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" F Misg Dimedale, in diemay. *“Oh, I will
come at once. Dorothy, stay and talk
to David,” she added, for Dorothy had
made g movement as if she, too, want-
ed to go and hear more about Janet's

trouble.

CHAPTER 1V.
OWEVER, in the
face of her aunt's
distinet ocommand, S W ¥
she bad no choice V- it if by magie.
but to  remain __ Y oy AL > . . ' Grantsburg, Wisconsia, population
of a gallant too easy and pleasant to where she was, and e X . PR\ 7Y 5 less than four hundred, was visited by
him. “Well, we shall see what he is =\ 1l she took wup the - ' ' ‘ a terrible epidemic of diphtheria, dur-
like when he comes, if we happen to : ¥ work again and be-
tress’ arms, and a great fuss | be at home.” g . | gan a-stitching ve- | _
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d. #‘And, by Jove!” [ dler's to say that the barness of the | David Stevenson, on the contrary, j L , \ day at 4 o’clock, and by 6 o'clock every
| ' man, woman and chlld in Grantsburg

T e llnlc »a/0ut of the gates, | little cob which ran in the village | Was more than well satfsfled at the way " :
in which matters had fallen, and in- - gy were taking Muco-Solvent, with the re-
= B sult that not another death o¢-

" "she does not know my name either. | cart must be overhauled and generally
b - wardly blessed that trouble of Janet
Benham's as much as Dorothy did the | curred, whereas, up to ths very
hour its use was commenced, not

it % seem botgd to 'he. mysterious today, | looked to. Then how she had found
_ e [Evideptly she mis- | time to go in the fancy-work shop and '
ook me 1oF! r; rather, she | had bought one or two new things in | contrary. He jerked his chalr an inch | ynppR THE MISTLETOE! TO THEIR CHEEKS THE WARM BLOOD
" wmistook me for the other in the mat- | that line, and last of all how she had | OF 80 nearer to hers, and leaned for- FLIES & day, for two weeks, had pasaed
4k ter of names. AD, well, she’s going | been in to the jeweler's to get a new | WArd with his elbows upon his kuees. | oAg INTO HER EYES LOOK HIS, BUT—THERE ARE OTHER EYES. without from ome to five deaths. Many
Bt .. Mway ‘tomorrow, and I don't suppose | watch-key and had there seen & won- Dorothy sat up very stralght indeed, other epldemics have been quickly
81" alell ses her again, or that it matters | dziful belt of silver coins which some | #7d kept her attention strictly upon B e stamped out by Muco-Solvent, mot-
-..-‘:' . _im the least whether she calls me Hart [one ‘bad sold for melting down, and hf‘r work. ; The Childlike Mind. |ably at Madison, Polar, Winneconne
7" i WiMs, o» Halnes, or Alymer,” and then | this had Leen offered to her at/such a ‘Who was that fellow | saw you talk- Christmas is not only the mile mark | 8nd Neenah, Wisconsin.

e added to the horse, “Get along, 0id | reasonable price that she -had been fng to this afternoon, Dorothy?” he s of another year moving us to thought | We earnestly advise every mother to

- asked. e N LY R of self-examination, it is a season, from | procure Muco-Solvent and keep it

the house ready for prompt use
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£ "% < He slackeped the, pace, however, | “Auntie!” cried Dorothy. seo me home,” answered Dorothy g2 72 %I or religlons, suggesting thoughts of
7 IR £ accompanied with sore throat, cough

" which skirted the s meadow in | child,” " . iN vz
which loplog w child,” sald Miss Dimsdale promptly “Oh, you have been to Lady Jane's?" 7\l g .. S deavors is a man tempted to mdnu.l
AT - prevent diphtheria or some other se-

,frout of the i here “‘she" lived, Doro
: FRY where " she iby’s face fell, and Miss Dims- in a distinctly modified tone. And in the midst of the winter, when
his life runs lowest and he is remind- | rlous ailment the presence of which is

-4 ) of i CuP I
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when she saw the beautiful ornament | —°0¢? taken a disiike to me.” -~ doned, if they bring bitternesa. It is | receipt of which they will sead It
a “Well, | can’t help that,” sald Dor- one thing to enter the Kingdom of | charges prepald.
Christmas In the country forty years | Heaven mailm; another to malm your-| They will upon application, send free

Richard Aylmer recognized | lying within, It was a lovely thing,
ve & jork to the reins |and fn her pi 4 pebis at. ihe | OO IndiRucemly.
4 €r pleasure and pride at Lhe “I1 don't kmow so much about that,” | A0 was a different affair from what | self and stay without, And the King- | a book of forty pages entitled “Chats
dom of Heaven is like the child-like, | with Mothers,” which every mother

he
the horse fiying along in the | possession of it Dorothy almost, forgot he sald, rather gloomily. “I think you | it Is now. [ never think of Christmas
T of Colchester as fast as his hﬂrll‘. admirer, Mr. Harris. 4 might If you lilked, Not that | want | ln those days without thinking of a |of those who are easy to please, who | should read. They desire ageunts
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men of their hands, the smiters and | can secure exclusive agency im thelir
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- ween the drifts, through which the horsea floun- | the bullders and the judges, have lived | town.—Chicago Opinlon,
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soeing eyes in spite of good opportunities, slippiag | **8°F Were weo Lo wish grandpa a mer- all to uproot entirely. It is
Miss Dimadale meanwhile had walk- | further and further away from him | 7Y Cbristmas; but he was generally years since the present malady started
he always got impatient and angry. 'm of w 'E" his greeting of Ml P on Its course from China, and the his-
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Inte, and | don't know that | feel any = wishés &
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” de B 1 and there, suspended by a stout string SO Recht, an Important city of northern
o the road, do rﬂl'l manded from the celling. was a great turkey :" g #f . Persla, near the port of Enasell, from
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ngly. Rt 10 ask ARY“ | petore the fire, the juice dripping Into | Their message of good will and peace, | #0me deltas of the Volga. Russla did
or less desullory (fashiom for six |thing about him. only everything| . ..ot pan on the brick hearth; and | With many a call and silver shout, | ot get rid of it for A number of years,
months past, and by the time David | you do And everyone you apeak (o In- | ooy (his pan grandma occasionally | For falthfal hearts, the angels’ song | A8d stray cases of it appeared ln other
Stevengon was ahown Ia ashe 'was |terests me. | "f"" to kmow who he dipped the juice with a huge iron apoon Btill echoes In the (rosty air, European countries, to which it has
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Dimadale, on (he comtrary, did notl “Then,” sald Dorothy, with a very | s, turkey. Other preparations were In adoration and in prayer, history began. It may come agaln, hat
move from the window uatil she heard | dignified alr, “you had better go and | o 40g on meanwhile in the kitchen, it is not now armed with Its gid ter-
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titled "Blamarck and Bleichroeder.” [ta nafolds eatimated at 790 6000 kromer,
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and mn_:‘:ldh:-'f ) .
he left hi= monetary affairs !:; :; ':ﬂ Ilul ':ﬂl itll:: m‘“ When a man marries a pennilgss girl ,L
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Rattabls boat California. thera ia less opposit

An American geography printed {n h"-

1812 contains this interesting informa- |y .
tion: “California I=s a wild and almost -mmh
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