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THE BOY WHO TURNED OUT BAD.

The boy that turned out bad was raised
gy parents good and true;

They pondered what was best for him and
what they ought to do,

And they at last decided they would seep
him home at nights

8o he coula not take part in all the other
boys’ delights,

They never left bim play with boys who
went in their bare feet,

They keep him from the swimming hole
aud keep him off the street,

He never had a single fight, and on All
Hallowe’en

e with the other little boys was mever,
never seen,

He never stole an apple from a neighbor’s
apple tree

Because his mother’s eagle eye was on
him constantly.

He never saw a ‘show’ because his parents
always said

They didn’t want extravagance in Tommy
to be bred;

But when he grew up into years he sighed
one day—*I see

The very sweetest joys in life have been
denied to me,’

And all the pent.up spirit of the fellow
broke and ran,

And what is mischief in a boy is eriminal
in man,
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EDNA'S SACRIFICE.

BY FRANCES HENSHAW BADEN,

It was a cold night in September. For
tiree days the rain had fallen almost un-
ceasingly. It had been impossible for us
to get out; and no visitors had been in,
Everything looked dreary enough, and
we felt so, truly. Of course the stoves
were not prepared for use; and this night
we (that is, Nell, Floy, Aunt Edna, and
wmyself) were huddled in the corners of

the sofa and arm-chairs, wrapped iw our

ghawls, We were at our wits’ end for
gsomething to while the hours away. We

had read everything that was
played until we fa.cied the piano sent
forth a wail of complaint, and begged for
rest :

til our arms ached;

were 2t the backgammon board un-
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At last she consented, saying:
“Dear girls, to only one before have |
given my entire conlidence, and that was
my mother [ scarce know why I have
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vour loving heart its own SOorrows,
your fair brow, even for a brief time.”

With her hand still shading her face,
Aunt Edna began :

“Just such a night as this, eighteen |
years ago, dear child, my fate was decided.
The daughter of my mother’s dearest
friend bad been with us about a year,
Dearly we all loved the gentle child, for
scarcely more than child she was—only
gixteen, My mother had taken her from
the cold, lifeless form of her mother into
ber own warm, loving heart, and she be-
came to me as a sister, So fair and frail
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she was! We all watched her with the
tenderest care, guarding her from all that
could chill her sensitive nature or wound
the already saddened heart. Lilly was
her name. Oh, what a delicate white lily
she was when we first brought her to our
home; but after a while she was won
fiom ber sorrow, and grew into a maiden
of great beauty, Still, with child-like,
winning ways,

“Great wells of love were in her blue
eyes—violet hue /¢ called them. Ofien I
wondered if any one’s gaze would linger
on my dark eyes when hers were near?
| Her pale golden hair was pushed off her

recadable; |

imi- |

' passed his lips, 1 knew 1t filled his hear,

l far down below her graceful shoulders and
' over her black dress. Small, delicately-
i formed features, a complexion so fair and
i clear that 1t seemed transparent. In her
| blue eyes there was always such a sad,
|wistfu‘. look; this, and the gentle smile
| that ever hovered about her lips, gave an
' expression of mingled sweetness and sor-
| row that was very touching. You may
| imagine now how beautiful she was,

“Her mother had passed from earth
during the absence of Lilly’s father.
Across the ocean the sorrowful tidings
were borne to him. He was a naval of-
ficer. Lilly was counting the days ere she
should see him, The good news had come
that soon be would be with her, At last
the day ariived, but ob! what a terribie
sorrow it brought. When her heart was
almost bursting with joy, expecting every
moment to be clasped in those dear arms
| —a telegraphic despatch was hauded in.
Eagerly she caught it, tore it open, read
—and fell lifeless to the fioor.

“Oh! the fearful, crushing words. We
read, not of nis coming to Lilly, but of
his going to her, his wife, in heaven.
Yes, truly an orphan the voor girl was

then.

“In vain proved all efforts to restore

her to consclousness, Several times,

| when she had before f'dihtt-«], mother was

| the only physician needed. But that
night she shook her head and said:

“*‘We must bave a doctor, and quickly.’

“It was a terrible night. Our doctor

was very remote, Your father suggestec

igother, near by,

well, never mind his name.

| “Dr e,
Your father said he

had lately known him

nd liked him much.
“Through the storm he came, and by
his skilful treatmient Lilly was soon re.
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‘‘I do not,’ the doctor surprised me by
ayving,
“I raised my eyes inquiringly to his.
[n those beautiful, earnest eyes I saw

something that made me profoundly hap-
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he added:

“‘She is a beautiful, winning child, and
I when with

enjoy her company. DBut

ner, | feel as if 1t was my duty to devote
myself entirely to her—in a word, to take
care of her, or, I should say, to care for

only. Aund this of all
others, I do not feel like lmving Li“y with
?

Jier afternoon,

“That afternoon was one of the happiest
of my life, Although not a word of love
He told me of his home,
Of his mother

and was for me,
his relatives, his past life,
he said:

“‘When you know her, you will love
her dearly.’

“He seemed to be sure that I should
know her, And then—ah, well, I thought
50 too, then,

“Lilly was waiting for us when we re-
turned. He chided her for being out so
late. It was quite dark. Tears filled her

eyes as she raised them to his and said:
“‘Don’t be angry. I could not help

broad forehead and fell in heavy waves |
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won ere 1 could speak 3] wa 1 for
my answer and then said, cagerly
*“*Oh, speak, do! What ar¢ you think
ing about?
“Pressing back the sigh—back and far

I thought you would never come back.
I was afraid something had happened—
that the horse had run away, or—’

“‘Angry I could not be with you, little
one. But I don’t want you to get sick
again. Come, now, smile away your tears
and fears! Your friend is safe and with
you again,’ the doctor answersd.

Taking her hand, he led her into the
pailor.

“He had not understood the cause of
her tears. Ounly for him she watched and
wept,

“ ‘Do stay,’ she plead, when the doctor
was going,

“He told her he could not, then; there
was another call he must make, but would
return after a while.

“She counted the minutes, until she
should see him again. Never concealing
from any of us how dearly she loved him.
She was truly as guileless as a child of six
y ears. '

“From the first of her acquaintance
with him, she had declared ‘her doctor’
was like her father., Mother, too, admit-
ted the resemblance was very decided.

“‘This it was, I think, that first made
him so dear to her.

“Several times, after the doctor return-
ed that evening, 1 saw be sought oppor-
tunity to speak to me, unheard by others,
But Lilly was always near.

“Ah! it was better so. Better that
from his own lips 1 heard not those words
he would have spoken. Doubly hard
would have been the trial. Oh, that night
when he said, ‘good-by!” He slipped in
my hand a little roll of paper. As. Lilly
still stood at the window, watching as
long as she could see him, I stole away to
open the paper.
got Lilly, aye, forgot everything, in my
great happiness. He loved me! On my

worrow, ‘if I could return his love,” he
sald

“Quickly I hid my treasures away, his
note and the ring—Lilly was coming,

“She was not yet sirong, aud soon tired
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sweet, and kept the bitter part when I
could answer,

A

Yes, dear, I do think he loyes you a
dearly. God grant he may!’
“*Oh, you darling Edna!
and still caressing me she fell asleep.

“Next morning 1 enclosed the ring,
with only these words:

“‘Forgive if 1 cause you sorrow, and
believe me your true friend. 1 return
the ring that 1 am not free to accept.’

“l intended that my reply should mis-
lead him, when I wrote that I was not
free, and thus to cruch any hope that
might linger in his heart. While at break.
fast that morning, we received a telegram
that grandma was extremely ill, and
wanted me. Thus, fate seemed to for-
ward my plans. I had thought to go
away for awhile. I told mother all,
How her dear heart ached for me! Yet
she dared not say aught against my decis
ion. She took charge of the note for the
doctor, and by noon I was on my jour-
ney. Two years passed ere I returned
home. Mother wrote me but little news
of either Lilly or her doctor after the first
letter, telling that my note was a severe

shock and great disappointment. Three
or four months elapsed before grandma

watching. Ob, why did you stay so long?

Then, for a while, I for- |

finger sparkled the beautiful diamond— |
my engagement ring—to be worn on the |

“‘I wish we had a picture of him— |

little now, and will, by-and-by, love you

You have |
made me so happy!’ she cried, kissing me; |

b Give Him anhch.
He’ll Take an ElL."’

Let the smallest microbe gain lodgment
in your body and your whole system awill
be diseased. The microbe is microscopic.
But the germs become inches and then ells
of pain. Hood’s Sarsaparilla destroys the
microbe, prevents the pain, purifies the
blood and effects a permanent cure.

Run Down—*I1 had sewvere head-
aches and my constitution aas generally
run down. Had read about Hood"s Sar-
saparilla, tried #, and after using iwo
bottles was entirely cured.”” Miss Mary
Flannigan, Manning Ave., Toronto, Ont.
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An opportunity at that time presented
for my going to Europe. 1 wanted such
an entire change, and gladly accepted.
Frequently came letters from Lilly. For
wany months they were filled with doubts
and anxiety; but after a while came hap-
pier and shorter ones. Ah, she had only
time to be with him, and to think in his
absence of his coming again.

“When I was beginning to tire of all
the wonders and grandeur of the old
world, and nothing would still the long-
ing for home, the tidings came they were
married, Lilly and her doctor, and gone
to his Western home to take charge of
the patients of his uncle, who had retired
from practice. Then I hastened back,
and ever since, dear girls, 1 have been
contented, finding much happiness in try-
ing to contribute to that of those so dear.
Now, little Edna, you have my only love-
story, its beginning and ending.”

“Buat, aunty, do tell me his name,” I
“Indeed, it is not merely idle curi-
i osity. B just feel as if I must know it—
very lmportant,
| Now you need not smile. I'm very earn-
est, and I shall cot sleep until I know, 1
really felt a presentiment that if [ knew
his name it might in some way effect the

said,

 that it is for something

conclusion of the story.”

“Well, my child, I may as well tell you,
' Dr, Graham it was—DPerey Graham,”

int Lana answered, low.

“Ah! did I not tell you? 1t was not
uriosity.  Listen, aunty mine. While
u were away last winter, papa received
pape m St, Louils; he handed it to
¢ Z L0 an ai yunceient, D
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we have comforted you?” And
| then, turning to me, she said: “Nearly a |
\ 1s si l to heav el.
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soon after Kissed aunty good-night,

Oue wmontn passed, ana the year was

{ out. And someboedy was it our parlor,
making arrangenients to carry away Aun
Edna. 1 knew it was hie, when he mo
me at the hall door, and said:

]‘ “Edna-—Miss Lind it be?”

[  “Yes and no, ar—hoth—Edna Linden;
but, Doctor Grabam, not your Edna.
You will find her in arlor,” 1 an-

: swered, sancily, glad and sorry, both, at

| hils coming.

| Al, she welcomed him with profound

jov, Lknow, He knew all; papa had told

him. And if he loved the beautiful girl,
he then worshipped that noble woman,

|  “Thank God! Minc at last!” I Meard

loor,
How beautiful she was, when, a few

an hour after.

weeks after, she became his very own., [
stood beside her and drew off her glove,
How happy he looked as he placed the
heavy gold circlet on her finger! How
proudly he bore her down the crowded
church aisle!

Ah, little Lilly was no doubt his dear
and cherished wife. But this one, ’twas
plain to see, was the one love of his life,
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Orrawa, Feb 22 —Capt. H. D, John-

ston, of the Capadian Army Medical

Staff, Charlottetown, has been promoted
to major,

BAULSTON

CONSYMPTION -and
all LUNG DISEANES,
BPITTING of BLOOD,
COUGH, LOSS
OF APPETITE,
BDEBILITY. the benefits of this article
are most manifest.

By the ald of The D. & L. Emulsion, I have
gotten rid of a hacking cough which had troubled
me for over a year, and have gained consider-
ably in weight.

T. H. WINGHAM, C.E., Montreal.

850c. and $1 per Bottle
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,

MONTREAL.

was_ strong enough for me to leave her,
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him say, with fervent joy, as I passed the |
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{. 44 & 46 DOCK STREET ST.JOHN N. B.
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DIRECT {IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS,
—AND—
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS
i

rLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE.

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO,

COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT,

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese,

PORK AND BEEF,
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS.
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HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARE
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BOOTS AND SHOES
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DRY GOODS.

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars,
IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE,

NAJLS OF EVERY DESCRIFPTION ILIME.

ingish House Coal.

: slacksmith's Coal

LINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING,

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATES, ctc.

Kingston, Kent County, N. B
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Wine and Spirit Merchants,
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TEAS, TOBACCOS and CIGARS.

Bonded Warehouse No. 8




