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These pills were a wonderful discovery. !oﬁm like th.fniheworld.

N
T10

Will positively cure

or relieve all manner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of a

box of pills. Find out
about them, and yoy
will always be thank.
ful. One pill a dose.
Parsons’Pills contain
nothing harmful,

easy to take, and
cause no inconvene i
without. Sent by mail foy 25 ceats in stamps.
the information is very valuable, I, 8. JOHNSO

walk 100 miles to et
Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;
N & CO., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

ience. Ome box will
do more to purify the
bloodand curechron.
ic ill health than $5
worth of any other
remedy yet discove
ered. If people could
be made to realize
& box il (hey could not be had

Make New Rich Blood!

Y. G. CROCKET, M. D,
PHYSICIAN

- e A N D e

SURGEON.

Office and Residence :
CARLETON STREET.

Fredericton, Nov. 16, 1886—3m,

B. H. TORRENS, D. M. D.,
"DENTIST,
OFFICE,—FISHER'S BUILDINS,

. Residence Queen Hote.

Queen Street, Fredericton, N. B.

May 13, I8%5

H. D. CURRIE, D.D. S,
Surgeon Dentist.

OFFICE :
First Door below Peoples Bank, Queen
Street, Fredericon, N. B.

OFFICE HOURS—Y A, M. to 1 P. M.. 2t0 5, and 7
wypr M

Fredericton, May 20, 1885

Dr. McAllister,

DENTIST,
Oif.ce Queen St., Opp Queen Hotel,

MAKES A SPLENDID CASH OFFER.

FULL SET OF TEETH........... ... $8.30
EXTRACTING TEETrH.......... .... 25
i 1: LING TEETH, (Silver)........... 30

-
Only the BEST material used.
This otler is tor casH only.
Do not. forget. the place. Dr, McAllister’s, op-

-

Fredericton, Apri) 14, 18%6. —1yr.

C. E. DUFFY,
Attorney-at-Law,

Conveyancer, &c.

secuats Collected and Loans
tiated. Also, Agent for

The North American Life In-
surance Company.

OFFICE :—Over J. & J. O'Briens, Queen
Street, Frodericton, N, B.
Nove mher 10—-3m

J. W. MCCREADY,

Barrister, Notary Public, Ete.
COLLECTIONS A SPECIALTY.!

OFFICE:
YORK ST., - FREDERICTON, N. B.

FOR SALE

Z‘HE Building on the corner of Queen and

Nego-

Carleton Streets, owned and oceupied by
OWARD & CRANGLRE as a BILLIARD HaLL,
anrd the MARITIME FARMER.
Engquire of the proprietors on the premises.

HOWARD & CRANGLE.
Fredericton, October 5, 1586—3mr ,

FOR SALE.

The Fubscriber has for sale, the Pure Bred

Red Polled Norfolk Bull, Sir Henry.

He is trom Imported Stock, and was bred on

Notice of Assignment.

OTICE is hereby given, that Jarvis 8. Ver-
ner of Sheffie!d, in the County of S8unbury,
truder, has this day assigned all his Estate and
flects to the undersigned, Thomas R. Jones ot
-he City of S8aint John, Merchant, and J, Doug-
a8 Hazen of the City of Fredericton, Barrister-
it-Law, in Trust for the benefit of his ereditors,
“he trust Deed now ltes at the office of Rlack &
Hazen, Fredericton, for inspection and signa-
ute. All creditors desiring to participate in
ne profits of the Estate, must execute the said
Deed within sixty days from the date hereof.

Dated December 3rd, A. D, 1886,

THOMAS R. JONES, |
J. DOUGLAS HAZEN.(

NOTICE.

YHE undersigned, non-reside"it rate payers, of
the Parish of New Maryland, in the County
f York, are hereby required to pay their re-
spective County and Wild Land Tax for the year
X6, as set «pjokite their names, together with
the cosl of advertising. 25 cents each, to the
undersigned, at his residence at New Maryland.
York County, N. B., within two months from
late, otherwise legal proceedings will be taken
Lo recover the same,

Trustees.

County  Wild Land

Tax. Tax,
Barker, Mrs. Wesley $0 40 o
Babbit, Benjamin H. . $0 75
Morrow, David 52 71
Peabody, Mrs. Stephen 80 b
Donahue, Thomas &0
M organ, John 50 g
Smith, Mrs, Daniel, Est., 1) 20
Bedell, Rankin 100 -
Fraser, Judge 21 55

DAVID HAINING,

Collector of Rates,
New Maryland, December Kth, 1xx6.

Estate Notice.

LL persons having claims against the Estate
A o ’}bnmun Jones, late ot the City ot Freder-
icten, Gentieman, are requested to present the
f=me, duly attested, to Messrs, J. A. & W, Vun-
Wart o1 Fredericton, Barristers, within three
mopths from this date, to whom all persons in-
debted to sald KEstate, will make immediate
payment,
Dated at Fredericton, this 8th day of Decem-
ber, A. D, 1886.

JOHN L. FLETCHER.
HENRIETTA C. FLETCHER.
Administrator and Administratriz of Estate
1 homas Jones, with Will annexed.

J. A. & W. VANWART. )
Solictors to Estate.

Estate Notice.

LL Fersonn having claims against the Estate

of Lucy Hartt Jones, late of the City of Fre-
uericton, widow, decessed, are requested to pre-
sent the same, duly attested, 1o Messrs, J. A. &
W. VanWart of the City ot KFredericton, Barris-
ters, within three months from tbis date, to
whom all persons indebted to said Estate, are
requested to make immediate payment.

Dated this 8th day of December, A. D, 1886,
JOHN L. FLETCHER,
HENRIETTA C. FLETCHER,

Ezecutor and Erecutrix Estate Lucy
Hartt Jones, deceased,

J. A, & W, VANWART,
Nolicitors to Estate,

3m

Sm

| Is often the beginning of serious affec.

s l
|
|

A Common Cold

tions of the Throat, Bronchial Tubes,
and Lungs. Therefore, the importance of
early and effective treatment cannot be
overestimated. Avyer’s Cherry Pectoral
may always be relied upon for the speedy
cure of a Cold or Cough.

Last January I was attacked with a
severe Cold, which, by neglect and fre-
quent exposures, became worse, ﬁnalli
settling on my lungs, A terrible cou
soon followed, accomraniod by pains in
the chest, from which 1 suffered intensely.
After trying various remedies, without
obtaining relief, I commenced taking
Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, and was

I am satisfied that this remedy saved my
life.~—dJno. Webster, Pawtucket, R. 1.

I contracted a severe cold, which sud-
denly developed into Pneumonia, present-
ing dangerous and obstinuate symptoms.
My physician at once ordered the use of
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. His instructions
were followed, and the result was a rapid
and permanent cure.—1I. E. Simpson,
Rogers Prairie, Texas.

Two vears ago I suffered from a severe
Cold which settled on my Lungs. I cone
sulted various physicians, and took the
medicines they prwcribuff. but received
only temporary relief. A friend induced
me to try Aver’s Cherry Pectoral. After
taking two bottles of this medicine I was
cured. Bince then I have given the Pec-
toral to my children, and consider it

The Best Remedy

for Colds, Coughs, and all Throat and
Lung diseases, ever used in my family, —
Robert Vanderpool, Meadville, Pa.

Some time ago I took a slight Cold
which, being neglected, grew worse, an
settled on my lungs. I had a hacking
cough, and was very weak. Those who
knew me best considered my life to be
in great danger. I continued to suffer
until I commenced using Aver’s Cherrr
Pectoral. Less than one hottle of this val-
uable medicine cured me, and I feel that
I owe the preservation of my life to fts
curative powers. —Mrs. Ann Lockwood,
Akron, New York.

Ayer's Cherry Pectoral is considered,
here, the one great remedy for all diseases
of the throat and Jungs, and is more
in demand than any other medicine of {ts
class.—J. F. Roberts, Magnolia, Ark,

Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral,

Prepared by Dr.J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass.
8old by Druggists. DPrice §1; six Lottles, $5.

Riverview Nursery !

For sale at bottom prices,

PLANTS

of the following, for present or spring
delivery :

CURRANTS.

“Black Naples,” “White Grape.
“Red Cherry.”  “ Versaillaise.”
“Fay’s Prolifie.”

COOSEBERRIES.

“Smiths’ Improved.” “Downings.”
“Houhgton Seedling.” j

STRAWBERRIES.

‘““ Sharpless,” largest and finest
berry cultivated,

“Mount Vernon.” large, late,
delicious.

" Crescent Seedling,” extra
production and early.

‘ Charles Downing,” standard
sort, productive find.

E<Z" Freight paid on all orders over
$5.00.
For prices, &c., address

J. E. FAIRWEATHER,
Hampton, N. B,, Nov. 8, 1586—tf.

VALUABLE PROPERT

Queen Street, For Sale.

HE Buildings and Leasehold premises situ-
ate on Queen Street, in this City, opporite
Messre, George Hatt & Nons, owned by MRS.
""HARLOTTE RUGSELL.
The Buildings have lately been put in'thorough
repair throughout, and may be inspected at any
time. TERMS KAsy.

Apply to
PLACK & HAZEN,

Basrwsters
Fredericton, Oct, 27, 18%6,

FARM FOR SALE.

Y VALUABILE FARM, situate in the Parish

of Ludlow, Northumberland County. seven
miles below Bojestown, consisting of four hun-
dred and thirty acres, about eighty.six of which
is intervale of excellent quality, and one hun-
dred acreg of torest land, partially covered with
saw logs, This Farm is well watered, and the
bui'dings cobsist of a fair house, oue barn 125
feet long, and outbuildinegs.

2% 'I'ime will be given for payment of a cer-
tain portion of the price,

the Governn eut Stock Farm. Has been care-
Jully bandleg, is sure and thoioughly docile.

Fredericton, Sept. 29, 1886,

MONEY TO LOAN
ip sums from $-00 up to $2000, at 6 per cent.

ON REAL ESTATE.

W% Smellar sums at 7 and 8 per cent ¥R
BLACK & HAZEN,

Barristers.

¥redericton, April 21, 1886,

MONEY TO LOAN

Real Estate or Personal Property.

Morigages, Bonds and other Securities
pought and sod at Currn Rates,

OFFICE :
York Street, - - Fredericton, N. B,
WILLARD KITCHEN.

Fredericton, March 4, 1886.—1yr,

WILLIAM McKAY. II

For further particulars apply to

F. McNAMEE,
VeNamee's Office, Northumberland Co.
October 5th, 18:6—3mos,

LAND FOR SALE.

LL that Valuable Lot of Land in the Parish

of Stanley, Known as Lot No. 81, and being

a part of **The Bustin Hcemestead,” containing

65 acres more or less, of which there are about

30 acres cleared. The Lot is well wooded and
fir~t-class for farming purposes.

For terms and turther particulars, apply

to mrs. Fustin, Staniey, or Miss Bustin, Tele-

graph Office, Kredericton, or to the undersigned.

Dated at Fredericton, this 23rd day of August.
1R8E6,
WETMORE & WINSLOW.,

Executor’s Notice.

A LL persons hawing any legal claims or de-
m#xnds against the Estate of the late 8. ¥
SHUTE, will please leave the same at the store
lately occupied by him on Queen Street, Fre-
dericton, where they will receive due attention.
and all perrons indebted to the late S, ¥, SHUTE,
will please pay to either of the undersigned,

Dated at Fredericton, this 18th day of Septem-

ber, A. D, 1886.
JEANIE P, SHUTE.
Ezxecutrix

Shingles, (?l;f)boa.rds.

HE SBubgeriber keeps constantly on hand at ’
nis mil,'in Temperance Vale, Shingles, |

‘lapboartis, Lath, Planed Flooring, Seaniing,
ilo lock Boards, Plank &e., which he sells at
ov}:a”rlces for cash, or in exchange fofcoun-
try produce.

Every dese jon of lumber used in the erec-
tion and co elion of a house, can be had at

my milil. P
D. LUCY.
Yempcerance Vale, York o.,
June 2, ;86

STOVES.

Cooking Stoves;
Hall Stoves;

Pa::l): Stoves;
It you w:nt g first-class Stove at a low price,

glve me a call,
Z. R. EVERETT.

November 24

- —

Shirts, Under Clothing, &c.

INE White Shirts for Men and Boys, Regatta
F Bhirts tor Men and Boys, Woolen Rhirts in

Uood variety, Knit 8Bbirts in all eolors, Under
% othing—all Kluods—cheaper than ever,

Trunks, Valises and Satchelg, best value ever

offered—Cash.
R S. NEALIS.

EDWARD MOORE.
Executor late 8. F Shute

FARM FOR SALE.

THE Farm on which the Subseriber now
resides. situate in Lower Douglas, and hav.
ing a frontage of {i'ty rodz on the St John
River, (next above the residence of B. Robinson,
Esq.,) is oifered for sale on reasonable terms,
toge ther with gtoek, crop and farm Implements

The stock, which is in good e ndition, com-
prises, 1 jair Working Horses, 7 Cows and one

dozen Sheep, and may be seen at any e obo
te premises.
It not sold shortly, the place m be rented

from Ist May next.

S For termes of Sale, and other particulars
apply to the subseriber, | :

JAMES JOHNSTON.

Lower Douglas, August 25, 1556,

Acme Cluh Skates.

—— e

AC.\! E Club and Wood Top Skates, for sale
low at NEILL’S HARDW}ARE STORLY,

November 10
100 illustrations, 150 New Stitch

FREE * ¢8, 10 Special Oflers. 200 Picture

Bulletin, 48 col, story paper, all for 4c¢, postage.
NATIONAY. BAZAR, 7 W. Broadway,

v . -
.

' New Book of Fanecy Works with

For “worn-out,” *run-down,” debilitatod
echool teachers, milliners, seamstresses, houses
keepers, and over-worked women (,renm'%lflazé
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription is the 3t
of all restorative tonics. Itisnota* Cure-all,
but admiragg fulfills a singlencss of &ur&oee,
being & m potent E8pccifio for 086
Chronic Weaknesses and Discases liar to
women., It is a powerful, general as well as
uterine, tonic ana nervine, and lpam vigor
and strength to the whole system, tpromptlz

ess of stomach, indigestion, bloa
ing, weak back, nervous prostration, debility
and sleeplessness, in either sox. Favorite Pre-
ecription is sold by druggists under our posi-
tive oua/ran‘t)e(g. 8ee wrapper around e.
Price $1.00, or six bottles for $5.

A large treatige on Diseases of Women, pro-
fusely illustrated with colored plates and nue
merous wood-cuts, sent for 10 cents in stamps,

Address, WORLD'S DISPENSARY MEDICAY,
ASSOCIATION, 663 Main Street, Buffalo, N, Y.

BICK HEADACHE, Billous Headache,
and Constipation, Yromptly cured by
Dr., Picroeb'; Pellets, 250, 8 vial,

ps
Jrvsipe-

, Bronchitis,

Speedily Cured. |

the Limbs, Contraction of the

Museles, PILES. &ec.

AES_T.
R C.C. RICHARDS & CO. |
YARMOUTH, N. 8.

C U R BE S—Rneumatism, Diptherin, Sciatica,
eurslgis, Headache, Enrache, Toothache, Cram

Bruises, Spraius, Coughs, Colds, Quinsv,

las, Colic, Croup, Hoarseness, Burns

Numbness of

N

C. C. Richards & Co. Sole Proprietors.

It iz an jnvaluaple Hair Rengwer and
cleans the scalp of «+ Dandruff.

The Dreadful Disease Defied.

Gents:—I have used your Minard’s Lini-
niment successfully in a severe case of croup
in my family, and I consider it a remedy no
household can afford to be without.

J. F. CuNNINGHAM.
Cape Island, May 14, 1883,

MINARD'S LINIMENT i {07 sale everywiers.
PRICE 25 Cen's.

OYSTER and PASTRY

SALOODN!

THE Subseriber begs 1o notity the citizens of
Fredericton, that she now Keeps constantly
on hand, New Brunswick and Prince Ed-
ward Island Oysters, which rhe will serva to
her patrons in the very best Known sty le, either
raw, stewed, fried or scalloped, or in patties ;
will also sell by the peck or quart at the lowest
rates,

OYNTER SUPPERS prepared at the short-
est nOoLICy,

Wedding Cakes made in any style recuired.
In the Pastry department, Vil te ound Lemon
Apple and al] kinds of Pies, Ten Cakes, Pattle
Pans, &c., &c.

= Meals at ail noups,

Miss C. McMICHAEL.

Fredericton, Sept. 29, 1886—3m.

ARRH, 5,

-~ Puctry

Hang up the Baby's Stocking.

Hang up the baby’s stocking ;
Be sure you don’t forget—
The dear little dimpled darling,
She never saw Christmas yet;
But I've told her all about it,
And she opened her big blue eyes,
And I'm sure she understands it,
She looked so funny and wisc.

Dear! what a tiny stocking!
It doesn’t take much to hold
Such little pink toes as baby’s
Away from the frost and cold.
But then, for the baby’s Christmas
It never would do at all;
Why, Santa wouldo’t be looking
For anything half so small.

I know what we’ll do for the baby—
I've thought of the very best plan—
I'll borrow a stocking of grandma,
The longest that ever I can;
And you'll hang it by mine, dear mother,
Right here in the corner, so,
And write a letter to Santa,
And fasten it on to the toe.

Write, ‘“ This is the baby’s stocking
That hangs in the corner here;

You never have seen her, Santa,
She only came this year.

But she’s just the blessedest baby
And now, befure you g,

Just cram her stocking with goodies,
From the top clean down to the toe.

+ -

Christmgs Treasures,

I count my treasures o’er with care;
The little toy that baby knew,
A little sock of faded hue,
A little lock of golden hair.
Long years ago this Christmas time,
My little one—my all to me—
Sat robed in white upon my knee,
And heard the merry Christmas chime.

“Tell me, my little golden head,
If Santa Claus should come to-night,
What shall he bring my baby bright,
What treasure for my boy ?”
And then he named the little toy,
While in his honest, mournful eyes
There came a look of sweet surprise
That spoke his quiet, trustful joy.

And as he lisped his evening prayer,
He asked the boon with childish grace,
Then toddling to the chimney-place,
He hung his little stocking there.
That night, as length’ning shadows crept,
I saw the white-winged an-zels come
With heavenly music to our home,
Aud kiss my darling as he slept,

They must have heard his baby prayer,
For in the morn, with smiling face,
He toddled to the chimney-place.
And found the little treasure there.
They came again one Chrigtmas-tide,
That angel host so fair and white,
And, singing all the Christmas night,
They lured my darling from my side.

A little sock, a little toy,
A little lock of golden hair,
The Christmas inusic on the air.
A watching for my baby boy.
And if again that angel train
And golden head come back for me,
To bear me to eternity,
My watching will not be in vain.

~ Christmas Bells.

Hark! the Christmas bells are ringing,
Hear their chime so sweet and clear,

Would you know the song they’re singing,
Singing t¢ my listening ear?

‘‘ Peace on earth,” the tale they’re telling,
‘ And good will toward all men,”

Loud the joyous anthem swelling,
Over all the earth again.

And they tell another story,
Low and sweet it sounds to me,

'Neath triumphant straivs of glory,
Ringing out so wild and free.

Like soft chords, so sweet and thrilling—
Sounds this story unto me,

While rich melody is filling,
All my heart with Larmony.

List, the tale to me they’re telling,
Do you hear it in your heart?
Hear the blessed anthem swelling—
Of which this chord is a part?
To my heart, in language olden,
Is the blest commandment sung;
"Tis the rule we call the ** Golden,”
By our Saviour was anthems rung.

** Do unto the poor and needy,
As you would have others do
Unto you—bring comfort speedy—
Let them share their joys with you,
Make the Christmas for them brighter
Than they ever yet have known,
Make their heavy burdens lighter,
’Kre the Christmas tide has flown.”

This sweet song the bells are ringing
To my ear this Christmas day ;

Are they to your heart thus singing,
With their music bright and gay ?

Wiile the bells our hearts are thrilling,
With your own blesc joys to-day,

Is this low song your heart filling
With its soft and tender lay ?

—— e

CHRISTMAS.

While slumber’s shielding arm about us
cling,

And o’er ouir couch its pinion zilent biends,
Unconsciously the softened murmuring
Of distant chimes with our awakening

blends;
And, halt asleep, in wonder we remain—
Dreaming of love, the
dear,
Without the snowflakes pat the window-
pane;
The frosted cottage-eves crack loud and
clear;

And life seems fajrer, sweetey, EVETY year.

There is a thought that never, never fades,
There is a scene that memory yet reveres,
There is a strain of music that pervades
The endless changes of succeeding years.
Unhappy they whose thoughts may not
return
To joyous faces round the hearth-stone met;
Whet:'e blazing logs in raptue cease to
ary, '
And, while without the winds of winter fret,

Bringing a merry strain the heart can ne'er
forget.

How merrily the sun shone when the day
With ;lllnits wintry sheen peeped o’er the
Coaxing the pictures from the window
pane away,
Filling the room with golden light, until
Its sparkle chased the slamher from qur
£yes;
Then came the welcome measures of that
strain—

The peal of bells with echoing soft re-
plies;
And, with closed eyes, scarge breatiilng, we
Femain-—w
Admire and wonder if 'twill come again,

Wiat nours or raptare, when around the
hearth
A happy throng with beaniing faces came!
When hearts beat lovingly, and filled with
mirth
The fa.ce§ we 30 loved to meet and name.
Again it's Christmas. may its early dawn
And merry chimes another glimpse unfold
Of the old group that’s scattersd-—cne by
coe, '
That loved ones loving

hands again may
i - hold, 3

sufferer, we will mail enough to convince
{ O &, Lovugapesn & Coy Nam

‘ Sogreat .s our faith we can cure you, de

4ud gather round the hearth-stone as of old.

‘{the warn bearskin, and cheerily said

past and all that’s
mer notice us at a!l now.”

22, 1886.

FLitevature.

o e—

A CHRISTMAS STORY,
THE WIDU!ILS_SURPRISE.

A California mining town, away up
amid the snow-clad, rock-bound
of the Sierra Nevada mountains.

The town was irregularly laid out,
and was scattered along a creek which
emptied into the Consummes river
,-,;%eral miles below. Both the dwell-
ings and business houses—or, more
properly speaking, cabins, were con-
s“pacted of unhewn pine logs, the

‘schinked ” and plastered with mud
The town contained at least a dozen
saloons, or saloons and gambling-
honses combined, and in these hells
much of the hard-earned money of
tke miner parted company with him,
to take up its temporary abode in the
saloon till or the pocket of the pro-
fessional gambler. The dwellings of
the town were scatlered along the
creek or built on the side of the
mountain, the majority of them being
rough * bachelor-dens,”” for women
were very scarce in the newly-dis-
covered diggings.

tn a small cabin in the upper end
of the town sat a widow in widow’s
weeds, holding upon her knee a
bright-eyed, sunny-faced little girl
about five years old, while a litile
ckerub of a boy lay upon a bear skin
' before the open fire-place. It was
| Cbristmas Ijve, and the woman sal
| gawing abstractedly into the i+~ Sus
was- yet young, and as th ving
flames lit up her sad face th. ost
ed &£ with weird beauty.

Mary Stoewart was the widow of

(fore had lived comfortably and hup
| pily in a camp on the American river
' Aleck was a brawny miner, but the
premature explosion of a blast in an
underground tunnel had blotted out
his life in an instant, leaving his
family without a protector and in
straitened circumstances. His daily
' wages bad been their sole support.
and now that he was gone what could
they do ?

With her little family Mrs. Stewart

'we find them (all western mining
towns are called camp:), and there
she earned a precarious livelihood by

was a hard lot, bat the brave little
~woman toiled on, cheered by the
' thought that her daily labors stood
' between her darling little ones and
Their

' theggaunt wolf of starvation. }
. ,_.g'\%ﬁwero pajched and shahby, and
‘thew food plain and somewhat scanty, |

' vet they were never redaced to abso-
 late suffering.

| dJuck Dawson, a strong, honest
minor, was passing the cabin this
| Christmas Eve, when the voice of the
livle girl attracted his attention
;Juck possessed an inordinate love for
children, and although his manly

tice of eves-dropping, he could not re-
~ist the temptation to steal up to the
window just & moment to listen 10 the
sweet, prattling voice. The first
words he caught were,—

‘ Before papa died, we always had
Christmas, didn’t we, mamma ?”

** Yes, Totty darling, but papa earn-
ed money enough to make his little
| pets happy at least once a year. You
| must remember, Totty, that we are
 very poor, and although mamma
' works very hard, she can scarcely
jearn enough to supnly us with food
(and_clothes.”

' Little bright-faced Benny raised
this curly bead from his soft nest in

‘“ Des’ wait till I dit to be a man,
' mamma, an’ o0 won’t have to wort.
! I'se doin’ 1o be a dreat bid miner, 'iko
papa was, an' dit 'oo ever so mach
‘money, but I won't do near ’em blast-
lin’ fings an’ dit tilled 'ike papa did.”
~ Juck Dawson still lingered upon the
outside. He could not leave although
he felt ashamed of himself for listen-
ing.

“Why, bless my littlo man,” re-
‘turned the mother, “ what a brave

and pray, darling, that you
(up a strong and a good ma,
who will be a blessing and a .
to mamma when she gets old.”

“We bung up our stockings last
Christmas, didn’t we, mamma " ques-
tioned the little girl.

“ Yes, Totty, byt were poor then,
and Santa Claus never notices real
poor people. He gave you a little
jcandy then, just because you were
such good chivdren.”

TOW
ane

!

*Ob, yes, much poorer. He would

Juck Dawson detected a tremor of
xadness in the widow’s voige as she
uttered thg iast words, and he wiped
a suspicious dampness from his eyes.

“ Where's our clean stockings,
mamma? I'm going to hang wine
up, anyhow; maybe he will come like
he did before, just because we try to
be good children,” said Totty.

“It will bo no vsp, daviing. 1 am
surde a0 will not cowe,” and tears
gathered in tho mother's eyes as she
thought of her empty purse

“I don’t care—I'm going to try,
anyhow. Please get one of my stock-
ings, mamms,” pleaded tho little girl.

“ Your clean stockings are on the
line outside, and I cannot go out and
huot tor them this bitter gold aight
You may hang up your old ones; but
oh ! darling, I fear you will be so
terribly disappointed in the morning,
Ploase let it go until next Christmas,
and then we may be richer,”

*“ No, mamma; I sm going to try,
[anyhow "
| Jack Dawson’s great, gancrous
I beart swelled catil it seemod bursting
| from bis bosom. He heard the patter
lof little bare feet ou the cabin floor,

(a8 Totty ran about hunting for hers |

;and Benny’s stockings, and, after she

bud hung them up, heard her sweet
voice again as sho wondered over and
‘over it Santa Claus roally would' for-
| get them. e heard the mother, in a
| choking voice, tell her treasures
' get ready for bed; heard them lisp
'lhtir childish prayers, the little girl
| concluding. —
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Aleck Stewart, and but two years be- |

had emigrated to the camp in which |

washing clothes for the miners. Here |

spirit would abhor the sneaking prac |

(future he bas planned! I ¢ hops

ort |

“ Is we any poorer, now mamma ?" |

““And oh, Lord, please tell good’
'Santa Claus that we are very poor,

'but that we love him as much as rich

‘children do, for dear Jesus' sake, |
"Amen!” |
. After they were in bed, through a|
(small rent in the plain white curtain,
' he saw the widow sitting before the
fire, her face buried in her bands, and
| weeping bitterly. On a peg, just over

|

| the fireplace hung two little patched
‘and faded stockings: and then he !
| could stand it no longer. |
| He softly moved away from the|
| window to the rear of the cabin, where

(some objects fluttering in the wind

met his eyes. Among these he search-

ed until he found a little blue stocking

which he removed from the line, fold-

ed tenderly and placed in his overcoat

pocket, and then set out for the main

street of the camp.

He entered Heary Hawk’s gambling
hell, the largest in the place, where a
host of miners and gamblers were at
play. Juck was well known in the
camp, and when he got upou a chair
and called for attention, the hum of
voices and the clicking of ivory
checks suddenly ceased. Then, in an
earnest voice, he told them what he
bad seen and heard, reapeating every
word of the conversation between the
mother and her two children. In con-
clusion he said.—

“Boys, I think I know you, every
one of you, and I know what kind o'
metal yer made of. I've an idee that
Santy Claus knows jist whar that
cabin’s sitiwated, an’ I've an ideo he'll
find it afore morning. Hyar's one o’
the little gal's stogkings that I hooked
of’n the line whar I heard the widder
nay she’d hung ’em with the washin’.
The daddy o' them little 'uns was a
¢ood, hard-workin’ miner, an’ he!
'crossed the range in the ling o' daty, |
|justas any of us is liable to do in ovr
| langerous business. Hyar goes a
twenty-dollar piece right down in the
toa, an’ hyar 1 lay the stocking on
this card-table. Now chip in, mach
or little, as ye kin afford.”

“ Hold them checks of mine on the
ace jack,” said Brocky Clark, a gam-
bler, and, leaving the faro table, he |
picked the littls stacking ap carefully,
looked at it tenderly, and, when he
laid it down, another twenty had gone
down into the toe, to keep company
with the one placed there by Dawson.

Another and another came up, until
the foot of the stocking was well-
filled, and then came the ory from the
gambling tables.—

“ Pass her around, Jack!”

At the word he lifted 1t from the
table, and started around the hall.
Before he had circulated it at half a-
dozen tables, it chowed signs of burst-
ing beneath the weight of gold and
silver eoie : and a strong coin bag,
such as is used for sending treasure
by express, was procured, and the
stocking placed inside of it. The
round of the large bail was made, and
'in the meantime the story had spread
all over the camp. From various
| saloons came messengers, saying,—

. “Send the stockin' around the
camp ; the boys are a-waitin® for it.”

- With a party at bis heels, Jack
'went from saloon to saloon. (Games
(ceased, and tipplers left the burs as
|they entered cach place, and miners,
' speculators, everybody,

| gamblers,
(crowded up to tender their Christmas
'gift te the miner's widow and
‘orphans. Anyone who has lived in
ithe Far-Western camps, and is ac-
| qainted with the generosity of West-
rern men, will feel no surprise or
(doubt my truthfulness when I say
' that, after the round had been made,
'the little blue stocking and the heavy
‘canvas bag contained over one thous-
‘and dollars in gold and silver coin.

. Horses were procured, and a purty
\despatched to a large town down on
' the Consummes. from which they re-
'turned near day-break with toys,
‘clothing, provisions, etc., in almost
jendless variety. Arranging their
| gifts in proper shape, and securely
|lying the mouth of the bag of coin,
'the party noiselessly repaired to the
'widow’s humble cabin. The bag was
(first laid on the step, and the other
‘articles piled up in a heap over it.

=

'Uo the top was laid the lid of a large
| pasteboard box, on which was written
' with a piece of sharcoal,—

** Santy Claus doesn’t always Give
poor fokes the Shake in this camp.”
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. Cbristmas morning dawned bright |
‘and beautiful. The night had been a
stivging cold one, 4nd when the rising |
sun  peeped over the chain of moun- |
| taina to the east, and shot its beams
|upon the western range, the sparkiing
 frost flashed from the snow-clad peaks
'as thoagh their towering head were

sprinkled with pure diamonds.
Mrs. Stewart arose, and & sbade of|
| pain crossed hoy handsome face as the |
'empty littla stockings caught her |
:mulcrnal eye. She e¢gst a hurried
glance toward the bed whore her
'darlings lay sleeping, and whisper-
ied)——

| *0 God! how dreadful is poverty.”
. She built a glowing fire, and sot
'about preparing the frogal beeakiast.
| When it wag aimost ready she ap-
 prouched the bed, kissed the little
‘oues till they were awake, and )ifted
them to the floor. When eager haste |
| Trotty ran to the stockings, oply to |
‘turn away, ecbbing as though her
'hoavt would break. Tears blinded
'the mother, and clasping her little
!girl to her heart, she 84id in g chok-
| ing voice,—

| " Never mind, wmy darling; next
: Christmas, [ am sure, mamma will be
'richer, and then Santa Claus will |
 bring as lots of nice things.” '
| “O mamma !”

| The evSiamation came from little
| Benny, who had opened the dogr gnd
' was standing gazing ia amazement
'upon the wealth of gifts there dis-
 played.

Mrs. Stewart sprang to his side,
and looked in speechless astonishment
|She read the card, and then, causing
her little ones 1o kneel down with ber
\in the open doorway, sha poured out
'her sce! i a torrent of praise and
thanksgiving to God. !
. Jack Dawson’s burly form moved |
' from behind a tree a short distance |

'down his {ace. -‘
The family rose from their knees,

' great crystal tears chasing each other |
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and began to move the stores into the
cabin. There were several sacks of
flour, hams, canred fraits, pounds and
pounds of coffee, tea and sugar, new
dress goods, and' a warm woolen shawl
for the widow, shoes, stockings, bats,
mittens, and clothing for the children,
& big wax doli that could cry and
move its eyes for Totty, and a beauti-
fal red sled for Benny. All were
carried inside, amid alternate laughs
and tears,

“Bring jn the sack of salt, Totty,
and that is all,”” said the mother. * Is
not God good to us ?”

“I can’t lift it, mamma; it's froze
down to the step.” .

The mother stooped and took hold
of it, and lifted harder and harder un-
til she raised it from the step. Her
cheek blanched as she noted its great
weight, and she carried it in and laid

it upon the breakfast gp With
trembling fingerashe |  the string
and emptie! the contenty upon the

table. Gold and silver—more than
she had ever thought of in her wildest
dreams of comfort, and almost buried
in the pile of treasure lay Totty's little
blue stocking.

We will not intrude longer upon
such bappiness, but leave the joyfal
family sounding praise to Heaven—
and Santa Claus.

The whole story soon reaehed Mrs.
Stewart’s ears. She knew Jack Daw-
son by sight, and when she next me*
him, although the honest fellow tried
bard to push by her, she caught hold
of bis coat and sompelled him to stand
and listen to her tearful thanks. The
tears shed were not all hers, for when
Jack moved away there were drops of
liquid crystal hanging to his ruddy
cheeks. ;

Four months from that *Merry
Cbristmas” Mrs. Stewart became Mrs.
Jack Dawson; and every evening,
when the hardy miner returns from
his daily labor to his comfortable and
bappy home, Totty and Benny will
climb upon his kness, and almost
smother him with kisses, while they
lovingly address him as “ Oar Santa
Claus papa.”
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Ths Drunkard’s_ Christmas.

Snow upon the hillside, snow all
over the lsvel valley flelds ; even the
village street were but paths through
heavy drifts. The air was piercing
cold although the sun shone brightly
orerhead. '

Witbin a small cottage some four
little children were hovering over &
few coals upon the hearth. The wan
mother sat near, with a baby at her
breast ; the air of the cheerless, al-
moat. bare, room was very eold, and
the younger of the children was ory=
ing pitifally.

“ Mamma, isn’t there any more
wood or coal ?”

‘“ No, darling,” wearily,

‘“ What shall we do?” continned
ten-year old Gracie,rubbing poor little
Rob’s purple tues with her palms,

“Idon’t know. God belp us! Oh,
if I only was strong or your papa did
not—was not—""

She could not say the truth even
before her starving, freezing children,
could not call their father a drunkard.

Within the barroom there was
abundance of warmth and good cheer
—that is of a certain kind—and the
bar-keeper was in his usual fine spirits
until Tom Terry came shambling in,
& mere bundle of rags, red eyes and
palsied limbs.

‘* Could—could you give a fellow a
drink this morning ?” he begged of
the saloon keeper, in a whining voice.
** Iu's desperately cold, and [ ain't had
any breakfast.”

** Nor your wife or children either,
['ll be bound,” muttered Nat Layland
sitting by the stove, his cowhide boots
resting on the back of a near chair.
“Give me a drink, Tom! My stars,
you lazy lout! What would become
of me if I gave all my drinks away ?”

“ I-~1 thought maybe you’d remem-
ber to-morrer's Christmas, and=—"

“Yes, to-morrow’s Christmas, and
['ve got plenty of customers who pay.
So clear out of this, Tom Terry !”

Tbe bundle of rags edged up closer
to the warm stove, shivering and maut.
tering,—

“Ivs cold, desperate cald,”

“Sit down here and warm,” said
Nat, lowering his foes, and shovin
the chair forward good natauredly.
*“ How's the wife ard the other little
fry, along with the last baby ?”

** Ob—=I--she’s well—middlin’. But
i’s very cold weather, and our house
is bad.”

Just then the door was opened, and
little Gracie, blue with cold, with a
mere excase of a shawl over her yel-
low curls, came timidly forward.

“ Papa ! she said, creeping around
to his back, “ you must come home !
Mamma—the wood’s all gone, the
children are freezing, Come!”

‘“Yes, get out of here, Tom. I can't
bave you lolling around here like this :
g0 get your wife some wood.”

Semething in the poor drunkard’s
dazed brain brought out a spark of the
old fire as he rose to his tottering feet
and took his little daughter's hand.

My woed, ke said huskily, went into
your pile. May God forgive me!

Then he walked out slowly, still
clinging te Gracie's hand.

“ Ho'a right I” exolaimed Nat Lay-
land, a sudden red burning in either
bronzed cbeek. * He had a beantiful
bome, purtyer than mine, and g good
trade, until he got to dealing with yon
John”

‘“He ought to have had sense
enough to have take care of himself

“So bad a good many. Perhaps
'm among the number. Anyway I'm
going to see if poor old Tom finds any
wood or grub. I calculate me and
the old woman can spare a bit, if he
don'y

But the bar-keeper ouly swmiled and
replenished_hii fire, and began mix-
ing drinks for 3 number of new cus-
tomers who came noisily forward.

“I—1don’t know where to get any
wood,” mumbled Tom Terry.

““You must find or borrow some.
papa, or we'll all freeze,” chattered
poor littla (iracie, * There comes

o away, and sneaked off up the gulch, | Nir. Smith ; ask him,”

“Could you loan me an armfal of
Wool " began Tom, feebly.
“Go aud earn & whole luad,” ssid
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the centleman, severely, as he swung past,
mafflad in his fur overcoat and gloves.
“These lazy drunkards!” he muattered. ¢
eould have a dozen at my heels if I began
giving.” ;

* That's the way they all talk,” said Tom.
“How can I earn woad, when nobody wants
to hire me ?”

Just then somebody drew mear—a lovely
young girl—and as she passed by she over-
heard his last words and paused.

“ Are you out of wood this bitter cold day,
Mr. Terrv 2 A .

“Yes, sod bread, foo,”
breakiog down at Jast, « Ob, miss, we are
all starving and freezing. Poor mamma ”

_The lovely young face grew .\ hundred
times prettier in its tender pity as Lbu !
Yoice waid,— Sl T

“ Come with me.”

She took them ilt:to the warm kitchen of a
near » Rave them both a genero.s piece
of. bread and meat ; filled a basket ban?edly
with plain food, and ordered a servant to fil
the coal buckst, and then they all hurried off
to Tom Terry's wretched home.

Such & sight as it was to pretty Rcse
Mayday ! She clasped her hand aver ber beat-
iog heart with one short vrayer, snatched off
ber warm shaw! sud wound it aboat the
freezing mot' :r and babs. Soon ‘he fire
leaped and glowed in the littlo grate, and
the children crowded round and laughed in
J°F, munching their bread .he whils,

“How good! How warm ! How pretty 1”
they kept repeating.

Tom Terry stood by in a dazed kind of a
way. The breakfas:. ~iihout the usual Jrivk,
and the sight of the fire and fiod for his
suffering family, recalled other dayse. His
behuabed heart was beginning to awaken.

* Hallo, neighbor !” exclaimed the cheery
voice of Nat, as he entered with a sack of
flour. “I thought mavbe you'd apprecicte a
Christmas present, so ['ve hrought you one.
Good-morning, Miss Rose; you got in a
leetle shead of me; howsomever, ’pears to
be plenty of room for good work still,” glanc-
ing around the bare room. “M v old womau’s
coming t0o ; she's getting some knick-knack
or other ready—and there's the load of coal I
ordered, for old time's sake, Tom, when we
were boya together, and worked in the same
old shop.” -

“ You mean,” esid Tom, sadly, “ when I
was 8 man. You are very good to poor old
Tom the drunkard.”

** That's right "’ cried Nat beartily. * Qall
it by its right name—drunkard. . I say, Tom,
you've given old John Descomb a good part
of his fine place ; suppose, now, you and me
quit giving money to John—he’s rich enough.

“O Nat!’ exclaimed his wife, who had
entered noiselessly, as she slid her arm around
his neck. “ You’ve not come to this yet, but
you might,” glancing around the bare room
and over the wretched family. “ I wish, oh,
bow I wieh you would take the pledge !

“Iwill. I never bresk my word. Tom
and me'll take it this morningz. “I'm in the
bumor, and I see Tom is. We'll help each
other. Tl find him work. Don’t cry, Mrs,
Terry; it's more a time to langh, and we'll
bave a rowsing hig Christmas to-morrow, and
nary drink of anything stronger than mother’s
good coffee.”

But they all crivl and laughed together.
Protty little Ross went iome and told her
story to her father and mother, w=? her father
said, pushing his wine aside,— e

“ Ohild, you've spoiled my dinner; pu*
good-natured, brave old Nat shall mct ba
alone in the good work. “ I've plenty of
work for Tom. W'l all have a * Merry
Chrietmas’ to-morrow. Put my wines away
for sickness.”

- e
Flirts are like fiddles—no good without the
beaux,

A man's character is like his shadow,
which sometimes follows and sometimes pre-
cedes him, and which is occasionally longer,
occasionally ehorter than he is.

Whatever may be true of harmless luxur-
ies in the way of drink, we maintain that
health, happiness, and work find stimulus
enough in the unsophisticated well of natura
—pure water.

Physicians prescribe Ayer's Sarsaparilla in
cazes of scrofula, and in every form of chronic
dieease, because this medicine is safer to take,
and is more highly concentrated, than oy
other preparation. It can always be degond-
ed upon as an effective blood purifier.

Never enter a sick room unless your coun-
tenance, manner, and words are such as to
cheor and comfort the patient. However
slight his horo may be, maks use of that
little ; encourage and stir: :late him to exsre
cise that fortitude, coupled with reasonable
hope, which has tided and =il tide Laogy a
patient over shoale where medicine would
have been utterly ineffoctive,

A cinzular event occurred a few days ago
at a church at Willa._ "all, Staffordshire, Eng-
land, A couple presented themselves to be
married, and upon the clergyman putting the
cuestion, “ Wilt thou have this woman for
by wedded wife,” the bridegroom answered
with an emphatic “ No,” and left the church.
His explanation was that a year azo when he
wanted to be married his intended bride re-
fused, and he thought the present occasion
afforded him the opportunity of * returniog
the compliment.”

ADVICE T0O MoTHERS.—Are you distarbed
at night and broken of your rest by a sick
child suffering and crying with pein of Cut-
ting Teeth ? If so send at omes and get a

sobbed Gracie,

& | bottle of ** Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup

for Children Teething, Its value is incaicu~
lable. It will relieve the poor little sufferer
immediately. Depend upon it, mothers ;
there ie no mistake about it. It cures Dysan-
tery and Diarrhcea, regulates the Stomach
and Bowels, cures Wind Colie, softens the
Gums, reduces Inflamation, and gives tons
and energy to the whole system. * Mrs.
Winslow’s Soothing Syrup ” for ehildren
teething is pleasant to the taste and is the
preacription of one of the oldest and best
female physiciana and nurses in the United
States, and is for sale by all druggiets
throughout the world. Price twenty-five
cnts a bottle. Be sure and ask for “ Mgs.
Winsrow’s Soorming Syrvr,” and take
no other kind.—Feb. 1, 1y.

—oy -

A Card.

To all who are suffering from the errors
and indiscretions of youth, nervour weakness,
early decay, loas of mdnhood, &ec.; I will send
A recipe that will cure you FREr or CHaRG.,
This great remedy was discovered by a mas-
sionary in South America. Send a self-ad-
dressed envelops to the Rrv. Joszrsm T.
InMaN, Station Ik New York City.—1y.
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New Postal Law—of Intereat to
Farmers,

The new Law premitting the
small guantities of fluide by mail
value to the people at
direction of the

sending of
is of wide
large. 1t it in the
e _ small tendencies of trade,
which, while it centralizes the manufacture
in the best possible form, brings its results
to every man's door, at the lowest possible
Dr‘ce England kas gonme very far in this
directian, permitting packages of even eleven
pounds weight to be sent by poet, while our
limit is yet four pounds. The admission of
fluids under certain restrictions is anoth.=
step in advance.~Until now, such packages
could only be sent by express, and HU M-
PHREY'S HOMEOPATHIC MEDICINE.
C0., have been obliged for tweniy years past
to require an order of at least 850010 send
fres of charge, their invaluable VEPER \-
ARY SPECIFICS aud WITOH HAZVL
OIL to customers. They now offer 1o send
them in quantity to any address on receipt of
the price. Thus the tendency of modern
trade is everywhere to bring *%e manufac-
turep or producer and the coasumer, practi-
cally face to face. Every man thas has in

|
|
.

practiee the best medicine, dry good or bock
£t089, 10 the country at Lis vwm pust cfiice,




