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Very Cold.

Fast falls the chilling snow,
The flakes are large and white,
The birds are chirping mournfully
At such a dreary sight.

Upon the leafless tree
They perch quite close together,
Doing their best to keep them warm
This snowy, wintry weather.

What will they do for food ?
There's nothing to be seen ;

No worms, no berries, and no flies,
Nor any bit of green }

Why, children, now’s your time ;
Upon the threshold stand,

And throw your crumbs across the snow
With loving, liberal hand.

A Runaway.
BY CAROL HUNTINGTON.

Mrs. Tyler and her daughter Helen
were driving slowly along a quiet coun-
try road one warm summer morning,
when they saw, just under a tree by
the roadside, the figure of a little girl.
Her broad hat was pushed back from
her pretty, smiling face. Her hands
were clasped behind her. She might
have been four or five years old.

The child watched them from under
her long lashes as they drove up beside
her, but she did not move.

“ Good morning, little girl,” said
Mrs. Tyler, pleasantly, stopping up old
Lightfoot with a mild ¢ Whoa ! ™’

The little girl still smiled without
embarrassment, but she said nothing.

““ Where do you live ? '’ continued
Mrs. Tyler.

The child pointed backward with a
vague and sweeping gesture, as though
she did not care to tell.

“ What is your name ? *’

The sweet voice had its effect upon
the child at last, and she answered,
hesitatingly, ‘* Florry.”

*“ But the nearest house is a quarter-
of-a-mile off. You are a good way
from home this warm morning. Did
your mamma send you on an errand ? ”’

The child shook her head.

Horsford's Acid Phosphate

1s the most effective and agree-

able remedy in existence for
preventing indigestion, and re-
lieving those diseases arising
from a disordered stomach.

Dr. W.W. Gardner, Springfield, Mass.,
says: ‘]I value it as an excellent preven-
tative of indigestion, and a pleasant acidu-
lated drink when properly diluted with
water, and sweetened.”

Descriptive pamphlet free on applica
tion to

Rumford Chemical Works, Providence,R.1.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitations.
For sale by all Druggists.

Health Built Up

‘I had a very bad cold which settled on my
langs. I was underdoctor’s care and was nog
able to get out of
the house for eight
weeks. I did not gain
strength very fast and
other remedies failing
to help me or improve
my ease, I wasinduced
to try Hood's Sarsapa-
rilla. I have taken
several bottles and my
: .health is improved
¥ 3 :
 very much. Since I
have taken Hood’s
Sarsaparilla I feel
very much stronger

than for a Iong time past. I have recom-
mended Hood’s Sarsaparilla to others, for it
truly has been of great bgnefit to me.” JOSEPH
NEILEY, North Kingstoii, Nova Scotia.

Hood s Cure

Hood’s Pillé are a mild cathartic. 25¢.
GREAT CHANCE FOR BOOK AGENTS

Hundreds of men and women are now earning $100. every
month canvassing for the world famous frst seﬁing new book

w
Our J d= World
nyul{rE V. F?{qz()nlﬁe! Cln\rlgl(u.ln’rend:u oflh—ol'ru ited
220 beautiful engravings.

Society of Christian Endeavor

07 The King of all subscription books and the best chance
ever offered toagents. T 6th thousand in press. One agent has
sold 6T 6 copies ; another, a lady. 884; another, 850—all
are making money. 8000 mo.¢ trusty agents wanted—men
and women. 7 Distance no hindrance, for We Pay

Freight, Give Credit. Premium Copies, Free Outfit, Extra
Terms, and Exclusive Territory. Write for Circulars to
A. D. WORTHINGTON & 0O0., Hartford, Conn,

WALTER BAKER & GO,

The Largest Manufacturers of
PURE, HICH GRADE

\ UOCOAS AND CHOCOLATES

=N On this Continent, have received

%>~ HIGHEST AWARDS

from the great

Industrial and Food
EXPOSITIONS

1 In Europe and America.

! Unlike the Dutch Process, no Alka~
lies or other Chemigals or Dyes are

~ used in any of their preparations.
Their delicious BREAKFAST COCOA is absolutely
pure and soluble, and costs less than one cent G cup.

8OLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.

WALTER BAKER & CO. DORCHESTER. MASS.

/ Known N\
E

verywhere.
Sold Everywhere.
Grown Everywhere.

FERRYS SEEDS

your dealer for them.
Ferry’s Seed Annual for 1893.
Invaluable to all plantersand lovers
of Fine Vegetables and Beautiful
Flowers. Write for it— Free.
D. M. FERRY & 00.,

Windsor, Ont.

“ Well,” persisted the good lady,
“ you had better jump into the phaeton
with us, and I will take you home.
Come | "—as Florry paused unwilling-
ly.
I isn’t ever going home any more,”
gshe said at length. ¢ They gived my
little kittens away, and I 1sn't going
home till I finds my kitties.”

She swallowed a little sob' as she
spoke, and the ladies saw that there
were traces of tears underneath the
smile upon her round face.

“Oh, I wouldn't say that,”” expos-
tulated Mrs. Tyler. ¢ Just think how
your mamma may be worrying about
you af this very moment. People al-
ways have to give little kittens away.
They can’t keep all of them. There
wouldn't be any room for little girls,
nor anything for them to eat, you
might almost say, if we tried to keep

want to keep them, unless they can be
taken good care of. It is a great deal
of trouble to see to ever so many little
kitties "’

The child’s quick eyes were fixed
closely on the lady’s face. She seemed
to feel as though what she said had a
glimmer of truth in it—truth which
had never dawned upon her childish
sense before. _

“Ye-es,” she admitted doubtfully,
and half stepping forward to enter the
low phaeton ; ‘“ but my little kittiea
were 80 pretty, —and the old kitty tooked
care of them—and she didn’t mind the
trouble,—and now they have gived
away all but the yellow kitty—and
there were four kitties.”

Helen Tyler gently pulled the fat
little hand, and the child was soon
sitting between the ladies, while they
turned about, hoping to find the little
one's home.

Her dusty shoes indicated that she
had walked a considerable distance.
She could not describe her father's
house, but it was not the first one they
came to, a8 she emphatically declared.

A patch of wood intervened between
this house aud the next ome. Many
flowers grew in among the trees, and
Helen Tyler stopped to gather some
great purpleorchids which were in plain
sight from the road. Florry alighted
with her and filled her hands with the
gorgeous blooms.

““ Don't go so far,”” Mrs. Tyler called
after them as they strayed farther and
farther off in pursuit of the enticing
clumps of beauty which shone through
the distant underbrush. ¢ You know
this child’s mother is probably warry-
ing about her, and we must try to get
her home soon.”

“ Yes, mamma,"’ shouted Helen,
and she turned to come back ; but at
just that moment a tiny wail fell upon
the child’s keen ear.

*“ My kitties!| My kitties | "’ she cried,
and dropping her flowers, she ran
toward the diregtion whence the
gsound proceeded. Helen followed as
fast as she could, but by the time she
reached a rock which lay in the way
and was climbing over it, she saw that
Florry had found her precious kittens.
A perfidious ‘* hired man "’ had taken
them away, and had promised to drown
them, but either his heart had failed
him or he had decided to shirk or post-
pone a disagreeable duty—for here was
the basket with four kittens in i,
which Floiry trinmphantly declared to
be the very four which she had been
mourning. Of course nothing would
do but that the basket should be trans-
ferred to the phaeton, and, in spite of
the good advice which Mrs. Tyler had
8o freely bestowed upon the child, she
saw that trouble-and expense were not
to be weighed in the balance against
the love which she cherished for the
farry, playful little balls. .-

At the very next house, a pleasant
gray mansion set well back from the
rogd, they saw an anxious looking
woman standing on the piazza and
shading her eyes with her hand, as she
gazed up and down the fields.

“ Mamma ! "’ cried Florry, excitedly,
‘““here I is—and here is the dear little
kitties! That naughty John didn’t
give 'em t¢ anybody. He just leaved
them in the woods,—and the lady and
I founded 'em.”

The poor mother’s dismay was ap-
parent in every feature, but she was
so glad to see Florry back again that
she could not find fault.

1 think,” suggested Mrs. Tyler,
after all the thanks and explanations

all the little kitties—and you don’t

were over, ‘‘I think I might have a
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Babies

and rapidly growing children
derive more benefit from Scott’s
Emulsion, than all the rest of the
food they eat. Its nourishing
powers are felt almost immedi-
ately. Babies and children thrive
on Scott’s Emulsion when no
other form of food is assimilated.

- Scott’s

Emulsion

stimulates the appetite, enriches
the blood, overcomes wasting and
gives strength to all who take it.
For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, Bron-
chitis, Weak Lungs, Emaciation, Con-
sumption, Blood Diseases and all Forms
of Wasting. Send for pamphlet. Free.

_Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 60c. & $1,

kitty or two to pay for bringing a little
girl home.”

Florry's face darkened, but her
mother appreciated the lady’s merciful
intention.

“I think it would be only kind,
Florry,” she whispered.

“I like cats,” urged Mrs, Tyler,
‘““and we have just taken the cottage
on the point for the summer, and we
haven't any pats, not any at all.”

Sympathy\beamed from every line
of the child’s |chubby face.

‘““Poor lady ! " sighed her mother.

So two of the precious kittens were
left in the basket, and were driven off
in the phaeton.

Whenever visitors came to the ** cot-
tage-on the point ’ that summer, they
were greatly amused with the antics of




