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new feature—a postal card announcing the
shipment, was all she was used to. She op-
ened this dainty missive with fingers that ac-
tually trembled with the rare excitement of
receiving a letter. Her eyes dimmed, then
overflowed, as she read the friendly message.
‘We have decided to save you the trouble of
doing your own sewing. this summer, . dear
Mildred, and have fixed your things ourselives,
We hope they will be all right, and that you
can spend the time it would have taken you
to make them over in some pleasant outings.
There is a small purse in the jacket pocket
with an insignificant scrap of blue paper in it,
which' will pay for at least a few breaths of
fresh air for you, and you are positively to
use it for that and nothing else. There are
trolley-cars and parks at your reach, and these
things are not to be despised since they are
the best you can do, you busy creature,

‘At Christmas you must come to us—don’t
say you can’t afford it, for yQSu must. Your
faithful service for Fales Brothers deserves a
reward, and father means to see that you get
the time and your salary, too. Father usual-
ly accomplishes what he undertakes. You will
stay a month, and have a happy, restful time,
we hope, and you must lay your plans accord-
ingly.

‘Our dear friend, Ruth Sewell, who is visit.
ing us this summer, has helped prepare your
bex, and so interested has she been that she
says she feels as if you belonged to her, too;
and, Mildred. she is worth belonging to. She
sends you her love with earnest wishes for a
very happy birthday ard many returas, in
which we all of us join.

‘Let us hear from you soon. It is a pity our
correspondence has fallen so flat. We must
revive it. May we not?

‘Your loving cousin, Agnes.

Mildred laid her letter down with a radiant
face. Was it possible she had felt forsaken
when friends like these were hers? How un-
grateful she had been! And that visit! How
the days would fly with that to look forward
to, and she had been wicked emough to think
nobody cared. ‘Dear God, forgive me! Tl try
to be good,’ she murmured penitently, as she
knelt beside her box and carefully lifted out
its contents. A summer wardrobe complete!
One dainty new lawm, a neat white dress, a
tailor suit hat, gloves and shoes. The pretty
white garments dear to girlish hearts, and
every item complete as to buttoms and tapes,
bindings and belts, hooks and eyes. A box of
collars and ruches; some hand-made handker-
chiefs nestling beside a little flash of violet
perfume, hairpins and combs, a cunning set of
shirt waist studs, a half-dozen late maga-

-zines, and two or three new books; a mounted

photographl of three girlish faces, merry and
friendly, on the back of which was written,
‘With love of Ruth, Kate and Agnes’ Last,

- but perhaps not least a carefully packed loaf

of home-made bread, another of ‘cake, a jar or
two of fruit, a box of Kate’s delicious candy,
and a dozen fragrant apples of emormous size.

Mildred sat among her treasures and laughed
and cried, and examired and nibbled to her
heart's content. There should be a feast to-
morrow night, and some of her ‘companions in
misery’ should share it. No, it should be a
merry evening picmis, and she cculd pay the
care-fare for them all.

© Was anybedy ever so blest and happy be-
- fore?  Should she ever be lonesome or tired
'ag.}in?- PR 3

Then and there dse wrote her letter of
thanks, her lomely young heart pouring into

. it the tenderness for which she had so seldom -

been able to find expression. As she wrote her
eyes were bright and her lips smiled happily.

.She did not kmow it was hot—she had for-

gotten her weariness. Theze was nothing left
to remember but the goodness and unseifish-
ness of the friends who had done so much for
her, and the love of the heavenly Father who
had inspired them.

Kate’s eyes were wet as she read the letter,
Agnes was only wiping away tears, but Ruth
was smiling contentedly.

‘To think how she appreciates everything
and how we’ve never done anything before but
throw her cold scraps,’ sighed Agnes.

‘And even that has been grudgingly done,’
added Kate.

‘Don’t waste your time lamenting the past,
advised Ruth cheerily. ‘You have a long, love-
ly future to make up to her in, and if ’m
not mistaken, she is worth cultivating for her
own sake. You have the time and the means;
she has neither. There’s your chance, girls,
make the most of it.

‘We certainly will they both declared, and
they are keeping their word.
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Swift Doom for Rats.

The latest and most efficient as well as the
most humane method of getting rid of the pest
of rats is by the use of electricity. Such, at
any rate, is the opinion of the proprietor of a
large grain warehouse in Rochester, where the
rats until recently were so abundant that their
depredations were an actual source of finan-
c:al lcss. Sirce the intreduction of scientific
methods, however, the rats have been killed off
S0 rapidly that within a short time they will
be practically extinct,

When the rats first began to overrun this
particular warehouse the aid of their time hon-
ored enemies, cats, was first called in.

Tke cats meant well and were energetic, but
they couid not follow the rats down their
holes, and the rodents were so sly, as well as
numerous, that it was soon evident that cats
©ould not selve the problem of getting rid of
them.

Traps of various kinds were then tried. At
first they worked well. - But after a little time
the rats came to understand and avoid them.
The same proved true of poison.

In the meantime the rats who had first se-
lected the grain warehouse as a place where
an easy living could be procured had evidently
informed their rat friends, and these called in
others until it seemed as if most of the rats
in that part of the state must have estab-
lished headquarters in that storehouse.

Then a clerk with an inventive turm of mind
tackied and solved the rat question. ;

The warchouse is lighted with incandescent
lights, which, however, are seldom used at
night. F.rst the clerk placed a flat piece of
copper on the floor in one of the corners of the
building and a wire was run to it from the
incandescent light circuit. On this copper
plate was placed a large appetizing piece of
cheese. Then a second copper plate was placed
on the floor almost, but not quite, touch-
ing the first copper. The return wire of the
incandescent light circuit was connected with
this plate.

The cheese, of course, was in full view on
the flosr, ard nothing could have looked more

“innocent. But to reach it a rat would first

step on the copper plate connected with the
return wire. So far nothing could happen to
disturb the pcace of mind of his ratship. His
next move, however, would be to place his
forefeet on copper plate No. 1, on which the
cheese had been placed, The instant the front
feet of the rat touched this piece of copper he
would complete the electric circuit. The cur-
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rent would shcot through his body and he
would drop dead before he had time to make
a squeak,

There was nothing about the contrivance to
indicate a trap, even to the oldest and wisest
rat. The cheese was in plain sight and appar-
ently easy to get and by its smell attracted
rats from all over the warehouse. The whole
arrangement locked so innocent that even the
sight of the bodies of their predecessors did
not frighten away the hungry rats. On the
morning after the rat electrocution trap was
ficst tried over a score of dead rats were
found, The next evening half a dozen sim-
ilar traps were set, all meeting with the suc-
cess of the first. It was plain that the rat
quest.on was settled, so far as that warehouse
was concerned.

‘I think I ought to get out a patent for my
electric cha'r for thieving rats, said the in-
ventor of the rovel trap, proudly. ‘And be-
sides any money my scheme m'ght bring me,
I think I am entitled to a large medal from
the Scc'ety for Prevention of Cruelty to sani-
mals, for the rats don’t suffer the least pain.
They are dead before they know what has hap-
peaed.’—'The Presbyterian.
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Boys and Girls,

Show your teacher, your superintendent or
your pastor, the following ‘World Wide’ list
of contents.

Ask him if he thinks your parents wo-.!d
enjoy such a paper

If he says yes then ask your father or
mother if they would like to fill up the bi. :k
Coupon at the bottom of this column, and we
will send ‘Worll Wide’ on trial, free of charge,
for one month.

COUPON.

JOHN DOUGALL & SON,
Publishers ‘World Wide,
Montreal.

Dear Sirs.

Please send ‘World Wide’ on trial,
free of charge for one month, to

Name

Address

‘World Wide’ has been recommended
to me by

Rev,, Dr., Mr., Mrs. or Miss

%

who knows ‘World Wide’ by reputation
or is u subscriber,
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The following ave the contents of the issue
of Feb. 11, of * World Wide’:

F—————
ALL THE WORLD OVER.
Wide-Reaching Deeisin—The Boston ‘ Herald.'
ﬁterlv':w with an!.her g‘-apon— Bpecial Correspondcnce of
Manchester ‘Guardian,’
0:1101&0! lI'nnia's Patriots - Mme. Breshkofskaya, her Efforts
and Antiipations—1he Springtield 'chu.b'.wnn_. 5
Finland's Appeal to the FEmperor—The ‘Morning Post,
Thl‘eo?"xl-g;ier'a‘ Tiscal Creed —Fxiract from his Maachester
ch— lish Papers. <
M?pjf;ili:: l?lc:rsic;;'n In})peression! of Canada and the United
1 —English Papers.
e eh evivaliAm old Scottish Parallel Maachester
*Guardian.’

: A Sunday Afternoon in London-—Athjetice and Ethics—By

the ‘ Daily News. ;5 X
Tjg' 15':;;;'2,10;; of Hales—Dy Rose M. Bradley, in the * Out-
look,” London.

SOMETHING ABOUT THE ARTS.
her Notable Book on Japsness Art—Described by John
A?:t:‘i:gow'l'he New York ‘ Evening Post.
Decorative Pianos—The * Musical News,” London,
CONCERNING THINGS LITERARY.

Calais Be tch—-Bo::et, by Wordsworth.
Keats' Last Sonnet. .

ixote Tercentary —The Mavchester *Guardian,’
}:g: El?: ?Fléernuul—By W. B. H,, in the 'Daily News,”

\

Inlﬁ:?i?;y of Cervantes—8peech by Bir Henry Irving—The
* gtandard,” London, . R R

New Books About Lhasa ~The Srom‘muu, M‘"b“wk @

‘An Academic Tariff Reformer- The * Church Tgmes.

Early Christian Life —Professor von Dobschutz's Book Re-
viewed by Dr. Rashdall, of Oxford, in the ‘ Speaker,’ Lon.
don.

HINTS OF THE PROGRESS OF KNOWLEDGE.

The Heavens Ain February—By Garrett P, Serviss, in the
‘Bcientific American.’ :

A %‘i‘;ﬂlcim‘- Advice to Physicians—~The ‘World,’ New
York :

THINGS NEW AND OLD.
PASSING EVENTS.

.50 & year to any postal address the world over. ts
waotak ann DoRgR'S 800, Fuianars, MontrossGstsln




