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“The ships were broken, so that they 
were not able to go to Tarshish”—
(2 Oliron. 20 : 37).

♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ion, and in time, not unduly delayed, 
he consoled himself elsewhere.

Paterson! His career is adding one 
not unhrilliant page to Sootland’a etoiy.
You will find him in the near East, lab
ouring hard for Ills country in adverse 
circumstances, working wonders by his 
clear foreeight and that deadly fixity of Not sail to Tajehialif Whs, is this you 
purpose which can move mountains. He 
-is feared by those who do not under
stand him, but there is a winsome créa- Great wealth is waiting me across the 
lure called 6ylvia, a second edition of 
a very lovely and graoious mother, who nhat 8ball enrich mankind, and I shall 
winds the inscrutable diplomat round 
and round like a silken thread upon her 
dainty finger.—Brit kill Weekly.

+ THE ILLS OF BABYHOOD ♦ 
AND OF CHILDREN. ♦

The Ills of childhood are ♦
♦ many, and may prove serious If ♦
♦ not promptly attended to. In ♦
♦ all homes where Baby's Own 

My plans are laid, and 1 must sail today. * Tablets are kept
♦ prompt cure at hand for such ♦
♦ troubles as Indigestion, colic, ♦

there Is a ♦

♦ diarrhoea, constipation, worms, ♦
♦ and teething troubles. And the ♦
♦ mother has the guarantee of a ♦
♦ government anaylst that this ♦
♦ medicine contains no opiate or ♦
♦ poisonous drug. Mrs. It. Ham- ♦
♦ mond, Copetown, Ont., says:— ♦
♦ “I have used Baby's Own Tab- ♦
♦ lets and think nothing can ♦
♦ equal them for small children. ♦
♦ I would not be without them In ♦- 

the house, for they saved my ♦
♦ little girl's life." Sold by medl- ♦
♦ cine dealers, or by mall at 26 ♦
♦ cents a box from The Dr. Wll- ♦
♦ Hams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, ♦
♦ Ont. ♦

In-

God's almoner, of wealth he liolds in

Until my ship has readied the farther

This message—it must be some idle tale. 
The ship a wreck and broken by the

No gale could wreck a ship so staunch 
and strong.

Storm tossed it may be, but 'twill not be 

The storm will pass, the wind will die 

To Tarshdsh I must go, must sail today.

LONLINES8 OF THE OCEAN.
One who has never travelled upon the 

ocean expects to find it somewhat thick
ly populated, 
travel and traffic that goes over the wa 
ters, and he is ready to imagine that 
Die great deep la alive with this hurry 
ing to and too of nations. He reads ul 
lands, whose commerce whitens every 
sea, and he is as ready to think the 

tropolis is as full of sails 
bor of some mighty ocean itself. But 
lie finds his mistake. Ae he leaves the 
land, the ships begin to disappear, as he 
goes on his way, they soon all vanish, 
and there is nothing about him but the 
blue sea and the bended sky. 
times we may meet or overtake a soli 
tary ship through the day; but then, 
again, there will be many days when 
not a single sail will be seen. There 
are spaces measured by thousands of 
miles, over which no ship lias ever pass 
ed. The idea of a nation's commerce 
whitening every sea is the wildest fancy. 
If all the ships that ever have been 
built were brought together in a single 
fleet, they would fill but a hand's 
breadth of the ocean. The space, then- 
fore, that man and hie works occupy on 
the sea ia so small in its extent, that 
the hold on it by its power ie alight and 
superficial. Both together are ns noth 
ing. The ocean covers tliree-fourtlie of 
tlie surface of fhe globe; and by far the 
greater portion of this vast expanse is, 
and ever has been, entirely free from 
man's presence and visitation.

He thinks of the vast

as the liar
! ♦

Today, I said; there came another day. 
Upon tlie shore I stood, and, far away, 
Saw other ships ride proudly out to sea; 
But 4fiftwood only floated in to me.

♦ ♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦♦ ♦♦♦

COURTESY.

Little girls, do you ever think about 
the meaning of words! This word, now, 
courtesy, baa something about it, which 

My driftwood fire, and keep it burning girls ^ won.len ought to oaro for very 
bright. much indeed. You know that hundreds

If, some day, I should know its little ye&r3 Europe, and in many
light lieathen countries now, women ere not

Had saved some ship from foundering 111 uc^ botter than slaves. In China, for 
in the night, instance, when company comes to a

I shall be glad I did not sail «way house, the parente present -tlie boys very
*.£**,„ I pta-rf. ** other SK StlTS?* 5S; 'Ll

-want anybody to know that they have 
a little daughter in their home. 

Gradually, in the Middle Agee, woman 
. . „ . . <*wne up from a state of barbariam, and
John Burroughs describes his “ Hunt the clergy and poets together helped her 

Vti Nij?btiugale ’ in England, with to wm her proper place. The lady of
‘ Uf ““ “l™081 frttit' the M»11” kept the keys and presided

u W ?*2!!n?,w“ ®‘ the feaats, wore beautiful rubes of
“J*™? K m te,d’ n st*rtkd by a stuff,, ealled samite and camelot, and 
S1'*"1 call or wb.atle, a few gav„ mediolae to sWt. toe

ruSsSSSSsS 35^«aMSSing her throat. -IIow it woke me up! ** ^ow ^
It had the quality which startles; it k®n.bT, '*?*** 
pierced the gathering glom like a rocket. 1 . ' everybody treated her politely, 
Then it ceased. Suspecting I was too *nd .eort of , «‘«mers which then
near the singer, I moved away cautious- cam* 10 be popular in place of the old
1/ and stood in a lane beside the wood, roughness and rudeness took ths general
where * loping hare regarded me a *wiie of courtesy.
few paces away. Then my singer struck ^e Bible bids us 4o be courteous. Do 
up again, but I oould see she did not y°u want to know the highest and love- 
let. herself out; lust tuning her instru- best style of courtesy, which you can 
ment. I thought, and getting ready to practice at home, at school, and in tlie
transfix tlie silence and the darkness. street! It is all wrapped up in one gol-

above his kind to guard his perilous A little later a man and boy came up tien phrase, “In honor preferring one
wealth. And need he has of all such the lane. I asked them if that was tlie another." Suppose you tiy to live with
power, for this exquisite robe is so mcl nightingale singing; they listened, and those words for your motto, eay, for a
low rich, so wonderful in style, with its assured me it was none other. ' Now whole week to come,
gloss black and delicate frosting, that she's on, sir; now she’s on. Ah! but 
it ie the most deeirable, the most preci- she don't stick. In May, sir. they makes
ous of all furs, worth many times Its the woods *11 heccho about here. Now
weight in gold, the noblest peltry known she's on again; that's her, sir; now she's
to man. It is the proper robe of kings, off: she won't stick.’ And stick she
the appanage of great imperial thrones would not. I oould hear a hoarse 
today, as was fhe tyriau purple -in the 
days of Rome. This is indeed the hunt 
er's highest prize, but so guarded by 
the cunning brain and the wind and 
limb of the beast himself that it ie 
through rare good luck more than hunt 
er skill that a few of these fur jewels 
are taken each year in tlie woods.

There are degrees of rank among 
these patricians, l.iey range in qua! 
ity even as diamonds range, and the 
liuntera have a jargon of their 
express all shades between -the cross 
and the finest silver black. — Ernest 
Thompson Selon In Century Magazine.

Along tlie shore, when shadows fall, I
light

'

THE NIGHTINGALE'S SONG.

THE SILVER FOX.

Only those w iee in the woodlore of tlie 
north can fully know tile magic in the 
name silver f >x. The silver fox is not 
of different 1 ind, but » glorified freak 

Hie parents may have 
been the commonest kind of red foxes, 
yet nature in extravagant mood may 
have showered all her gifts on this fa 
vored one of the offspring and not only 
clad him in a marvellous coat, but gift 
ed him with speed and wind and brains

of the red tree.

Expérimenta in the Congo Free State 
show that elephants can be used for 
porterage work. At an 'elephant farm' 
at Api a small herd of young elephants 
has been kept in captivity for several 
years, and finally, after much effort in 
training them, satisfactory results have 
been obtained. Some carry drivers or 
load» on their backs, some draw wag 
gouettes, while others draw the plough. 
Mortality among newly captured ele
phants was at first great, but with ad 
ded experience the deaths are now few, 
and fresh recruits are constantly being 
added.

wheezing and chicking sound beneath 
her notes, when I listened intently. 
The man and boy moved on. I stood 
mutely invoking all tlie gentle divinities 
to spur the bird 
like our hermit-thrush came 
over tlie hedge a few yards 
swept close past my face, and back into 
the tiilokat. I hail been caught listen
ing; the offended bird had found me 
taking notes of her dry and worn out 
pile there behind tlie hedge, 
oruceri abruptly ended; not 
note: not a whisper. I waited a long 
time and then moved off; then came 
back, implored the outraged bird to re 
su me: then rushed off, and, as it were, 
slammed tlie door indignantly behind 
me. I paused by other shrines, but not 
a sound."

on. Just then a bird 
» quickly

in the undertaking 
for the future ofdealmeans a great 

Africa.
and the 
another

Sweet-brier and oilier odorous shrubs 
never smell so sweetly as after a shower 
o* rain : no more are tlie graces of a be 
Lever ever eo lively and fragrant as 
when watered by the team of sorrow.

There is no substitute for thorough 
going ardent, and sincere earnestness.
—Dickens.
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