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"Oh, dear no " laughed Terence. "We
shall'have soine real dinner, but, of
course, we shall pretend it'à qute differ-
ent things. If I don't manage ta get.
any money by singing to-night, bread'ý
and cheese 'wil b. turkey, and bread and
jam, plum pudding-I think we shall

ihave jam to-morrow. We don't always
pretend, anly on particular days' like
Christmas and mother's birthday, and
mine, and ny, rabbit's. Ive. had'bim
three years. Have you got any rabbits
or doge or anything ?"

"No, child. I've got natbing-notbing?"
"Nothing like that, p'raps, but what alot of other thinge you've gotV" Terence

remarked tactf-ully.
"But I've, no one ta pretend with."
"Oh! 'You can pietend alone quite

well, but it's not such fun."
"l'ut alwvays alone."y
The 'boy realized vaguely the pathos

underlying the man's waràs. Af ter a
pause, during wbich a. brief but desper-
ate conflict waged within his soul,
Terence Raid slowly: "1I've decided that
I give you iny rabibit for a. Christmas

present. ta make you like Christmas,
and so that yau wo't always be quite
ahane."

The man rose in silence, and paced up
and down the raom. Terence fet rather
hurt that bis generoity shouhd meet

DRis WOOD'S
Norway Pino Syrup

CURED HIIW.

Prank -P.- An ohny, 60 Ellen
tWinnipeg, Man., writes: " Having

t~nseveral bottles of Dr. Wood's
J4prway Pmne Syrup, during the past few
-*e*s, ta relieve a chronic cough and
gSeml tbraat trouble, allow me ta ex-
présa my iunbouiided satisfaction and
£haiiks as to its sterling qualities. A
'hrt time ago I became suddenly subject

--ýto violent coughing fits at night, and
directy after rising ln the xnorning, for
about an hour, and foumd I was gradually
Iouing weight. Ail my friends cheerfully
informed 'me that I loÔked as though
1 were gig uconsumption, aud I
lionestly beve such was the cms.
Sowever, after having taken several
botties of 'Dr. Wood's' I arn pleased ta
relate that the cough bas entirely dis-
appeared, along with ail the nssty
symptams, and I have sinoe regained the
lmt weight. I bave no hesitation i
recomrnending Dr. Wood's Norway Fine
$yrup as a sure cure for ail those troubled
in a like manner."

When you ask for "Dr. Wood's " set
that you get wbat you asic for. It is
put up in a yeilow wrapper; tbree pine
trots the trade mark; the price, 25e snd
50é.1
1Manufactured only by The T. Milburn

Coiý Limited, Troronto, Ont. 0
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Our stock of hair goods,

a huge quant4y f gwitcbcs,
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"Do, you think I can ace your mather,
Terence V'

'II daresay you might."
Terence feit diatinctly dubiô5us as ta

~whether this stemn strange man should
bc asked ta corne and see them uin their
one humble room. He knew hie mother
did not care for strangers, 50. prudently
refrained f rom issuing...the invitation
hie hospitality urged him to make-viz.:
that his new. friend should corne and
share the joys of bis. Christmas tree.

"Do you tbink 1 might corne and see
her to-morrow?" enquired the man,
breaking iD on the child'is puzzled but
sulent debate.f

"Well, I think perhapa I'd btter not.
You see yau're only my friend. Ive. got
lots, but I neyer take any home to
mother. One's a. policeman and one's
a butcher's man who was a. soldier, and
one's the aid 'woman who sella oranges
a nd nuts at the corner of' the treet.
I took mother ta the-stail, but ah.
doesn't corne to se. us, though mather
likes ber very, mueh."1

"Au I unfortunately dani'tposses.89 an
orange stail, nor a. butcher'a ahop, nor
even a. 'beat,' 'm afraid this meeting
an neutral ground will be difflouit ta
accomplish. Do you tbink we could
persuade your mather ta corne bore ta-
marrow with you and the ribbit, to,
teach me some of your pretend garne,

and yet bave a real Christmas diDuer and..*
a real tree 1"

"But 1 tbought yau didn'I bave Christ-
mas trees because you are toa aId?"

"But I should like ta bave on. toyï
morrow, just ta farget for once how
aid I am."

"A real Christmas dinner and a. real
tee? Oh, I say, that would be wonder-
ful. Why, there'd 'be nothing mare ta,
pretend?"

"Only for me. I might pretcnd I
wasn't a lonely, bard, unhoved aid man."

"You wouhdn't be. Mother and I
wouhd lave you. It would be fun. Shahl

1run home now, quickiy, and ask
inother, without singing any more car-
rais 1"

"'Yes, run ahong. Wait a. moment,»e

he added, "you shaîl take a. note f rom
me with you." He crossed ta hie writ-
ing table as he spoke. "What was, yoiir
fathers name 7" b. inquired, taking up
hie pen ta write the address.,

"Rodney Blake," replied the boy,
slipping out of hie chair and examining
a set of ivory chesemen on a table.

"i'Rodney Blake!" exclaimed the man.
"Sure," said Terence.
"Then your mothers name is Juanita,?'
"Yes. Father always calied,.her Nita,

but I know it's Juanita. 'cas 1 rever
eau speil it. But how did yon guess
mothers name 7" cried the boy in
astonishutent.

"I think I knew ber once" the. man
said,. pausing pen in hand. '¶pýdIey
Blake," he -muttered. "¶odney Blake
dead, and I neyer knew."
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A ,Woman' s sympathy
ýAre Youdiscouràged? Tu Yyour doctor's bilaheavy fin..nci.! J.ad? la. ur pain a heavy

physical burden? I know w'bat tbie mcP
to delicate womcen-I havec been dl&eourged.
too; but iearned how ta cure mymef. I Wsnt
to relieve your burdens.. Why flot end th
pain and stop the doctor's bil? i? ýd0thz
f or you gnd .wlll if ïou will abstat mue.

Ail yeu need do le, to write for a frec box
of the remedy which bas been placed in my
hands te be given away. Perbape tItis ane
box wlll cure ye-lt haÏ donc se for otherts,

1f se * hall bc happy and you will bc cured
for 2cý. (the cost cf a pstage stamp). Your
letters lbeld confidentlally. Write to-dal for
w fre te t. MRS. F. E. CURRAH,

with sa cold a reception. Had ho been
capable of realiziug and understanding
the tumuît of long suppressed emotion
hie childish words had raised, be wouhd
have been rewarded ont of aIl propor-
tion ta the gif t. The cbld had touched
a heart long dead and wakeued it ta
if e once more. The mnan reaizing per-
haps, that hie silence might appear-
ungraciaus, said somewhat huskily:

"Thank you, xuy bay-tbank you. I
should ike ta bave your rabbit: it will
always make me feel lees lonely."1

"I'm glad you'll have hum. Perbape
you'll begin to like Christmas if yau
get some presents 7"

"No, lad, no. I can neyer like Christ-
mas. You would't understand, but it
was anc Christmas years ago that the
only thing 1 loved on earth was taken
from me."

"What was i?
"The woman who was ta, have been

my wife."
"Who took ber f rom youg.?"

"My best friend rau away -with her,
but you can't understaud these things,
child."

"Yes, I do understand, because my
father died at Christmas. But mother
said that should make it easier ta bear
trouble, because you see it wvas the time

the little Christ-child came into the

World, anîd H. came ta comfort every-
bodv Who was sad. M.%other and me were

verv sad. I was unhappy mostly be-
cause slie was. Il was only a little cbap,
tlien you sec, that was three years ago."

s only

le wag
cough'

e died.
ýiioney
rther
Icame

eches
le juet
-and I
oev it
itmas
prise-

n't i

easy
imself,
on the

inform
y you

e such

rable."
Spity.
istutas

beauty

had a
ht five
1 she's
ng an,

tdes,
lovely
I cari
goiflg
fun?7"
1i wae

ength,,


