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SOENQION /ALLEY was not all
gloom. THe shadow of & great
, Jay over . the row of
tiny houses that la.eed it, but was lighten-
ed by a few ventursome sunbeans, and by
snatches of glorious ‘anthems and volan-
taries, that would find their way from

should go;” his voice flung out the notes
with indigoant force—the boys gigrled,
and shuffled theirfeet. One fat boy, ‘sugt
named “‘the'pig,” from his desire to lunch
on all occaslons, ' drew forth an “apple;

in acalm cold voice the master repcated

is sioging, d, instead of, {1 This‘ls how 5}

and took a bite. Order flew’ away; urttit: P,

in. his, and almost runniog hit up’the
alsle; “Now, yot'dre to'come’ into the
choir and sing with' my boys. Your voloe'
is perfectly true,

Thus was Pefry ' installed & q)holr-boyL
aud much peace he broughthis discoverer.
e was reverent by mature; and. the scr-

windows and doors; and at night, when
evgnlng servloe was on, the windows
would seem to burst Into a garden of
flowers. Perry- always: held ‘his breath
when'‘these came in . view, he thought
them & revelation, and so they were; fop
no maimed saints, or mutilated lambs, or
sacrifies were'depicted there.. The stain-
ed glaks was all shaped, and colored, to
repvesent - blosssoms, and God's garden
was full of beduty. /
Perry was a thoughtful boy. He had

tors whose b deeds were historic,

A sbrainiof this-blood: was in his veins.
He suggested loyalty and-faith—one’ tolt
that fear and reprodeh: were not' within
hiw. ~That he would become a noble man,
i Yet.there were- triala‘in his home, only
mother'and hehpd no time for them. At
niuht.'hls fathoriwas apt to'be heavy of
-step, And * uncertaln » of  speech. Then,

the melody, and said “Now!’

time the molody cume with a clearness
that startled Mr, Bates.  He felt as if a

numbers,

“That was fine, boys!” he said encourrq;.
ingly. - “We'll try it ‘again, I want ‘i¢
said that old'~Ascension Church has the
best choir in this cityl”

The boys nudged each other, and gave a
signal that meant trouble for the guileless
cholr master.  He beat:thd’ time; “und it

‘blonde head inclined slightly to meet the

“Glory to ‘God! Gloryl Glo-0-01 x-,yl" It
‘canie, thrillingly sweet and 'stiong,” n-bm‘
one soprano voice alone, and every boy (o'
the choir had been mute!

Mr. Bates stared. "‘The- “boys --JooKed

would Perry slip off to'bed alone.  Mother
could not care for'two; but when she'did
reach his bedside, there was always time,
and his eyesjwould notieloss until she had
heard his prayer, and had called him, her
" Thel¥ line was ‘mutual.
1t floated through their'dbngs, and work,
and play. It shone .in: their ;faces. Tha
mother began ‘making 1t 'to’keep her
child’s goul syveet, and: in ‘turn was mude
the happlest of «The boy radiat
loveqnd 406, WHEHB%ORe In that alley,
failed to blesk the day that brought t.hetn..
Perry. “You seém'happy in your house,””
sald the pale mistress of “No. 10,” on¢
morning, *“What do you' find: to ' laugh |
about?": #Well,” slowly ‘answered the:
Loy, “I think it must be mother,” *“Ob,"”
rosponded the woman ina shocked volee,
«T.shouldn't have suspected “that ybw

th

laughed at your mother.”. “Welll I gudss, ufartled. Ho 'smiled when he saw ehe

not” said Perry hastily, I didno’t mean Ii
laughed at mother. I laugh with her.

She's always making me believe things dre , A
'Bates 'sternly. *Léarning the hymns o All'Saturday 'Peiry kept:-watch, “Mr. [ boy! -God helping me I.will sin no more,” 3 /
folke, and they ate euoh funoy litle | o’ ppered Perry, “Léarutog the b:“d‘m l:m;g'f"’,,b“m“ money must | o o bl t et sométhind, 8dd |and thirowing himselt down beetde Perry, | *‘And He saith ‘unto them, Be not af- COUGHERS, HAWEERS, SPITTERS. Er
folks, It is ehough to make anybody; mng Whst “To stig for mother— I Jour vew shoes, the Reotor trled to take him ' home, when |he féll‘usiéep'by his faithful childi frighted: Ye seek Jesus of Nazareth,| Public expecwmuon is  against the T
laugh;" and he gave & ripplivg example.’} v y % jnatie He sald no more, but kept hoping he 3 e fe P ¥ ? common _law, against the laws of health b
I'm sorry it it's wrong”—and the lad 'look- [ he left. The boy would not, and -they | The’ nurse roused him, ‘Haven't 'you | which was crucifled. He is risen, He i8] also, When l.he thront tickles, thutu ;-‘he 3 \{: o

d.“One boy d ““Anfrets* |
Another whispered ‘‘Ghosts,” The Pig's
hair rose and looked like bristles, His
hand 'sought the consolving apple, The
youngest, boy sniffed, and the chgir ath-
ed signs of panic. Disaster was in shzht'.
but - Mn ' Bates recovered ~himself, ‘and
voloe just in’ tlme.

“Who' snng ‘that' phraset” he 'shouted.
The call wakened echoes in the empty
chureh, that seemed to skip:from arch to.
‘Farol; bup theré was ho anggy
“Tarn tHe 1ight 'on’ the body of the
church,” Jones,” he ordered; but Jones
and his five feet six were two- frightened
to stir, and’ the cholr master leaped down
‘the chancel stépis, ‘and ‘began his seargh.
tor ehe mysterious voice, He lighted vesta’
after vesta, and at last: - discovered ' a'
material looking little boy, hiding in:a
big square’ pew, ‘and evidently’ 'much

gantle face of his pursuer. ‘
2#What are you ‘doing heret” suld Mr

Giggles werp suppressed,the apple stow-
ed and the'line tried once ‘more.’ 'Dblq“

fresh * voice had been added to thel$~

vice impressed Him déeply:  'His' lnﬂuelﬁee
was soon felt among thérough little chaps
who formed the body of singers; while his .
sense of fun generated goodwill among
them, and called forthboyish jokeu. where:
there had been voarseness. .
The Rector and Curate ‘awakened. Tt
d that even Ascension Alley was
ﬁeopled. These might be drawn into the ¢
[ehurch, and from this time,’ the parish
‘work included the Alley, and all it held.
Mrs. Jansen {rejoiced ‘that ~Perry's
beautiful voice was now being trained
correctly. She never legsoned her influ-
ence over him, she simply broadened it,
»dreudlng the time that would take him
from hér side into the boy-world of school

0, what have I to do with doubt,
‘Or doubt, to do with mie?

My faith is fixed zecure throughout,

To meet eternity.

My God is standing on the shore
‘Beéyond life's restless sea,

‘Watching and watching evermore,
My efforts to-be free.

He holds a kindly hand ‘outstreched,

To keep me upright here,

And’shields me from the doubt far-

fetohed, i
That would my true faith sere,

‘What if I turn asidg from Him,
My eyes to shade from Light?

They must return, with Oherabim,
And dazed be, with the sight,

0 keep my eyes quite clear, iy God,

From schism and from fear,
That I may rise from earthly sod .
Exempted of a tear!

,Ah, naught have I to do with doubt,

Nor doubt to do with me,
For, with the cross as my redoubt,
I must eternally.

ELVIRA FLOYv FROEMOKE.

Montreal, Canada.
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81 KL UERE li & hollow ncar Newt.own
0 ‘on the'road between Amnderson’s
Mill Road; and the late Alexander

§ Bynl!.h'l, that was said to be haunted.
Abaut'forty years'ago, the writer; sccom-

leadlog to Vernon River Bridge, His
hotel was headquarfers for the races.
About that time ‘theré was a number of
emigrants lately from Ireland, settled on
the Monoghan Road. Most of them had
provided th lves with horses, some of

panied by his wife and sister, was

Itime the ghost, (or whatever it was) was

'what fesémbled one. The writer carried

k1 tderabl

of théapp with

and the whip felt no rasistance
The women remarked:

pace,
whatever,
was a strange ‘dog.”

t? Sy
‘About half'a céntury ago, there was

life. His father began to take an intérest

spise. His pesition as reporter and
journalist, kept him much from home,
from & debauch
reu.llned-'.hab wife and son Wwere! growing
beyond him, There was a dignity to ones
and a subtle something in the boy’s man-
ner that denoted power. They must not
drift: apaxt! With ' aneffort he: pulled
himself together, and became -a. family

m!ﬂl B home, and occasionally going to
church,
Ohs S\mday, the old Rector preached on

fn the mew choir boy. -He nicknamed | ¢hoir boys; but
Bim *Mr. Ritual,” but there were times |the great news to Mr. Bates; who turned
‘when he listened delightedly, as the boy: 1t overto 'the Rector in so impressive a’
sang bymns and chants he affected to de- fashion, that & nurse was smuggled into
Mrs,Jamsen's room and a good many
‘agicahly into the front
and-it had beeome a place in whioh to rex door of *No, 12,” from the back door nl
He . dimly the Reowry.
Perry’s-little 'Rosebud * did ‘not - thrive,
She diooped visibly, and on' Good Friday,
she smiled; sighed, and closed her éyes on’
the homie shié had blessed those few 8pridg
days. , Poor Mrs, J
and orying, /0 Nurse;
be' déad!”  fell back, un-

comforts ='" ;

on the tu hge,
‘éxlent of taking u few extra iy m’um
consclous.
Neighbors came in, dressed the doll-u'ke,
body, and tried to comfort Perry, who

d to +

1oa

saw the

of the t
and, buy bridles, halters, marfingales,
vlding ‘whips and spurs for prizes. -A

the place, just after sundown‘at zhe

them sorry cobs. The day of the races

was: announced, some weeks ahead, 8o

generaily ‘séen. Just as we appproached
the place we saw a large black dog or’

“that;
They knew ‘nothing
of the notoriety of the place. The writer
is no ways superstitious, Now what was

field, what used to be called, Sullivan's
fair or Races. Several of the young men
b used to club together

pensioner named Thomas Sullivaw; kept'a
Ilcenced tavern at the end of the road | )

[ that all might learn of them in time—no
Daily Guardian then, The races were
held.in the Autumn, and the jockeys,

nlurge heavy English whip and® .ugt, xu would put in their appearancé in great
‘Ithe object came abreast of the wazgon
‘wheel)'he'diew the whip around the‘loins
force.
The thing never growled nor hurried: its

style. The course was from Wm, Ross's
comer to Squire Burke's gate.

Of course before the race began the
jockeys' must ‘patronize the bar, and
usually got pretty well filled up with
whiskey. After considerable scoring, the
race would start and it was equal to a
¢irous, to see the Irishmen, with clubs,
and heels, urging their nags, The whoops
uttered by all were subfime, They rode
‘I'bare bicked, and the pace was running.
Whén the races, were ovor, they would
wmount thelr nags and strut around, and
challenge anybody with, *“Who dare
swap,” and many were the exchanges
made. Next on the program would
nsually come some fighting.

A'big Scotchman, used to M.lﬂad;he was

about, six feet tall, and weighed about
two hundred pounds. He was as great a
coward, as he was large. His father, &
small man, about five feetsix inches, would
be there too. They also used-to indulge,
and the big fellow would get quarrelgorae,
the father holding bim back, ; The big fel*
low would say: ‘“let me 20" apparently in
a terrible rage, but would whisper to his
father, to hold on to him. On one ocoass
sion, an Irishman, hit him over the eyes
and that settled him for that night. In
such manner often ended Prinee Edward
Island's h to the
Donnybrook Fair of history.

P!

—~W. F.

F. writes, referring to the article on
Slavery on Prince Edward Island, 1802,
“Have yon any information relating to an
aged negro named Dimbo Suckles, who
died about sixty years ago. I think, reput-
ed to be over a hundred yearsold,” There
Is quite a story in connection  {with
Suckles, for which there is not space
available this week but which we may be
able to furnish next week.
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sutrénder. “No, mno! T qn not afraid,’
sald Perry.

1f into ' the  quliet house,

betore him=the man who midet fire and
carnage, déad and dylog, higpself wound-
&d, had stood ‘to ' his ship 'and’ refused to

Elrly Easter-morning, Mr. Jansen let
He had
leonte swittly-in answer, R7 PN WCTR R e
wmons, feeling he was pmpméd to face
things calmly; but when "be lonﬂd his
wife still unconscious: and the  weury
nitse so anxlous, he was wnmanned; and

s.and. At the chancel's center, by the
open gate was a huge bed of flowers, with
tall ferns bordering it; and waving in and
out of it's exquisite bloom.

“Isn't'It too sweet for anything?” gushed
Dalsy Muggs, as she took her seat.
] never saw anything llke'it;” growled
ss Muggs. ‘‘Sucha waste of money.
Why there's flowers enough for a dozen
churches. I'never will"—but here, ' the
choir began the ‘processional bymr, and
she bent her head, devoutly.

the blulednesu of ‘almsgiving, and im-
portuned them t6 open hearts, and purses,

was 'stunned ‘and silent, Upétairs’ hs
niother 1dy, very 111."“His father in!a
distant city—as yet—ignorant of the sory

tripped over Perry.

1itt1e inclined'to see his dead’ childi Still
he opened the room where she' lay, and
The tired child never

| and talked {t over with his mother.

for Easter offerings. “Come,” he said in
conclusion, ‘‘you all have some treasure—
something you can give. Lay it herel It
will:be safe on God's Altar!” -

‘ Pérry viewed ' this appeal as personal,
“My
cholr money might dof’ he 'quutloned.

mighb find ‘an offering for Easter-day.

row-at home; and there lay his little sis-
ter; with Death standing. between ‘them:
Friends tried to coax him from the mo;'n.

AF'must ‘take care of little  sister,”

would say, and one by one ‘they left the
Lhouso to its young sentinel. i

opened his eyés, and mnrmurlng “Safe o
God's “Altar” fell asleep again.

he

“‘My. Jansen picked up the boy, and hld
him gently on the sofa, As he did so, the
boy's  tear-stained cheeks and sad face
¢ i}¥ouched him" deeply. “Oh my wite, my

“Come,” and

“How them flowers in ‘front giggles,’
sald one choir boy to his companion,
“there might be sumpin alive in 'em.”

nl *“Well the flowers is alive aint they?

*land what's the matter ' 'with * ‘worms,
Stoopig,” muttered his ‘mate, under his
breath, as the others thundered, “Amen?
The service was perfect. The Reetor
rose, and was reading the .Gospel for the
day, with much dramatic force,

not here; behold the place where they

He paused, stooped, and lifted from it8
flowery couch, a tiny baby!

Its ories hushed at his touch, and a swile
illumined his face, as if something holy
had passed over it, He held the child up,
for all to see.

«This infant was thought ‘dead,” he
said simply. ASemo~faithfol soul has
placed it here on God's Altar, and through
His mercy it is alive, ‘'We have an Easter
sermon indeed.”

Some one took the baby from the old
man's arms; someone took it home. to its
unconscious mother, and half crazed
father, and the service went on. Weeks
later » happy group stood before the front
of old Ascension chuvch, and when the
Rector said softly “Name this child.” 1t
was Perry who answered, “Mary.”
ELvira FLoYD FROEMCKE,

Mouﬁ'eal, Canada,
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time you need * ‘Catarrhozone™; z

The woman was puzzled, but _smiled 0’ 53 -
ed directly at Mr. Bates, whioh'rather dis- went out, ted and with' seen her yel?’ she asked, away the Irritation, cuts out §
sympathy, carrylng away a bit of cheer 7 i Home, was home, and father was kinder. ¥ fid hat a | bave 1aid.” ‘The e atretohid- Bl e nendAbn Lizht (eelhm. ittt &
comoerted thiat gentteman. - *“You see” Ho|myyy ehianige was a dear delight, but there aht Elada pth ke 1, A TOS o alckly oure that catarrh and throt i

that heartened her through the day.
“Glory to God! Glory!  Gloo-" “Sil+
encel” roared the cholr master! “Wyo

‘f'added T've been coming here every after-

noon the church was open, to hear the
boys sing. I hope it isn't wrong,” he re-

' peated. '

R th

whs Tacking In Her
Jaughter rarely went beyond smiles now.
1t was as though the spirit of comrade®

In the night the child looked many clmta
ab the still form, and longed to take it in
his arms. Familiarity with death 'was
taking away its horror, He talked softly,

1ittle Angel she is!” ‘Thud encouraged, he
walked to the spot and bent down trem:-
bling, but tohis uuapeakable hurror. the
asket'was empty. '

arms forth above the bed of flowers, and

his foot ‘struck  it.
Two tiny hands waved among the ferns,
and a loud wail came from their midst.

It shook violently.

ship: was lost. Perry could not under-

and touched the little cheek once or

It thrilled and startled the Rector, and

brouble with Catarrhozone,
prevents new attacks and cures catarr!
forever and for all time to come. Don't
take one word for it, try Catal tarrhozone
yourself, Once used you ‘Il be delighted
with its pleasant and helpful influence.
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Old Ascénsion’ Oharch ‘was a ‘Aower

1'“““Where do you live and what is your

Clcarancc Of | o 2oy e e e
Shocs, 107

stand'it., She had been so ‘much to the
sensitive child, that this change sent'
pang after pang to his heart, that settled |
into the ish of loneli 1

twice, {'girden that' Easter: day. Pemmlls were | roused the wonder of the congregation.
; #She does not look dead,” he t‘h°“8m"lwmath & with bud/and L The pil-

She is so pretty. I wish I dare '.ake hdr lirs wore green garlands ifrom /| which |,
to the church as, my Easter: Gift." ‘Then bloomed Burmuda Tilies. The nllu and b

4 : b

Mgt it f_‘.’m whisperss, 8“'," on chanoel weré'so’ fll of! Adalans, Yoses and
Gadd's * Altar!” Perty trembled ~that {i1}ds, that thgaelighited Reotor petended
awful fear-of what? A flash of memory
brought umt, brave : gmatrmnd-lnth@r

and j &
"Hé wakened ‘one morning “to find his,
fathér at his bedside. 1t was a great surs

prise, and Perry’s eyes were asking the'
sswhy,” that hisilips forgot to shape. “My

gy |
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won” was the'answer, “you have 'a’ muq
Sistey, She came last night—with somel| «
of your Angels I believe—it you are very
quiet:iyou may go and see-her.”

“Perry buried” his face in-the pillow und
) Hobbed, Gopmem the ‘good: old dlysx
} e wouldhdve to share mother—she: 'u A

K e 0 ag“@
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only haltihother now.. - Ohythe bi
4080 welted upin hts vithie yelirs o1d inducke! |
0 b ) hther was'disgusted’ And Teft before!
Perry co\lld speak, A wail from ‘the Jlit-
| 416 creature stirred his:boyish pride, dnd |

Fbrought & sense of responaibility. Hewas| |
“Friot alohie. He had mother, of course, dnd |-
he must Help her care for his’little sister.
“My little sister!". .He kept repeating
this softly, while dressing, and ‘when'he
Yeiiched his mother's room, et  Her Took
of inquiry with so happy a face, that she
; | knew the baby's welcome was assured,
How lovaly she was! How tiny! - The kit |,
(L1’ fentiites were 8o perfect, and the"tom:
p)exloﬂ that dainty pink, Poiry's ISeurt :
bnundod with pride, and he whispered to
hk motber, “Ien't our bnby aweel? Ske's
o 1ittlo Fosebud.” g
A, this new pomulonl 1t opened |/
‘wonderful possibilities; He luded
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