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CELioc.wUdS INTELLIGENCER.
ers ! gang Up the_?f_\ly‘s Stocking. fai;ies. Ooe of them waa very tall, | foot of a wild cherry tree, and I really | the spots disappeared, leaving a row| Professor (to medical student): ’Mr: 1 4
R o 305 ;'l;‘ wore a grt.'at sh.aggy .overco.st. hope he forgot his promise, for the | of white fingers where there had been | Doselets, will you please name tke'
. i T w0 et 3 ere was a little girl fairy, with | next minute he was in the branches,

The dear little din pled darling !
T She never saw Christmas yet;
ot Iteld her all about it,
And she opened her big blue eyes,
And I'm sure she andevstands it,
She looks g0 furny and wise

Dear | what a tiny stockiog !

[t doesn’t take much to hold

guch pink little toes as baby’s
Away from the frost and cold.

But then, for the baby’s Christmas
1t will never do at all,

Why, Santa won’t be lcoking
For anj thing half so small !

tives,
e Tonic,

L
i [ know what will do for tt e baby,
I've thought of the very best plan,
11l berrew a stocking of grandma—
The largest that ever Ican ;
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.

White: ““This is the baby’s stoc king,
That hangs in the corner here.

You never have seen her, Santa,
For she only came this year;

And she's just the blessedest baby !
And now, before you go, :

Just cram the stocking with goodies, ,
From the top ¢ ean down to the toe.’

DS

Christmas Fairies.

‘It must be nice to be Santa Claus,’
wid Rosie, standing on tiptoe in the
mow to reach the last bit of evergreen
that Jack snipped off. ‘l'd like to
be him, cr his little girl, maybe, and
ride around in his sleigh and help fill

L'S

1l the stockings. Wouldn't it be
ns and ;’fl; .
‘Jollier to help empty ’em. in th.e
morning,” said Jack, dropping his
R R shears into the heap of greenery he
had cut. . .
‘And I'd have some little gifts in
ny pockets to leave for the children

" Tag Wi1at got forgotton or passed by,’ said
| losie, meditatively ; ‘Santa Claus
loesn’t mean to forget anybody, I
know, but he has so many children to
look after, you know. I should think

he'd need a littie gicl to help him.’
Just then two little round faces
peeped over the top of the high board
:Ncs. fence that reached from the road to the
smwne- ——— W' 1 ard wall—two little round faces

Suitin with round eyes and blue noses; a.nd
England J they stared curiopsly at the little girl,
Beaver, Jstanding so wa and rosy in the
ercoatings, &%, with her blue cloak and her

bright scarlet mi(tens, her fluffy yel
low hair and her velvet bonunet. Jack
caught sight of the new arrivals.
‘Rah for Christmas! he shouted
from the depths of green boughs.
Rosie ran up to the fence. £
‘How do you do?' she said, smiling
up at them ; ‘] wish you a merry
Christmas,” §£~ " ™79
Jimmy and Nell stared.
tried again.
‘What are you going to do for
Christmas ? Jack and I have come up
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g will do well § " i
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sk postag® B We're going to have a tree

nerican News- Nell's eyes grew rouncer than ever.
est; papers and B 1,1\ v gtared wistfully at Jack in his
. n rating

1 of informs [ fur cap, as he swung down out of the

cedar bougha.

¢ "Paint Christmas over here,” he
said dolefully.

‘Why, it's Christmas everywhere,’
said Rosie, ‘and Santa Claus comes.’

‘He ain’t comin’' to our house chis
year,’ said Jimmy, with two big tears
rolling down over his fat cheeks.

‘I say now,’ said Jack, ‘that’s too
bad. What's the matter ¥’

‘Mamma says she’s too poor,’ said
Jimmy. ‘Papa died last summer.’

‘Oh I’ said Rosie, compassionately.

Jack turned back and began snip-
ping at the evergreen boughs, with a
vagué feeling that his boy tougue was
too clumsy to meddle with such things

‘Never mind,’ said Rosie, brighten-
ing suddenly and nodding over her
shoulder with dancing eyes as she
whisked off across the yard.

There was a long whispered consul-
tation with Aunt Lou in a corner of
the sitting room.

G URELT

‘I just believe they are some of the
ones that he’s going to miss, 'cause he
tan’t tend to them all. And even if
I am nct Santa’s little girl, he’d like
to have me help him. And Jack and
I'have got such lots, Aunt Lou.’

‘Somebody else will be glad,
too, dearie,’ said Aunt Lou, with
s kiss on the earnest kind little face.

Rosie looked up with a smile in her

¥ Cc

e

Jrseer byes.
S ‘1 don’t always remember about Him
navy. doI, Aunt Lou? Then she ran away
to find Uncle Phil.
The moon rose early that night, and
looked down at the world with a round
| from pur jolly face. What queer things those

tarth people did, to be sure!

The moon peeped in through a little
vindow where Jimmy and Nell were
hst asleep. Then it came out again to
watch outside, for there were very
curious things happening.

First a tiny evergreen tree sprang
up in the snow, and some odd looking

teed not !

beautiful golden hair and a blue velvet
hood, and a boy fairy who had his
ears tucked away under a fur cap.
Santa Claus must have been some-
!vhere about, for surely those were
eleighbells that passed, and whose bells
but Santa’s ever sounded so sweet !
Still, it was a little early for Santa.

W The fairies kept bobbing merrily
here and there, hanging the tree with
festoons of white popcorn, with crim-
son paper roses and little gold stare.
There were cgokiei_in hearts and
stars _and rings, and two wonderful

ingerbret_z_fi_ men p_e_rch:d-fe wrlessly in
the branches. I'm certain nobody but

Grandma Harris knew just how to
make those men, so I believe she must
have been helping.

The little girl laughed softly to her-
self as she set up a dolly on a cushion
of cedar at the foot of the tree, and
she whispered to the boy fairy to logk
how cleverly Aunt Lou bhad mended it,
and what a cunning blue hood she
herself had made for its poor bald
head; and the boy fairy nodded, and
jingled a pair of outgrown skates as
he tied them to the tree. Then the
tall fairy fished up from his overcoat
pockets two pairs of the brightest
scarlet mittens. Some delightful
little bags of candy and nuts came
last, and a great pink and white pup-
corn ball apiece.

Last of all the tall fairy stole softly
in at the door of the little woodshed,
and right on the kitchen doorstep he
set a basket with a fat little turkey all
ready for roasting, some cranberries,
a great juicy mince pie, and the tini-
est of plum puddings. I am very
sure that Grandma Harris knew some-
thing about that basket !

Then the golden-haired fairy danced
up and down in the snow, because she
was too happy to keep still.
‘Oh,.Uncle Phil ¥ she said, ‘it’s just
perfectly beautiful ! T'm sure Santa
Claus couldn’t hav. fixed it any nicer
if he'd done it all alone !’

Then the three falries went away
across the enow.

And all night the stars shone, and
the great golden face of the moon
kept watch. There were faint drifts
of music now and then, when perhapes,
the aangels passed, or maybe the
heavenly rejoicing (for I think they
keep Christmas in heaven) swelled se
high and glad and sweet, that the
walls of pearl and jasper and amethyst
could not keep it in, and it serged
over and floated down to earth.

Christmas morning came. Jimmy
whisked away to the window as soon
a8 he was dressed, then he gave a
great whoop of delight and rushed out
into the snow—Christmas had come !
Nell followed, buttoriing her apron as
she ran, and gathered up the dear
little amilimai; that waited for her
with a blissful face.
¥ The little mother came too, with the
brightness of the Christmas morning
on her face.} {(A golden head bobbed
delightedly back and; forth at Grand-
ma Harris' window ; two mischiveous
brown eyes kept watch with the danc-
ing blue ones.)

‘Bless their dear little kind hearts,’
she whispered softly, kissing her hand
to them, with a smile on her pale face.

And just then the sun burst forth
from behind the golden clouds.
““Merry Christmas " he said, ‘to the
whole world ! to the whole world !’

R M Sl
3t The Tramps.
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{ i*'Now remember, Frank, you wmust
not climb a tree today,’ said mamma.

‘No, mamma,’ Frank answered.

‘You ‘said ‘No, mamma’ before,’
said his mother, ‘and you know what
happened. Now if you do it again 1
shall whip you with that birch twig. I
mean it, Frank. Remember !’ &

Frank said ‘Yes, mamma,’ and his
mother put a new piece of court-plas-
ter on his forehead—for it was not
long sicce the boy had fallen out of a
tree and nearly killed himself—and
then she kissed him, and told him he
might go and play.

‘Keep out of the trees, or T will
whip you," were the last words he
heard as he went away,

" The house in which Frank's parents
lived was in a very . lonely country
;lace. and there were no little boye
near for Frank to play with. He was
all alone with mamma and baby and
their servant Nora until papa came up
on Saturday night, And sometimes
he got into mischief. Today he de-
clared to himself that he would be
good, He did not quite telieve that
mamma would whip him if he climbed
a tree—she had never once done that
in all his life—but he determined to
obey, especially when that cut under
the court plaster stung a little. And
he was as good as he could be until a
little brown hare came down to the
brook, and, running after it, led him
ynto the woods, where he had been
told never to go alone; and just as it

fairies went whisking about here and
there, I think they‘must have been

disappeared behind some bushes. he
looked up and found him:elf at the

hidden among the leaves, eating the
fruit he liked so well.

He ate and ate, and I really believe
he had enough for once in his life,

when the sound of voices arose to him,

and peeping down he saw two hideous

tramps—wicked-looking fellows—stop
at the foot of the tree, and sit down

with their backs to it.

There was nothing his mother was

80 much afraid of as a tramp; and

Frank was very frightened himself.

His only hope was that they could not
see him among those thick leavee, and

that they would go away. Bat the

next moment they began to talk, and

this is what one said :

_‘Mister Fennel won’t make much

by tellin’ me he'd have me arrested if

I came there ag'in and eettin’ the dog
on me, las’ Sunday. He'll find I hev

called fur all *hat. [ took the hinges

off the cellar door, whilst you was

talking to the gal in the front yard.

We kin walk in easy to-night, tie up

the wimmen, and take all there is in

the house. It's a job I like when I've

been druv off by dogs. I'd as soon
cut them wimmin’s throats and hang
the kids to the clothes-hooks as not,
Mister Fennel would have something
to remember me by, then.’” And with
this he tock a long drink from a bottle
passed it to his companion who emp-
tied it, and then both stretched them-
selves out beneath the tree, and were
soon sound asleep and breathing loud-
ly.

And now, I do not know what
Frank would have done, but that he
remembered how Jack of the beanstalk
got away while the giant was snoring;
and making up his mind to be as brave
as he, climbed down to the lower
branch of the tree, went hand over
hand to the farthest tip, and dropped
down on the other side from that on
which the tramps were lying. There
he remained quite still for a little
while; but neither of the men stirred,
so he crept away through the bushes
on his hands and knees until at last he
dared get up and run home.

Nora was at the gate.

‘How you have scared me,’ said she,
‘and what a sight you are with wild
cherry juice !

But all the poor boy could do was
to gasp, ‘Comein! Come in!" and
drag her into the house. There he
told his story, not forgetting anything
the tramps had threatened, and very
mst;;;S-running down to the
m:with a note addressed to the
captain of police. Before dark three
policemen were in the touse, and
when, at twelve o'clock, the tramps
lifted the hinges and dropped into the
cellar, they found themselves in the
arms of the policemen, handcuffed,and
bound and carried off tn jail: and one
of the officers remainec 10 the garden
to watch it until day.ight. Then the
family went to bed.

Early next morning Frank was up.
and down to breakfast, very proud of
his exploits. He went about with his
hands in his pockets boasting of his
detective work, and was very much
astonished when his mother, taking
him by the hand, led him into her
own room, shut the door, and, draw-
ing him toward her eaid softly :

‘Frank, what did mamma tell her
little boy that she weuld do to him if
he climbed a tree ¥’

‘You said you'd whip me, mamma,’
answered Frank. ‘But you know I
saved us all from the vramps by doing
it. If I hadn't been in the tree we
might all have been killed,

‘I know,’ said his mother with a
sigh, ‘but that makes no difference. 1
will have to give the whipping all the
same, I've been thinking it over,and
it is my duty.

Then she took down the birch rod.
It was a very slight whipping that
Frank received. It hurt him very
little, thongh he cried a long time over
it, and at the time thought it very un-
just, but afterward, when he wasa
grown man, he often said :

‘I have always respected my mother
more for keeping her word ana pun-
ishing me as she said she would, than
1 could if she had forgiven me because

I accidently discovered the thieves.'—
Selected.

. L

For "NkY FiNGers.—A little girl I
know has made a wonderful discovery
which she thinks all other little girls
and boys should know, too

‘It's so useful, mamma,’ she says-

‘All li‘tle boys and girls get ink on
their fingers, you know.’

‘Surely they do, and « n their clothes
as we'l,” said her mother.

‘1 ean't get the spots out of my
clothes, but I'm sorry when they get
there,’ responded the little girl. Ttry
very hard n.t to. But I ean get the
ink spcts oft my fingers. See !'

She dipped her fingers into water,
and while they were yet wet she took
a match out of the match-safe and

rubbed the sulpbur end well over
every ik spo-. Oae after another

a row of inky black ones. ... GoE
““There " said the little girl, after
she had finished. ‘Isn’t that good ? 1
read that in a housekeeping paper,
that I never knew was any good be-

fore. 1 clean my fingers that way
every morning now. It's just splen-
did !’

So some other school girls and boys
might try Alice’s cure for inky
fingers.

Ore of the sweetest passages in the
Bible is this one : “‘Underneath are
the everlasting arme.” It is not often
preached from, because it is felt to he
8o much richer and more :iouching
than anything we ministers can say
about it. But what a vivid idea it
gives of the divine support ! The first
idea of infancy is of resting in arms
which maternal love never allows to
become weary. Sick room experiences
confirm the impression, when we have
eeen a feeble mother or sister lifted
from the bed of pain by the stronger
ones of the household. In the case of
our Heavenly Father, the arms are
felt, but no% seen. The invisible
secret support comes to the soul in its
hours of weakness or trouble ; for God
knoweth our feebleness. He remem-
bers that we are but dust.—Dr, T. L.
Cuyler.
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All Sorts.
Investigations show that color-
blindness is twenty times as frequent
among men as among women. The
difference is ascribed to the use of to-
bacco.

Catarrh is a constitutional disease.
Hood’s Sarsaparilla is a constitutional
remedy. It cures catarrh. Give it
a trial.

He—My dear, have you got any-
thing interesting that I can read ? 1
mean something harrowing—some-
thing that will make my hair stand on
end ?

She—Yes, here's my dress maker’s
bill.
Chilblains, chapped hands, frost
bites are cured by Johnson’s Anodyne
Liniment,

Compressed air as a motive force has
been adopted on three lines of tram-

— I e AR

waysiin Paris.

et i, St et

¥ If old people are- forgetful, they
alway remember to use Johnson's
Anodyne Liniment.

Tailor (to collector who has just re-
turned from a dilatory customer) -
‘Well, did he seem very much annoyed
to see you 7

Collector—‘On  the contrary, he
asked me to call again.’

—

R. S.Crowe, Esq., Pleasant
Street, Truro, N. S., writes : “‘It is
with pleasure I testify to the great
merits of K. D. C.which is undoubted-
ly worthy of the name, ‘“The King of
Cures.” I have been troubled for
over a year with acidity and now after
using but three packages of K. D, C.,
I am happy tc state that I am com-
pletely free from these troubles. A
cared man.”

Free sample mailed to any address,
K. D. C. Co., Ltd.,, New Glasgow,
N. 8., and 127 State Street, Boston,
Mass.

Aunt Mary—Poor Bess | Does your
tooth ache yet ? If it were mine, dear,
I'd have it out at once.

Bess—If it were yours !
auntie, so would I !

Well,

No one in ordinary health need be-
come bald or gray, if he will follow
sensible treatment. We advise clean-
liness of the scalg and the use of Hall’s
Hair Renewer.

Small brother -0, grandma, Harry
bruke the record at the college con-
test !

G@randma—Well, I declare; that boy
is always breaking something. What

get a new one ?

So rapidly does lung irritation
spread and deepen, that often in a few
weeks a simple cough culminates in
rubercular consumption. Give heed
to cough, there is a'ways danger in
delay,get a bottle of Bickles Anti-Con
sunptive Syrup, and cure yourself.
It is A medicine unsurpassed for all
throat and lung troubles. It is com-
pounded from several heros, each one
of which stands at the head of the list
28 ¢exerting a wonderful influence in
curing consumption and all lung dis-
eases,

A FATAL ATTACK,

A fatal attack of croup is a frequent
occurrence among children. KEvery
household should be guarded by keep-
ing Hagyard’s Yellow Pectoral Balsam
at hand. It breaks up colds, coughs,
eroon. asthma and bronchitis in a re-

markable manner,

will it cost to fix it, or will he have to |

bones of the skull?” Student (perplex-
ed): ‘I've got them all in my head,
professor ; but the names don’t strike
me at the moment.

Nervous Passenger (to mother of

howling imp in Colonial Express):

Madam, is there anything any of us‘
can do to—to pacify your little bey?

Fond Mother (of spoilt child): Ob,

thank you, yes. You are very kind.

You see, the dear little pet wants to
throw his lunch at the passengers »
and 1 was afraid they wouldn't like it.

Just stand where you are, pleate]

Now stop crying, darling ! This kind

gentleman wants you to play with
him.

Unilke the Dute) Process

No A‘a!_mlies

-— VP

are nsed in the
pre aration or
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Breakf stvocoa

which is absolutely
pure and soluble.

: i It has more than three tima
iy ! the strength of Cocoa mixes
with Starch, Arrowroot
. Sugar, and is far more eon
nomical, costing less than one cent a cup
It is delicious, nourishing, ana BsASILY
DIGESTED,

Sold by Grocers everywhere.

‘W.BAKER & CO., Dorcbester, Mass.

 Professionyl Cards.

G- H. COBURN, M. D,,
Physician and Surgeon

143 Kixg St.,—BELOW YORK
FREDERICTON, - - =« = R,

D. M'LEOD VINCE,
BARRISTER-AT LAW
NOTARY PUBLIO, ete’

WOODSTOCK, N. B.

Arthur R. Slipp, LL. B.,

[Lately associated with James A.
VanWart, Q. C.]

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY & NOTARY PusLIC
FREDERICTON, N. B.
Office . Opp. City Hall.

Dr, F. W. Barbour,

Operative and Mechanical Dentist.

Queen St., (Opp. Normal School,
Frederic «n.

Sole Licensee for Hale Method
of Painless Extraction.

| OrrFice Hours : 9.30 A. M. to 1 . M.,

2 to 5.30 and 7 to 8.30 p.m,
Telephone 49, Residence Tel. 139.

CLIFTON HOUSE.

74§ Princess & 148 Germairn Sts.
SAINT JOHN, N.B

A. N. PETERS, PROPRIETOR.

TELEPHONE COMMUNICATION.
HEATED BY DTEAM 1 HROUGHOUT

W ANTED,

5,000 YOUNGC MEN.

To form saving habits by buying one of
the ANN UITY¥ BUNDS sold by the
ONTARIO MUTUAL LIFE (o,
For rates etc., address
. M. SIPPRELL,
St John, N. B.

NEW GOODS
bontlemau’s Depariment

KING STREET.

EW Long Scarfs, Silk Handkerchieh
y ng.ge-zg %cu'l’ Pongees, an.‘
rench Braces, Rug Stra ier :
Dressing Gowus 'gloves,p.ﬁo.rino Shirt
and Drawers,

IN ATOOK -~

ENGLISH ALL-LINEN COLLARS
the ‘atest stvles snd th' * Deris
(Pnger Curn-Down) and THE
WELL , Paper, Standing

OOLLARS’:

MANCHE: TR
ROBERTSON

& ALLISON,

John

KEePs CHICKENS STRONG

and healthy: it gets your pullets to laying ea

it is worth its weight in gold when hens are mou
ing; it prevents all disease, Cholera, Rnupcl)m.l-
rheea, Leg-Weakness, Liver Complaintand Gapes,

It is a powerful Food Digestive,

Large Cane are Most Economical to Buy.

Ak HENS LAY

CONDITION POWDER

Therefore, no matter what kind of feed you uss,
with it daily Sheridan’s Powder, Otherwise, your

this .all and winter will be lost when the price for
is very high. It assures perfect assnnllulfl()md~
elements needed to produce health nr‘ndlfnrm
absolutely pure. Highly concentrated. In quan
Jess thana tenth of a cent a day. No other kiad e

Ifyou can’tget it send to us, Ask Fivet

8 s for 25 cts. Five 81. Large two-1b. can $1.20, #i@
ampl;; I:l’xp‘ paid. Sample “BEsT POULTRY PAPER" fla

arm-Poult;y one year (50 ¢) and large can, both &L

1. 8. JOHNSON & CO., 22 Custom House St., Boston, Mass,

New Goods.

JAMES R. HOWIE

PRACTICAL TAILOR.

———

I BEG toinform. wy numerous patron,
that I have just opened out a ves
large and well-selected stock of NEW
SPRING CLOTHS, consisting of English
Sco ch and Canadian Tweed Suitings, Fie
Co crew and Diagonal Suitings, Ligb
and Dark Spring Overcoatings, and all
latest designe and patterns in Fane
Trouserings from which I am prepared §
make up in F1rsT CLASS STYLE, accordin
to the latest New York Spring and Sen
mer Fashions, and guarantee to give en:is
satisfaction.

& PRICES MODERATE. w

MEN'S FURNISHING utPARTMEN!

My stock of Mens’ Furnichiny Gcod
sannot be excelled. It consists of Ha
and Soft Hats of English and Amer =
make, in all the noveltiesand Staple Sty
for Spring Wear. White and Rega
hirts, Linen Collars, Silk Harcdkerchiets
Braces, Merino Underwear, Hosiery amd
well selected assortment of Fancy Ties an
Scarfs, in all the latest patterns of Encliy
and American designs ;

¥ Rubber Clothing a specialcy
Jas R Xowie.

192 Queen St., Fredericton,

June 20.
900 tSAALARY a&d Commission
® to Agent s,Menand Wmen
Teachers and Clergymen to imrodnc;
& NEW AND POPULAR STANDARD OBOOK
'Testimony of, 19 ¢
¢ of Nala(:'?a:;l‘.rl“ ik
The most remarkable religious book of
the age, written by 300 eminent scho-
lars, Non-sectarian. Every Christian
wants it. Exclusive territorg glven,
U

Apply to Tre Hexny Birr PupLisy.
NG Co., NorwicH, Conn.

WANTED,

Agents to sell our choic

Nursery Stock. We havee r:‘a]gyha;:z
special varities, both in fruit and ornamen-
tals to offer, which are controlled enly by
us. We pay commission or salary. Worite

us at once fc terms, and secure choice of
territory

M\Y BROIHERS. Nuarserym

Rochaa tar. N

The Latest Thing

CHOICE TEAS

“Dragon Blend”

Put up in handsome 31b canis-
ers, Ask your grocer for it,

Wholsale only by

A.F.Randolph & Son
VIRGINIA FARM FOR SALE

800 Acres. Land lays well. Well watered
Large amount of hard wood timber; near
railroad- Dwelling and outbuildings,
Price only FIVE THOUSAND DOLLARS, Good
title. rite for free Catalogue.

B. R. CHAFF IN4C )., Richmond V a.

The finest quality of Bells forenu
Chimes, Schools, ete. Fu__y war
Write for Catalogue and Prices,
. BUCKEYR BELL FOUNPR
TNE VAN DULEN 2 TIFT CO., CINCINNA

BOARDERS WANTED

MRS. WM. DOWNEY, Proprietres
of the EUREKA HOUSE, ocorne
King and Westmorland streets, is prepare(
to supply good board with large pleasan:
rooms to v Normal School Students
She can also accommodate a few transien

erasonable rates.

A




