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HERE was once in a far 
away country, where few 

people have ever trav- 

eled, a wonderful church. 
It stood on a high hill in 
the midst of a great city, 

. and every Sunday, and on 
sacred days like Christ- 

a - mas, thousands of people 

«<ltmbed the hill to thechurch. 
When you came to the building it- 

self you found stone columns and dark 
passageways and a grand entrance 
leading to the main room of the 
church. This room was so long that 
one standing at the doorway could 

scarcely see the other end, where the 

choir and the minister sat near the 
marble altar. At the farthest cor- 
ner was the organ, which was so loud 
{hat when it began to play the people 
far off could hear it. 
The strangest thing about the whole 

building was the wonderful chime of 

bells. There stood at one corner of 
the church, ,a gray stone tower with 

ivy growing over it as far as @se could 

see. It was so high that it was only 

in very fair weather that anyone 

claimed to see the top. Up and up 

climbed the stones, and since the men 

who built the church had been dead 

for many hundreds of years, everyone 

‘had forgotten how high the tower was 

supposed to i 

Now, all the wise people knew that 

at the top of the tower was a chime of 

Christmas bells. They had hung there 

ever since the church was finished and 

were the most beautiful bells in the 
world. Scme thought it was because 

a great musician had cast them and 

arranged them in their place, and oth- 

ers said it was because of the great 

height of the tower, reaching up to 
where the air was clear and pure; 

however this may be, no one who had 
heard the chimes denied that they. 
were the sweetest in the world. Some 
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Laid His Crown on the Altar. 

described them like angels sounding 
far up in the sky. 

But the fact was that no one had 
heard them ring for years and years. 

There was an old man living not far 
from the church who said that his 
‘mother had spoken of hearing them 
when she was a little girl, and he was 

the only one who could say as much 
as that. They were Christmas chimes, 

‘you remember, and were not meant to 
be played by mwn or on common oc- 

casions. 
On Christmas eve all of the people 

in the city brought their offerings to 
the church to offer to the Christ child, 

and when the greatest and best offer 

ing was laid on the altar, there would 
come sounding through the music of 

the choir the voices of the Christmas 
chimes far up in the tower. Some 
said the wind rang them and others 
that they were so high angels would 
get them swinging, But for many long 

years, as was said before, they had 
never been heard. The minister said 
that people had been growiug lesa 
caraful of their gifts for the Christ 
child, or gave them rather to make a 
display for their own honor than for 
tove of him, so that no offering was 
brought good enough to deserve the 
music of the chimes. Still, every 
‘Christmas eve, the rich people of the 
loity crowded to the altar, each one 
irylng to give some better gift than 
anyone else, and the church was filled 
whith those who thought that perhaps 
the wonderful bells would ring again. 

But, although the music was sweet 

and the offerings were plenty, only 

the roar of the wind could be heard 
far up in the old stone tower. 

ow, a number of miles from the 

Ne. 

Pedro, and his 

knew very little tts 

chimes, they had beard oi ¢ 

in the church on Christma. 3 and 

had a secret plan that they had oftev 

talked over when by themselves for 

going to the beautiful celebration. 

“Nobody can guess, Little Brother,” 

Pedro would say, “all the fine things 

there are to see and hear in the 
church, and I have even heard it said 
that the Christ child himself some- 
times comes down to bless the meet- 
ing. What if we could see him?” 
The day before Christmas it was 

bitterly cold and a few lonesome snow 

flakes were flying in the air and 
there was a hard white crust on the 
greund. 

Sure enough, Pedro and Little 

Brother were able to slip quietly away 

early in the afternoon on their way 

to the celebration; and although the 

walking was hard in the frosty air, 

before nightfall they had trudged so 

far, hand in hand, that they saw the 

lights of the big city just ahead of 
them. Indeed they were about to en- 

ter one of tha great gates in the wall 

that surrounded it, when they saw 

Bomething dark on the snow near the 
path, and stepped aside to look at it. 

It was a poor woman who had fallen 

Just outside ot the city, too sick and 
tired and cold to get in where she 

might have found shelter. The snow 
made a soft pillow for her and she 

would soon be so sound asleep in the 

‘winter air that\no one could ever 
awaken her again) All this Pedro saw 
n a moment, and he knelt down be- 

side her and tried to rguse her. He 
turned her face toward him, so that 
‘he could rub some snow on it, but hc 
socn sighed and said: 

. “It's. no use, Little Brother, you wil 
have to go on alone.” 

“Alone?” cried Little Brother, 
you will not see the Christmas fest ur 
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You can easily find your way tc 

church, and you must see and hear 

everything twice, little brother, once 

for you and once for me. I am sure 

the Christ child must know how |! 

would love to come and worship him, 

and, oh, if you get a chance, little 

brother, slip up to the altar without 

getting in anyone's way, and take 

this little silver piece of mine and lay 

‘it down for my offering when no one 
is looking. Don't forget the place 

where you left me, and hurry, now, so 

you won't be late.” 
He winked hard to keep back the 

tears as he heard the crunching foot- 
steps of little brother sounding farther 

and farther away in the darkness. 
It was also hard to lose the music 

and the splendor of the celebration 
that he had planned so long, to lose 

the chance of offering his silver piece 

that he had saved for the offering to 

the Christ child, and to spend the 

time instead in the lonesome snow 
outside the dreary walls. But it nev- 
er occurred to him to leave the poor 
woman in the freezing cold. 

The great church was truly a won- 
derful place that night. Every one 

said that it had never looked so bright 

and beautitul kefore. When the or- 
gan played and the thousands of peo- 

ple sang the hymns, the walls shook 

with the sound, and little Pedro, out- 
side the walls of the city, felt the 

earth tremble all around him. At 
last came the procession to bear the 

offerings to the altar, when great and 

rich men and women marched up to 

lay down their gifts to the Christ 

child, Some brought wonderful jew- 

down the aisle. 

els, some baskets of gold so heavy 

that they could scarcely carry them 

A great writer laid 

down a book that he had been mak- 
ing for years, and last of all walked 
the king of the country, hoping to 
win for himself the chimes of the 
Christmas bells. 
There was a great murmur through 

the church as the people saw the king 
take from his head the royal crown, 
all set with diamonds and other pre- 
cious stones,and laid it gleaming on the 
altar as his offering to the Holy child. 

“Surely,” said every one, “we shall 

hear the bells now, for nothing like 

this has ever been offered before.” 

* And they all stood still to listen, but 
only the cold, cold wind was heard in 

the stone tower; and the people shook 

their heads, some of them saying as 

they had done before, that they really 

never believed the story of the chimes, 
anyway. 
The procession was over, and the 

fts were all on the altar, the choir 

nad begun the closing hymn. 
Suddenly the organist stopped play- 

ing, and every one looked at the min- 
ister, who was standing in his plate 
nolding up his hand for silence. Not 
a sound could be heard from anyone 

in the church. While all the people 
strained their ears to listen, there 
came softly but distinctly swinging 
through the air the sound of the bells 

in the tower. So far away and yet, 

sv clear seemed the music, so much 
sweeter were the notes than had been 
heard before, that the people in the’ 
church sat for a moment as still as 
though something held each of them 

by the shoulders. Then they all stood 
up together and stared straight at the 

altar to sec what great gift had awak-, 

ened the long silent bells. 

But all that the nearest of them 

saw was the childish figure of Little 

Brotner, who had crept softly down' 

‘the aisle when no .one was looking 

and had laid Pedro's little piece of sil 

ver on the altar, 
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HAD BRONCHITIS 
| FOR YEARS 

I Bronchitis comes rom a neglected 

cold, and it, if neglected, will surely 
turn into pneumonia. 
tom is a short, painful, dry cought, ac- 
companied with rapid wheezing and a 
feeling of oppression or tightness 
through the chest. 
The phlegm raised from the bronch- 

ial tubes is at first of a light color, but 
as the disease progresses it becomes of 
a yellowish or greenish color and is 
very often hard to raise. 

Dr. Wood's Norway is .just the rem- 
edy you require, as it loosens the 
phlegm and heals the lungs and the 
bronchial tubes. 
Mrs. Chas. Brean, Amherst, N. S., 

writes: “I was troubled for years with 
bronchitis, and could not find any re- 
lief. I was especially bad on a damp 
day. I went to a druggist and asked 
him for something to stop the constant 
tickling in my throat. He gave me a 
bottle of Dr. Wood's Norway Pine Sy- 
rup, which I found gave me instant re- 
lief. I think it is the best medicine 
for bronchitis I know of. I now take 
care that I always have a bottle on 
hand.” 

“Dr. Wood's” is the genuine, put up 
in a yellow wrapper, thre pine trees the 
trade mark, price 25¢. and 650c. 

Manufactured for the past 25 years 
by The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Tor- 
onto, Ont. 

Distinguishing Fixture Chains 

Annoyance through inability to lo- 
cate quickly the proper chain for 
lighting a ges lamp in the dark was 

No overcome Ly fitting a small br tube 
to one of chains shown i 
the iliuctration. The tube was solder 

S 

the as it 

ed to the chain by which the light 
is turned on and the other chain pass- 
es through the tube and is grasped be- 

low it. To turn on the light, it is 
only necessary to slide the hand along 
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FUL PRESENTS 
ARE NUMEROUS in this big stock of 

PERFUMES, TOILET ARTICLES, 

MIRRORS, IVORY AND EBONY 

GOODS. 

These Goods will jump straight to a 

warm spot in the recipient's heart, and 

they don’t cost much. 

STAPLES PHARMACY 
ALONZO STAPLES, Prop. 

Cor. King and York Sts. Fredericton. 

Agency for Miller Standard 

Rubber Goods. 

 Crumped Oats 
The ©rumping "of Oats has been 

found by -eXperience to increase their 
feeding value over 25 per cent. 
We have recently installed a ma- 

chine for this work and are now pre- 

pared to gi«e prompt attention to cus 

tom work on the crumping of oats, as 

well as the grinding of wheat, buck- 
wheat, barley, etc. 

Quiek returns and satisfaction gUar- 
anteed . 

EVEREPY F. H. 

FREDERICTON, N. B. 

FOR THE LADIES 

ALL KINDS of FUR WORK done by 
MRS. JOHNSTON at F. B. Edgecombe 

Aberdeen Street, near C. P. R. Stdtion, | 

3 

A New Dress (Coat, 

to $10. Silk Dresses $10 to $18. 

Jatest styles $2.98 to 

We Will Help You 

R. L. BLACK, - 

$6. Lots of Pretty Waists from $1.00 to $8. 
New Silk Hose in navy, champagne, blue, efc., put in Fancy Boxes, 

Agent for 8tandard Patterns. 

Waist or Sweater 
Would make a Sensible Gift during var times. Serge Dresses $5.00 

Velvet Dresses $10 to $18. Girls 
Dresses in serge, velvet, etc., ages 8to 14 -- $4 to $8.00. All Coats | 
clearing at Special Prices. Sweater Coats $1.75 to $10. Childrens i 
Sweaters 50c to $2.00. Sillk Crepe de Chene Waists, pretty shades, 

Select Your Gifts. 

- York Street 

ROSES, CARNATIONS. 
CHRYSANTHEMUM 

DAINTY BOXES OF CUT FLOW- 

ERS FOR THE SICK. 

WEDDING BOUQUETS and FLOR- 

AL DESIGNS A SPECIALTY. 

LARGE COLLECTION OF FANCY 

FERNS, PALMS, ETC. 

NEW LETTUCE. 

VISITORS ALWAYS WELCOME. 

Ada M. Schleyer 
FLORIST 

Charlotte Street 

Phone 217. 

- TALBOT 

I: ARROW 
fmf COLLARS 

_ are curwe cut to fit the 
$ Is perfectly &forgos 

Co.'s Store, Third Floor. 
Clutett, Peabody & Co: Inc Makers 

=) 

-: SPECIAL :- 
4 Course Dinners Sery- 

ed All This Week 

Vashiosas 
CAFE 

94 YORK STREET 

Moderate | Charge 

Lunches Served at 

All Hours. 

3 i ‘Weod’s Phosphodine, 
The Great English Remedy. 
Tones and invigorates the whole 
nervous system, makes new Blood 
in old Veins, Cures Nervous 

nal an.l Brain Worry, Despon- 
sof Zinergy,® Palpitation ofgthe , 

7 q Memory. Price $1 per box, six 
“ One will please, six will cure Sold by ali 

ts or dh i Dian pkg. on receipt .of 
ew pamphlet mailed free. THE WOOD 
IME CO., TORONTO, ONT. (Formarly Windsor.) 

ORDER YOUR 

REA 
CHE, 

price. ] 
wEDIC 

Christmas Cooking 
FROM MRS. McGINTY. 

Fruit Cake and Mince Pie a Special- 
ty. All Kinds of Christmas Cake made 
to order. 

MRS. McGINTY, Charlotte St. 

both chains and to grip the tube, 
drawing on the chain attached to it. 
To turn the light off, the exposed end 
of the other chain is drawn.—Popular 
Mechanics. 

“My Insurance 
Against Suffering’ 

JOHNSCTN’S 
avooyve Liniment 

(PHYSICIAN'S PRESCRIPTION) 

Internal and Extemal Use 
Healing Powerful 
Soothing Penetrating 

Wonderfully effective for over 
100 years in the treatment of 
coughs, colds, chills, cramps, 
sore throat, sprains, strains, 
cuts, bruises, swellings, mus- 
cular rheumatism, etc. 

MADE IN CANADA 

From China comes a long list of 
dainties t! v ! be repugnant to 
the Weste: ‘nucy and palate; Birds’ 
nest soup i: well kuown, and so is 
trepanrg, i. Se in whose cap- 
ture marty hiaeso rolen ear 

eets of Canton 
osed for sale 

their living. In the s 
1 there may be n, ex 

to such as to buy, rats, dogs, 
crows, piles > -2 of bees and 
moths, and ’ r edibles of 
whose origin the Western traveller 

shuders to think. 
Many curious dishes are beloved of 

the natives of the various republics 
of South America. The Indians of the 
Amazon bake and eat snake. 3ear 
meat is enjoyed by those inhabiting 
the Andes uplands, and has been pro- 
nounced excellent by hunters. In the 
Chilian markets there may be seen 
heaps of small, immature octopi, fated 
to be made into soup, and also bundles 
of seaweed, which is stewed and serv- 
ed as a vegetable, and highly esteem- 
ed for “its valuable tonic and blood- 
cleansing properties. & 
Like the French, the Chilians eat 

the legs of large frogs, which may be 
caught or reared. Prickly sea urchins, 

‘called by the natives ‘“erizos,” are 
eaten raw, as are also large mussels, 
called “choros.” There are no rab- 
bits indigenous to Chili; but the place 
of that useful little animal is taken 
by the common pussy cat, who is fre- 
quently made into ‘“‘cazuela,” a native 
dish, which is something between a 
soup and a stew. Many a traveller, 
lunching at some wayside inn of 
Chili, on inquiring the ingredients of 
the appetizing dish he has just con- 
sumed, has been told, to his horror: 
“Guto piquante, senor” (savory cat)! 

Some men are born artistic liars; 

ome acquire the art of lying; but most 

yf them merely get married and have 

i it gradually thrust upon them. 
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white, 
Roses, Violet 

year, 

order, and we 

:CHRISTMAS:- 

Flowers 
HOLLEY AND MISTLETOE 

EADQUARTERS for Roses and Carnations. 
All the choice and leading varieties in red, 

American Beauty yellow and pink. 
s, Valleys and "Mums. 

A Box of Cut Flowers for Xmas is always very 

much appreciated. 

A Large Collection of Potted Plants, Azaleas, 

Primulas, Pointsettias, Cyclamens, Xmas Cherries 

and Begonias. This stock of plants is very good this 

® 

Graceful Palms and all varieties of Ferns from 

214 in. to 8 in. pots, in good condition. 

Dainty baskets filled with blooming and orna- 

mental plants. A plant or basket makes an appro- 

priate Xmas gift. 

Lettuce and Celery. Don’t fail to give us your 

will take care of it. 

da M Schleyer 

PHONE 217 


