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KITTY CATS HANG
ROW.

There are trees where the kitty cats grow,
They hang by their tails in'a row,

If they happen to fall

They don’t mind it at all, ~
for they land on their feet, as you know

WHERE IN A

I'he fish swim around in the sky
with pollywogs woggling by,

While frogs hop around

(a the clouds to the sound
Of the lobsters devouring mince-ple.

The birdies all swim in the sea

And the wasp and the bungleing bee,
If you dangle a worm
With a wiggly squirm

vou might cateh a chickadee-dee.

it's strange, but the apples and pears

Live 1n houses with carpets and chairs,
They go rélling around
With a rollicking Sound

And come bumping and thumping down
stairs, "
Albert

urnal,

W. Swith, in Ladies’ Home

GREATEST BLUNDER

T OF MY
LIRE,
In the Crerar Library, Chicago, is a

book in which five hundred men, out of
work, have written of ‘‘the greatest blun-
ler of theirlife.”” Itisa collection made
r. Karl Pratt, Here are some of them:
“Didn't save what [ earned.’’
“Did not as a boy realize the value
of an education
“If I had taken bhetter care of my
money, I wonld be better in health and
e
“Did not realize the importance of
sticking to one kind of employment.”’
“‘The greatest blunder of my
wis when I took my first drink.”
Oné of the greatest blunders of my
¢ was not to perfect myself in one of the
lines of business I started out to learn.'’
“*My greatest blunder was when I
left school in the fifth grade.”
5. “The turning point in my life was
when at fifteen I ran away from home.”’
*‘Spent my money foolishly when I
wis earning good wages.”
j _““When I let myself be misled in
tifnking that I need not stick to one

ng."

life

i
“‘Self-conceit and not lstening to
iy parents,’’
‘““Was to fool away my time when
at school.”—Ex.

STINGY JIM.

Jinmy was the stingiest boy you ever
kuew, He couldu't bear to give awaya
penny, nor & bit of an apple, nor a crumb
He couldn’t bear to lend his

4,%r his hoop, or his skates. All his

of candy.

SWEET BREATH
When Coffee is Left OIf.

A test was made to find if just the leav-
ing off of coffee alone would prodnce an
equal condition of health as when coffee.is
eft off and Postum Food Coffee used in its

ACe.

A man from Clinton, Wis., made the ex-
periment. He says : ' About a year ago

left off drinking coffee and tea and began

uge Postum. Forseveral years previons
niy sys‘em had been in wretched condition.

always had a thickly furred, billous
tongue and foul breath, often accompani-
ed with severe headaches. I was troubled
all the time with chronic constipation, so
that I was morose in disposition and al-
most discouraged.

At the end of the first week after making
the change from coffee ' to Postum I wit-
nessed a marvellous change in myself. My
once coated tongue cleared off, my appetite
increased, breath became sweet and the
headaches ceased entirely. One thing I
wish to state emphatically, you have in
Postum a virgin remedy for conmstipation,
for I certainly hesd about the worst case
ever known among mortals and 1 ant com-
pletely cured of it.' I feel in every way
like a new person. /

During the last summer I concluded that
I would' experiment to see if the Postum
kept me in good sha or whether I had
gotten well from just lpeclvlng off coffee. So
I quit Postum for quite a time gnd drank
cocoa and water. I found out before two
weeks were E:at that something was
wrong -and I began to get costive as of
old, It wasevident the liver was not work-
ing properly, so I became convinced it was
uot the avoidance of coffee alone that cur-
ed me, but the t value came from the
regular nse of um,” )

MESSENGER AND VISITOR.

and That

friends were very sorry he was so stingy,
and talked to him about it; but kre conldn't
see any reason why he should give away
what he wanted himself,

“If I didn’t wan't it,"’ he said, “‘p'r’aps
I would give it away; but why should I
give it away when 1 want it myself ?"

“‘Because it is nice to be generous,”’ said
his mother, ‘‘and think about the happi-
ness of other people. It makes you feel
happier and better yourself. If you give
your hoop to little ragged Johnny, whao
aever had one in all his life, you will feel
a thousand times better watching his en-
joyment of it than if you had kept it your-
self,”

“Well,"” said Jimmy, “I'll try it.”

The hoop was sent off. ‘‘How soon
shall I feel better ?"* he asked by-and-by.
*'I don’t feel as well as I did when I had
the hoop. . Are you sure 1 shall feel bet-
ter '’

“Certainly,"" answered his mother, “‘but
if you should keep on glving something
away you would feel better all the soon-
er.”

Then he gave away his kite, and thought
he did not feel quite as well as before He
gave away his sixpence that he meant to
spend for taffy. Then he said :

“I don't like this giving away things, it
doesn't agree with me. 1 don’t feel any
better. I like bmg stingy better.”

Just then rsgge(f Johnny ran up the
street bowling the hoop, looking proud as
a prince, and asking all the bo{. to take a
turn, Jimmy began to smile as he
watched him and said :

“Yon might give Johuny my old over-
coat; he’s littler than I am, and he doesn't
seem to have one I think—I guess—I
know I'm beginning to feel so much bet-
ter, I'mglad I gave Johnny my hoop.
I'll give away something elge.” And
Jimumy has been feeiing better ever since.

Selected.

MOTHER'S PRAYER ANSWERED,

A company of young men who had es-
caped a terrific charge from the enemy in
one of the fiercest battles of the Civil War
were picking across the blood-
deluged and death-strewn field to rejoin
their company. All about lay the dead,
and from every side came the heartrending
cries and
dying. -

Que noble-faced young fellow whose life
was fast ebbing away from a greal wound
in his side, particularly attracted the at-
tention of the party. The dying boy, too
weak to call out, had lifted himself upon

one arm, and was feebly beckoning the
passers-by to come to him.

Thinking possibly the poor fellow want-
ed water, or desired to send some message
home, one went over to him. Bending
down and putting his ear close to the

their way

groans from the wounded and

parched lips, he heard these words :
** Pray for me, oh, pray for me ; I am dy-
ing.”

** And then,” eaid the writer, ‘‘as I
knelt there among the dead and dying on
that awful battle-field, it almost broke my
heart to be compelled to refuse this last re-
quest of a dying soldier, I could give no
ray of light to that sonl strugeling for
help ; for [ had no light of my own, and 1
had not yet found him who is the Light of
the world.”’

** Sadly and in tears I was compelled to
say : ‘ Comrade, I can't pray ; you must
pray for yourseif,' "’

*“ He looked hopeless and sad for a mo-
ment; Then he clos+d his eyes, and began
to move his lips in prayer.'’

* I bent closer to catch his words. As I
did so, I heard this wonderful prayer, the
most tonching and eloguent, it seems to
me, 1 have ever heard : 'O God, hear
mother’s prayer ; O God, answer mother's
prayer.' "

‘“ A moment after a look of sweetest
pedce came over his face. e opened his
eyes once more, seeming to thank me for
staying by him, and then closed them for
the last time."’

““This was more than thirty yeags ago,
yet it seems as only an hour since that dy
ing boy helped me find that light by which
a Christian mother helped her boy along
the dark pathway of death into the light of
hope.’’—Selected.

HIS DRCISION

Twenty-five years ago a young man was
sent as a‘special clerk from Milford, Mae
sachusetts, to Chicago. He was placed in
a regponsible position, and soon made the
acquaintance of many other young men to
whom Chicago was a commercial Mecca.

The new clerk was a pleasant fellow,

and had a taste for social life; but situated
as he was, the social life had to be such as

he counld make for himself, and that was,
not nnnaturally, the free and easy comrad-
ship of other clerks. Almost without real-
iztog it, he found himeelf gradually drift-
ing into dissipation. It was a soclal drink
here, a quiet game of cards there, and al-
ways a cigar in the mouth. Every mo-
ment that was not spent in business or in
bed was given to things which at the time
seemed to him innocent enough, but which
were really undetermining his manhood.

After he had been in Chicago a month
or two, he met an old class mate of his
frpm his home town. A few evenings later
he found himself in his friend's room.

‘‘Look here, old fellow,” said the friend,
‘I want to have a straight talk with you."”

“‘Go ahead,” said the other, pleasantly,

“I will, Now, what have you got here
in Chicago? A clerkship with a chance.
What does the chance depend upon ?
Education and friends, What is youredu-
cation ? Nothing but a high-school train-
ing, and most of that forgotten. Who a%
your friends ? Voung men who flash other
Feople'n money. Now, what are you go-

ngtodo? Run to seed and end worse
than you began, or fit yourself for a useful
future ?

“If you wish to fit yourself, join an
evening school, study part of the time out
of working hours, and spend your Sun-
days as you ought to spend them. Purify
your life, broaden your understanding,
and {on will make something of yourself.
But if you prefer to stay as you are, take
another drink, pass around the cigars, and
be a “‘jolly good fellow with the boys.'"

The young clerk thought it over, His
cigar went out and dropped from between
his fingers. He saw two futures—oue full
of ease but ending in failure, the other
fraught with hardship but leading to suc
cesse He knew the choice was his, I
thank you, old fellow,’’ he said, at length.
“I needed it.”

At the end of the week the clerk was a
member of an evening class, and had se
lected his church. He gave up drinking,
smoking, cards, and clubs, and began to
use the public library and to get back
something of his old time interest in bookd,
He was surprised to see that he had drop
ved out of his vapid life as easily as he en
tered it. Nobody tried to drag bim back,
nobody seemed to miss him. In less than
six months his opportunity came, and he
seized it. Ten years later he was a rich
man.

To-day he is loved and respected by all
who know him, His benevolences have
made the grass greener and the sky bluer
to hundreds of poor souls ; yet few even of
those for whom he has done the most know
him either by sight or Ly name, for he {sas
unostentatious as he is generous.

‘“ Who would give a thought to me to«
day if I had made the wrong decision ?"
he sald, a little while ago. That is a (nes-
tion which every young man can well atford
to ask himself. There {s only one answer
to it.—Hxchange.

“
NOT BE ROCKED TO
SLEEP.

Doctors are not as a general rule greatly
influenced by purely sentimental consid-
erations, and they have issued the man-
date, ‘‘Babies should not be rocked to
sleep.”” This would at first seem cruel
and arbitrary, but it is not as unreason-
able as would appear. It is vastly better
for the baby to be undressed and laid down
in the crib, with a cool, fresh pillow un-
der the little head, to drop irto quiet sleep
than to be held in mother's warm arms,
close against her breast, and rocked for a
half an hour or more. With most babies
a very little tralning will be sufficient to
induce them to sleep when laid down if
they have never become accustomed to the

rocking. If you are not Sparten enough
to leave the baby while he is vigorously
protesting aginst this procedure, sit by
the crib and gently pat him to sleep.
After awhile even this will not be neces-
sary. Itis not omnly better for the child
but also for the mother, as the rocking
habit, {f persisted in, soon becomes a tax
rather than a pleasure. —Selected.

BABIES MUST

I bought a horse with a supposedly in-
curable ringbone for $30.00, cured him
with $1.00 worth of MINARD'S LINI-
MENT, apd sold him in four month for
$85.00. Profit on Liniment, $54 co.

MOISE DEROSCE,
Hotel Keeper.
St. Phillip's, Que , Nov. 1at, 19071,

511 16

In every town,
and village
may be had,

that makes your:
" horses glad.

INVESTMENTS.
SAFE - PROFITABLE.

STOCK-— i, 6 per centaividena
DEBENTURES
drawing O Per cent jnarest
DEPOSIT S rucen 4 per cent
‘ 4} per cent Lijereet
SAVINGS STOCK Acogmalaiing

rapidiy

L()A NS Maile on lv;\<»rnl)lt terma,

THE SUN SAVINGS AND

LOAN COMPANY
Coofederation Life Building, Toronto

W. VANDUSEN, AMBROHOSHE KENT,
PRESIDENT VICK PRESIDRNT
W. PEMBERTON PAGE, MANAGKR,

Over 40 Years

Ago the Manufacture of

WoomiLu's ! “SAkite

POWDER

was  commenced It has  held
against all competitors and today
is unexcelled. Could yon desire
\ll‘ongt‘l' recommendation 1
Are just what every
weak, nervous, s

!
down woman needs to | |
make her strong aod |
well, !

I'hey cure those feel
ings of smothering A.‘X
sinking that come oi'

make the|
heart beat strong andy
regular, give
sweet, refresh.
ing sleep and]
banish head-|
aches and ner-
vousness. Thefy‘
infuse new life
and energy inlo!
dispirited,health-
shatigsed women |
who have come |
to think there is|
no cure for them. |
They cure Nervousness, Sleeplessness, |

at times,

Nervous - Prosteation, Brain Fag, Faint|
and Dizzy Spells, Listlessness, After!
Effects of La Grippe and Fever, Anzmia,
General Debility and all troubles arising
from a run-down system.

Price 50c. per box or 3 for $1.23
all druggists or mailed by

THE T. MILBURN CO,, LIMITED,
Toronto, Ont.

A young teacher, instructing the clase
in composition, said : *‘Now, children,
don’t attempt any flights of fancy. Don't
try to imitate the things you have heard,
but just be yourselves and write what is
really in you.”

As a result of this advice one little boy
turned in the following composition :

T ain't goin’ to attempt no flits of fancy;
I'‘m just goin’ to write what's in me, a
I've got & heart, & liver, two lungs, and
other things like that; then I've got a
stommic, and it's got in it a pickel, a plece
of pie, two sticks of pepperment candy,
and my dinner,”’-—Chicago Journal,




