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For one pair broadeloth trousers. (3000
ooRlE  vest - XY
“  fioe leosdeloth coat - 'TIRIY

Total - - . §70.00

By order of Sam Ihekson, for Hon, 1.
T, Uhesterion,

The bouy looked up st his mother; his

mouth open. She stood in amaze, the
candle-grease running on pillow and
quilt, an expression of terror making her
ace a bronze green,

“Boy, ve daddy is loa his min—hse
foged somethin!' she exclaimed with
agonieed emphasis.  “He's gone done
got a suit of clothes fo his good-for
nothin sef, an put de masters name tc
de bill. Seventy dollars. God Lawd!
he isn't wuf seventy-five cents to his
name,

“Wish I could git one,” muttered the
hoy., *“Hetter put dat away back in
dad’s pocket, momy; he'll be powful mad
if he knows yo is got it, an webby he'll
kill us all!™

“lso Jookin fer de wus,” said hie
mother resignedly, her voice even with
the calm of utter despair, “Ise got pas
de wondrin now, an 1 lets things take
dar courses, Ony [ low nex time de
minister comes har, as he does onct in
two months on de circus, I'll fess all my
triles ter him. Yo can git vo Chrismas-
tree an put on what things de chillun
has tluulv. togedder wid dem strings of
pop-corns, an de chiny angel, an de
roses made outen beets, an lda’s doll
what done duty fer de L , an
make it look nice an Axy fer de chillens,
but I 'low yo momy's heart are broke,
an dis is de las Chrismas she'll eber see
+ny comfort in dis yer agonizing world.
Dar's bin two Chrismasses ob gloom, an
dig’ll be de las!”"—with which prophetic
j]wwh ghe left the room to darkness and

osephus Kiaphus to troubled slumber,

But poor Aunt Katie could not sleep.
Her lips were feverish, and her respira-
tions broken. Never before had she felt
such an accumunlation of misfortunes,
Her hushand, either dishonest or crazy,
na she imagined, slept, and even snored;
while gshe lay looking out into the soft
moonlight, almost counting the moments
till dawn came, as it comes to o prisoner
behind the bars.  Who could she confer
with? Unele Cole and his vicious mule
were to her, now, frightful images of
evil and calamity—perhaps e¢ven part
and parcel of Sam's insanity; for if the
mule was bewitched who could say that
his master was not*  And even the inno-
cent pork and vegetables had not, |l'-|~r~
haps, escapeid the curse, 5o she watehed
Sam gnardedly after he got up in the
morning; even went to the dJdoor where,
on & wash-bench furnished with a big
tin basin, Sam plunged his black face
and brawny arms in the sparkling wat-
er, and laughed to see the little ones run
as he sprinkled them plentifully with
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huck towel,
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“[se ony got to go once mo,” he said,
as they sat down to their breakfast of
corn-bread and hominy, ‘‘an then won't
Won't the ole
folks at de big house hab sech a Chris-
mas as dey never had befo in all dar
natral born lives* Ky. yvah, yah, yah!”
which explosion sct all the youngsters
laughing, and then he was quiet for a
while,

“Well, I'm off —you’ll s¢ me to-mor-
ror,” said Sam, his face all one smile,
“Keep yo' ‘spicions to yo'sef till then, ‘o’
then pick 'em over like a bar'l o' apples
—thar won't be any good ones thar, yo'
mind,” and he was ofl,

(Christmnas came—a beantiful morning,
with a light frost silvering all the grass
and the old woods and the tops of the
pine trees.  Poor Aunt Katie, her eves
red with weeping, finished her work
early and sat down, looking the picture
»f woe,  Ida was preparing the younger
~hildren to go to the mansion, to call out
the customary “Christmas gifts!”

“Yo o too, momy, an’ carry  the big
towel yo' made out o de meal-bag, for
Miss Car'line,” said Ida,

“Yes, I reckon T'll have
dong, but it's wid a sorrerful soul I goes,”
aid Aunt Katie, and she wrappad her
present in a piece of paper, put on her
best and loftiest turban, and followed
the children
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Lne great house wWas all aave with
mirth and jollity. Uncle Cole was there |
with the
Mr. and the mule winked | made h
|
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and then made »

L ot w sale adistance,

bt Tor her, erabling the well-patelsd
Kirt in his enormons wouth just aseshe
was mounting the steps; .|||.-|] there he
hicld her, soreaniing; till Unele Cole

CaTe, W hl-||-|-|'-~l Wi '."u'--lululw- ear, aml
tries] to soothe Aunt Kintie, as the aul-
mnd let L, with |-|4-f||u' il.|nlllu:lul"'-.

Hut Aunt Kativ was not to be mollitled
in that wav, In her fright she aceused
him of being the author of all her trou-

bles: and even his satanic maiesty  him-
W AP RE RS DM BEBOET

dash at her and sent her to the topol the
steps in a hurry,

All the household were assembled in
the great porch, some of them drawn
there by .lliﬂl Katie's shricks, when the
gate opened and Sam appearsd, a tall,
fair vouth leaning on his arm, pallid and
trembling.

“[|'s ben meanin’ to gib vo' a gift some-
thing wuth
while dis var
Christimas, las
dies an gen'le-
mven,  Sanmn b
gan, grandly,
with a comi-
cal wave ol
one  brawny
arm, “'so har's
voung Mars'
Phillip Ches'-
ton, wha' you
bin
goue dead in
de oshun twao
v'ars ago.
Giolly, but dis
am abigday.”
It would take

i pen than
mine to depct
the scene that
followed =the mother’s wild, almost un-

| belteving ju}' at the restoration of the

son she had lost and was rally dying
for, the father's cestacy At the sudden
sight of the boy he had sent away in an-
ger, three vears before, and had mourned
as deaul,

In the midst of all the rejoicing, in
rushed an enormous  cat, the

thought |

a more graph- |
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sl s O LUIE Lo WIr-Cry soundea, ana
"inlllp was old enough and stout enough
then to handle a musket, He and Bam
fought through the war without receds-
ing & wound, and after it was all over
both went North, where many of M
(Chesterton’'s relatives lived f\'l-nrl}' nll
the parties are alive to-day; and not
Christinas comes that Sam is not held in
loving remembrance, and **Sam s Christ-
mas” referred to with smiles and tears,
LAIUME AN (A Une W0 s i BLNVeT K,
and the spirit-mule may be seon roaming
in the fickls of the old Uedar Belt plan-
tation, l|uH-lh' feeding —but no 1mm|.|.m
to use him sinece the old man died.—
Mary A. Dennison, in Demorest's Month-

ly Magazine,
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The study of faivies is interesting and
L0 BOING W costlv. Such a one is the
foregoing  illustration—the fairy of the
sealskin, We do not think that boys

' fall in Jove with Christmas fairies of this

veritable |

Portia they had missed, with this differ- :
BN, [h“t 'lh!"" creature s [l"‘ wins illll.hl.l'll*

adined, and
instead of the
marvelous ball
of snow  she
||:i|1 s 11, o [T
WIS Dy :H”
erimson, Qs
ghe  crouehesd
like a big ball
of fire at the
feet of her mis-
L ri=aA,

Deed, Miss
Carline, Jose-
phus Kiaphus
divn't go fer
to o .iLIII gsnid
Ida: *‘he trow de big bowl o' dye out de
winder, and Portia were right dar, fas
asleep:; an he's tuck good car o' she ebber
gence, but the dye—he won't wash out.”

cWouldn't she make a good ad vertise-
ment*” asked Miss Joe, laughing till she
cried,

Then Sam was called upon to tell his
story; for the invalid son had been
marched off into the tmrh:r and placed
upon a comfortable lounge, where his

" mother sat crooning and laughing and

weeping by turns at his side,

T hasn't much totell, Mars Ches'ton,’
said Sam, twisting his old hat, “cept dad
one day | meets a ghost outside éﬁh‘ll'!
wooxds, an de ghost he knows me, ar
asks to be tonk ear ob, kase he wouldn’
o home, as he wor ragged, an lame, ar
sick.

“Well, I tuck de ghost—case 1 didn’
b'lieve twar raal—toa little cabin in Eder
wood, an vou knows, sir, I's a bit ob »2

| doctor, an | goes to gittin varbs an things. |

an boun up his leg, an I begs animplores

the surplus moisture that escaped the | him to let me tell de folks, to make em

hoppy; but no, he jist make me take an
oath dat T wouldn't let a lilin soul know

ob it, or see him, tell he, wor well—ou |

dead.
to grab him, sho; but I jest sticks to hiw
tell I'd a<cured his leg an got him up,
walkin.

“Lawd! but didn't he tell a story! 1
leave dat part to hitm—bout how he
saved when de ship go down. But
coax an I pray him on my knees to be
hrung har on Christmas Day inde mawn:

| in, for a sort o gift to de hull fam’ly, and

!
I
|
|
I
!
|
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| Sam but me,” “she sobbed.,

fer to begin all ober agin; but he'd clar
he couldn’t—he wor too proud to go back.

“Den 1 tell him how his mudder wor
heart-broke, an sick, an dyin, mebby, an
dat fotch him; if nothin else won't fotch
a man, de name of his mudder will.

“ An I took it on myself to order a suit
of new clothes, 'kase 1 knowed you'd foot

de bill—an har it am, wid my humble |

sorrer dat I done neglec my work; but
yvou knows what fer, now.”

“Noble fellow!” said Mr., Cheterton,
and he could hardly say it for the (ears,
“I'd pay a hund such bills as ths,
Sam, for the sake of seeing my poor lost
boy i I was rash to send him off—
but God knows I didn't think he'd take
it so in earnest!”

He held out his hand. *“‘Sam, I thank
you from my heart for saving my boy,
and it shall be worth your while. It's
my turn to make you a Christmas gift,
which I shall do by making out free pa-

wra for you and your wife, this very

.‘.‘i'l

All this time Aunt Katie had been sit-
ting on the top step, her face buried in
her apron, neither nnw’inﬁ nor speaking;
but when, clear above all other voices,
she heard what the master said, and the
wild applause that followed, she gave
one spring and fell down at Sam’s feet.

«Seemns if evervbody hev faith in my
“Oh, Sam,

fergive yvo disrepentant ole wifel”

At this moving sight Uncle Cole’s mule
made for her again: but the ole man was
s'at the hellem,” as he expressed it, and
held the ereature back,

on

SN was wne hero or the | On'the Platform.
that day. It seemed as if thero could | - o BN PAT.ACEBOOT&SHORE STORE
Saate Tt aniend dongiil Risiniiatabs | o L UoU0 SREIRME A st -

Y . i3 pleasmies | youbled with sore throat and Noarseness | * A Full L'ne of CHILDREN'S AND MISSES' SCHOOL BOOTS.

and at the various festivals his was the | ., .o Jiable to severe bronchial a

which might be prevented and cured by the |
nse of Hn.fylmfl"l Pectoral Balsam—the bhest |
|

central figure. Poor, pale Mrs, Chester-
ly fell upon his neck, and

' thanked him with sobs and tears,

It is; perhaps, needless to say that Sam
family more comfortable. . In

of an immense cabbage for | still ""fd on, built & better cabin, and

An he did look like death tryin |

|

|
|

kind to the extent they used to, for the

| vouth of today is grimly skeptical of

fairies who cannot e hil'l W unless
decked with roreeous and costly fabrics.
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ﬂ'll"ﬂ.""“l I'Hir}' 15 ot unl‘\' the ]."Ht of
her companions but the hght of her
humble home, and the sole stay of a
hlind father, a besd-ridden mother and
half a dozen, more or less, helpless
brothers and sisters. We fear, howevre,
she 15, N a preat measure, a creation
due to | te ary exigencies, and the ne-
cessity of writing up to pretty but inac-
curate wood cuts intended for Christmas
numbers,

Juvenile fairies are familar te every |

one. The gulden gates will soon swing

wor | gpen and gladden many children’s hearts
] | au the myriads of favors arc distributed.
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The old-time fairyof the footlights en-
joyed the distinction of a gilt pole with
astar on the end. The modern Christ-
mas fairy is arraved and equipped in far
more varied fashion,
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Young ‘83; Sorry to kick you over,
old man, but you see yvour times up.
You have the satisfaction, however, of |

knowing what 89 will do for me.

throat and lang remedy in use.

Perfume cases at \Wade's drug store,

ttacks,
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WALSH & STEACY

Will offer To-day and all Next Week
" Choice of an Enormous Stock of

DRY GOODS,

Suitable for XMAS PRESENTS, at Very
Low Prices.

Dress Goods, Silks and Satins, Gents' Furnishings,
Jerseys, Linens of every description, Shawls and Jackets,
Handkerchiefs, Kid Gloves, Lined Gloves, Mitts, Clouds,

Wool Shawls and Fascinators.

WALSH & STEACY.

<\t K HEg, a

PUT
ON YOUR

) IN L X
To be had at

).FARMSTRONG S,

Princess Street.
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WANTED, AT ONCE,
1,000 YOUNG MEN AND LADIES

To prepare for the HIGH and WELL PAYING SITUATIONS offered by the Direc-
We trust our readers are those for whom wealth has a charm, those
In that case we

ors of this College.
who desire to EARN MONEY. and who are not afraid to work for it.

will offer them a chance to

Coin Money More Rapidly, More Easily, and as Honorably as
at Any Other Ouvuputivii.

The advantages we offer are so numerous, the powrr so mysterious and wonderful,
that NO WONDER it has created such a wumlwlull impression on the minds of the Public
This is no Humbug or Peddling affair, and WE WANT ONLY THOSE who are ambitious
in life, those who are smart, energetic and industrious, as they alone are sure of success.
A =mall capiial, a short time to prepace, and satisfactory references are only required

g Address, by retarn mail,

THE TORONTO BUSINESS COLLEGE,
Cor. Yonge & Shuter Sts., Toronto, Canada.
i i
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¢ 'ome v here you can secure st H‘tlt‘hl.i:l at Lowest Prices.

| Rare assortment of all the latest aud choicest goods in the market.

Onr stock is complete in every qu{n rtment and sonsists of

Beavers, Mcltons, Naj s, Freizes, Worsteds, Tweeds and Fancy Trousei ings.
It is our aim to please all that favor us with a call, and we consider it

No trouble to show goods, whether you intend to purchase or not.

Second to none in workmanship aud quality.

O inspection you will be tempted to place au order, and

Nobby in style and fit are the garments produced by ua.
s GENT'S FURNISHINGS IN VARIETY. LATEST NOVELTIES.®a

C. ROBINSON, - Wellington St., 2 Doors from Princass St.

m—

Dress Goods! Dress Goods!!

A fine range of New Goods to select from at
prices ranging from 8 cents to 60 cents a yard, in
the leading styles and colors at

ALEX. ROSS, .- Carpet and Millinery Warehouse.

W.J.DICK & SON

Have opened their NEW STORE (at the Old Stand),

Showing a large stock of Boots, Shoes, Tiunks, Valises, Bags and Satchels of every de-
scription from the best houses in the Dominion, im-huﬁnf the Superior Manufactures of
J. D. King & Co., J. & T. Bell, Cooper & Smith, H. E. Clarke & Co., and other reliable

Firms.
Our long experience in the business and other facilities we posscas enable us to supply
our customers with the very best goods at the lowest possible prices.

Our business {as before) will be conducted strictly on the Une Price System, A good

dellar's worth §h'-:n for every dollar received.
ga Call and inspect the goods and the store,

JTAMES REID,
Leading Undertaker and Embalmer,

- 954 and 256 PRINCESS STREET.

| OPEN DAY AND NIGHT.

| |
]
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TUST A RRIVED

——AT THE--—— :

We have also, without doubt, the Finest OIL GOAT BOOT FOR LADIES
in the city. :

! BRESEE & ROCKWELL,
167 Princeas Street, next door to Powell's Photograph Gallery.,
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