
THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN
A QUEST CHAMBER.

I I

nJng Along one side I found face cloth», 
bath towels and fine towels galore.

I have In mind a guest chamber where My thoughtful hoetess added to niy 
I epen, ten serene, hwppy day#. The pleasure by not having planned some-
double windows on the south overlooked thing for every hour of the day I wee
a stretcn of lawn, and in the distance her guest. My time wae my own a good
one caught Just a glimpse of the river. part of the day. A drive to the market
The room was eunny and homey and with the dainty lady or earlier to the
comfy, furnished In cream and old rose, station and post office with the “Man of
Two single beds of wood, a bureau and Wrath,” reading, «owing, writing, call-
a fascinating dressing table, consisting ing, lunches end dinners, came in nat-
of a long mirror hung against the wall urally and not too arrangedly, if I may
with a small square table on each aide coin a word. I left, regretfully, promls-
and a ohtir In front of the glass; a ing to come back as often as I was ask
wicker eaiy-ohalr with cushion and * ed.—Christain Intelligencer,
most Inviting-looking couch. The fur 
nlture and wood work were painted a 
deep cream, the knobs of the drawers 
and bureau and dressing table being of A rather eccentric yet eminent phy 
glass, the beds having each a spread skian, was called to attend a middle
and roll covered with cream-colored aged rich lady who had imaginary Ills,
stuff with quite large bunches of dull After many wise inquiries, about her
roses at intervals, the same on the symptoms and manner of life, he ask
couch and at the windows hanging ed for apiece of paper, and wrote down

ed for a piece of paper and wrote down 
“Do Something for Somebody.”
In the gravest manner he handed it 

to the patient and left. The doctor 
heard nothing from the lady for a long 

On Christmas morning he was 
hastily summoned to the cottage of her 
Irish washerwoman

JAMIE'S PRIZE.
By Hilda Richmond.

Just as Jamie waa about to climb over 
the fence on his way to school one cold 
morning, he was surprised to find the 
fence gone, and only a neat tig-tag of 
ashes where it had been. The little gap 
between the two sections of wire fence 
had been pieced out the summer before 
with e rail fence, and a spark from a 
passing engine had burnt it up 
pletely. Of course, the wire fence would 
not burn, so the Are went out after

“flood I I don’t have to climb over 
this morning," said Jamie. "I’m g led 
all those weeds and brush are gone.’’

Jamie was only seven years old, but 
he was allowed to cross two large fields 
alone on his way to school, because his 
mama wea sure she could trust him.
Never in all the time he had been going 
to the little red achoolhouse had he 
been tardy, and this year he waa work 
ing hard for a prise, which teacher had 
promised to every acolar who would be 
present every day and not tardy.

"Oh, there are Mr. Hardy’s sheep!” 
said Jamie aloud, as the whole flock
____running to meet him. “They will
get on the track and get killed If some 
one does not watch them.”

Tommy Harper and Jamie had had a 
little tiff the day before over a game 
of marbles, so Jamie walked on qukkly,
^"Tommy’s lamb bad better look out 
or it will get pitched off the track by 
an engine. I guess I can’t afford to be 
tardy, and lose the prise just became 
their sheep got out. I’ll tell Tommy 
when I get to school, and he can run 
home. Teacher will excuse him that 
long."

But just then a train whistled, and jn turning to the room again my eyes 
Jamie felt ashamed of his naughty rented with delight on *ome Japanese
words. He hurried back to drive the prints and a water-color of a rose garden, 
stupid sheep away from the gap end ^ jow fcookehelf ^ one corner tempted 
presently along slow freight thundered ma ^ draw Up a 0hair and examine the 
past. When the noise was over, Jamie «.onteftts. Surely here was a book for 
heard the lAst school bell ringing, and ,Very mood. “Pride and Prejudice,” 
he knew it was too late to get there in Hnd ..Cranf0rd,’’ with the dear little 
time. ..-i, .. Hugh Thompson ladies tripping through"1 '"W J"’1 ‘Ve ‘ y iSiLT ÏÎL’n th. me. ; quiint and delightful "Alio, 
h. «.id a» he b‘|I ln wTmd.rl.nd" and "Through th.
hTh. ,my .hi'’ Xd/d^und, .„d Looking GW 1 two volatn., of Kipling.
. . a . . , Hriv* them one in verse and one of short stories;
Jw.y. M.ney *» tim. h. h.d carried » Browidng'.l'Th.RIng.Dd fcWJj before it », th. hyprocrilas do In th. 
handful of a.lt In th. tim. cretinm. .book f*’“i“T**t* , ayn^ogues; it la not a hr.gg.rt, it ia
ao they imagined he h.d a treat for *«•£ In "•>" ««« volom , ^ A1(JC |t doea lnflgte
them again. Over and over .» ««ut publlehad by Dell of lAtndon, and on ltg hmaat and with 
them hack over the light enow, but .1 « tible, near . Btbla, a hymn-book and giy ,.g,gnd by thyg,1(i for j holier
waya thoy would ooma, sniffing, back, a copy of Daily Strength for Daily .. thou " Genius ia alwava a gentle,«d, kTL.I*" if he h,d not Imn than N««la." But her. m, h«tea, int.rnpt ,, lodder, nnt / bo,,?.,; it
to watch them. The tired little boy e(j by her knock on the door. kli ' = 'ÜBDel „rl. not of gar
wiahed they wou,d Jh/t . "Do oom« ln'" 1 ,lld to h*r- "T,H ™ rnlity; It ha, ?he eyes of .'prophet and
minutie, but th. ?? fl-m- --?■ hn» T™ oonoaltrad auch a gueahroom. lhe hlndg . toiler; it livoa hy faith
h. needed ^ k«p hia Anger, and tow. "W,ll, you know, m, dear, before I „d dail ,riM to turn faith Into achieve
fcom freeing. married my 'Men of Wrath' I visited all mmi it ia a path finder, not a path

H^per .flér tour train» had tlm~ of Uie year and con,eqnentl, have (ollow.r; „ h..r< voic. „f the in 
thundered neaTandtfie winter ann raw '■ » » <”ndl_U,on' °< *"”1 ,00nls- | flnito and trie, to tun. the airing to
hmh i ^.e “ y "Hav. yon Irnen k»p »"d "* ^d, P1*" ,™L .trike th. not»; it turn, from the known

m, hmb. safe from hum 1 can “d “• ls the D° J0U to the untrodden field, and fill, them
nSer thank you enough. The stupid 111 with flowers and fountains. Genius is

would have huddled together “Like HI I love it, and will very likely #0iitaryi an(| finds its happiness in what
stay here the rest of my naturel life arid it doe8. ^ js an explorer, and leaves 
shell haunt It after my death. I perceive, jtg expirations a« a legacy to human-
however, that I am supposed not to soil jty; it jg tfie world’s master and God’s
my hande, for I do not see a drop of understudy.—Selected, 
water.”

A hurt look came over her face and 
■he said, “To think that the joy and 
pride of my life in this room should 
have been overlooked !"

Turning quickly around, she opened a 
door which I had supposed led into an
other room, and there was a private bath 

Really this was luxury. Let me 
tee; yea, cold cream, the kind which
defies the Anger of time Is used essidu Tommy had been punished. Mam
ously; rioiet ammonia water; orris t>oth ma." he sobbed, “did y°ui• mynma
powder; hot^water bag with Its flannel whip you when you were little 1
oovat folded up ln the little medicine "Yes, when I was naughty."
cheat, Hn whtoh I found a bottle of "And did her mamma whip her when
Jamaica ginger, one of aromatic spirits ehe was little f” 
of ammonia, camphor, listerlne, a bottle “Yea, Tommy.
of two-grain quinine pills, soda mints "And was she whipped when she was 
and a medicine glass and spoon. Uttlef"

No stinting of towels here. Upon 
opening a dteerer under the seat run

AN EXCELLENT PRESCRIPTION.
I

straight with dainty frilled muslin 
tains next the panes.

On the table by the beds were a brass 
lied-room candlestick, a pitcher and a 
glass on a tray, matches and a cur
rent number of a magasine of fashion 
and household art. Ti e bureau s*.d 
dressing-table, or I should ♦ ah' as, 
were all well equtped. A curtrln filled 
with all sorts and colors of pins, hat 
bru-h, oluthea-brush, mirror, a complete 
manicure set, and, Joy of Joys, my fa 
vorlte water with tbs familiar violet.

time.

“It’s not meeelf, doctor. It’s me wrist 
that’s ailing. Ye see I was after going 
out Into the black darkness for a few 
bite of wood, when me foot struck this 
basket. It stood there like a big mercy, 
as it was, full of soft flannel, from Mrs. 
Walker. She towld me that your medi
cine cured her, doctor. So if you plase 
to put a little of that same on me 

Th. pillows to, the beds and two rose w,|gt rll be n„ne th, worM ,„r „„ „iw> 
silk down comfortables were on the 
other end of the lower shelf.

label.
Iu the elueet I found a challis kim 

ooo, and a dainty pair of bed slippers.

present."
’It's a powerful remedy," said the doc 

tor, gravely. And more than once in 
after years he wrote the prescription :

"Do Something for Somebody." — 8e 
looted.

GENIUS DEFINED.

Genius has no fellowship with the 
boy who loafs on the street corners; it 
does not hang around store doors whit 
tling sticks and laughing at rancid 
stories ; it ia not forever boasting of its 
achievements or sounding its trumpet

selfish arrogance.

creature# ------- .
on the track as sure as anything If you 
had not been here. I’ll carry some rails 
from the old fence and close this gap. 
and you run on home as quickly as ever 
you can."

Jamie wanted to hurry on to the 
school, but Mr. Harper persuaded him 
to go home, where his mama looked 
very grave whsn she heard the story. 
She gave her little boy a hot foot bath 
and a cup of hot herb tea before put 
ting him to bed. so he lost a whole day 
by bis act of kindness.

"You think you have lost the prise at 
school, Jamief” asked his papa at the 
breakfast table next morning. "Well, 
that is too bad; but look out In the 
yard at the prise you won taking care 
of the lambs yesterday."

And right outside the door stood 
Tommy Harper and his father with five 
fine lambs to reward Jamie for hie 
trouble.

"I’m glad I was tardy and lost one 
prise,” said Jamie,—"for this one Is bet 
ter than all."

“Lillian." said a certain little girl’e 
mamma, “there were three pieces of 
cake in the pantry, and now there is 
only one. How did it happen!”

’Well,” said the child, her eyes wide 
open with excitement, “it was so dirk 
in there I didn’t see the other piece.

"Yee."
"Well, who started it, anywayf"

m


