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A DAY IN BED.

O,wlminomuudtyhbd.

A season of rest complete ;
A day of delight from morning ill nighs,

With plenty of good things %o eas.
For scientists say, and we must believe,

If we want a wise, clear-thinking head,
And a body that’s tough, of the right kind of
" atuff,

must give it a day off in bed.

Tmadine the yawning and stretching and all
Of the joys such loafing would bring ;
Imagine the blise of a day spent like this,
While the world was a-toil and a-swing.
Just fancy the envy of all fellowmen
Who knew you were bunked for the day ;
Why, the malice you'd spread by your day cff in
bed
Would more than atone for lost pay.
0O, naught is o rare as a day off in bed,
Not even a day in June ;
And blest be the man who invented the plan,
Who deserves a far loftier tune.
1 beg you to try it and see for yourself
(Though I haven’t myselt, it is true),
For there’s nothing, I say, so rare as a day
In bed, unless it is two.
—Jor CoNn.

JANE'S CHRISTMAS SLIPPERS

By Hayden Caruth, in Saturday Post.

The Dominie used to complain sometimes
about the character of the stories the rest of
us told. He said they were too economical
in the use of the element of truth. And
truth was so cheap, and also interesting, but
we were not 8o free to acknowledge igs cheap-
ness. Like other exotics it seemed to us ex-
pensive. Fiction, being so much more easily
produced, appeored to be the true mental
provender if economy were to be considered.
At least this was the case in the Corn Cob
Club, a social institution where we decided
questions of great pith and moment by the
aid of the civilizing and ennobling influence
of tobacco incinerated The
Dominie had quit smoking when he entered
the ministry, but he always said the cobs
smelt good, o we had hopes of his reclama-
tion; besides, the air was usually so thick
that be absorbed enough to bring him up, in
& large measure, to the high philosophic
plane oocupied by the rest of ns.

It happened on Christinas Eve that some-
body told a story appropriate enough to the
season 8o far as the subject went, but pslpa-

in cob-pipes.

bly impossible considered as a happening.
At least the Dominie said it was, and threat-
ened to tell a Christmas story himself; and
being counseled by the professor, who was
classical in his language, to ‘‘blaze away,”
the goed man complied as follows:

There used
Stauw’x who was rector of a church at a little

to be a young man named
town in New Jersey called Appleburg. Very
amiable young man, not long in the ministry,
and unmarried. Nice-looking chap, too, and
a bright fellow, but he had his trials at Ap-
pleburg.
thought he ought to marry, and of course
they were right. DBut

enough for those dear Appleburg ladies; with

Mainly it was the women—they
thinking so wasn’t

the true feminine desire to help they resolvel
to see that he did marry.
they showed a univeasal feminine trait by re-
fusing to combine and work together. They
all labored hard enough, but independently,
and each with a view to inducing the minister
to marry a different woman. There were
some' hing like a hundred and thirty-six mar-
riageable young women in his flock, and ob-
viously he couldn’t marry them all. It weuld
have been asking too much. Still, the ladies
couldn’t seem to combine on any one. What
they ought to have done was to call a conven-
tion, Jisten to' nominations, and then vote on
the candidates and so select a bride for their
pastor. Then they could have appointed a
committee to wait on him and inform him of
what they had done. He was young and
tractable, and striving hard to please,it being
his first charge, and I have no doubr would
have boweé to the will of the convention. It
would have been a pleasing instance of the
office seeking the man. But the ladies didn’t
do any of this, but kept on laboring, each in-
dependently, trying, at best, to rope him in
for her own family, and often, I fear, for her
ownr individual self. The consequence was
that the good man found himself between
the upper and the nether millstones—and
with the stones buzzing around like whirl-
pools.

It had been going on for so>me months
when Christmas approached. Now of course
there isn’'t much you can give any man for
Christmas—slippers and pipes and shotguus
and shppers. And in case of a parson it’s
still worse—jyou’ve got to drop off the pipes
and shotguns, leaving only slippers —and

ippers. Of course there are  book

ks and easy chairs, but the first are triv-

and the latter expensive; besides, if he

is nnmairied sud you are of the opposite sex

ana in the same state, you will see that you

ought to give him something made with your
own fair hands, and you can’t make sn eas

But here again

chafr. So slippers it had to be for the Re-
verend Mr. Stanwix, especially after his
landlady had beea sounded on the subject
and reported that the poor man didn’t have
a slipper to his name, except a pair of old
dilapidated ones which he kept nailed to the
wall about & yard and half above the floor,
and before which he used to draw up his
chair, and then slide down and sit on the
back of his neck with his feet thrust into
them as he thought out his sermon for the
next Sunday. ‘

Well, the result was, of course, that the
whole hundred and thirty-six marriageable
ladies at Appleburg went to work on slippers
and a few of the flock who already had hus-
bands also began slippers, out of the good-
ness of their hearts, probably, or maybe
thinking that they might be widows some
day and might as well have a pair to their
credit. The slaughter of plush and embroid-
ery materials was something cyclonic, and
the local shoemaker had to sit up nights peg.
ging on soles. Even unfortunate little Jane
Wilkinson went at a pair hammer and toags,
though everybody said she hadn’t a ghost of
a show. In the first place Jane was too young
—her older sister Katharine was conceded to
have a right to enter for the contest, but it
was universally held that Jane had no right
to compete at all. Besides being too young
—she was really nineteen or twenty—she
was also plain. She might have a certain
girlish prettiness, bt not the beauty which
the wife of so handsome a shepherd as the
Rev. Mr. Stanwix should have. Further
more, Jane was in no other way adapted for
the position—she had been a good deal
of a tomboy, and was yet, for that matter,
she was frivolous and careless, and was al-
ways putting her foot in it. The first time
the pastor had called at the Wilkinson house
and while Katharine was entertaining him in
the parlor in the most approved and circum-
spect manner, Jane hal blundereed in, and
inside of five minutes asked him why he
didn't get married—all the girls said he
ought s0. Jane had explained to everybody
that she meant it as a joke, but it had gener-
ally been pronounced ill-timed and in bad
taste.

But poor Jane kept working away on her
slippers regardless of the talk. Kverybody
said that Jane’s slippers wouldn’t fit, or that
they would both be for one foot, or that she
would get the heels sev ed on the toe end, or
something. Still Jane worked on, enbroid-
ering blue rose-buds and red leaves, and all
that sort of thing. Some of the older people
pitied Jane, but the other girls said her
mother wasn’t doing her duty by her in not
putting her alieged slippers in the fire and
sending Jane to bed without her supper.
But Jane worked on, though everythinz - 2at
red
W58,
ne-

wrong, and the worst that folks had pre
ahout her slippers bid fair to come ¢
The rose-buds really looked more like .
bugs, and the leaves resembled nothiiy so
much as the seals on a legal document; but
Jane thought the slippers a veritable work of
art, and slept with them, under her pillow.
Then the shoemaker, who was pretty well
run down by the time he reachied Jane'’s, got
the left sole on the right slipper, and the
rlght sole on the left slipper; but of course
Jane never knew the difierence, and put
them in a pasteboard box and tied it with
pink ribbon.

Then she got her other Christmas preseats
ready. She had a lot of handkerchiefs for
an aunt, and a shopping bag for a married
sister, and a little knit shawl for her grand-
mother, and a pair of skates for a boy cousin,
and various other things for divers other per-
sons, including & fine meerschaum pipe and
a pound of his favourite smoking tobacco for
her brother who was at college, and who
wouldn’t be home till New Year'’s. Kach
thing she carefully put up in a box or bundle
and laid it away. Then the day before
Christmas she labeled them and got them all
off, including those imossible slippers with the
toes turned out like a pair of shears, though
her sister came to her at the last moment
and implored her not to send them and dis-
grace the family. But Jane was stubborn
and sent everything off by the expressman
just as she had planned; though, of course,
anybody but Jane could see at a glance that
the unfortunate clergyman, if he ever tried
to wear the slippers, would walk around him-
self one way with one leg, and around the
opposite way with the other leg, and get all
folded up like & breakfast roll.

The day before Christmas was a never-to-
be-forgottan time for the Rev. Mr. Stanwix.
Slippers just came down on him like an
Egyptian plague. Ten pairs turnec up before
breakfast. The postmaster eame up with
twelve more right after breakfast—said it
wasn't a delivery office, but that he’d got to
make room for the other wail matter. An
hour later he came with sixteen more. Then
about one o’clock the postmaster sent up, in
a groeery wagon, a special sack containing
thirty-one pairs. And the expressman drop-
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ped in six or seven times during the day,
while private messengers were streaking in
across the lawn from all directions. They
used to say that one palr came by carrier
pigeon—I don’t know how this may have
been; but I do know that the landladys’s dog
took a turn around town and came back with
a neat parcel tied to his collar and directed
to the Rev. Mr. Stanwix.

Along about four o'clock Stanwix got
crowded out of his room—slippers piled half
way to the ceiling—and had to put a chair
out in the hall.and sit there with an atlas of
the world in his lap writing his Christmas
sermon on it. Mighty tough sermon it was,
too, and got tougher as the slippers continu-
ed to arrive. Fact is, he was getting pretty
mad; and every new pair sent his tempera.
ture up five degrees. Counsequently, at ten
o'clock he was just boiling. Of course he
couldn’t swear, but the way he tramped up
up and down that hall and ground his teeth
really amounted to the same thing. The ar-
For
ten minutes nothing came, and he was just
ask the landlady if she

riving slippers now began to fall off.

starting down to
couldn’t put a cot in the hall so he could go
to bed, when in came another box. It was
from Jane—just ker luck, of course, to be
late and strike him when he was all worked
up to the bursting point. But let us draw a
veil over the scene right here and leave the
poor man alone as he opens Jane's box.

It was not more than half-past hine the |
next morning wheu Rev. Mr. Stanwix mount- {
ed the Wilkinson steps and tugged at the |
door bell. He asked for Jane. It seemed
rather queer, but they ushered him into the
Well, to

ten minutes till he

parlor and sent Jane in. make a

long stary short, it wasn'

had the thing all fixed up. He had his chair

drawn close up beside her end of the sofa.
“.’:tl’.t‘,“ he was .\.‘x)'ih;. “T’'ve loved you
ever since the first time I saw you, but I

never knew it till T opened your box.”

“Then you hked them, did you? T'm
glad,” murmured Jane.

“I should say I did! Why, its one of the
finest meerschaums I ever saw, and that to
bacco used to be my favorite brand at college.
But, Jone, how did you know that T used to
smoke, and was dying to begin again?”

Jane had stopped breathing at the word

meerschaum. Now she caught her breath,

WRITE YOUR
BUSINESS LE

Enclose Your
Business Lette

Parchment
Butter Paper

is a specialty with us.

fice in the province.

We can give it to you i
size 24x36 inches, for tub linings or, in printed or un-
printed wrappers for one or two pound prints.
paper is the very best on the market and
such quantities that we can sell it as cheaply as any of-

TTERS

on good Letter or Note Paper with your name, business
and address tastefully printed on it.

r'S

in good Envelopes with your address pzinted in the cor
ner. We can sell you this printed stationery about as
cheaply as yov can buy it unpriuced.

1 large

This
ve buy it in

THE DISPATCH,

lQueen Street,

Woodstock, N. B.

and for once in her life rose to the oceasion
and didn’t put her foot in it. She simply
looked up at him and smiled demurely.

“Oh, I guessed it,” she said.

should have died last night amidst that land-
slide of slippers if I hado’t smoked about
half of that tobacco. 1 mean to keep on
smoking now—that is, if you don't object,
dear?”’ L

Jane scored again.

I rather like the smell of good tobacco,”
she said.

B

A¥ter A Corp Drive a teaspoonful of
Pain-Killer mixed with a glass of hot water
and sugar will be found a better stimulant
than whiskey. Avoid substitutes, there is
but one Pain-Kitler, Perry Davis.” 25c¢ and
50e..

-

An Examination Required —Agent—
“Wish to get an accident policy—yes, sir.
Live in New York? Applicant—“Yes.”
Agent—How far can you jump, and what
distance can you cover in two hops, three
skips, and a leap.” “Eh? What do you
want tu know that for!” ‘You expect to
cross Broadway occasionally, don’t you!”
—[New York Weekly.

To cureva headache in ten minutes use
Kumfort Headache Powders.

Highly Improbable. Dr. Quizz (school-
committeeman) “Young man! Have you
been at school to-day?” Boy (proudly)
“Hully Gee! Wot a question! D’ yer
t’ink I got dese two red squirrels and a
yeller hammer fer standing at de head o’
me class? Well, hardly!” [Puck.

The big bottle of Bentley's Liniment coa-
tains three times as much as the 10c. size
and is the largest 25c. bottle of  Liniment
sold. ,

Boy “Please sir, may I have the after-
noon offf My grandmother is to be
buried.” Employer “This is the eighth
grandmother you have buried since the
football season opened.” Boy Tknow it,
sir. I eame of a very old family, and my
ancestors can’'t stand the excitement . of

“It was the best guess yon ever made. I |
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W.J.0SBORNE
PRINCIPAL.

EVERY GRADUATE

of Fredericton Business College, who has taken
both the Book-keeping and Shorthand courses is
holding a position. We have not been able to
supply the demand for those who have both quati-
fications. :

Free catalogue sent to any address on applica-
tion, Address,

N. J. OSBORNE, Principal.
Fredericton, N. B.

LOOK HERE FRIEND!

Do you have pains about the chest and sides,
and sometimes 1n the back ? Do you feel dull and
sleepy? Does your mouth have a bad taste, espec-
jally in the morning? Is your appetite poor? Is
there a feeling like a heavy load upon the stom-
ach? Sometimes a faint, all-gone sensation at the
pit of the stomach, which food does not satisfy?
Are your eyes sunken? Do your hands and feet
‘beeome cold and feel elammy? Is there a giddi-
ness, a sort of whirling sensasion in the head when
rising up suddenly? Are the whites of your eyes
tinged with yellow? Is your urine scanty and high
colored? Does it deposit a sediment after standing?

1f you suffer frome any of these symptoms,

USE SMIYE'S CHAMOMILE PILLS,

Prepated oaly by FRANK BMITH,
‘ St. Stephen, N. B,
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fnished in gold and enamel, prettily
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ect  They are such splendid value eu’ %
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Bend us this advertisemment and we A

will forward the Pins, Sell them,
return the money, and this beauti-
tal Solid Gold Ring will besent you
by return wmail, ahsolutely free.
Pominion Nevelsy Ce.,
Bex 3 ‘Toromte, Canm.

FARM FOR SALE.

sl

A farm of 340 acres, on the main Jacksontown
voad, rix miles from Woodstoek, ~well “wooded
and watered. Good buildings. Terms o smit the

rehaser. Apply to,
i W. FOHURCHILL, Jacksontown,




