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March 9. ” 

The Runaway. 

“Would they put her in: the asylum,’ 
“if they caught her 

Folks would surely think she was 
she wondered, 

crasy 
Shoe stopped at the stone wall to rest, 

and looked back timorously at the old 

familiar scene. 
Far behind her stretched the meadow 

a symphony of olive and green in the 
late fall. Here and there the sunken 
boulder stood soldierly golden-rod, or 
berry bushes clothed now in scarlet and 
gold. At intervals in the long slope 
wood solitary trees, where fluttering, 
leaves fell in the gentle chill air. In 

summer time she remembered well the 
hay-makers rested in the shade, and the 
jug with ginger water she made for the 
men was kept there to be cool. 
She seemed, as she sat there, fo re 

member everything. The house was 
all right, she was sure of that; the key 
was under the kitchen-door mat, the fire 
was: out in the stove, and the cat locked 
in the barn. 

She. held her work-hardened hand to 
her side, panting a little, for it was a 
good bit of a walk across the meadow, 
and she was eighty years old on her last 
birthday. The cows feeding looked 
pleasant and home-like. 
“Good bye, critters,” she said aloud ; 

“meny’s the time I've druv’ ye home an’ 
milked ye, an’ I allus let ye eat by the 
way, nor never hurried ye ds the boys 
done.” 
With a farewell glance she went on 

again, smoothing as she walked the 
scattered locks of grey hair falling under 
the pumpkin hood, and keeping her 
black scant gown out of the reach of tite 
briars, Across another field, then through 
n le lane where the wood was hauled 

in winter, then out througha gap in a 
stump fence, with its great branching 
arms like a petrified octopus, to the 
dusty high road 

Not a soul in sight in the coming twi- 

light. John, the children and the scold- 
ing wife who made her so unhappy, 
would not be home for an hour yet, for 
East Mills wis a long drive. 
Down the steep hill went the brave 

little figure, followed by an odd shadow 
of itself in the waning light, and by the 
tiny stones that rolled so swiftly they 
passed her often and made her look be- 
ind with a start to see if a pursuer 
were coming. 
“They'd put me in the asylum, sure, 

she muttered, wildly, as she pi 
along. 

At the fool of the hill she sat down 
upon an old log and waited for the train. 

Across the road, guarded by a big sign, 
“Look out for the engine,” ran two par- 
allel iron rails, that were to be her road 

when the big monster should come pant- 
ing around the curve. 

At last the dull rumble sounded, a 
shrill whistle, and she hurried to the 

track, waving her shawl to signal. 
This, in the conductors’ vernacular, 

was a cross-roads station, where he was 
used to watch for people waving articles 
frantically. The train stopped, and the 
passenger was taken aboard. Henoticed 
she was a bright-eyed old lady, very neat 
and precise. 
“How fur?” he asked 

“Bostin.” 
“Git there in the mornin’,” he said, 

kindly, waiting for the money, as she 
opened a queer little reticule, where, un 
der her knitting, wrapped in a clean cot- 
ton handkerchief, was her purse with 
hersavings of long years—the little sums 
Sam had sent her when he first began to 
prosper in the West, and some money 
she fad earned herself by knitting ani 
berry-picking. 

At a cross road, as they went swiftly 
on, she saw the old sorrel horse, the rat 
tling wagon, and John with his family 
driving homeward. She drew back with 
alittle cry, fearing he might see her and 
stop the train, but they went on so fast 
that could not be, and the old horse jog- 
ged into the woods, and John never 

thought his old Aunt Hannah, his 
charge for twenty long years, was run 
ning away 

At Boston a kindly conductor bought 
her a through ticket for Denver. 

It's a long journey for an old lady like 
you," he saic 

But I'm peart for my age,” she said 
anxiously ; r hed a day's sick 
ness sinoe I was a gal.” 

Going ll the way alone ? 
“With Providence,” she answered 

brightly, alert and eager to help herself, 
but silent and thoughtful as the train 
wok her into strange landscape wher 
the miles where the landscape went so 
swiftly it seemed like the past years of 
her life as she looked back on them 

Thy works are marvelou she mur 

mure 3 often, sitting with her hands fold 
od, and few idle days had there been in 
her world where she had sat and rested 
80 long 

In the day conch the people were kind 
and generous, sharing their baskets with 
her and seeing she changed cars right 
and her carpet-bag was safe. She was 
like any of the dear old grandmas in 
Eastern homes, or to grizzled men and 
women, like the memory of our dead 
mother as faint and faraway as the scent 
of wild roses in a hillside country bury- 
ingground. She tended babies for tired 
women and talked to the men of farming 
and crops, or told the children Bible 
stories ; but never a word she said of her- 
self, not one. 

On again, guided by kindly hands 
through the great bewildering city iA 
the lake, and now through yet a stran, 
land Tired and worn by night in T 
uncomfortable seats, her brave 
gan to fail alittle, As the wide, 
plains, lonely and drear, dawned on her 
sight she sighed often 

“It's a dre'ful big world,” she said to a 
ray-bearded old farmer near her; “so 

fi I feel o’enmost lost in it, but,” hope 
fully, “across them deserts I{ke this long 
ago Providence sent a star to guide them 
wise men of the East, an’ I hain’t lost 
“ fuith.” 

ut as the day wore on, and still the 
long, monotonous land showed no hu 
man habitation, no oasis of green, her 
eyes dimmed, something like a sob rose 
under the black kerchief on the bowed 
shoulders, and the s) es were taken 
off with trembling hand fond put away 
carefully in the worn tin 
Bao. oye gol’ fur, mother 1 Praaid the old 

“Ho b had bought her a cup of coffee at 
the last station, and had pointed out on 
08 wy things he thought might inter- 
ost 

“To Denver.” 

_ PRESSING. AND VISITOR. 

“Wal, wal ; you "re from New Eng and 
Il be bound.’ 
“From Maine,” she answered ; and 

then she grew communicative, for she 

wan always a chatty old lady, and she 
had possessed her soul “in silence so 
long, and it was a relief to tell the story 
of her weary years of waiting to a kindly 
listener 
She told him all the relations she had 

were two grind-nephews and their fami 
lies. That twenty yeam ago Sam (for she 
had brought them up when their parents 
died of consumption ; that takes so many 
of our folks) went out West. He was al 
+ adventurous, and for ten years sli 
did not hear from him; but John was dit 
ferent and steady, and when hie came of 
ageshe had given him her farm, with the 
foveios that she should always have a 
home, otherwise he would have gone 
away, too. Well, for five years they were 

happy, then John married, and his wi 
had grown to think her a burden pt J 
years went on, and the children when 

they grew big did not eare for her; she 
felt that she had lived too long 

“1 growed ao lonesome,” she said pa 
thetically, “it seems I couldn't take up 
heart to live day by day, an’ yit I know 
ed our folks was long-lived. “Ten years 
back, when Bam wrote he was doin’ fair 
an’ gent me mopey, 1 begun tofthink of 
him ; fur he wg allus generous an’ kind, 
an’ the Ere fen boy, an’ so I began to 
save to go to him, fur I knowed I could 
work my board for a good many years to 
come. For three years he ain't hardly 
wrote, but I laid that to the wild kentry 
he lived in. said b’ars and Injuns don't 
skeer me none, fur when I was a gal up 
in Aroostuk kentry there wus plenty of 
both, an’ as fur buffalers them horned 

cattle don’ skeer me none, fur I've been 

used to a farm allus. But the lonesum 
ness of these medders: has sorter upsot 
me and made me think every day Sam 
was further off than I ever cale’lated on.” 
“But what will you do if Sam ain't jn 

Denve r?” asked the farmer. 
“I'hev put my faith in Providence,” 

she answered simply, and the stranger 
could not mar that trust by any word of 
warning. 

He gave her his address as he got off 
at the Nebraska line, and told her to 
serid him word il she needed help. With 

a warm hand-clasp he parted from her 
to join the phantoms in her memory of 
“folks that had been kind to her, God 
bless me,” and thén the train was rom- 

bling on. 
But many of the passengers had listen- 

ed to her story and were interested, and 
they came to sit with her. 
One pale little lad in the seat in front 

turned to look at her now and then and 
to answer her smile. He was going to 
the new country for health and wealth, 
poor lad, only to find eternal rest in the 
sunny land, but his last days brightened 
by the reward for his thoughtful act of 
kindness. 

‘She probably brought those boys 
up,’ he thought, “and denied her life 
for them. Isshe to die unrewarded, I 
wonder? There cannot be any good in 
the world it that be so.” "Hethought of 
her and took out his purse; there was 
so little money in it, too, every cent 
made a big hole in his tore; but the 
consciousness of a good deed was worth 
something. “I mayn't have the chance 
to do many more,” thought the lad, but- 
toning his worn overcoat. 
He slipped off without a word ata 

station an sent a telegram to Denver, 
“To Samuel Blair’—for he had caught 

the name from her talk—"“Your Aunt 
Hannah Blair i is on the W.and W. train 
coming to you.” 

It was only a straw, but a kindly wind 
might blow it to the right one after all. 
When he was sitting "there after Lis 

message had gone on its way, she 
leaned over and handed him a pepper 
mint drop. from a package in her 
pocket 

‘You don’t look strong, dearie,” she 
said, “hain’t ye no folks with ye? 

¢ mn earth.” 
“We re botle lone ones,” she smiled 

“an’ how sad it be there ain't no one to 
fuss over ‘ye. An’ be keerful of the 
drafts, and kéep flannels allus on your 
chist ; that is very good fur the lungs.” 
“You are very kind to take an interest 

in me,” ho smiled ; “but Iam afraid it 
is too late.” 

Another night of weary slumber in the 
cramped seats and then the plain began 
to be dotted with villages, and soon ap 
peared the straggling outskirts of a city, 
the smoke of mills, the gleam of the 

Platte River, and a network of iron rails, 

bright and shining, as the train ran 
shrieking into the labyrinth of its des 
tination 
= ‘This in Denver,” said the lad to her, 
“and I'll look alter you as well as I can.” 

“I wun’t be no burden,” she said 
brightly, “I've twenty dollars yet, an 
that's a sight 0’ money.” 
The train halted to let the eastwanl 

bound express pass, here was an air of 
excitement in the car, passengers getting 
ready to depart, gathering up luggage 
aud wraps, and some watching the new 
comers and the rows of strange faces ¢n 
the outward bound. 

The door of the car slammed sudden: 
ly, and a big-bearded man with eager 
blue eyes came down the aisle, looking 
sharply from right to left. He had leit 
Denver on the express to meet this 
train. His glance fell on the tiny black 
figure. 
“Why, Aunt Hannah I" he cried with 

abreak in his voice, and she—she put 
out her trembling hand and fell into the 

big arms, tears streamivg down the 
wrinkled face. 

“I kpowed Providence would let me 
find ye, 8am,” she said brokenly, and no 
one smiled when the big man sat-down 
beside her and with gentle hand wiped 
her team away 
“Why, I've sent John $20 a month for 

five years for you,’ he said angrily, ns 
she told him why she ran away, “and he 
said you could not write, fcr you had a 
stroke and was helpless, and I have writ- 
ten often and sent you money. It's hard 
fora man to call his own brother a vil 
Iain.” 
“We wun't, Sam,” she said gently, 
but just forgit; and I wouldn't be a 
burden to ye, fur [ can work yit, an’ tor 
years to come.” 

“Work, indeed ! don't lowe you every 
thing?’ he cried. “And my wife has 

for you to come. There are so 
few dear old aunts in this country, 
tthey're prised, I tell you. Why, it's as 
£08 89 Lu opt of arms to have a 
SO Sag old woman like you for a 

hen he found out who sent the tele- 
gram and paid the lad, who blushed and 

Purely Vegetable 
Eatablishes 
aver Naruse 

50 yeara 

Coughs, Co roup, 
WHOOPING COUGH, 

CONGESTION, ASTHMA, ms; | 
IRRITATION OF THE THROAT, 
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ERRATSHO 
Insist upon having the HARTSHORN. 

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS. 
Factory, Toronto, Ont. 

Here is a straight tip for 

you, and a good one. 

Are You 
Suffering from a cold? 

ey's Emulsion of Pure Cod 
L iver Oil will cure it. 

Take nothing else. 
No other preparation is so 
reliable for Coughs, Colds, 
Consumption, Lung and 
Throat troubles, Whooping 
Cough, etc., etc 

stey’s Emulsion 
Is great flesh producer. 
For weak and delicate child- 
ren it has no equal. Ask 
your dealer. Take no sub- 
stitute—It hasn't any. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Soc. Bottle, 
6 Bottles $2.50. 
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Our Travellers are now” showing 

complete lines of Samples of STAPLE 
AND FANCY DRY GO@DS for the 

Spring Trade 

DANEL & Bom, Li. 
You Are Not Expected Read This 
Because it is an advertisement; bat to see if you 
will we make the following offer 

We will sand you one dosen of ice-turned, square 
base ASH BALUSTERS for $1.00; regular price, 

$1.25. Cash to accompany order, and will be re 

funded if not satisfactory 
Our new catalogue of Mouldings mailed free to 

any addres 

A. Chrisie Wood-Working Co 
101 and 105 CITY ROAD, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 

NEW GOODS 
Gentlemen’ s "Department, 
27 King Street. 

EW Long Scarfs, Sik 1 gong Pov RE 

, Courier Dressing Gowns, og re 
Shirts and Drawers. 
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stammered like a ol pt did not want | 
to take it 

“1 suppose you want a job,” said he 
[big man. “Well, 1 ean give you one, 
[Pm in the food eommission bus 

sort, poor Jad, out here, 

{ Aunt Hannah 

you won't see ‘bars and injuns,’ nor the 
{ butfuloos ; sunniest city you ever sot 
| your son 
| © Ho picked up the carpet bag, filed | 
and old-fashioned, not a bit ashamed 
it, though it looked as if Noah might! 

‘have carried it to the ark 

Fhey said good-by, and the last seen 
{ her 'was her happy old face beaming 

from a caeriage window as she rolled 
[ away to what sll knew would be a pleas 

ant “home for 
| Palience Stapleton 

her waning years 

.- 

Frightening a r 

It is well known that animals are 
easily terrified by that which is stoange 

not undemstand. This is probably the 
rewson why nearly all animals are afraid | 
in a thundershower. Many horses are 
frightened by the noise of a railroad | 
train which they cannot see, 
stand still while one 
they have a full yiew 

but will 
goes by of which 
An African trav 

lion, which was about leaping on him, by 
barking like a dog. The lion had never 
become acquainted with men, who bark 

ol. A professor in an ern college 
tells a good story of a similar adventure 
of his with a grizzly bear in the Rocky 
Mountains 
One day he had been with a party to 

the top of a mountain in Colorado, and 
in coming down had separated from the 
party, with only one companion. As 
they were making their way down a 
spur of the mountain through a thick 
growth of scrub, the professor was load- 
ing, and stepped out into a small open 
ate about twenty feet in diameter. At 
the same moment there entered from the 
opposite side two immense grizzly bears, 
the foremost of which reared himself on 
his hind legs with that inviting gesture 
of his fore-paws by which bears manifest 
their affection for anything which looks 
good to eat. The professor was entirely 
without arms, except a bright, new tin 
dipper for drinking. . In the imminent 
danger, hardly knowing what he did, the 
professor swung the dipper furiouslygin 
the air, and shouted at the top of his 
voice. Astonished at this unexpected 
and singular greeting, the foremost bear 
fairly fell over his mate in his eagerness 
to get away. Both bears vanished quick- 
ly into the bushes, and the professor and 
his companion thankfully phiceicd their 
way to the camp. 
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- Mr. W. Pemberton, editor of Delhi 

Reporter, says “he considers B. B. B. the 
best medicine out.” 

~Minard’s Liniment curcs distemper. 

-Baind’s Balsam of Horchound cures 
coughs and colds as by magic. 

HACKNOMORE 
Has been a never falling family. remed 
Coughe, Colds, Bore Thrust, Hosrsenese, Bnet 
wonia, Influenza, Acute and Chronic Bronchitis, 
A “looping Cough, Croup, Pleurisy, 

$ 2 of Blood 

) opium, mor- 
It roothes and 

heals the Membrane of the Lungs, inflamed 
and poisoned by disease, and prevents night 
sweats and tightness across the chest. It is 

pleasant to the taste 
For sale by all Driggists. 

ACKNO! 
phine nor an, 

Price 25 & 50¢. 

G. A. MOORE, Chemist, Proprietor, St. John, N. B 
SOLD EVERYWHERE 

©. C. RICHARDS & CO. 
~In driving over the mountains T took 
which settled in my back and kidneys, 

causing me many sleepless nights of pain, The first 
application of MINARD'S LINIMENT so relieved 

that © fell into a deep sleep, and complete re. 
covery shortly followed 
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Give you something light * Lots of your | 
All the reference | 

I want is that little kindness of yours to 
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Wattles sotd 
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Rhodes, Curry & CO. 
AM H ERST. 

Manufacturers Sic Builders. 
1,000,000 FEET LUMBER KEPT IN K 

PLANING MILL, SAW MILL, SHINGLE MILL Mi 

“Cabinet Trim Finish" for Dwsllings, Drog ros, (ices fe 
y Lime, 

y Chinreh & Howe Famitur?. 

CARPETS AND FURNITURE 
: FOR SPRING, 1892. 

An immense collection of Household Govly from the differ nt markets of the world. A Large Variety 
of ‘Artistic Designs. A noe Qualits of Workmaaship, sensible and durable. * Long looked fon 
Sxientancy; » better quality Of goods {8 sl) departments. 

Manufacturers of and Dealers in all kinds 

CARPETS. FURNITURE. BEDDING, &c 
PARLOR SUITES, SPRING BEDS, 
1+ SDROON SUITES, 
SIDFROALDS MOSK’ awn 
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LACH CURTAINS TAT RACKS 
BARBY ar 

HAROLD GILBERT’ 
AMES WHITHAM. 

FOLDING BEDS, #e 

54 Kin 
ST. JOHN, 
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AsK FOR WHITHAM’S SHOES 

ALL BEST RETAILERS KEEP THEM 

TAKE NO OTHERS 

C 

BOTTLE 

DPT. 

LOCUM'S 
Oxygenized Emulsion of Pure 

OD LIVER OIL 

USE IT FOR 

Difficulty of Breathing 
Tightness of the Chest 
Wasting Away of Flesh 
Throat Troubles 
Consumption 
Bronchitis, Weak Lungs 
Asthma, Coughs 

: Catarrh, Colds . 
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TASTELESS 

For Sale by all Druggists. 
Laboratory, Toronto, Ont 
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