was Father I'aola, the. gentle pastor
who had labored tnn that parlsh for
many years, who was fomfliar  with
the names and occupations of his peo-
ple and their sorrows and their Joys
and who smiled on them now from
the altar with the same Jove and
benignity he brought into their poor
homes,

But Anthony did not share their
knowledge. Ia had seen just such an-
other face, figure and seraphic  smile
wiien Peggie brought him ta kneel be-
fore the stutue of St. Antliony {n the
Dominican Church near his home, Aud
#ic drew his own conclusions.

He waited until the voice ceabed,
then scrambled from the seat and
rushed down the aisle, his fair hair
floating around him. Straight through
the sanctuary he sped, aund falling at
the priest’s feet grasped the rough
rohe, while his clecar treble sounded
through the church in the earnest ap-
peal: “Oh, good St. Anthony, make
wy daddy scel*

‘The blind man started up and would
have followed, only that some one
caught his arm,

‘The pricst saw and recoguized the
famous infidel whose writings and
lectutes had done incaleutable harm.
Dmmpuisively he fell upon his knees
and, putting his arm around the child,
repeated in vibrant tones: “Oh, good
St. Anthony, make his daddy sect”

The people were stirred to the
depths, Ju very truth “‘their licarts
were moved us the trees of the wood
are tnoved with the wind," and from
every cornier of the church there arose
the spontancous. thrilling cry: “Oh,
good At. Rnthony, make his daddy
seel "

The volume of mighty sound swept
upward to the Ureat White Throne
and died away in a sobbing whisper.
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possxlbl‘o all the-mischief he had done
by s writlugs and falsa teachings
ad to devote the remalnder of his
l{fe to diaseminating the Nght that
had come to him.

As soon as they cntered the house
Antliony’s ringing cry, "My daddy
b'lieves fu God an' now he can see—
can seel®® brought the ser' s flock-
ing to the hall, Diggie led the way.

*“What did X tell yez—what?" ghe
ashed, Juyously. “Now, glury be tu
you, my God, shure this Is the happl-
est sinit of me life!”  And having
wrung her master’s hand, she retreat-
ed, sobhing and laughing in the same
breath,

The good news traveled fast, and
before long the cye specialist arrived
on the scene, breathless and excited.

“I have been expecting this for some
time, Mr, Ross,” he cried, and forth-
with he plunged into a scientific ex-
planation of the how, why and where-
fore.

Mr. Ross heard him
then he said unsteadily:

“I cannot follow your argunients.
I am dazed with joy. I can under-
stand and realize one thing only --
that I have been led into light.”

e o A Y rr————
THE GUARDIAN ANGELS.

One sultry day, dmng the long
holidays, when I was making « tour
through South Wales, I flung myself
on the soft turl at the foot of an old
oak tree. The beautiful tiver Wye lay
at my feet, mand through the trces,
tinged with the rich hue of autumn, a
glimpse of the ancleut ruins of Tin-
tern Abbey conjured up ghosts of the
past, when the good Cistercian monks
inhabited it aad tilled the rich soil
in the lovely valley; for the monks
were fiot idle men. Thelr days ware

to the end,
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ever following them and pratecting
them In danger, sometimes stooping

counsel aud warning, All night,
they watclicd them as they slept.
The scenc changed, I found myself
in a brilliantly lighted hall. Richly
dressed ladies and  gentlemen  were
scated at a rich banquet and address-
ing tlattering speeches to their host,
Fach hiad an angel guardian,
Happy manl 1 said tu the angel
guardian of the host,
“‘Nay,'' replied the angel, '‘this is
Jasper; hic has forsaken the true Godg
he never goes to  mass; stever prays.
The idol hie worships cannot give him
a qulet conscience—~cannot make™ him
happy. And the memory of the mo-
ther whom he neglected, and who died
in the workhouse, continually haunts
hiw, and the cry ol starving multi-
tudes is ever ringing in his ear, al-
though he trics to turn a deaf car to

t00,

The brilliant scene vanished and I
| found ysclf in the chamber of death.
Jasper lay dying aud a pricst was
administering the last rites of lholy
church., Iis goardian angel—faithiul
to the last—-stood there.

*Dear angel,” I said, “wou are still
with him, and youn are smiling now.”

I have never left him for an in-
stant,” replicd the angel, ““and the
priest — who is his old companion,
Hugh — has never ceased to pray for
his conversion. Jasper made his
peace with God hefore his iliness, and
to Him he gives the immense wealth
he has amassed. Hugh still treads the
courts und lanes, where, in the child-
hood, he and Jasper toiled together,
tut now it is as the priest of God,
and to do His work.”

“There is joy among the angels in
heaven over onc  sinner 4oing pen-
anss,” and “They who convert many
to justice shall shinc as the stars for
cver and ever,” sang the angels, as
the scene  vanished, and I'awoke as
the sun was  sctting—brilliantly ii-
luminating the beautiful ruin, As I
walked home in the twilight I felt
the presence of iy guardian angel
more sensibly than I had ever done in
my life, and I resolved to be more de-
vout in future to him, “whosc office
will last bheyond the grave, until at
length it merges into a still sweeter
tic of something like equality, when
ont the morning of the resurrcetion we
pledge cachh other, in those first so-
ments, to an endle.~  Hslessed love.

ey 4 @

MAKING SQUIRRELS USEFUL.

St. Nichiolas for August contains the
following letter:

Burlington, Iowa.

Dear St. Nicholas—There are a
great many squirrels ahout our place,
and they arc very tame. They cat the
seeds of the pinc-cones, and later sotne
of the maple seeds, and sometinies
they dig out the sceds of apples. We
have a large black walnut tree in our
yard, and in the fall the squirfels
kunow when the nuts will do to rake.
Some they cat on the spot, but they
take away a great many and bury
them in the ground, and pat it dewn
so smooth that the place can't he
found by one who has not scen them
put the nuts in,
This last autumn one of these squir-
rels had picked a fine nut from the
very top of the tree, when our man
threw a stone at the squirrel, which
frightened him into dropping it. But
pretty soon Mr. Squirrel found he
wasn't hurt, and picked another nut

threw another stone, and Mr. Squirrel
dropped thé second nut. After a while
the squirrel picked a third nut, vhich
a third stone brought down, and this
was kept up untit that squirrel had
picked thirty-one nuts from the top of
the tree, all of which he had been
made to drop. Then he gave it up as
a bud job, and our man sccured 31
nuts from the top of the tree.

This device, to be successful requires
the squirrel to be tame enough not to
be frightenied too snuch by a stone,
and that the stonc shall be thrown
near cnough to frighten but not to hit
the squirrel. Probably girls couldn’t
throw a stone accurately enough for
that, S.

SORE F¥EET - Mrs, K. J. Neill,
New Armagh, P \) Q., writes* “For
nearly  six months I was troubled
with burmng aches and pains in  my
feet to such an extent that I could
not sleep at night, as my fect were
badly swollen I could not wear any
hoots for weeks. At last'l got a bot-
tle of Dr. Thomas' Ecleetrie 0il and
‘resolved to trv it and to my astonish-
ment 1 pot almost instant relicf, and
»the onc ‘bottle accomplished a perfect
cure.

An important literary enterprise une
der the direction of Dr. 0. 8. Marden,
the editor of ''Success,” is now near-
ing completion. It is The Success Li-
.brary, cowmprising six thousand pages,
and one thousand, five hundred origin.
,al illustrations, and nincty-six full-
Fage plates in color. More than five
hundred distinguished American and
European writers have contributed the
atticles which will be inspiring, prac-
tical and helpfal.  The library is
adapted to the home, office, school
und college.

RICH AND POOR ALIKE use Paia-
Killer. Taken internally” for cramps,
colics and diarrhoca, Applied external-
ly cures sprains, swollen muscles, ete.
Avoid substitutes, there is bLut one
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AL I SORTS OF BOYS.
(A. J. Houghton, )

hoy,
And the boy who olls his halir;

faced boy,
And the hoy with the bovine stare.

hoy who jokes,
An the boy who is always late

er bo
bear's

ish hoy,

Thire's the cheerful boy, and
fearful boy,*
And the boy who deserves o flog-
ging;
There's the hoy with a heart, and the
hoy too smart, .
And the boy whose hrains want jog-
ging.

There's the grass-green boy, and the
hright heen boy,
And the hoy who is always haub-

bing;
There's the climby boy, and the gnimy

NOY, » .
And the boy who shirks his tub-
bing.

Thete are many others, oh men and
brothers,
And none are all bad, you bet,
There are boys and boys—yet through
grief and joys, i
They are sotnchody's darlings yet.

Book Review
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MAGAZINE OF ART.

The carly struggles of Mr. Albert
Toft, the well-known sculptor, are
thus recorded in an article upon him,
by Mr. John Hamer, in The Magazine
of Art for July: After this training
at Kensington he determined to begin
at once that career of artistic pro-
duction which has been the sole am-
bition of his life. To be long penni«
less, to be hungry, to despair at
times, and yet to hope against hope;
all this he has knowsn, and he is
stronger for the experience. But these
striggles, scvere though ticy were.
left no trace of bitterness; to such
a temperament life is so interesting,
art is so enchanting, that no time is
left for cherishing  ULitter memories.
Old friends and fellow students, scat-~
tered now throughout the world of
art, will recall the story, for it was
the conmmon knowledge of the set to
which Mr., Toft belonged in that day.
““The born artist, the born solitary’
will **follow his star,’* and the suffers
ings of his predecessors will profit
him lttle—~he has to live it all over
guin. He began humbly, making
small bas-reliefs of well-knowb men
and studies of busts. But once started
on the artist's carcer, he has mnever
turned back. His achicvemnent is  re-

‘gy. One feels that he is the artist to
‘the finger“tips, but an artist of the
rereative order, to whom life is the su-
preme thing — the great reality, He
«is an illustration of the saying, which
;will be easily understood if we re-
Jmaenber his ancestry, that all true art
jis the culmination of a great tradi-
ttion. Here also, as everywhere, the
ilaw of cvolution is at work.

;
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THE AUGUST ST. NICHOLAS.

! The first fifteen pages of St. Nich-
tolas for August are filled with text
jand pictures of a sort to catch the
;reader’s attention and hold it; for the
‘opening article is one of Cleveland
Moffatt's “Danger and Daring®’ series,
his theme this month being the taming
‘of wild beasts by men and women,
That the carcer of a wild beast tamer
has its perils we all know well; that
it has its humorous incidents also, the
story (and picture) of a tiger being
kicked into unconsciousmess by a
frightened quagga it was ruthlessly
running down in a ring, amusingly at-
attests. There is a  good deal about
“Our Yellow Slave"—go'd—in an ar-
ticle by Charles F. Lummis, and Dr,

Eugene Murray-Aaron, in “'The Port
of Bottles,” tells what becomes of

sotne of the messages people seriously

or jocosely consign to the heeping of

the sea. The scrials run on cntertain-

mgly — John Bennett’s **Story of
Barnaby Ice, Allen French's ¢The,
Junior Cup,’ and Harrict Comstock's

*“Boy of a Thousand Years Ago."

And there are rhymes and jingles, pic-

the usual abundance. As usual, ‘also,,
much of the best matter in the maga-
zine is to be found in the editorial'de-
partments—Books and Redding, ‘Na-
ture and Science, the St. Nicholas
league, cte. ‘

LITERARY NOTE.

the superb midsummer fiction number
of **Success,’ which shows most deli-
cate blending of the fanciful and the
helpful. Five good short stories {lav-
or such inspirational fcatures as
““How the Twenty-nine Immortals
;Started for the Hall of Fame,” by Cy-
rus Patterson Jones, “Trifles which
Lead to Fortutie,” by Rufus Rock-

‘Pain-Killer, Perry Davis'. 25¢, and
. s0c. - ) .

]

well Wilson, and other characteristic
success.articles. .
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There's the witty boy, and the pretty

There's the cat-faced 1oy, and the rat-

There's the buy whoe sawkes, and the

There's the tender hoy, and the siend-
And thcy'hoy with limbs like a
There's the stoutish boy, and tke lout-
And the boy who slides down stairs.

“‘that

amarkable for a man still so young,:
«but he is full of life and nervous ener-.

tures, ancedotes and ncrostic:i,, in the |

An agreeable literary stimulant is |

Ty
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S8 should be selected with cars,

Therc:is the ;stcamy hoy, and the P B U R N s c O HEAD OFPFIOR
reamy boy, " y
And the boy who is ‘‘up-to-date.’ . & . 38 KIMG NAST

IT'S AN INVESTMENT

YOUR WINTER'S COAL

Tt should be well sorestsd, 16 should 2o freéfrom ¢linkore,

W00D FOR SUMMER USE—TRY OURS.
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Inc Welsbach Light

Welsbach Mantles lead the world,

Same As Are Used In The Street Lights Here,

GASOLINE LAMPS

Suitable for churches, public halls, stores, private dwell.

ings, ete., giving 100 candle power per light, at a cost of

only 50c per month. Absolutely safe and non-explos.

ive, and approved by association of fire underwriters.
Write for prices and circulars,

Strike the
Key....

F A KARN PIANO and

s full ringing sustained

note {s the ready response,

Our earnest and persistent
endeavor has always been to pro-
duce an {nstrument of the finest
musical capacity. To achleve
this happy resv t wespared neith.
er money nor palns anticipating
for our instruments what they
have already obtalned, a lasting
popularity built on a basis of
genulne quality, <o, e s s,

The D, W. KARN CO,, Limited

MAXFRS, PANOS, RERD ORGAXA
AND TiPR ORGANS

WOODSTOUK, ONTARIO.

3 Bell
* Pianos

one finds all the pleasing qualities de.
manded by the most exacting musician,

Intending purchasers invited to tnspect
theim at nearest agency.
BELL nRGAN which ate A::ﬂ' wall and

. favorahly & made
H h. otyles suited to all m\a{mmah..'

= (Send for Cth!ogno No. 64,)

W TAROR.
Street W. Phone 8074
Dress Suits to Rent

30 Adelaide

Proming, Cleslng aad Dyslog, Gools’
it B i ',"' wany p‘?tf«"é'.‘?py.. o

Y

Bell Organ- & Pian i Linitd |

For Sale
at from
30c to
$1 each

i
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Ric Lewis & Son,

ICE CREAM
FREEZERS,
ICE TONGS, PICKS SHAVERS,

Corner King and Victoria $ts,,
Toronto.

T ——— n '
King & Yorston

il

Manufacturers and dealers 1n
Office Fumi Chail
Settees, etc. lZihurchl;:’,
Halls and Public Build-
ings supplied on short
notice,

31 to 35 Elizabeth St,- Cor: Albert,
Toronto. T
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G-Eﬁ'h—at You Want,..

Ordered Clothing, Dry-Goods, Etc,
and pay later. Terms to suit,

W. H. GARDINER . .

47& Quesn Street, Wess

A3

Bronze Medal, Parie Exhidition, 1900,

Wm. Knaggs,

’ Artivtlo Violin Maker and mpJn'g Dealer ia

Fine
ows

Strings, Bows and Teimmings for Vilins, etc, |
Mﬂ" Room 3, A?o‘um Street East,
Wooda“ﬁ‘o’ot. 'l'omto'." ki

CHURCH BELLS

Chimes and Peals,
ot By, and Tia,

ANE BELL COUNDRY.
NE BEL! N
MoSH g L'a‘! v

EVERY LADY IN THE LAND
USKS

COWAN'’S

~

COCOA




