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ANIMAL FRIENDS IN CAIRO.

I I

CHILDHOOD AILMENTS."The will has been made some time; 
originally she left to you only s cer­
tain oedarwood box and its contents, 
but only last week she had the box de 
stroyed, and I had to add a new codicil 
to her will. It leaves to you a sum of 
£10,000, half of which is to be devoted to 
paying off the mortgage on your es 
late, and the other half to be invested 
for your daughter, Edith, of whom Miss 
Garvice had become very fond. And 
there is a letter for you. She gave it 
into my keeping."

He took it from his pocketboot and 
passed it over. As Wheatley took it his 
hand shook, and he pushed his fingers 
unsteadily through his grey hair.

“I suppose 1 caunot repudiate this 
which 1 am in no way en

As a remedy for all the ills of childhood 
arising from derangements of the s tourne li 
or bowels Baby's Own Tablets have no

threaten your 
Children like them- 
they can be given as compared with liquid 
medicines will appeal to every mother. 
None is spilled or wasted—you know just 
bow big a dose lias reached the little 
stomach. And above all mothers have an 
absolute guarantee that the Tablets con­
tain no opiate or poisonous soothing stuff. 
They always do good, they cannot pos­
sibly do harm. Mrs. Edward Donovan, 
8t. Agatha, Que., says:—"I am delighted 
with Baby's 
medicine that can equal them in curing the 
ills of young children.’’ You can get the 
Tablets from any druggist, or by mail at 
25 cents a box by writing The Dr. Wil­
liams Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

Good donkeys are very valuable in 
Egypt, and are capable of carrying 
astonishing loads. 1 have often seen 
them look like perambulating stacks 
of bercime (Egyptian clover), a head, 
a tail, and four feet being nearly all 
that was visible; and more often than 
not, one, or perhaps two small child 

ill be perched on the top of this 
believe

You do not have to coax or 
little ones to take them— 

The ease with which

weird erection. The following 
authentic story will prove what even the 
smallest donkeys, when sound, 
able of carrying:

Two fat sheikhs, riding a dimiutive 
steed, arrived at a ditch with banks so 
steep that the animal was quite unable 
to negotiate them. The riders there­
upon dismounted, and one ol them, 
picking up the tiny animal, carried it 
across. Both then remounted and rode

are cap

Own Tablets. know of nolegacy, to 
titled!"

ïou can refuse it, of course; but 
as it involves your daughter likewise, 
1 hardly think you are entitled, and 
further, 1 don’t think you will wish to 
refuse it, after you have read the let­
ter."

Wheat)iy put it in his pocket and 
passed out with 
pression on his face.

He would be aiuue with his gift Hum 
uie grave.

off.
I wish an officer of the 8. B. G. A. 

had been there 1 Is it astonishing that 
under such conditions the pour beasts 

have trouble with their legs!
CALLING THE ANGELS.

°a‘ cruel trick of the donkey boys is 
to tie up the animals' heads with their 
bridles by running the latter through 

the saddle, and tying them 
shirt that the poor things can- 

their heads at all, thus leav 
of the flies

curious lar-away ex “ ’Deed, mamma, we didn’t mean to be 
fussy,” said one of a bright-eyed little 
group; "but we’s so many of us together 
that if one of us says just a teensy-weensy 
mad word, all the rest must say one, too; 
and then how can we stop?"

"I think I know a good plan for get­
ting «topped," said mamma. "There are 

little angels that just hate fusses, 
and if you will call one of them he will 
fly right away with the ugly words."

"But how can we call him!" asked an-

a ring in 

not move
ing them to the mercy 
and very often causing the bit to cut 
great gashes in their jaws, lhe boys 
say they do it to prevent the animals 
fighting and «nik.lhg. but it is in 
reality with the object of saving them 
selves trouble. One it my steeds was 
a small donkey with a most uncomfort­
able trot, much like those we see con 
strati'- in England; while another was 
a fine racing donkey of the true hg>p- 
tian breed, with easy paces and very 
fast, who on more than one occasion 
easily beat a carriage which I was ac 
oompanying. I fear the race will de­
teriorate, as around Cairo the wealthy 
natives are gradually substituting the 
carriage and pair for the humbler ass.- 
Cyril T. Morrison, The Animal world.

GRANDMA’S NEW GAME.

•Grandma, will you give Arc Lie a lunch 
pretty soon.' lie wouidui eat a ciumU 
at uieaxlaal, " atud mamma.

"lea, gramluia answered, "1’U attend

Alter a while eue went out into the 
back kituien, where aire louml iiirn rig 
ging hut boat.

"Gome and get a lunch, Archie," ahe
“Listen now, and I’ll call one," and the 

mother began to eing:
"There û a ha■rFar, far away 

Tn a minute five little voices joined 
her*, and when they had sung the last 
"aye" every face wan bright and smiling.

The next day mother heard a clatter in 
the nursery, and presently one little voice 
piped up:

'lhe boy looked up and auewered: 
Gun t, grandma; this snip iuui to sail lor 
Cuba to-morrow morning, and her rig­
ging urn t in shape yet. 
to eal, and don't want anything anyway. ’ 

Grandma went away, but alter- a wluie 
she oame to the door and looked in.

"I've luought ot a utce new game for 
you," aire eard-

"All right, I'll come,’ said Archie; and, 
laying lue boat aaide, he came run mug to 

"What ie tire game, graud- 
No, 1 don t w ant any Unrig to 

eat!" he exclaimed, aa ehe came out ol 
the paulay wnh a plate.

"Do you remember the poor man who 
to the door the other day and asked

Haven t tame

"Little drops of water,
Little grains of sand.”

The verses were sung all through, but 
some of the voices kept up the debate ns 
well.

No sooner had "Drops of Water" died 
away than another voice began, "Where 
oh, where are the Hebrew children?" and 
as none of them could keep from singing 
that chorus, no more fussing was heard.

"But it took two of the angels, mamma, 
for that job!" said one of the mamma’s 
boys afterward. Do you not think mam­
ma’s plan was a good one?

little weather maker.

With an ugly frown, an crons ae a bear».
frigging her 8tc[* aa a tortoise would, 

Dorothy Dee came down the glaire.
She couldn’t, die wouklnt, die said, 

"be good,"
Outside the sun shone over aU,

On the glistening grass, with it* dew
"But inside!” «id mother, "the rain does

“If I hear no laugh from my little 
girl."

Another morning the clouds hung low:
Rain fdl in torrents, the sky was dull, 

But, as Dorothy down the stair did go, 
You could hear her laughter, gay and

THEtlie door.

lor eome breaklaal? ' nue «sud.
"Uh, yes; and he sal down m the steps 

and ale it. Wasut it queer?"
"How would you like to play you aie 

a poor, hungry boy, and come begging lor 
some lood?"

"All right; shut the door, grandma."
1 *re»enuy there came a knock on the 

door, and when it was opened a doletul 
voice said:

'Tlease, lady, I'm direudiul hungry. It's 
been most two weeks, 1 guess, since 1 
had anything to eat.”

"What would you like?" asked grand­
ma, trying hard not to smile.

"Oh, anything that's handy, 
ovum pulls best."

"1 guess 1 will hx a sandwich for you. 
Will you come in and eat it?”

“Why, no, grandma,'’’ cried Archie, for­
getting himself; "don't you know they 
always eat it outdoors?" Then, remem­
bering, he added, "Thank you lady, my 
shoes are not clean. 1’U eat it out

WHY MARRIAGE ALTERS NAME.

It is not easy, said an anti<£iary, to 
trace the origin of the custom by which 
a woman, on her marriage, changes her 
maiden name for that of her husband. So 
far as can be ascertained it originated 
with tlie Romans, and became common 
after the invasion of England. Before 
then a married woman would probably 
have l>een known as. let us say. "Rowcna, 
wife of Hereward." Rut with the Ro­
mans the title was shortened. Thus, 
Lueretia, having married Claudius, would 
have been «imply "Lueretia of Claudius.” 
But even in England the custom was not 
universal, for there are instances on the 
records of centuries ago of wives retain­
ing their own surnames. Even to-day. as 
is well known, many a lady retains her 
maiden name, and even (on occasion) 

her husband to adopt it. too! 
Tlie only piece of law on the point, so 
far ns we know is the derision of a judge 
in the re'gn of Queen Elisabeth, that a 
woman on her marriage loses all the title 
to her former name, and must take that 
of her husband. In Scotland it is some­
times the custom of a wife to revert to 
her own surname on the death of her hus-

full
"Ah," said her mother, with hrorty cheer;

“I'm rfad »udh a happy child to see: 
"It shines inside when you laugh, my 

dear,
"You make my , _

-By Mary Barling Street, in Exchange.

1 like
weather, Dorthy Dee!”

John Ruskln In counting un the 
blessings of his childhood, reckoned 
these three lor first good; Pevce-he 
had been taught the meaning of peace 
in thought, act and word; had never 
heard lather’s or mother’s voice ouoe 
raised in any dispute, nor seen sn an 
gry glance in the eyes of either, nor 

moment's trouble or 
household matter.

So lie eat and kicked his heels against 
the steiw and ate the sandwich to the 
very last crumb. Then grandma brought 
out a glass of milk, which he drank; and 

, pulling off his cap, he said, “Thank 
you, lady; I’ve had a good square meal. 1 
shall call here the next time I come 
around.” 
boat.—Exchange.

bowm

had .ever seen a 
disorder In any 
Next to this he estimated obedienee- 
he obeyed a word or lifted Anger of 
fother or mother as a ship her helm, 
without an idea of resistance, 
lastly, faith—nothing was ever prom 
ised him th%t was not given; nothing 

threatened him that was not In 
and nothing ever told him

And be ran off to finish his

The man whose special mission in life 
seems to be to keep tab on the foibles of 
hie neighbor is a fit subject for the city 
missionary.

The cenotiphi which love has left are 
more enduri:.? than tnoee erected in the 
valley of th- Nile..

flicted,
that was not true.—-Hurlburt.

_


