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State of Ohio, Ci ty of Toledo,
Lucas County.

Frank J. Cheney makes oath that he
is senior partner of the firm of B 5
Cheney & Co., doing business in the
_eity of Toledo, County and State afore-
said, and that saidy firm will pay the
sum of ONE HUWDRED DOLLARS
for each and every case of Catarrh  that
_cannot be cured by the use of ‘Hall’s
Catarrh Cure. FRANK J. CHENEY

Sworn to before me and subscribed
.in my presence, this 6th, cay of Decem-
her, A. D. 1886,

(Seal)

.

A. W. GLEASON
NoTARY PUBLIC
Hall’s Catarrh Cuare is taken internally
and acts dicectly on the blood and
~mucous surfaces ofd he system. Send
for testimonials free.
F. J. CHENEY & CO., Toledo, O.
Sold by all Druggisis, Toe.
Take Hall’s Family Pills for constipa-
-tion.

What is the church’s daty in regard
to poverty? This is what Principal
Forsyth writes in the Westminster
Guzette: ¢ The enemy of the state for
the hour is poverty  The nation must
find means to fight and naster it

“the chureh must help and Vless the
effort. Poveriy cau be coped with if
the will is theve to do so. And that
will the Christi+n Gospel miust  create
in all classes. It must make them
revise the things that make poverty,

whether privileges, luxuries or vieec. |
R g4l > hristmas,
ly re-read the social inp'icates in its]

-OnI.y to do this the church mnst layge-
Gospel. Tt does not aholi-h poveny,
but 1t creates a pnh ic conver nee 1hul
must.” I~ the cround v doing her sharve

in creating such a pubiic couscience?

Five hundied and forty pounds of
blood pass through the hearl within
a single hour.

Fifty-seven yvuis of continunons ser-
vice as a weaver is the remarkai’e re-
cord of a woman emnployed in a corton
mill in Saco, Me. .

“Track Laying on Sec-
tion of Valley off un-=
til March.

Saturday, Dec, 20th

Track laying on the St. John Val
1.y Railway south of Woodstock bas
been finished for the winter.

Messrs. Kennedy & McDonald, who
had the contract for the tract laying
on the section south of Waodstock,
completed the work as far down as
Shogomoe this week. Their men were
paid off at Woodstock on Thursday
and Friday and it was then said that
operations would be resumed in March,
when the Shogomoc bridge will be in

position:
The Hibbard Company are continu®
ing their track laying operations

north-of Fredericton and the steel s
now laid to a short distance north of
Kingarth, upwards of 13 miles above
the city. The track laying on this end
of the line is in charge of Mr. 4 VA < 5
Barber, formerly superintendent of
construction in the Prince Willlam
gection. At the company’s offices it
was said that track laying would go on
as long as weather conlitions permit

A number of changes are likely to
come into effect the first of the year
in the personal of officials of some
of the contracting firms which have
peen operating with Fredericton as
their headquarters. ~A. E. Trites &
Son’s operations on the Gihson &
Minto Railway are finished and Mr.
James Sargent, who has been superin-
tendent on that work, may enter the
Hibbard Company's employ as one of
the superintendent the first of the
new year. He has been acting as super-
intendent with Mr. Trites for the past

nine years and is leaving this evening
for Bangor Me., to spend Christmas
with his family.

Mr. J. J. Cullford, who has been
connected with the contracting firm
of Smith & Merrithew for the past
sixteen months, left this week , for
Derby Junction, where he will take
charge of Contractors R. B. Stewart’s
work on the Derby Jsaction Nelson
division of the Inter:olonial Railway.
Mr. Stewart’s plant reached the
scene of operations this week from
‘Whithy, Ont. Mr. Cullford was the
superintende&teofor Smith & Merri-
shew on thzir ontract of 9 1-2 miles
on the St. John Valley Railway above
Fredericton, taking charge of the
work from its commencement until
its completicn, and the success

 achieved on this contract was very
largely due to his work. tely he has
been engaged with the same firm on
their work at the Dominion Experi-
mental Farm here. : g
e —Gleaner.
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‘I suppose, my desr lady, it
would seem like mockery to you
if anyone wished you a merry
Christmas. ButI do, to you anc
all your bousehold—and my
the day bring to you scme un-
lucked for blessing.’

‘Don't, doctor. I know you
mean well, but it only hurts,’
said the lady weari y as she look-
ed into the half-sympathizing
half-censuring face of the elder:
ly man before her. ‘De th is the
only blessing I can hope for. and
you seem determined to deprive
me of that., Oh, how I wish peo-
ple would leave me alone! 1 am
sure | 2m pot hindering them
from taving what pleasure they
| want. Itlod the servants to have
what tI'€y wished for dinner.
And, rs for Aunt Jane, she was
ivvited ont for the dav, so if
she wishes to stay here and mope
I'm sure I ¢ u't prevent it. She
cager over
that she

acts s childishiy
anyiow,

nearly crives e mad.’

‘Perhaps,” sail her ounest, ‘your
sunt islonely, to..” Ditan impa-
tient gesture was her oaly avs-
wer. The doctor was in despair

Something must bz doue to
arouse his patient.  He went
toward the door, but as he

opened it to go out he turn-
ed suddenly: ‘Your heart is
cruelly empty of love for the
world,” he said, and left.

That did arouse the lady.
She called for a cup of coifee
and drank it hastily, impati-
ently refusing the tempting
viands placed before her. She
then dismissed the maid. ‘I'l
¢t least have the day to myself,’

A CHRISTMAS INVITATION.

she murmured, as she went to
the dressing table and smoothed |
the brown hair streaked all tco |
plentifully with gray. She took |
from the closet a much worn |
' black dress and a heavily idraped
i black hat. She didn’t care for |
c'othes any more, It didn’t mat-
lter how shabby she ‘looked. |
Then she sent for her aunt.

‘I'm going out, Aunt Jane,
and I may be gone all day.
Don't worry—1'il be back,’ she
said, significantly. ‘You know I
always keep my word. Thomas
will take me to the gates and|
I'll come home in a cab. I won’t
spoil the day for him. Good-b. e’

In a short time she was stand-
ing aloue at the cemetery gutes
where her coachman, of long
service, had uawillingly left her.
She s'arted up the winding path-
way ‘o the costly vault, where
violets blended with the shadows
of its walls—and of her soul.
How she hated the bright red
and green holly on ths graves
abeut her!

Someone was walking ahe d
of her. It was only a boy and
he was carrying sopiething care-
fully ia his hands. 'tle heard her
coming and tuyr~:d to see who
it was. He sa ¢ the sad face.
‘Worth’ govas were .unknown
to him, aad he saw only that
her clc.nes were shabby and
that s* ¢ carried no flowers. Per-
haps she was out of work and
cowd not afford them. He had
haé a hard time to get his. Some-
how she reminded him of his
other, ,
Last year they bought a
whole wreath of holly for grand-

' here for me.

father’s grave; this year he could

R — — e —————

get only a small bunch for two.
He waited until she came closer
and, taking a sprig of holly with
bright red berries on, held it
out to her and smiling briglhtly,
said,

‘A Merry Christmas, Lady.’

Lady looked up. People never
took such liberties with her.
But through the smile on the
face before her she could see a
glistening tear. So she reached
for the holly and said, ‘A Merry
Christmas, Boy.

Boy hastily brushed the
tears away, but more took their
place. ‘They aiu't all sorry tears’,
he said bravely, ‘they’re partly
glad tears. It seems like last
year again when mother and me
c'me up here together and we
had a whole wreath for grand-
father's grave. I tried to get
two wreathes this year, but I
had sc¢ m'ny presents to buy
that mother and me had plinned
for that I couldn’t. ButI have a
piece with betries on for each
one. Sometimes its hard to find
your own graves. Jhere aic so
many new ones and they are co
close together. This is mother’s
grandfather's is over there. But
you h ve to yo where they put
you. ‘The sexton can generally
teli vou where they are though.
He's a iriend of mine, ke added
encouragingly by way of a hint
for miybe the lady didn’t know
just where her grave was: she
seemed to follow him aimlessly.
The lady looked around and gave
a start for she found herself in

'that part of the cemetery alioted

to the roor.

‘Oh, yes.
she said quickly.
path.

where mine is

is up

1 know
d

I shall want to see
again.” And she turned and left
abruptly, for tears, which for two years
had rcfused to flow; were fast filling
her eyes. When she reached the vault
she entered and threw herself into a
chair and gave vent to her grief. At
last she raised her head and for the
first time saw the costly emblems «f

you
him

| sympathy sent by friends who dared

not express their feelings in any other
way.

Something fell from her hands. It
was the sprig of holly. Then she re-
membered Boy. She had told him to
wait, and now nearly two hours had
passed. She kissed the bright berries
and plaeed them cavcefully in front of
a place marked, ‘Paul, aged twelve
years.” Then taking two bunches of
violets she hastenel to the place where
she and Boy had parted. IHe was there
waiting patiently for her, but  she
could see that he was cold, though he
tried to hide it. She smiled brightly
and held out the violets,

‘I am sorry I kept you [waiting so
long. A kind person gave these to me.
I put some on mine and saved these for
you. I'll stay here until you put them
on.’ !

‘Oh, Lady,” was all he could say.
Then he placed one on his mother’s
grave and turned and ran with the
other for the tears were coming again.
When he returned they walked toward
the gate. Boy wished to say some-
thing, but he wanted to put it delicate-
ly.

‘I had so many invitations out for
dinner to-day, but I couldn’t go be-
cause there’s Comfort at home. We
are going to have a grand dinner.
Everybody in the tenement’s going to
give me some of theirs. 1 wish you
could come with me; it would seem
like mother,” he added looking wist-
fully at her. ‘And I want to show
you my presents!’ .

Lady looked at Boy a moment, He
was as neat and clean as Paul had
always been, and bis eyes were like
Paul’s. ‘

‘1 wasn’t going to have any Christ-
mas dinner and I shall be very glad to
go,’ she said.

They hailed a car and alighted from
it near the poorest section of the city

s e

another |
You go to yours and then wait |
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Their full flavor, delicious quality,
ind absolute purity — have given
‘hem the Leadershi

of all Teas—

Dlaclz—-For Black Tea Drinkers.
INatural Green—For Those Used to Japans.
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Boy led the way toa tenement and she
followed. When they entered the hall
a little black dog greeted them joy-
fully, then led the way to adoor where
he waited patiently to get into the good
things which he knew were there,
‘That’s Comfort,” said the
‘Him and me is all there is in
family.” Then he turned the
waited for the lady to enter.

the

‘And, Lady, Look!” Avnd he went to a
heavily laden box in the centre of the
room. e 4

Lady did look. She had

was also a tub into which water dripped
frcm a leaking pipe in the room above.
Everything was clean.

Boy had forgotten her for a mo-
ment. She went over and stood by
his side. On the box was a smal!

plate of turkey, a bowl of soup. a lit-
tle pie, an orange and other things

iles in the tenement had for d'nner.

‘All this, and some presents besides.
Ain’t people good?” And he led the
wav to the dresrer on which was a
pair of mittens, a book, some ( hrist-
mas cards and a knile, §

it most seemed as
But one day a man who lives near here
| said he had a pair he dida’t want and he

| sold them to me for a quarter. 1 shined

| them up and gave them to Uncie Peter

| for Christmas and he’s so piea ed bel
1

| won’t wear them. He

i likes to look at them

; shine.’

‘: ‘0 have a pairl don’t need,’ said
{ Lady,” ‘and to-morrow we Wil hav
| them fitted on Uncle Peter. Then he
| can keep one pair to loock at and use the
t others.’

Then Boy turned all his attention
to making his guest comfiortabie
i while he prepared the dinne
ticing the absence of chairs she sat
the bed.

*‘Are vou hungry, Lady?’ he
, anxiously.

*Hungrier than 1 have been for two
| years. - May 1 help you?’ Bu th
boy declined her oiter and gave he
the book and cards to look at while

he got the table ready and warme 1 the

see Riley’'s—the people who have a
turkey—are having company for din-
ner and I lent them the table and chairS
and most of the dishes.’

‘0, never mind that; I am sure I

shall enjoy this much more,” said the
guest as she seated herself on the
pillow. Boy sat opposite and Com-
fort came up and stood at the side
and bowed his head. Boy bowed his
head, too, and asked grace.

‘He always eats with me for com-
pany,’ said Boy as he put a bone on
a pan at the dog’s place.

Then how they all did eat. Boy
divided the orange between him and
Lady, but he put the pie on the dog’s
pan. ‘Some people are nice even if
they aint clean,’ he said.

‘Now,’ seid Lady, as they finished,
‘won’t you tell me all about your
father and mother, and your name.’

‘Well,” replied the boy, ‘ever since
1 ean remember there was mother and
me, and grandfather. Mother sewed
for the factory and we all lived here
together. She was pretty, like you,
and she played with me and laughed
.an awful lot, and grandfather was
:old. I never saw father and when I

knob and |

|
|
|
|
|
|

asked mother about him tears would
| com=into her eyes and her lips would
shake and she’d say, ‘He went away
before you came. He was gentle-
man and I loved him with all my
heart. Always remember that.’

boy. |

“This is my home,” he said proudiy. |

Mother never said ‘die,” she always
said, ‘went away.’ She learned me
! all she knew because she wanted me
to be a gentleman like father. She
| said he knew an awful lot. I have
half father’s mame. Arthur, and the
| last half is like grandfather’s, Case,
W

| because grandfather didn’t like father’s

! name.
never <een ‘

such a room before. In one corner!
was a cheap white bed. A dressing
table made of boxes stood against

the wall and there was a small stove
in which a fire gleamed brightly. There |

which indicated what the various fam- |

‘Unecle Peter gave me2 this knife,
It was his when he was a boy. He
couldn’t hardly see, but he said if he
had glasses he could. So me and
mother planned to get him some, but |

though I couldn’t. |

meal,

‘] am afraid you will have to sit
on the floor, Lady,” he said, as he
took the pillow from the bed and|
placed it at the erd of the box ‘You

|

Then grandfather went away
ard mother coulda’t eat and she said
she was lonesome and if 1 didn’t mind
| she’d like to go away, too. At first
I wouldn’t let her, but she coaxed and
coaxed, and one day 1 said she could,
and she dmiled and went away pretty
| soon after And I was awiul lon
some and one night when 1 came
home he was here,” and Boy inted
to the dog. ‘There was hol in t
door and Comfort got in s i 1 |
it up o he coulan’t get out. And 3
| always. glad to n 1
an extra hand at the factory t
like mother,’ finished Bojy
‘Now I shall tell vou ai 1
ily,” said Lady. ‘There
. 21 like 1 and ti X
1d th } i ! 1
dent and 1 was h d was 3
ne time. And th s tl st Vv
I have :' at ! i
happene d,” and sl lea b nd
wingly pa |
ved hard and i (!
{ ou in ha hind 1
| Iy B
=) s ut i.A' . i
( fort, it have ) 0
10 ind e my
name.
But, « Lad an you aiford it?’
isked Boy fear Iy
Y es, ] 1 a i \nd
the ] ¢ to ' the
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character builder
It is such a fine paper tha
the largest city Sun lay Sch § QIsLr)-
bute it as their regular Sunday hool
| paper. For they realize that pal
which gives so much for t and
interests the older members of the fam-
ily as well as the youngsters. gives the
| parents an additional incentive to see
| that their children attend school every
Sunday. And through the weekly visils

the church

of the *Northern Messenger’

helps to cheer and hearten many who

| cannot. and others who will not, attend

| its services.

‘;unl addresses, 12 months for 30

The ‘Northern Messenger’ is about
to elebrate its G lden Jubilee -
of usefulness in hundreds of thousands
of homes. Willit have a

yours this year?

On trial to NewSubscribers

o years
welcome in

Toindivid

cents;

1
| Sunday Schools, in any refuired quanti-

tv, 3 weeks FREE trial; Clubs of ten
copies a week to one address for 12
months for $2.00. Larger clubs pro
rata.

The ‘Northern Messenger’ is publish-
ed by JOHN DOUGALL & SON, ‘Wit-
ness’ Block, Montreal, Can. Try it
for s year.
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In dry air sound travels 1,412 feel
per second, in water 1,900 feet, i
iron 17,50) feet,
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