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have it ! I will buy a broom, and then 
everybody that 1 meet will think 1 
have a house. A broom is the thing. 
A broom it shall be.”

So the old woman went into the 
next town and bought a broom. She 
walked proudly along with her pur
chase, looking about her all the time 
to see if people noticed her and looked 
envious, thinking of her house. But 
as no one seemed to remark her, she 
began to be discontented with her bar
gain.

“ Does everybody have a house ex
cept me ? she said to herself, crossly, 
“I wish I had bought something 
else !”

Presently she met a man carrying a 
small jar of oil. 4

“ This is what I want,” exclaimed 
the old woman ; “ anybody can have a 
house, but only the truly rich can have 
oil to light them with.”

So she bartered her broom for the 
oil, and went on more proudly than 
ever, holding the jar so that all could 
see it. Still she failed to attract any 
particular notice, and she was once 
more discontented. As she went 
moodily along she met a woman with 
a bunch of large flowers.

“ Here, at last, I have what I 
want,” the old woman thought. “ If 
I can get these, all that see me will 
believe I am just getting my house 
ready for a brilliant party. Then 
they’ll be jealous, 1 hope.”

So when the woman with the flow
ers came close to her she offered her 
oil for them, and the other gladly 
made the change.

“ Now I am indeed fortunate !” she 
said to herself. “ Now I am indeed 
somebody !”

But still she failed to attract atten
tion, and happening to glance at her 
old dress, it suddenly occurred to her 
that she might be mistaken for a ser
vant carrying flowers for her master. 
She was so much vexed by the thought 
that she flung the bouquet into the 
ditch, and went home to her tree 
empty handed.

“ Now I am well rid of it all,” she 
said to herself.

“ Little Bits of Hymns.”
BY THE RIGHT REV. THE LORD BISHOP 

OF CARLISLE.

Ruskin, the famous writer and poet, 
tells a touching story which happened 
in the Lake District in Cumberland.

He used to visit from time to time 
the family of a laboring man in a lit
tle village on the shores of Coniston 
Water, and there was one little boy of 
whom he was especially fond. After 
an absence of some weeks, he came to 
the house one day, and, missing the lit
tle fellow, he said to the mother, 
“ Where is Harry ?” With tears in 
her eyes, she told the tale how, a few 
weeks before, the little boy had been 
taken to his rest.

His big brother was mowing one day 
in the meadow, and he went to him. He 
was going very softly and gently to sur
prise the brother, and the older one nev
er saw him. As he crept behind, the 
scythe swept round and severed the 
sinews of the poor little boy’s legs, and 
he fell. His brother found out his 
presence too late. Hurriedly catching 
him up, he ran with him to the house, 
and the doctor was sent for.

Harry lay all night very still on the 
little bed ; but just as the morning 
broke he began faintly to sing. “What 
did he sing ?” asked Buskin. “ Oh ! 
just little bits of hymns." And he sang 
on, until as the sun was rising he

stopped, because he had gone where 
the angels always sing.

Yes, it is just the bits of hymns, 
justs the texts of Scripture that are 
committed to memory in our Sunday 
schools which in after years, when the 
scholars are scattered far and wide on 
the face of the earth—it may be on the 
broad waters—will come back to them, 
and it will be found that they are 
words which, implanted in the heart 
and quickened by God’s Holy Spirit, 
,, shall not pass away.”

Respect for Parents,
If children could realize but a small 

portion of the anxiety their parents 
feel on their account, they would pay 
far better respect to parental wishes. 
A good child, and one in whom con
fidence can be placed, is one who does 
not allow himself to disobey his parents, 
nor do anything when his parents are 
absent that he has reason to believe 
they would disapprove of were they 
present. The good advice of parents 
is often so engraved on the heart of a 
child that after years of care and toil 
do not efface it ; and in the hour of 
temptation the thought of A parent 
has been the salvation of a child, 
though the parent may be sleeping in 
the grave, and the ocean may roll be
tween that sacred spot and the temp
ted child. A small token of parental 
affection, borne about the person, 
especially a parent’s likeness, would 
frequently prove a talisman for good. 
A Polish Prince was accustomed to 
carry the picture of his father always 
in his bosom, and on any particular 
occasion he would look upon it and 
say, “ Let me do nothing unbecoming 
so excellent a fatheiz.” Such respect 
for a father or a mother is one of the 
best traits in the character of a son or 
daughter. “ Honour thy father and 
thy mother, that it may be well with 
thee, is the first commandment with 
promise,” says the sacred Book, and 
happy is the child who acts accordingly.

Giving is not Losing.
One day last summer, a clergyman 

called on a lady who had a very fine 
collection of roses. She took him out 
to see them—white roses, red roses, 
yellow roses, climbing roses, and roses 
in pots, the gay giant and the modest 
moss rose—every species he had ever 
heard of, and a great many he had 
never heard of,—all were there in rich 
profusion. The lady began plucking 
right and left. Some bushes with but 
a single flower she despoiled. The 
clergyman remonstrated ; “ you are 
robbing yourself, dear madam.”

“ Ah,” she said, “ do you not know 
that the way to make the rosebush 
bear is to pluck its flowers freely ? I 
lose nothing by what I give away.”

The Power of one Good Boy.
“ When I took the school,” said a 

gentleman, speaking of a certain school 
he once taught, “ I soon saw there 
was one good boy in it. I saw it in 
his face. I saw it by many unmistak
able marks. If I stepped out and 
came suddenly back, that boy was al
ways studying just as if I had been 
there ; while a general buzz, and the 
roguish looks of the rest showed there 
was mischief in the wind. I learned 
he was a religious boy, a member of the 
church. Come what would, he would 
be for the right.

“ There were two other boys who 
wanted to behave well, but were some
times led astray ; these two began to

look up to Alfred, and I saw they were 
much strengthened by his example. 
Alfred was as lovely in disposition as 
firm in principle. These three boys 
began to create a sort of public opinion 
on the side of good order and the 
master. One boy, and then another, 
gradually sided with them. The fool
ish pranks of idle and wicked boys be
gan to lose their popularity. They 
did not win the laugh which they used 
to. A general obedience and attention 
to study prevailed. At last the public 
opinion of the school was fairly revolu
tionized ; from being a school of ill 
name it became one of the best behaved 
schools anywhere about, and it was that 
boy Alfred who had the largest share 
in making the change.

“ Only four or five boys held out and 
these were finally expelled. *|Yes,' said 
the teacher, ‘ it is in the power of one 
right-minded, right-hearted boy to do 
that. He stuck to his principles like 
a man and they stuck to him, and made 
a strong and splendid fellow of him.’ ”

TRUE PHILANTHROPY
To the Editor of The Churchman :

Please inform your readers that I will 
mail free to all sufferers the means by 
which I was restored to health and manly 
vigor after years of suffering from Nervous 
Weakness. I was robbed and swindled by 
the quacks until I nearly lost faith in man
kind, but thanks to heaven I am now well, 
vigorous and strong. I have nothing to 
sell and no scheme to extort money from 
anyone whomsoever, but being desirous to 
make this certain cure known to all, I will 
send free and confidential to anyone full 
particulars of just how I was cured. Ad
dress with stamps :

Mr. Edward Martin, Teacher,
P.O. Box 143, Detroit, Mich.

ELOCUTION.

GRENVILLE P. KLEIBER in new Recitations, Dra
matic, Humorous, and Pathetic For terms 

dates and circulars address 82 YONGE ST. 
Note—Pupils received.

WANTED. A Curate for the parish of Orange
ville, in the Diocese of Niagara. Either a 

priest or a deacon. Apply for particulars to 
Rev. Canon Henderson, Orangeville, Ont.

H. WILLIAMS & CO.,
4 ADELAIDE ST., TORONTO,

Slate and Felt Roofers.
DEALERS IN ROOFING MATERIALS. 

Proprietors of Williams’ Flat Slate Roof, a 
Superior Roof for Flat Surfaces.

Rock Asphalt Laid on Cellar Bottoms, 
Stable Floors, Walks, &c.

ENT MANUFARGEST ESTABLISH

PVAE8T BELL METAL, (COPPER AND TV 
Send for Price and Catalogue.

McSHANE BELL FOUNDRY. BALTIMORE. MB

ST.
LEON

A fascinating beverage,
An effective medicine,
A perfect regulator,

St. Leon Mineral Water Co., Ltd.
lOli King St. W.,

Branch, Toronto.
448 Yonge Street.

MISS DALTON,
3564 YONGE STREET, TORONTO,

ALL THE SEASON'S GOODS NOW ON YIEV.
millinery,

DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING.
The Latest Parisian, London and N— 

York Styles. ”ew

Canada gets it, too !
Five years ago an English scientist discovered 

a method of making a weather and waterproof 
paint. Large factories for its manufacture were 
soon established in Australia, Mexico and in the 
United States. A number of enterprising Toron
tonians last year recognizing its merit, bought 
the Canadian patent and have opened a factory 
in this city, at 122 and 124 Richmond street east. 
The paint has wonderful wearing qualities, is 
exceedingly adhesive and finishes with a gloss 
almost equal to varnish. On wood-work, iron 
brick or plaster it works equally well. It does 
not crack, blister or peel. Canvas and muslin 
painted with it hold water and still retain their 
pliability. It is made in all colors and prices as 
low as is consistent with a first-class paint. Its 
great covering capacity makes it the cheapest 
paint on the market. It is a really good article 
and may be had from the

Weather and Waterproof Paint Co.,
Limited,

122 &l 124 Richmond St. East, Toronto.
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Our
New
Premium

STORY 
OF THE 
BIBLE

We give this valuable book (which ifl 
sold by subscription only at $3.75 per copy)
and the CANADIAN CHURCHMAN, one
year, to subscribers, for the small sum of

$2.00.
This offer is madeto all subscribers 

renewing, as well as new subscribers We 
want a reliable person in every parish in the 
Dominion to get subscribers for the Caka- 
dian Chübchman.

Size, 9x7 Inches ; weight, 4 lbs. 
Write at once for particulars, giving 

references. Address

FRANK WOOTTEN,
Canadian Churchman,

TORONTO, - - ONT


