bandP That particular diget was
chosen because it was believed by ths
Egyptians to be directly connected by a
slender nerve to the heart itselt. And
these ancient worshippers of Isis held this
finger sacred to Apollo and the sun, and
theretore gold was the metal chosen for
the ring.

Miss Blackleigh (lookingat her photo-
graph) : ‘I shoull like to kaoow what
people say about my pictare.’

Miss Diisey : ‘No, dear, I don’t think
you would.’

A gallant named Cobb met a msiden
named Webb.
And straightway he sat down beside her,
And quickly proposed in & manner so gli»,
That he won her as soon as be spider.

PUT YOUR FINGER
ON YOUR PULSE.
If It Is Weak or Irregular don’t NHesl.

tate to Start the use of Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills at once.

With a strong, steady, regular pulse
‘We may expect vigorous health.

With & weak, irregular, intermittent
Ise we can tell at once the vitality is
ow—that Dizzyand Faint Spells, Smoth-
ering and Sinking Sensations and similar
conditions are bound to ensue.

By their action in strengthening the
heart, toning the nerves and enriching
the blood, ilburn's Heart and Nerve
Pills relieve and cure all thosedistressing
conditions just enumerated. {

Mrs. B. Croft, residing on Waterloo
Street, St. John, N.B., says:

¢ For some time past I have suffered
from pallor, weakness and nervous pros-
tration, I had palpitation and irregular
beating of the heart so severe as to
cause me great alarm. I was treated
by physicians, but got no permanent
relief,

“I am glad to say that from Milburn's
Heart and Nerve Pills I derived the .
first real benefit that I ever got from
any medicine. My appetiteis imlproved, Y
my entire system toned up, and I can do
no less than cheerfully recommend these
pills to all requiring a reliable heart and °
nerve tonic.”

Miss Meary E. Hicks. South Bay, Ont., says
Laxa-Liver Pillscured her of Sick Headache,

from which she had sutfered fora year.
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Luck or<y §
Science, Which? §

I bad been in the service onlya few
ears, but luck— or intelligent direction—

! ad brougnt me success. So when the
chiet told me to go to Tiltonsville and find
the murderers of Judse Siwyer I was

* complimented. I reached Tiltonsville
about midday, and promptly made myself
popular with the sporty element of the
town. Everybody talked about the
shooting of Judge Sawyer, but no one
could give me a hint which could be even
tortured into aclue. Thrae days’ res-
idence at the hotel, numerous intervisws
with the important and unimportant
townspeople, ratisfied me the newspapers
bad toll all that was to be learned trom
the populace of Tiltonsville.

On th> fourth day I went to Ju'ge
Sawyer's late recidence and there met with
bis daughter Grace. Miss Sawyer could
tell me cnly tbis: She was in Boston when
ber father was killed. The househo d con
sisted of the judge, the housekeep r, the
cook, Joe, a mixture of butler, groom and
chore boy It was Judge Sawyer’s cus-
tom to dine at onc o’clock and rzad, rest
or sliep until three. He was regular in
his habits and punctual at his meals

On the third ¢ ot July hs had not
varied his custom ¢ bad dinel st one,

will never feel content uotil the mystery | scienceP’
surrounding ber father’s death is cleared ‘Neither.’
up. 1 am sure I wish you success, but Grace
will never—there, sho is calling me ; good-
by for the present. [ am dumb.”

The next day Miss Sawyer cam» to the
study for what she termad a consultation.
I was lying on the couch when a rap came

upon the door, and before the ecbo of my -
¢*Come in” had died she was in the rocm
She told me not to move and seated her- ]
selt at the desk, and said:

‘I cannot bear this doubt and uncertainty.

It my father was murdered I want to

o S e o e e e | EFySipelas and Impure

It was neither.’
‘Then what was it?
‘Love.

her shoulders cried :
gun; the touch ot that sun-h:ated iron
dyspepsis. debitity, impure blood, run

and thirefore went to his study. Not ap-
pearing a* three k. the housekeeper !
rapped on the study door; rec:iving no
response she ontered the room,
horrified to discover the julg
couch, and blobd g
spoke to bim, but
ng alarmed the hous-hold.
3

ced L G

e doctor
caine an! prenous ot in |
the bead from a gun or revolver clos: to |
him. as wae evidence 3
the: torehead. The loerl
Steic's Attorney’s oflice had
the zffair but Lo clue bad seea founc
room was in perlect order 5 no paper !
disturb-d. A sa'e whi:h could readily |
have been opened was unrouched, and no |
article of sy kind or uescription was |
missing. ‘The dead man was lying in an |
easy poaiiion come swiftly
and pr-cetully. mon: y nor pa
was the motive for the crime  The j
bad no ¢ntanglemonts either p:o'essional,
sociil, or finanuial
to have an enerr
The house was
from the road St
the grounds,
back to the
live in—n ¢!
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then dis
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It was ‘s lovaly apot to
summer.
raph ot the study, and |
hat the honse in ypencral, |
“H"I"')}'r.
lefinite purpos: of
Tiie stu iy w n
e i"".)‘t‘ ond

Wi

eas! A wiidow

! tack were the h-at, too much exercise,

, and he was 1ot koown | )

“‘Grace, Grace, don't you know I would
turn the world u;side down for your sake P’
tormed an electric current, and in pain,
ight and joy I gave 2 sharp cry and lost . . p
/XIBAYSNC 10) { BUVS . audfog down system, living in badly ventilatad
rooms and poor surrouncing hygienic con

I think I could almost ‘forgive him; if I
don’s know for cortain I shall go mad.’ :
She bad swung about on the swivel chair BlOOd Were DOlng
with her head and body thrown toreward,
and was sobbing bitterly. I sprang from '
the couch, more crazed than ever I was Then’l Deadl
before or since, and placing my hands on
Then I became lucid and resliz :d what [ ;
had seid; the reaction was as paintul as the ——
paroxysm had been delicious. 1 drew inql i
brck.  Grace turned and feced me; as ber Paine's Celery ComDOUHd Gives Mrs.
eyes contronted mine 1 was startled at 2 :
their brilliance, and in making a back Gﬂ”ﬂgher d New Leﬂse Or Llre'
wurd movement my haud rested on the | S
Exposure to cold, indigestion and
consciousness,
The doct v #aid th> causes B ! ) ;
| ditions, are  all ciuses of erysipeias
(It will afford comfort to thous
know that, with ordinary csre and th:
of Paine’s Colery Comuound, the
dunger: ot rysipelas can e entirely a
Whea any of the sy mtoms above ure
i, prompwness io the use of Pui

of my at-

wverwork, and too good living. The last
I subscribe o, but the others [ reject.

I bsd solved the mystery. ow to
prove my solution. Itook the gun and |
caretully cieaned it. I losded it with
powder and ¢ bali-bullet shot. I put it
back on the ¥ I made upa dummy
and plae-d it oo the couch 1 locked and
berred the siudy  door. 1 then si
but veh meontly, I

dangers.
It, unfort
digease

i
|
|
|

« anbj-ot to the
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ly,

tar hot we:tior, | ) | : :
ilis Fottemthe b an o MERUBD | vl prescription, we soy, with a desire | aster): ‘Wel, sir, do
Oatinaibiy s pdbiad Bndad Bt 1 | for your weilure, give Pain s Celery Cn [ you tol ¢ progr ?
e1bly ‘my g PRAeE, DU L5 vound an instant tiisl.. @o that you may Riding-Mas Jertunly you fsll

strayed on fo 1 ste.  We passed tho | ba ableto balle 0o ol
days and everings ch as wusuil but ] Mia Jobe Gall ahar Mank
met neither Miss Sawyor nor Miss Bell | Sttt eeilo s ath
slone. We three wcre sitting on 'l;'."\ L‘ S ,) 0 ’J“A,, ,ld_,' ki
pi Gl alterioon. wheh Miss Saw g ,.._f L 8 omponiy, wries as foi-
vith an cffort for a matter ot fast ton O“H' :

winter ol 1897 i
f erysipelas. At t
bicod wis ou: ot or
i pletely rundewn snd 60 wsk ¢
o i not stand alone. I commencei at oncs to
‘gtall I ponow ? 3 B i 0 ’
P use yoirr Paine’s C-lery C ympound, and
aLswer 9 : . .
| afi ik five ootties I was ¢ooatly bene-
woreame us, I o 3 2
| i tod, and seemod t a
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mislnid & |

*‘By the way, *r. Fox, I have
t I I=tt it in the study

I

think

oope tor that ictter

she responded, kindly: ‘but I know Grace | death. How shall I caption it—Inck or

‘Neither? Why, it was one or the other.’

1 s
C lery Compoun:d  will quickly bazish alt |
!

FLASHES
OF FUN,

A man can do much good, it he cares
not who gets the praise.—Life.

She—¢It requires money to get into so-
ciety nowadays.’ He—'Yes, and it requir s
brains to keep out ot it.’—Truth.

Visitor : ‘You say you like being in gaol P
Mercy ! What are you in for P’
No. 13 : ‘Bigamy—two wives.’

Open doors, open schoolhonses and open
Bibles are some of the things this country
proposes to put in its new possessions.—
Baltimore American.

Friend—‘The Americane say they will
maintain an ‘open door.” What does that
mesn?  Aguinaldo—'Huk ! May be it’s a
bint tor me to walk out.’

Willie: ‘Woman is a desh cweachah,
but she has no sense ot hamor.’

Billy: ‘Habh! You don’t know what
they say about you after you are gone.’

Jennet: ‘I hope the minister didn’t re-
fer to the creditors the deceased lett.’
Bernet : ‘He merely said that his loss
would pe felt wherever hs was known.’
‘Did Isabella suffer when her engage-
ment was broken off P
*Nu; she got a chance to tell the young
man what she thought ot him.’

He: ‘Fannyis to mairry kim? Why,
it is a case of May and Dec. mber.*
She: ‘SiyJuly and Dee mber. Faony

18 at Jeast thirty.

‘So you ar engagel in literary pursuits,
ah ?  *What i3 your psriicular line ®

‘Chaging atter the books wy friends
{_borrow and then iend around to cvery-
i bedy they know:’

much mor: gracefully thac vou used to |
when you fi st began.’

: D g little aneasy in my mind.
me to marry him, and I told
some day. Now, woald you

A delight to contem-
plate is a cup of coffee,
clear, pure, and harmless-
ly invigorating.

Are you one of the mil-
lions who use-

Chase & Sanborn’s
Seal Brand Coffee ?
If so, you know its un-
questionable excellence.
The manner in which
you buy it, in pound and
two-pound cans, insures
its purity and freshness.
The Chase & Sanborn
seal guarantees that it is a
perfect coffee. If you have
failed to use this famous
brand of the best blend of
Java and Mocha, you have
yet to experience tasting
the most delicious coffee
imported into or sold in

any country.

iest Awards Over All Competitors.
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Purhaps, Mr. F.xX. vou tuick me an |
od mixture. I loved my father as devoted- |
ly :8 an only child could love an oily
paent. an? my grief is strong upos me at
all rimer. But I koow p-pa would wish me
not to shu' out sveshine; and it [ can gct
away from sadnesa and glosm I em best
S sorving myseif and paying the higbest tri
2 G bute toh 3 memory.’
1 sdmired Grace Sawyer forthit epeech,
J but I admired more the philosophy which
] prompted ir.
} Thice weeks bad passed and I had
madn no beadway in the case. We were
1 on tke river. and Miss Beil inquired in an
]
1}

SN Y

eagy, off-hand way if 1 had msds any pro-
gress. 1ieplied promptly and almost ab
ruptly:

‘No. I have discovered nothing.’

¢Is that possivle P’ she drawled provok-
ingly.

Is what possible, Miss Bell P’

“To discover nothing !'

Miss Bell's speech nettled me, not so
much by the words as her manner while
speaking them, and I wondered if she had
seen through the veil and had discovered
that Iwas in love with Grace Sawyer.
Later on I met ber alone, and I resolved

o—

e i

KIDMNEY-SICK PEOPLE !

By far the largest army of sufferers in tho world are the kidney-sick
people—but by far the kargest army of the cured ones attribute their
release fr iisease to the great South An ican ¥idney Cure—

Cures Bright's disease. Cures dlabetes. Cures all bladder ailinents.

Kidney diseases arc the most in-
sidious of all diseases common to
humanity ; t few

ravages. South Kidney

Cure has proved rich in healing

power, and every day testimony is

piled up for its reat curative quali-

B ties. Where ki disease exists
it is gencrally indicated by certain

=y == l} changes in the urine, such as mucus,
sediment, albumen, brick dust, acid

clillé\ and blood—pain is not n arily an
Y& accompaniment, which only aggra-

= vates the insidious nature ofit. Test-
ing and experimenting has disclosed
the fact that the passing through
these organs of the solid particles
in the ordinary course of circulation
do in a remarkably short while clog
up, grind out and impair them so
that the functions of these organs are
not gerformed and disease lays hold
on the patient with a ruthless hand.
Kidney diseases require a solvent—
South American Kidney Cure is &
solvent—it is a kidney' specific—
—= claims to be no more—it has been
tested by eminent medical authorities on kidney diseases, and proved and testified to by
them as the surest and safest cure for all diseases of the kidneys and bladder. It's &
purifier—a healer—a health builder—efficacious alike to man or woman.
@b6od News from the North Country—  began to realize for himself that his case was
A youn, hinist in a large f: con-  hopel he took his case in his own hands, de-
cern in Northern Ontario, fell a victim to th termined to fight for his life. He experimented
dropsical form of kidney disease through at-  with many so-called cures without relief. South
h h in foll his daily lab American Kidney Cure was brought to hisnotice,
he continued his work until almost commanded and like everything else, he tried it—to his |
to quit by the physician from whom he had been  astonishment he began to feel better under its |

to dissipate that impr: g my
conclnsion was correct. With this thought
uppermost I remarked :

‘You taunted me this atternoon, Miss
Bell, and I want to say, in self justification,
that I offered to surrender this case some
4 time ago, but Miss Sawyer would not con

4 sent. | am free to say to you that
;o I see no hope of solving this mystery un-
8 less luck points the way, and [—*
‘Somehow I feel as if you will win out yet,

g He visited Toronto and use. He continued to gain strength—he took six
1 an eminent h on kidney dfl&i bottles—and to-day that same young man can be |
eases. The doctorsent him home with ashopef found at that same _lathe, working for that same \
& story of himself as he could give, but wrote concern, hale and hearty as the first day he went
privately to the young man's physiclan that it  there. He givesall the creditto South American
was only a matter of time with him until death  Kidney Cure. l
would claim another kidney victim. When he
SOUTH AMERICAN NERVINE—Is a nerve healer, Cures Ind and all h bl
which are forerunners of nervous oolhg‘u-. |
SOUTH AMERICAN RHEUMATIC CURE—Has lifted men off a bed of pain after a fow days’
use, who have not free from suffering for years, |
DR. AGNEW'’S OINTIMENT cures blind, bleeding, itohing or uloerating piles in from three u|
five nights. 35 cts. [ ]

has been invented by
wred to suit the taste

iffcrs probably irom
eoloring eyesin direct
aste ol therr owner.—

{*13 said a procee

BB yst i Transcriot.
Mr Monevbags (Jlecitively) : My
L

4 ughter is not 'hy rizot sre 1o geb mar-

I
Mr. Harlapp (p2reunsively): I qaite
arriée with 3 t tuat, i wvery year
know .’
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PRESERVE < yumse—

YOUR TEETH

aud teach the ehi dren 0 -0 by using

CALVERT'S

My, Photy-
;nite tike ma
ki's alto: ther?

‘Well, Iconld take a

SORRER )

‘L awa petting tos siout for com- |
n unable to find & rem dy.’
‘1t is said thit notti
urp'us l sh ke worry.
‘Bu: | hav: ro hing to worry me.
‘Wel, jutto bilp you out I'm willing
o et you lead m3 4 couple of sovereigns.’ |

The following c¢oubtful compliment is a
frazment m a love-luter :—

‘How [ wish, my darhng Adelaide, my
engagement wouid parmit me to leave
town and come to see you! It would be
lik sitinvg some oid ruin, hallowed by
tune, and traught with a tbousand recol-
lections.”

First Merchant—‘Don’t you ever become
despondent and feel like ending your lite
when you look over the unpaid bills on
your bocks?'

Scecond Merchant—‘No. I ccnsole my-
eelf by thivking of the number ot my bills
remaining uupaid on other people’s books,’
—Norristown Herald.

‘Mike,” said Piodding Pet:, *did yer
hear ’bou: Alaska P’ ‘Lots. Are you
Uinkin' ot de trip? ‘I dunno, I'm told
dat daylight lasts twenty-four hours at a
stretch Kt I could git a job in dat locality
as night watchman I dunno but I'd be
willin’ to work.’

Millie—‘Jack said he would go through
fire and water for me, last summer.” Mollie
—¢Well, don’t you believe him P’ ‘Bslieve
bim ! Why, only yesterday he wrote and
#aid he couldn’t keep an engagement with
me because it rained and some one had
taken his umbrella.

CARBOLIC T.0'H PCWDER

6d., 1s. 1s-6d. and 1ib 5s. Tins, or

CARBOLIC "00TH PASTE

6d., 1s. and 1s-6d, Pots.

 iliey 'wre Large f sals .o Dentifvices,

Avoid mmitations, wuich are nume:ous
and unreiiabt

F. C. CALVERT & CO0., Iaachester
Port Hope, Ont.

Mr. W. A. Russel, the Popular Dise
trict Agent for the Singer Sewing
Machine Company, Proves that
Doan’s Kidney Pills Cure Kidney
Ills.

This is his statement: I suffered for
five or six years with pains across my
back, headaches, dizziness, and kindred
kidney troubles. I got very bad, and -
when driving would often have to_stop
the horse, as the pains were so severe
that I could not stand them. I tried a
great many medic.nes, but they did me
no good. I then got Doan's Kidney
Pills at Watson's drug store, took them
for one month, and am completely cured,
I regard the cure as a remarkable testi-
mony to the virtues of Doan’s Pills, afd
am only too glad to recommend them to
all sufterers from kidney trouble in any
form.”

Doan’s Kidney Pills are a never-failing
remedy for Bright's Disease, Diabetes, Dro
sy, Backache and Weak Back, Gravel, Sedi-
ment in the Urine, and all Urinary troubles
of children or adults. Price soc. a box, 3 for

1.25, all druggists. The Doan Kidney Pill

0., Toronto, Ont.

Remember the name—Doan’s—and refuse
all others.

Mistress—*When I put my foot on that
knob a bell will ring in the kitchen. It
once, come to the dining-room. It twice,
bring bread. If three times, bring water.
Now do you understand.’ Biddy 0'Gal-
way—‘Yis, ma’'m. Sax Bells I'll bring
bread an’ water.’—Harper’s Bazar.

‘Your money or your life' cried the
robber. ‘Ha, ba!l' Ilaughed the artist,
and drew a pistol. - The artist had
no money, aud, according to the
critics. not much life, but that was not
why he laughed. He laughed because he
belonged to the school which draws rap-
idly and -boldly, rather than the school
that draws laboriously, with t atten-
tion to detail.—Detroit Jo! f

BUY

THE BEST
Every package guaranteed.

The 51b Carton of Table Salt
Is the neatest package on the
market.
class grocers.

For sale by all first
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of Lady Vere's death, their suspicions
never frame themselves into words.

They lie locked in the inmost recesses of | -

their breasts, and ever will.

It was a surprise to most people, that
the body ot Sir Gerald’s wife was not
brought home to England, to be laid with
his ancestor’s, in the great famly vault of
the Veres.

Instead, she was laid to rest in an
Italian cemetery—tbat very cemetery into
which she had watched a coffia taken the
day betore her death.

A beaatiful white marble cross has been
raised to her memory; but even that ex-
cited no little wonderment, for it was
simply inscribed—

¢*In Memory
of

. Lilian,
Wite of Sir Gerald Vere.”

There was no single word to tell how
dearly she had been beloved, nor how
deeply she had been mourned.

Sull stranger, there was no word of
Holy Writ to hallow that lonely grave be
neath the sunny ekies of Italy.

Everyone decided that Sir Gersld Vere
was & most eccentric man ;and some doubt-
ed whether he had ever loved his beautiful
wite so greatly after oll.

There certainly sesmed reason for the
doubt.

The very day atter the funeral, he enter-

ed the monastery, in which it is his firm in-

tention to end his days.

Morewood's was the last face belonging
to the outer world he ever looked upon—
Morewood who, alone of all men, knew
every detail of the tragedy of his life, and
who pitied him with a pity which thrilled
his own heart with keenest pain.

That he is not mad, and was not mad
even when he sent his guilty wife to her
death, Morewood is perfectly convinced.

Nor, in his beart, can he greatly blame
him for that crime.

To a tragedy so awful there could, per-
haps, have been no other end.

‘An eye for an eye, and a tooth for a
tooth,’ is still a righteous law, gnd John
Morewood, at any rate, can feel nothing
but tender pity and compassion for the un-
happy husband who, rather than give his
gmlty wife up to the law, became himself

er judge and executioner.

And so Morewood accompanied his
friend to the very door of the monastery
which was to be his kving tomb, and
pressed his ice cold hand with the warm
grasp of friendship, and, with a broken
voice and tear-filled eyes, said—

“God bless you, Gerald, and give you
comfort in His own good time !

*God give me pardon! Thatis allI
ask,’ said the unhappy man, whom the
tragic Fates had made their victim and
their toy. ‘Expiation is the one word for
me henceforward. Think of me as dead.
God bless you old friend—the best and
truest! God bless you always!’

And then the great, gloomy doors closed
upon him, and Morewood knew he wouid
look no more on him on earth.

His work of expiation would end only
with his life.

Some months later, a remarkable piece
of news reached Morewood.

A railway accident occurred in France.

Many passengers were injured, und one
was killed outright.

The one killed was 8 woman.

She was travelling under the name of
¢Madame Santanello,” and had been giv-
ing seances in Paris, as a clairvoyante. ;

It was proved, however, by means of
papers found upon her, that ber real name
was Leila Rochefort.

“Truly there are more things in heaven
and earth than man dreams ot in his

bilosophy,” was Morewood’s thought as
Ee heard of this. ‘Those three people,
Leila, Louis, and Madeline, had all those
curipusly sorrow-baunted eyes which are
said to bode an early and a tragic death;
and eyeryone of them had died young, and
by violence. Who shall undertake to
understand these things P’

Then he thought of the old gipsy’s
prophecy concerning Madeline Winter
and Gerald Vere, and how strangely and
awfully it had been fulfiilled.

‘Surely, he mused, it would almost
teach us that, to some, there is revealed
the shadow of doom.’

L] L] L] L

There is no shadow on the lives of our
friends in Hampshire.

There all is happiness and bright, un-
clouded sunshine.

Kate makes a sweet and graceful mis-
tress lor Beech Royal, and, assuredly, its
master thinks that man was never blessed
with a dearer wife than his.

selielelietetoet
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By the Author of ‘Cast up Iw
of

CHAPTER I

Who is that girl in pink and diamonds!’
By Jove, what eyes!’

«And knows how to use them, too. She
is Dola Konski. the singer.’

«Indeed! What is she—a Rusrian?’

‘By name, yes; but by birth, I believe,
a gipsy. Shall Lintroduce you?”

*No, thanks; I have had enough of this
crush.’

The two men who had been standing in
a doorway watching the dancers, pushed
through the gay throng on the staircase
and in the flower-decked halls.

As they left the houee, a private hansom
pulled up betore it, and a tall well-dressed
man leisurely slighted, and mounted the
steps.

A tew moments later, he was shaking
hands with his hostess, Maud Hammerton,
the celebrated actress, a fine-looking
woman, through long past the first fresh-
ness ot youth.

«80 glad to see you, Captain Metherell,’
she declared, with a charming smile. ‘I
began to fear you had completely vanished
from our horizon.’

Then a later comer claimed her atten-
tion, and Metherell, after some pleasant
rejoinder, passed on, slowly making his
way round the room, pausing every few
moments to exchange words with some
friend or acquaintance.

Handsome, bappy, and careless, he
looked, as he moved from one to another,
entirely oblivious to the fact that a pair ot
passionate dark eyes were watching his
every gesture.

But each step took him nearer to the
watcher, until at last, with a start and an
exclamation which scarcely savoured of
pleasure, he met that intent gaze.

‘Dola! You?

‘Yes, I. Ab, my friend, so we meet at
last!

‘I assure you I am eharmed.’

*Take me to some quiet pace where we
can talk.’

He shrugged his shoulders, glancing at
the ever ing kaleidescop peopl

‘I fear you are asking an impossibility.’

*Where there is a will there is usually
a way. Come with me, I will show you.’

A’ curtained archway was near, and,
with a quick imperious movement, she
motioned him to follow her through it.

He did so with apparent willingness,
but inwardly he was cursing his luck, for
Dola Kozski was the very last person he
desired a quiet chat with.

He bhad beard, on good authority, that
she had gone on a tour in Blair Blythe’s
company, otherwise he most certainly
would not have put in appearance at Maud
Hammerton’s At Home.

For itthere is one being a man avoids
more than another, it is the woman he has
wearied of, but who still cares for him.

Dola led the way to a small apartment
dimly lit by one red shaded lamp.

A bowl of hothouse flowers stood on a
table. She bent over them as if to
breath their sweetness; then, turning in
an impulsive way, flung back the silk
shade of the lsmp, letting the light fall
tull on her companion’s face.

“That is rather dazzling,’ he remarked,
looking at her with an expression of cyn-
ical amusement, while her eyes devoured
his face. ‘Have you not seen enough of
me P

S‘he jerked the shade down with her fan

g y

‘Enough ! enough! I would give half
my life to blot out the remembrance of
you. You have treated me shamefully—
villainously. Why have you stayed away
all this time P Why have you never ans-
wered one letter of mine P You have tired
of me, or—you bave found some one else.’

He twisted his fair moustache,and smiled.

‘I should be sorry for the someone else
if she fell into your clutches. What a lit-
tle spitfire you are !

She paid no heed to his words moving
about the room in a quick, restless man-
ner, the jewels in her bodice casting sparks
ot light as they rose and fell with her
hurried breathing.

Then she began again—

*There is someone, Iknow. Your be
havior all points toit. And I have been

Jelseelieelelsetietntso
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the Sea,”” “The Fog Woman,’’ “The Secret
hite Towers,”’ etc.
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told that there is a girl in the country,

somewhere, with whom you have been

spendiog your time. Who is it? I will

not rest till [ know her name.’

‘And what then P’

He was still smilling, and indifferent.
Dola put her fingers to her throat, as

it she were being choked.

“What then, indeed! Why only this: I

I will say, *You poor, silly

He does not

He

will go to her.
fool, to believe in this man,
Jove you. He can be true to no one.
is falsc—false—false I’

The fan, with which she had emphasised
each word, snapped in half.

She fore the saiin from the handle, then
flung it from her.

*I will say to her, ‘He loved me before
he came to you. He has kissed my face,
my hair, my neck.” Would she listen to
you after that—hey

He laughed.

‘I should think not; but at tbe same
time my dear little Fury, what would you
gain by it 2’

She made a gesture of supremo indiffer-
ence.

‘Your hatred, perbaps,’

Then, with a sudden change—

‘Martin, it is not true—tell me it is not
true. Look at me as you used to. What
has altered you? What have I done? I
love you—not in your cold English way;
but—oh, Heavens! the thought that you
could slight me for another drives me mad.
I could kill her— and you, too, my beloved.
It makes a demon of me. Oh, Martin!
tell me you have notreally changed. Tell
me what yon like, I will believe you; only
come back to me—take me in your arms
sgain—let all things be as they were. My
beloved, come back to me.’

She 1aid her head upon his breast, she
drew his arms about her, while he tried, in
vain,to force himselt to show some warmth,
some affection; but a sense of absolute
loathing, whi h could not be conquered,
kept him rigid and cold.

t was only that morning a fair, sweet
face bad rested where Dola’s now lay—
only that morning he had said farewell to
one who, in all her quiet life, had never
met such women as Dola Konski.

It was the first pure love that had ever
come to him, and, in the flush of it, the old
i"“lt lite appeared to him revoltingly hate-

ul.
A sigh of relief escaped him as Dola,
slowly drawing herself away, taced him.

‘It is true, then, You cannot deny it.’

Her voice sounded barsh and strained,
the vivid color in her cheeks faded to a
ghostly pallor.

Whatever her faults may have been, she
certainly loved this man with all her
strength

It msy not have been a very refined or
noble passion, but it was the utmost she
was capable of.

“Tell me her name !’ she panted. ‘I will
know her name.’

A gleam of anger eame into his eyes, his
face grew hard and cruels

From me you will never hear it,’ he re-
plied, and the anger within him vibrated
through his quiet tones. ‘Let me warn
you, Dola, never to attempt to come near
her, or, should you ever learn her name, to
utter it in my presence. She is not one of
you, but as far removed as—’

‘Stop "—she all but shrieked the word —
‘I will hear no more. Up to this moment
I have loved you—worshipped you; now I
hate you. Do you hear me? 1 hate you,
even more than I hate her. And, as you
have felt my love, so shall you feel my
batred. I care not how long I wait, but I
will be revenged, and you shall learn to
curse the hour you scorned Dola Konski.’

She flung the door open as she ended,
and Martin Metherell found himself alone.

‘I believe she would harm me if she could.’
Then he took a silver case from his poc-
ket, drew out a cigarette, and lit it.
¢Ah, well !’ he said, as he, too, left the
room, ‘it is & good thing that little inter-
view is over.’
: He had no fancy for the gay chatter of
Maud Hammerton's guests, and, leaving
the house, walked rapidly away, with some
vague idea that every step carried him
further and further from the old life and
the old he was now so anxious to

The awful tragedy, in which Madeli
Winter was the central figure, had come
very near them; but they Lad not stood
within ifs path, and it had but cast its
shado er them, as it passed by to ac-
complislf the doom of their friend.

In the monestery he dwells—that most
unhappy victim of 8 most cruel Fate.

A monk, with a cowled and tonsured
head, and dark brillant eyea, which look
with thrilltng pathos from out his pale,
haggard face.

e other monks tell strange tales of
the tasts and penances he inflicts upon
himselt )

Nighr after night he’ lies on the cold
stone-floor of his cell, his eyes upraised
and his bands outstretched in an agony of
supplication—his pale lips pouring forth
unceasing prayer to Heaven, to have mercy
on his soul. .

His brother monks regard him with
veneration and awe.

To them this pale-faced, hollow.eyed
penitent is a saint. -

Bat they know not the secret of his life.

They know not how awful was the trag-
edy that doomed him to this place.

Above all, they know not that his most
immpasioned, prayers are offered, not
for himself but for the guility soul of
that beautiful woman, who sleeps beneath
blue Italian skies, in the shadow of roses
and , myrtles, with nightingales making
melody above her head.

(

You can’t be healthy if your
blood is impure or watery,—if
poison is circulating through your
arteries instead of rich, pure, life-
giving blood. .

If you feel drowsy, languid,—
are constipated, have pimples or
blotches breaking out on your body
the remedy for you is Burdock
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“] have been using B.B.B., also my
brother and sister-in-law, and we find it
a most reliable and efficacious blood

urifier, and most cordially recommend
t. We purchased it from J. R. Ault &
Sons of this town.” MISS C. M. WAT-
SON, Aultsville, Ont.

B.B.B. is a highly concentrated
blood purifying vegetable remedy,
—only 1 teaspoonful at a dose,—
you add the water yourself.
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quit for ever.
On reaching the Thames Embankment
he slackened his pace to a stroll, and

‘Little devil ’ he said through his teeth. -

He bad no intention of keeping it quiet
for long, but just at present it would have
been decidedly inconvenient for him to bave
a quarrel with any of his people ; for, like
most men who live in first-rate style on a
very limited income, he was heavily in
debt, with no very clear idea of how he
was to get out of it—his only hope being,
that when his uncle—Sir Robert Mstherell
—died, and his cousin came into the pro-
perty, the latter would help him with a
good round sum.

However, he had decided to do his ut-
mwost to help himself, to sell out, get some
appointment, and stick to it.

e was full ot good intehtions that night
as he stood listening to the lap, lap of the
water ; and had an angel come down from
the star lit eky above, and told him thac
within a very tew weeks he would be re-
gretting his basty marriage, he would not
bave believed.

But nevertheless, it was so; and this is
how it came about—

' His cousin—a young fellow of his own
age—met with a boating accident, and was
drowned.

Sir Robert, on hearing the news, fell
down in a fit.

It was his only son—the pride of his

heart—and, with the exception of Martin
Metherell, the last of his name.
The old man never got over the shock,
and on his death-bed, sent for bis nephew.
‘I sball not last long,” he said, tfeebly,
as the young tellow stood beside him. ‘I
have been thinking things over, my boy,
and want to have a quiet chat about them.
The title is bound to come to you, but the
money is mine.'

Captain Metherell was well aware of this
and for some time had been anxiously
wondering how the money would be left.

Lady Metherell was long since dead.

Sir Robert had only one daughter living
and as he had never shown any particular

fied in imagining that the bulk of the pro-
perty would come to himself. :

*Wken my father died,’ the baronet con-
tinued, speaking slowly, and with difficalty
‘he bad not & haltpenny to leave me, nor &
square inch of ground ; & lonlg line of spend-
thrift had got rid ot all. I worked to get
it back, I starved, and slaved, and screwed.
But I put away, slowly and surely, pound
upon pound ; then I began to make money
—Ilarge sums. I bought back this place,
I laid up a: fortune for my son; but—he
will never need it now.’

The tears were falling down his hollow
cheeks.

Metherell felt his own eyes grow moist
but just then he was thinking more of him-
selt than of others.

Atter a moment or so of intense sus-
pense, his uncle spoke again.

“You are of the old stock—you have the
old tailing. Still, you were his friend, and
I don’t wantto be hard on you; and so
my boy, I have decided to leave you all—
on condition that you marry Clara, and
settle the greater part on her. Sheis a
good girl—a careful girl—she will make
you a good wife.

Words would fail to describe Metherell's
feelings.

For a moment or two he stood atill.

Then walking across the spacious
room, he drew aside a curtain, and stared
blankly through the window.

Marry his cousin Clara !

Clara whom he never could endure, with
her long nose and fishy eyes, and irritat-
ing ways.

Great powers ! what an idea !

He had an awful desire to burst ont
laughing—to open the locket on his chain
to show the sweet little face within and
say—

{'Thiu is my wife, I can have no other.

He had some thought of imploring the
old man to be merciful, of contessing the

affection for her, Metherell had felt justi- |

gether,’ Sir Robert explsined. ‘I am also
anxious that Clara should be well provided
for, aud that you should have some check
on ﬁour extrawsgance.’

‘But, supposing she refuses me P’
‘I have already placed the matter before
her—she agrees.’
And it I refuse P’
‘You will be a greater idiot than I take
you for ; but, of course, it you are content
with your present mode otlife~ you under-
stand—you will . have nothing. Think it
over.’
Metherell saw that his uncle was ex-
hauste!, and tbat it would be useless to
prolong 'he interview.
He rang the bell for the servant, waited
until he came, then left the place, without
seeking an interview witb Clara Metherell,
who was placidly waiting bim 1n the
library.

CHAPTER II.

‘Oh, Mies West, do pick those black-
berries ! You dear darling, do try to reach
them.’

*They are so high up, Floss, I am afraid
I cannot.’

‘Oh, do, and 1.1 tell you who is coming
this afternoon !

A vivid blush swept over Lilian West’s
face.

She, also, knew who was coming, and all
day ber hesrt had been bursting with glad-
ness, just because she knew.

‘He is coming to stay,” Floss went on.
*I heard mother tell Jane to get the room
ready. [I'm so glad; aren’t you P’

Miss West was trying to reach the black
berries, and apparently, did not hear the
question ; anyhow, she made no reply.

And Flossie, seeing that her efforts to
catch the branch were in vain, ran down
the road after her sister, who was calling to *
her to come.

Lilian West followed more leisurely.

The bright color still glowed in her
cheeks, and her grey eyes shone with glade
ness.

A gipsy woman, sitting by the roadside,
stared at her as she pa#sed; thenm, rising,
hurried after her.

‘One moment, lady, dear; spare one
moment for the poor gipsy woman.’

The girl, on hearing the voice, looked
vound, to find a quaint figure, wrapped in
an old shawl, close baside her.

‘Cross my band with a piece of silver,
my desr,’ the gipsy pleaded, in a lew
musicial voice. ‘Ah! don't shake your
head. Its notbing but the truth you'll
hear from me.’

Lilian hesitated.

‘I am in a hurry,’ she said, looking up
the road to where the children, having
reached home, were swinging on the gar-
den-gate. ‘Here is a trifle, 1t it will help
you, but I cannot stay.’

She walked on, but the gipsy kept be-
side her.

‘I don’t take money tor nothing,’ she
declared, ‘And, as you won't let me see
your hand, D'l tell you what I see in your
face. A tair man bas crossed your path;
but have nothing to say to him. He is
false and heartless, and he cares nothing
for you. If you listen to him, you'll live
to repent it in tears and heart-aches. All
the pretty things he says to you he has
said to others. You think he loves you
now ; but in a little while he'll tire of you,
as he has of others, and then he'll just cast
you off without one regret, one kindly
word. He is talse and cruel—cruel and
false ; it you want to live in peace and
happiness, go where you can never see his
face again.’

The woman's voice had grown hoarse
with passion.

Lihan West bad quickened her pace al-
most to a run, then suddenly she stopped
and peecred beneath the ragged shawl

truth and begging bim to leave emough
to settle his debts, and start in life with.

No doubt that would have been the
right and better course; but Metherell
was a mortal coward, and where a strong-
er character would have spoken nut, he
remained silant.

I expect no immediate answer, Sir
Robert said, breaking a long pause. But
think it over, and come to me by the end
ot the week. You must not leave it too
long,’—with a wan smile—‘for my days
here are numbered, and I should like all
things settled before I go. I am tired now
Martin—will you ring for Friar ? He will
give me my dose.

.dMetberell came slowly back to the bed-
side.

‘I don't quite understand,’ he said, in
rather a strained voice, ‘why you wish this
arrangement.’

¢I want the money and the title to go to-

finally stopping altogether, stood cont
plating the many lights reflected in the
dark-flowing water, while his thoughts
wandered over the events of the past
month.

Once again ha heard hims:lf pleading
with the girl he loved so passionately, to
consent toa secret marrisge—she bad
been bard to persuade, but bad yielded at
last

He smiled as he recalled the sweetness
and the entireness of her submission.

Then he thought of the scene in the
little country church—it was a wet day.

The pouring rain and moaning wind had
at times, almost drowned the old clergy-
man’s voice.

How pale and timid she had looked;
but the eyes she had raised to his had been
full of faith.

He dropped the end of his cigarette into
the river.

‘She shall never repent it,’ he said,
aloud ; ‘never—never.’

Resting his arm on the stone parapet, he
b dr';:min of 't:: week wl;lim had
followed that quiet ing—a glimpse ot
Paradise, a tltllte of an ig:f liie.s

Then she returned to her duties as

g:vcmeu to his young step-sisters, and he
d come up to town.
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screening the gipsy’s face; a pair of flash-
ing dark eyes met hers.

‘Be warned,” the woman cried, ‘and go
before it is too late.’

*‘Who are you? Lihan panted.
why do yeu speak like this to me P’

The woman laughed and shrugged her
shoulders.

‘Iam only a poor gipsy,* she said,
changing her excited manner. ‘ButI read
things in the stars; and I say again, be
warned.’

She turned on her heel then, and
hastened away, while Miss West went on
to the children.

‘What did she wantP What did she
say P’ they exclaimed, in chorus. ‘You do
look so pale. Did she frighten you ?’

‘Rather,’ the governess admitted. ‘I—I
think she was mad.’

*Oh, let us run in and shut the door, in
case she comes after us!” Flossie cried.

But there was not much fear of that, for
the gypsy woman was almost out of sight;
and the next instant & bend of the road
completely hid her from view.

ben she had reached this point, she
ﬂﬁng back her shawl, and laughed hysteric-
ally.

*I have seen her, spoken to her, and oh!
how I frighthened her!' she exclaimed.
‘I bave planted the first doubt, and I will
end by sweeeping away every scrap of faith
she bas in him. Oh! Martin Metherell,
you played with fire when you played with
DolaKonski's love !’

She lifted her clenched hand to the pale
sutumn sky, all the beauty of her face
blotted out by the expression of fierce

d which overspread it.

Then she laughed again, in a reckless,
bard way, as, with quick, det fingers, she
rolled the shawl into a bundle, tossed it
over the hedge, and, bringing a Tam-o'-
Shanter from her pocket, twisted it into
lhnlpe, and pinned it on her head.

he t f tion was plete, and it
would have been difficult for anyone to
have recognized, in the trim little ﬁ‘sun.
the gypsy who had accosted Lilian West.
To be Continued.
‘What was this row about P said the
oliceman. ‘It all came abont,’ the father
n-law exclaimed, ‘by some of those cheek:
boys thro shoes at the bride.” *Well,

‘And

said the poiioemn ‘that’s customary.’
*Yes ; but not horseshoes I’
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THE SIBYL'S PREDICTION.

La Vipette is a beautifu] villege. You
might search through France, and hardly
ficd & prettier.

And npowhere will you find prettier
meidens than those of La Vinette.

To be eure, they are not bigh born, nor
versed in the elegant accomplishments.
Fortunately, bowever, beau'y and bigh
birth are not always inseparsble, nor do
they ¢ lways go together.

At least, there is many a countess who
would count no price too great by which
she might purchase the charms ot Marie
Maillard, who outshove all the other
maidens of La Vineite as the sun does the
stars.

One safterroon it chanced that Marie and
seversl of hir companions were returning,
merrily, from the vineyard, when, sall at
once, one of them espied an old woman,
walking along by the help of a staff.

She turned towards them, and awaited
their coming.

‘What can we do for you, good mother P’
inquired Marie. .

*Cross my band with a silver piece, my
pretty maid, and I will tell you your
tortune.’

‘You are a sibyl, then P

*You may call me so. It is given to =e
to see, ere they arrive, the chances which
Fortune may hive in store.’

They looked at her with growing rev-
erence, despite her tattered garments and
unprepossessing face.

‘Here mother,’ said Lizette, one of the
gayest of the party, hclding out her hand
‘you may t«ll me my tortune.’

The eibyl took ths extended band, and,
after a single glance, fixed har penetrating
eyes upon her.

*I see she said slowly, a bridal train pro-
ceecing to the village church. Flowers
are strewn along the way over which pass
the bridal pair. Nied I mention the
name of the bride P’

Lizette drew back with a blush. The
sibyl was right ; for oh that day week ehe
was to stand at the altar.

Another took her place and still another
till Marie alone remained.

She came torward and submitted her
hand to 1hs interpreter of Fate.

The sioyl started, as it suspicious that
that ber art bad tailed her.

But a moment’s survey dissipated her
doubts, and she murmured, as if to her
selt—

‘Maiden, a brilliant destiny awaits you
You wil wed a title, and become the wis-
tress ol a fair estate. Servants shall be in
waiticg to do your biding, and wealth will
pour torth its choicest «il:rings at your
feet. Such is the decree ot Destiny.’

*Mother,’ said Marie, ‘vou have certain-
ly read wrong for once. Such a fate is not
for me, and I would not that it were’

‘No matter,’ eaid the sibyl, composedly ;
‘you cannot chbangs the course of events.
Wait patiently for their unfolding. Be not
apprebencive of evil, for this line’—and
she placed her withered finger on Marie's
palm—‘betckens a long lite and a bappy
one.’

‘I am much obliged to you, mother,’
said the girl, laughing, “for your favorable
prediction, and when I become a counters,
1 will take care that you are provided tor ’

‘You owe me notting,’ was thereply. ‘I
am but the oracle of Fate. I may demand
the fulfilment of your promise sooner than
you think.’

‘Be it so, mother. When you are en-
titled to meks it, be sure that I shall not
withdraw from my engsgement.’

When Sibyl had hobbled away, richer
by some trancs than betore, Marie was
bantered not a little by her companions
on the destiny which had been marked out
for her.

‘Which shall it be, Madame la Duchesse,
or Madame la Comtesse ?' inquircd Liz-tte,
gaily.

‘I have a8 good mind,’ said Marie, ‘in
return for your malice, to steal away your
Phiip, and marry bim myselt. In “that
case, st least, the prediction—*

L'zette, who would bsve been very un-
willing for Marie to attempt in earnest
what ehe threatened in jest, deemed it best
to drop the bantering tone she had at first
assumed,

As tor Marie, she thought little of the
predicion. To her mind it was altogether
improbable.

T'be country around La Vinette is some-
what unever, though it contains no very
high bhills. To the north of the village
there is a little stream fl ywing over a rocky
bed, with considerable imy etuosity.

Over the stresm, which is, however, too
shallew to be dangerous, there is a narrow
foot-bridge. -

It so chanced that, abouta week after
the events above described, Marie, return-
ing from a visit to a neighbor, on the other
side of the stream, had occasion to pass
over the bridge

Doubtless her thoughts were preoccupied
or she would have been more careful.

As it was, her foot elipped when half-way
across, and she fell in.

It was not & very serious affiir, but she
telt awkward enough, and vexed at the

ity which pelled her to wade
tbrcugh the water.

She had hardly picked bersclf up, when
8 pleasant voice was heard at her side,
8a)inz—

*Mademoiselle, permit me to escort you
to the o-her side.”

Marie looked up, and ed the
gaze of a youog m 0, dressed in working
attire, with & broad-brimmed straw hat up-
on his head.

She bad time though it was buta mo-
ment, to perceive that he had fine black
eyes and a prep ing

Not bemng disposed to prudishness or
coquetry, she sccepted, without hesitation,
the proffered aid, and was soon upon the
bank.

-I am much indebted to you,’ said sbe,
casting down her eves, for she could not
avid noticing that those of the young man
were fixed upon her in sdmiration.

*There is no need, mademoiselle. The
obligation is all on my side,’ was tte reply.

*Will you be kind enough to inform me.’
be added, after a pause, ‘whether there is
apyone in the village who would be likely
to employ me upon his farm? Psrdon my
troubling you, butIsm a stranger, and
know no one here.’

‘I think,’ said Marie, after some hesita-
tion, ‘I haard my father say lately that he
wished to secure additional assistance. It
you would like to inquire, you may ac-
company me.’

‘Thank you,’ said the young man,’ ‘noth-
ing would please me better.’

They walked along together, conversing
sociably, and Marie leaned incidentally
that her companion’s name was Henrique
Armand.

Farmer Maillard was prepossessed in
his favour, and it was not long before s
bargain was struck, and the new-comer
was installed asa member of the house-
hold.

He soon became a general favourite.

When the labours ot the day were over,
he would get his flute or guitar, for he was
versed in the use of both instruments and
play for the entertsinment of those who
were attracted to him.

Occasional .y, he would accompany him-
selt on the guiar in a peculiarly rich and
melodious voice.

On“one occasion, having rehearsed a
popular song to the general satisfaction,
he was pressed to sing it through once
more.

‘No,’ ssid be, ‘I will not do that; but,
it you like, I will sing you one ot my own
composition.’

This proposal was received with
pleasure, and he at once commenced—

*Krow'st thou my love ? Her dark blae eyes
8hine with & soft aad pleasant glow,

As it the coloor of the tkies
Had four d its way to earth below.

Know’st though my love ? When morning comes
And sunbeams on her pathway ‘a 1,

8he trips slong the flowery mea s,
Herself the fairest flower of all.

Knows't thou mr love ? Full well I know
No fairer dwells beneath the sun;

Ah ! wculd that our divided iives
Might 1n one peac.ful current run:’

The rich voice of the singer 1.nt much
sweetness to the simple words.

All spplauded the effort—all except
Matie.

She stood apart from the rest with a
pens.ve air, and said nothing.

From this time she treated Henrique with
less familiarity than she had been accus-
tomed.

One afternoon, be, in passing through
the garden, saw hcr sitting in an arbour
with ber eyes fixed musingly on the ground.

‘It is & fine day, Masdemoiselle Marie,
said he, approaching her.

Sbe started, for sbe had not been aware
of his approach, and murmured an aflirm-
ative.

He laid down tis pruning-kuife, and’
stepping into the arbour, sat down on a
rustic tench at her side.

‘Marie,’ said he, ‘there is a question I
wish to ask you. but I hardly knuw how to
set about it. Will you promise not to be
cfiended P

‘I do not think you would ask any qusze-
tion which would render it necessary.

*T'ell me, then, why for some days past
you have reemed to avord me, and when in
my presence, bave ehown a reserve and
constraint altogether diff:rent from the
friendly familiarity you used to evince.
Hbave I offended in any way ?’

‘There is nothing in which you have of-
fended me,’ said Marie, in a tremulous
voice.

‘I am glad of it,’ said Henrique, his face
brighteniog, ‘tor it emboldens me to make
still another request. I love you, Marie,’
be added, impulsively. ‘I love you most
devotecly. You must bave noticed it in
my looks, and every action. Do you re-
member the evening when I sang
“Kuow’st thou my love?? It was of my
own composition, as I said. D.d you not
divine that it was of you I was singing P’
Marie started with surprise, and a blush
of pleasure mantled her festures.

*Was it indeed of me that you were sing-
ing? I thought—that is, I did mot
know——'

Marie did not finish the | sentence.
Henrique perceived that herein lay the
secret of her apparent estrangement, but
with true delicacy he forebore to speak of
it.

‘May I hope,’ he asked, ‘that I am not
wholly indifferent to you '

‘If you think me worth taking,’ said
Marie, fraokly, ‘you may hive m.e.’

» » » *

‘I shall never mors believe in fortune-
telling,’ said Marie one day to Henrique,
as she sat busily.employed in preparations
for_ber spproeching marriage.

‘Why not ?’ he asked.

‘Because,” was thc reply, ‘it was fore-
told of me that I should wed a title, and
become mistress of a fair estate.’

‘Who told you P’

‘A sibyl who was passing through the
village. But [ put pocreditin it. I told
her tbat it ever it shoull come to pass, I
would provide for her.’

‘And are you sure that you do not re-

more precious than ycurselt. Being de-
sirous of seeing country hife in its varieties,
and mingling in it without being known, I
found my way to your pleasant village.
The rest you know. Will you torgive me P’

It is needless to say that pardon was ac-
corded, and that Marie graced the high
station to which she had been ¢levated.

Her promise to the sibyl was fulfilled to
the letter.

" POKK TEEBS.
They are Found in Bronxj Park snd are a
Bource of Delight to the Birds.

The strange sight of a man nailing
chunks of salt pork to the tops of tall trees
was witnessed in Bronx Park yeeterday.
The scene of action was near the site of the
new Zoological Garden, and many pounds
of prime pork were used in tha operstion.

Westcbester, Dec. 18, to the wife of Daniel Ste-
wart, a son,

Murquedoboit Harbor, Dec 6, to the wife of Alex.
Slade, a son.

Diligent River, Dec. 21. to the wife of Clarence
Allen, a son.

North 8ydney, Dec. 17, to the wife of Hugh Fer-
RUSOD & €0 .

Ecoromy Point, Dec. 18, to the wife of Loring Mc-
Lelisn, a son.

Beaver River Corner, Dec. 21, to the wife of By-
ron Perry a fo.

Parrsboro, Dec. 20, to the wife of J. W. Ruther~
ford, a daughbter.

Port Maitlsnd, Dec. 15, to the wife of Warren Sol-
lows, a daughter.

New Glasgow, Dec, 11, to the,wife of Jam s Mor-
rison, & daughter,

Beaver River Corner, to the wife of Charles Ray-
mond, a danghter,

Parr-boro, Dec. 18, to the wife of Capt.C. A.
Kelly, a daughter.

Salmon River, Dieby, Dec. 6, to the wife of O. P-
Comean, » dangbter.

New 6lasgrw, Dec. 20, to the wife of Chas. L.
Chishoim, & daughter,
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REFORM RAZOR
BEST IN THE MARKET,

) THE SHAVERS’ IDEAL

BALANCED HANDLES,
FAULTLESS GRINDING.

STEAMERS.

MANHATTAN
STEAMSHIP CO’Y

New York, Eastport, and St.
John, N. B., Line:

Steamers ofthis line will leave 8T. JOHN (New
York Wharf, Reed’s Poist), November 14:h, 24th,
and December 3rd, and weekly thereafter,

R leave NEW YORK, PIER 1,

The man, who was a park attendant, was
armed with a long ladder and & bag of
pork. Now and then he would place the
ladder against a tree, climb up, nail on a
chunk of pork, and them wander away to
another tree to repeat the pretormance.

¢It's for the birds,’ he explained. ‘There
are a large number of them in the park,
and we waat to encourage them to remain
hare. Just as soon as the birds learn that
they can ebtsin f.o 1 in the winter they are
not liable to go away. Birds want some-
thing to pecklat, and as the ground is all
frozen hard we nail up this pork for them
to exercise their bills on, and 1 tell you
they appresiateit. They kmow every pork
tree and have a grand time.

‘We feed the birds threugh the winter

on other foed besides peck. We scatter
cracked eorn end wheat about, and they
grow fat emit. Lhe squirrels also eat it.
The parkis filled with squirrels, snd the
city provides well for their care during the
winter, whem they canmot provide food for
themselves. These cute little animals know
their feed time justas well.as a human be-
ing does, and their appetites are always in
first-class condition.’
It was suggested when the fact became
known that pork could be fouud all ready
for cooking, om the trees in Bronx Park it
might tend to induce tramps to stroll that
way and sample th3 novel fruit.

‘I do not think we have much to fear on
that score,’ said the park employee. ‘You
sze theso trees grow a long way from the

Bowery, and travel is not at its best just
at present. Besides, the pork is nailed
bigh up trom th2 grecund, and no one can
reach it without the aid of a ladder.
No tramp is going to w.lk all
the way up here with a ladder on his
ehoulder just for ' ha sake of getting a piece
ot srlt meat. Besides that, the park 1s
well watcoed in the daytime, and at night
no one cou'd find the trees, so I guess the
pork is safe.’

The only birds the rzporter esaw flyihg
about the pork trees were sparrows,
altbough tha park emplovee said that there
were a few other kinds about. The squir-
rels, however, were in evidence and
thorougbly enjoying themselves.

His Abil ty.

‘You are the first one I ever heard men-
tion Bradley's literary ability.’

‘Well, I never heard of him writing any
books, but he can borrow more ot them
than any other man I know.’

‘Dan,’ ssid a four-year-old to his bro-
ther, ‘give me sixp to buy & key.’

‘We have one monkey in the house al-
ready,’ said bis brother.

‘Who is it, Dan P

“It's yuu,’ was the reply.

‘Tben, Dan, give me sixpence to buy
nuts for the monkey.’

The brotler could not resist- this ap-
peal.

Don’t experiment—buy Magnetic Dyes
which have been successtully used in Can-
ada for twenty-five years. Price 10 cents
for any color.

Eoglish traveller (to Irish porter labell=
ing luggsge): Don't you keep a brush
for tbat work, porter P’

Porter : ‘Shure. yer honour our tongues
isthe only insthruments we're ellowed;
but they’re aisy kep’ wet, yer honner !

Hint taken.

MARRIED.

Boston, Dec. 14, Stanley H. Morrison to Cora B.
Fales.

ng(‘ilenee. R.I., Nov. 20, David Acorn to Janie
lis,

Spencer's Iiland, Dee. 21, H. C. Jenks to Miss
Bayre.

Econowy, by Rev. A.Grsy,C. F. Lewis to Minnie
Cslisghar.

Dartmouth, Aug. 10, by Rev. Mr. Morrison, John
L. Ferguson,

Mait'and, Dec. 18, by &. R. Martell, Charles Burns
to Mary Marley.

Chipman, Dec. 21, by Rev. D. Clark, Jobn McKiel
to Maggie Wsrd.

Pictoun, Dec. 21, by Rev. R. B. Mack, Alex. Grant
to Minnie M. McEwen.

Milton, Dec 21, by Rev. Mr. Johnson, Wilmot N.
Gates to Hattie Briitin,

Halifax, Dec. 21, by Rev. R. Smith, James W. An-
derson to Grace Weaver.

Hantsport, Cec. '9, by Rev. &. R. White, Capt. F.
Davison to Alice M. 8haw.

Tueket, Dec. 8. hy Rev. W. M. Brown, Wm. Van
Emburg to Ziepha Babine.

Nictaux, Dec. 14, by Rev. L. J. Tirgley, Chas. 8.
Rogers to Hattie E. Gates.

Northfield, Dec. 14, by Rev. &. R. Martell, Edward
Hennigar to Maggie Isenor.

Port George, Dec. 21, by Rev. J. Astbury, Jobn H.
Fii z to Annie M. Dovg as.

Halifax, Dec. 22, by Bev. Mr. Bullock, Al‘red
Southby o Maggie McInnie,

Overton, Dec. 20, by Rev. C. P. Wilson, Frank V.
Thomson to Kdna Stanwood,

Halifax, Dce. 20, by Rcv. W. J. Armitage, W. M.
Ferguson to Katie Robinson,

Gay’d River, Dec. 14, by Rev. A. B. Dickie, John
R. E liott to Ethel A. Harvey.

Pembroke, N. 8., Dec. 14, by Rev. C. P. Wilson,
Charles Fevens to Eu a Scoviil.

Port L-rne, Dec. 17, by Re:. E P Coldwell, Step=

hen Neaves to Alterta Subean.

Sussex, Dec. 15, bv R°v, J. 8. Satherland, L. P.
Knowlton 1o Emma L. Walker.

Port Maitland, Dec. 21, by Rev. D. H, McQusrrie,
Frank L. Trask to Hattie Perry.

Newton Miils, N 8., Nov. 26, by Rev. D, 8. Fraser
Ernest Chaplin to Alice Gammell.

Liverpon’, N. & , Dec. 14, by Rev. R. D. Bambrick
Wallace Pleasant 10 Maud Taylor.

Tidnizh, Dec. 20, by Rev_D_A. Steele, Hedley V.
R )binson to Minnie F. Trenholm.

Beav:.r Mountain, Dec. 14, by R v. J. A. Cairas,
Jobhn McLesn to Mary McDonald,

8t. Peter’'s C. B, Dec 15, by Rev. J Calder, Ed~
ward P:ebles to Mary K. McPhail

Westcock, N. 8, Dic. 14, by Rev. 8. Iloward,
W, W. Haifi-1d to Euich M. Pardy.

Bridgewater, Dec. 19, by Rev. E. P, Churchill, Zzc-
harias Hubley to Emma Pablicover.

Fhclburne, Dec. 10, by Rev. A. D. Morton, Kins~
m.:n N. Gosbee to Avgeliva McLeod.

Haverhill, Mass., Dec 2, by R+v. McLeod Harvey
John A, McLeod to Mary O. Watson.

Rossway, N. 8., Dec. 31, bv Rev. W, H. Evans®
James A. Robbins to Edith A. Denton,

Lower Selma, Dec. 15, by Rev. J. W. Cox, Daaie!

. F. Cameron to Adelside C. Dalrymple.

Bear River, Dec. 21, by Rev. €. F. Jobnson, J.
Cl ristopher Harris 1o Gecrgie M. Allan.

Middle ¥ usguodoboit, Dec. 21, by Rev. E Smith,
Albert 0. Higgins to Bertha J, Lindsay,

Central Economy, Cec. 21, by Rev. Andrew Gray

Herbeit D. Pugel.y 1o Fiorence Pog-ley.

Cl fton, 6loucester Co., Dec. 21, by R:v. W. Har-
rison, Perins Hor .brook to Mary J. Knowles.

Whallace, Cumberland, Dec. 13, by Rev. I. W. 8hep-
herdson, Frank H. Morris to Mabel B, Edgett.

8t. John, Dec. 27, by Rev. Job Shenton assisted by

ev. Wm. B, Tennant, Rev. Wm. J. Buchanan,

to Maude E. Hannah.

8t. Martine, N. B., Dec. 31, by Rev. J. B. Champ-
jon assisted by Rev. J. K. Beairsto, Capt. Clar-
ence 6. Carning to Edith M. Fulmer.

DIEID.

Halifex, John 8. Blagdcn, 73.

Woods Harbor, Efi - Blades, 12.
Halifax, Cora M. Freeman, 7 mos
H.lifax, Dec 28, Aure faxton, 76.
Yarmouth, Dec. 18, Fanny Buin, 18,
Bt. John, Dee 20, Hugh Rooney, 88.
Windsor, Dec. 32, Seymour Paris, 17.
Buckville, Dec. 14, Elizabeth Allison.
Chegoggin, Dec, Mrs. John Foote, 64.
Hal fux, Dec. 18, Heber Mumfore, 69.
Halifax, Dec. 22, Annie R, Taylo-, 27,
Amberst, Dec. 19 Pe cy McLellan, 21,
Cum"® erland, Dec. 18 Ruper: Rashton,
Chegoggin, Dec. 12 Fanny Feason, 40*
Halifex, Dec. 22, Elizabeth Ritchie, 74.
Picton, Dec. 18, John Duncaa Ross, 13.
£m th's Cove, Dec. 17, Thomas Jefirey.
Picesdil’y, Dec. 11, Ethel M. Linder, 12,

ENT-SUSPgys
?

PATENTED.

, Dec. 19, Thomas H. Alpine, 33,
Cambridge Mass., Dec. 17, Etta Reid, 17,
Halifs X, Dec. 21, Walter Harold Luke, 2.
Fairview, Dec. 19, Harold Murray, 5 mos.
Digby, Dec. 28, Mrs. Clarisa Marshall, 85.
Halifax, Dec. 31, Dominick O’ Donnell, 79.
Williard, Maine, Dec. 40, Emwa Williard,
€t. Jobn, Dec. 24, Charles A. 8tockton, 56,
Col .Co., Dec. 14, Bessie Dickie, 32,

gret the non-fu'filment ot the prediction?’

“Can you ask ?’ said she, reproachtully.

On the bridal morning, the sun shone
out with more than ordinary splendour.

Before the altar of the humble village
church stood Henrique and Marie, and thz
white-baired priest pronounced the sacred
words which tnited them.

The nuptial blessing was scarcely over
when an old woman, bent with infirmiiy,
passed up the aisl ', and stood before the
bride.’

‘I have come to claim your pormise,’
said she

It was old soothsayer.

‘But,’ said Marie, ‘i: was dependent on
marrying a title. Yousee I have rot done
s0. You were wrong ’

‘Rather,’ said the old woman, ‘itis you
who are wrong, Madame Ja Comtesse.’

‘What can she mean P' atked Marie,
looking towards ber husband with surprise.

‘She is right, Marie,’ said he, gently.
‘In me behold not Henrique Armand
simply, but Comte Henrique D'Armand,

the possessor of much wealth, but of none

bt. Jobn, Dec. 25, Mrs, Patrick McCarthy.
River John, Dec, 1st, Mary Mc@regor, 77,
Port La Tour, Dec. 16, Nathaniel Swith , 82,
Port Heod Island, Dec. 15, Albina Ruel, 67.
8t, John, Dec. 22, Latura Isabella Segee, 13,
Brerton, Dec. 19, Mrs. Fiaaces M. Cann, 72.
South Branch, Dec. 8, Bamnel W helpley, 55.
Oxford, Nov. 22, Laura Robiuson McLeod, 34.

Tremont, Dec. 10, to the wife of George Wilson, a
son.

Middlieton, Dec. 21, to the wife of C. F. Fisher, s
son,

Kentville, Dec. 17, to the wife of Fred Laundry, s
daughter.

Moncton, Dec. 20, to the wife of William Leaman,a
daughter.

Digby, Dec. 10, to the wife of J. A.McNeill, &
daughter.

8t. Croix, Cec. 16, to the wife of Fred Crowell, s
dusughter.

Springhill, Dec. 16, to the wife of A. W. F&_uler. a
dzughter.

Trure, Dec. 22, to the wife of Prof. H. W. 8mith, a
daughter.

‘Wst Aricbat, Dec. 18, to the wife of C ine Bosdet,
» daunghter,

ich, Dec. 17, Anme May Jones, 2 mos.
8cott’s Bay, Dcc. 16, Mre, Susanna Legge, 76,
North Station, Dec 26, Amands F. Bclton, 53,
Marshalitown, Dec. 19, Livingstone Coggiae, 49,
8helbourne Co. Dec. 10, F.etcher Burton Fmith 3.
Gay's River, Dec. 10, Joscphine L. Kent, 14 mos.
Dox:geswr Mass, Dec. 21, Maria Auzusta Parlees

Lord’s Cove, Deer Island, Dec. 15, Wallace W.
Btuart, 62,

A Gﬁnrnnl&ed Oatarrh Care.
Japanese Catarrh' Cure—use six bcxes—buy
them at one t me—spp.y ex cty sccording to the
directions—and if you sre not cured see your druge
gist: he will arrarge to pay your mcney back.

Taere’s a positive guirantee with every box that
Japanese Catarrh Cure wil cure. No cure, you

gat your mooey back Gusrsntee in every pickage.
60 ceuts ot all droggiets. 116

NORTH RIVER (Battery Piace), November 9th,
19:h sod 20th, for EASTPORT, ME., and sT.
JO-N direct. After the above dates, sailings wall
b’: YEEKL!, 88 our own steamers will then beon
the line.

With our ruperior facilities for handling fralght
in NEW YORK CITY and at our EASTEKN.
TERMINALS, together wth through tr.fiic
arrsngements [both by rail and water.] we have
with our connections fo the WEST AND SOULH,
we are in a po:ition to bandl- all \he business
intrusted to us to the EN IIRE SATISFACTION
Ov OUR PATRONS FOCH AS REGARDS BER-
VICE AND CHARGES.

For all particulars, address,

R. H. FLEMING, Agent.
New York Wha:f, 8t. John, N. B,
N.L. NEWCOMBE, General Manager,
5-11 Broadwa~, New York City.

e

RAILROADS,

Dominion Atlantic Ry.

On and after Monday, Oct. 8rd, 1808, the
Steamsnip a1 d Train service of this ailway will
be as follows :

Royal Mail S.S. Prince Edward,

Monday, Tuesdsy, Thursday and Saturday.

Lve. 8t.John 2t 7.16 a. m., arv Digby 10 00 a. m.
Lve. Digby at 1.00 p.m., arv St. John, 8 45 Pe I,

EXPRESS TRAINS

Daily (Sunday excepted).

Lve, Halifax 6. 30 a. arvin Digby 12.30 p.m..
Lve. Digby 1.00 p. rv Yarmoutb 3 35 p. m,
Lve. Halifax 8 00 Tuesday and Friday.

arr, Digby 1246 p. m.
Lve. Digby 1250p. m., arr. Yarmouih 3 00 p. m.
Lyve, Yarmouth 9.00 a. m., arv. Digby 11.43 a. m
Lve. Digby 11.55 a. m.,arv, Halifax 5.46 p. .
Lve. Yarmouth 8 858. m. Mon, and Thar.

arr, Digby 10.25 a.m.
Lve. Digby 10.30 8 m., arr. Halifax 332 p. m.
Lve. Annapolis 7.20 a. m., arv Digby 8.50 a. m.
Lve. Digby 8.20 p. m., arv Aanapolis 4.40 p.m,

O

Pullman Palace Buftet Parlor Cars run each way
on Fly ng B uenose express trains between Halifax
and Yarmouth.

S.8. Prince Ceorge,

BOSTON SERVICE.

By far the finest and ‘astest steamer plying out ot
Boston. Lesves Yarmouth, N. S, every TUEsDAY
and FrIDAY, immediately onarrival of the Kx-
P"“ Jruins arriviog in Boston eariy n¢xt morn-
ng. Returrive leave- Long Wharf, goulon. uver
SUNDAY and WEDNESDAY at 4.00 p. m. Uncquale
led cusine on Dominion Atlantic Railway Stcame
ers and Palace ( ar Express Trairs

Staterooms can be obtained on application to
City Agent.

8, 8. Evangeline makes daily trips to and from
Kingsport and Parrsboro. e

A& Close connections with trains at Digby.
Tickets on sale at City Office, 114 Prince Wllfiun
Street, at the whar! cflice, s 1 from the Purser on
steamer, from whom tune-tabies and all informa~
tion can be obtained.

W.R. OAMPBELL . Man’gr.
P. GIFKINS, Superir tenden.. gon. Man'gr

Intercolonial Railway,

o-.n;l:n:lo'r .m;d:‘i '.‘B:'I.ld ouoherl 1898
ti@ iralms of ® way will ra
daily, Sunday excepted, as follews. 5

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Express for Campbellton, Pugwash, Picton
snd Halifax.
Express for
Picton el
E for Quebec, M. 6.
KExpress for bussex.
Accommodation f
and Sydney... esne

A sleeping car will be attached to the train leav-
ing 8t. John at 16.30 o’clock for Quebec and Mon-

real.
A sleeping car will be attached to the train
leaving £t. Jobn at 22.10 for Truro.
D ning and Bufiet cars on Quebec and Montreal
express.

TRAINS WILL

00

16.30

- 0es.16 40
ruro, Halifax,

22.10

1128

A

All trains are run by Eastern Standard time.
CITY TICKET OFFICE,

CANADIAN 7
PACIFIC Ky

Christmas Holiday
Excursion Tickets.

on sule to Pupils and Teachers in Schools and
Co.leges onsurrender of proper certificate from Prin-
cipal. between stations in Canada, East of Port
Artbur, December 10th to 81st, good for return pas-
sage until January 8lst.

all at One Way first Class Fare for the
Roand Trip.

To Boston.

To Pup'ls on surrender of certificate from
Principsl any time up to Dec. 30:h, gcod for re-
turn until Jan. 3lst,

The Public any time up to Dec. 30th, good
for return until Jan. 10th,

AT $10,50 EACH.

Further particulars of Ticket Agents.

C.E. E, USSHER, A. H. NOTMAN,
Genl. Paser. Agent,  Asst. Genl, Passr Agent.

M _ntreal. B8t. John, N. B. 8




