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—Elizabeth E. Foulke.

FOUR YEARS OLD.

“This is my birthday—I'm four years
old!

Papa says I'm worth my weight in
gold,

And I guess it must be because I am
four;

But mamma says I'm worth a great
deal more;

She gave me a ring that she used to
wear

When she was little with curly hair,

And with that a ride and a party,
too,

I'm so happy I don't know what
do!

And the morning is only just begun—

Oh, having a birthday is lots of fun!

Were-you ever four years old, like
me,

With a ring and a ride and a birth-
day tea? —Sunheam.

to

THE DISCONSOLATE PEBBLE.

Many years ago a small pebble roll-
ed within the water-edge of a shallow
ravine. Other pebbles were prettier,
which worried it not at all, but the
children playing about the banks pre-
ferred the pretty rocks, which wor-
ried the little pebble very much.

“Oh,” it sighed, “how I would like
to go if those children would pick
me up. They don't know all the things
I am good for. 1 can roll like a
marble, i’_l am humpy, or they could
play jackstones with me.”

One day the news went forth that
diamonds were plentiful in the coun-
try where ran the ravine, and forth-
with a current of humanity poured in
that direction.

‘A man walking in the ravine, saw
the pebble and snatched it up with
eagzer hands.

“My fortune!” hLe cried. “I shall
have home and wife and little child-
ren, now.”” And the pebble was con-
tent.

TALKS TO BOYS.

Some time ago, my dear boys, 1
told you what it means to be a slave
of ‘“human respect.”” No doubt you
thought and said to yourselves at the
time, ‘‘Yes, indeed; it is very foolish
to be afraid to act according to one’s
conscience and better knowledge be-
cause others will ridicule or despise
us.” Now let me give you another
reason, to show you how foolish it is
to be a slave to the opinions or ob-
jections of others.

Did you ever pause to think what
the motives of such boys are, Wwho
ridicule, despise or persecute you,
because you will not act or speak as
they would wish you to do? In most
cases it is pure jealousy. Such fel-
lows are jealous of you, because of
your good standing in school, yeur
good name, your progress in life, your
good qualities and dispositions.

In schools and colleges these jeal-
ousies among the boys are to be
found quite frequently. Here is, for
instance, a boy who gets along splen-
didly at school. He is never in trou-
ble; he never misses a lesson; he need
never be admonished or rebuked
some failing; he gives perfect satisfac-
all around and of course is there-
also liked by all his teachers.
Now let me tell you, this boy will be
the mark for many a jealousy on the
part of his schoolmates. There will be
hardly a boy in that whole school
who will be more envied than this
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lousy, having taken posses-
hearts Jof some less for-
will not remain inactive
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either. These boys will try their ut-
to win him over to their way
mqnw.hbﬂll him
to the level of their standing.
q':l to persuade him
to his zealous endeavors,
“him, the use of kill-
m"‘l\l!,'ﬂ“ﬂ“ set
his teacher, saying, ‘‘He

is too nobody can do all he
wants; never satisfied.”” They
point out some incidents

wronged
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“Po such a plight. ergy and zeal. I -will give others a
“%Mbbﬂd chance to get ahead of me. 1 will
Peeping the bark or ground. not show as much respect and consid-
‘Only Mother Willow knows eration to my teachers either, and
gttouhmwuuthue; then I can be one of the ‘crowd,’
How to fashion them with skill, too.”” See, how the boy talks when
How to guard agamnst the chill hehegl.ntogiveuyto“humu-
.Did she live once, long ago, Poor boy! He will sell himself, sell
Jm'the land of ice and snow? his good name and reputation to oth-
Was it first by Polar seas ers—his enemies; and for what? Sim-
That she made such coats as these? |ply for the sake ol pleasing them, of
Who can tell? We only know gaining their favor. Is such a boy not
Where our Pussy-willows grow a slave? Poor boy, but foolish boy!
Fuszy little {riends that bring Oh, that he would look a little deep-
Promise of the coming spring. er into the hearts of those false latls,

he would soon find the grossest jeal-
ousy lurking there where he thought
to see only consideration and love.
The motives of these lads for speak-
ing thus to him, or acting so to-
wards him, were motives of jealousy,
not motives of consideration and love
for his well-being. -

Boys, do not believe everything oth-
ers tell you. If you are so credulous,
if you are so easily made to believe
everything people tell you, why, what
will become of you? Do not think ev-
erybody means it as well with you as
your parents, priests and teachers.
Stand for principles. If you know a
thing is right and just, go ahead,
and care not for the opinions or ob-
jections of others. They may seem to
mean it well with you, they may talk
very fine to you, but their hearts are
full of jealousy and envy. And this
jealousy is the motive of all. their
actions in your behali. Do not fall
into their snares. Beware of them!
They are dangerous.—Father Klasen,
in The New World.

TRUTH IN A FAIRY NUTSHELL.
(Continued from last week.)

‘“‘He seemed to be in great distress,
and first catching sight of the dis-
contented beggar rushed up to him,
crying:

“ *Gossip’ (which means friend) —
‘gossip, help me! I am chased by ruf-

flans. They are already at my heels.
Hide me in your pack, I pray you!’

‘‘ ‘Begone, sirrah!’ replied the beg-
gar, ‘you are no gossip of mine. My
hump is heavy enough. What a fool
I should be to add to it by so much
as a feather's weight!’

“At this the little fellow began to
wring his hands and weep. All at
once he espied the beggar at the other
side of the gateway, and ran to him
with the same request.

“I will do all T can to protect you,’
answered the jolly beggar, heartily.

“Without more ado, the nimble elf
sprang upon the old man’'s shoulder
and secreted himsell in the top of the
pack. Hardly had he done so, when
a party of desperadoes appeared in
pursuit. They were jeering and vo-
ciferating wildly; but, meeting no
sign of their victim, and seeing only
the two mendicants, the ringleader
hastily concluded that the fugitive
had turned down a bosky lane which
led along by the city wall; and, un-
willing to waste time in parley, he
plunged amid its shadows, followed
by his noisy band.

‘““When they were gone, the jolly
beggar whispered to the small way-
farer whom he had harbored: ‘Now,
gossip, all is again quiet. You may
continue on your way without dread
or molestation.’

“But the knave pleaded: ‘I fear to

go alone; carry me home, I beg of
you.’
‘“ ‘Where do you live!” asked the

other.

“ ‘Only just beyond the hill yonder,’
was the reply.

‘“The jolly r set out with his
new friend, trudging along slowly and
painfully beneath his burden, the ad-
dition to which was as the last straw
that breaks the camel’'s back. And as
he went he was followed by the deri-
sive laugh of the discontented beg-
gar, who called after him, that he
was a zanzy to take so much trouble
for the sake of a vagrant who had no
gold with which to recompense him.
Heedless of these taunts, the jolly
beggar toiled on till he came to the
brow of the hill. To his surprise, he
found it overlooked a romantic glen,
of which, strangely enough, he had
never heard. Here, in the light of the
full moon, were sporting merrily a
company of little people, each array-
ed in the colors and after the fashion
of some flower common to the region.
They were dancing round and round
in a fairy ring, singing a sweet re-
frain

“ ‘Now put me down,’ directed the
wee wanderer, ly.
“The jolly beggar was too tired to
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@ throne

, Where sat the

King and Queen the fairies, in
robes of rose petals embroidered with
diamond dewdrops. Before the beggar
could realize it all, his little ac-
quaintance was presenting him to

these royal personages, and telling of
their needy subject. Their Majesties
thanked him graciously, and the King
him of honor at

i

“In a few moments our friend, the
jolly beggar, apprehended wherein the
fairies’ trouble lay; they were trying
in vain to learn the days of the week
as mortals knew them. ‘Poor little
creatures!' he reflected, indulgently.
‘So it is throughout the worll. What
seems but a molehill in the path of
one, is a mountain of difficulty to an-
other.” He listened attentively, and
when they next came to a stop, he
sang out at the top of his voice:
‘Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday
too!’

“The effect of this timely interrup-
tion was beyond the power of words
to describe. The King and Queen
started to their feet.

‘‘ ‘Who's that helping
they cried in delight,
knew well.

‘““ ‘It is the jolly beggar,” joyfully
exclaimed the fairy who had been to
town. The whole company repeated:
‘It is the jolly beggar,” and shouted
and tossed up their caps in glee.

‘““As soon as the King couid, make
himsel heard, he commanded order,
and delivered a neat speech as fol-
lows:

‘“ ‘Friends and subjects, cur guest
has accorded us distinguished aid —
first by rescuing one of our number
from the hands of Jawless mortals;
and now by helping our song, and re-
vealing to us the knowledge which we
have labored so long to obtain, and
to discover which we sent our envoy
to the city. Therefore, I- proclaim
three cheers for our guest!’ "’

“Oh, did the Fairy King really say
that?”’ asked Celia, incredulously.

‘““Well, something of the kind,” re-
joined her mother. ‘At any rate, the
little people recommenced their merry
clamor, and kept it up, till the King
had to pound on the ground with his
sceptre before he could get them to
listen to him. When he at length suc-
ceeded in making them hear, he con-
tinued:

“ ‘In consideration for these inesti-
mable services, 1 decree that the
hump under the weight of which he
has struggled so long shall be taken
from his shoulders and hung upon the
wall of yonder clifi; and that, if so
pleases Providence, he may never more
be burdened with it.’

“At this a hundred elves seized up-
on the hump, cut the cords by which
it was held in position, and carried it
away in triumph, amid a tumult of
enthusiasm.

““When the moon set, and the fairy
festival was over, the jolly beggar
made his way back to the city gate,
wrapped himself in his cloak, and
slept until morning. On awakening he
was inclined to believe that his ad-
venture of the night was all a dream.
A consciousness of unwonted strength
and elasticity surprised him, how-
ever; and soon the astonished excla-
mation of his neighbor across the
way rendered ‘assurance doubly sure’
~his hump was indeed gone.

“ ‘Brother, 1 wish I were you!
cried the discontented beggar, with
great energy.

““And his friend did not need to ask
the reason this time, for he knew full
well; but he generously began to
think how he could help his less for-
tunate brother. To this end he told
without hesitation whither the little
wan in green had led him and how his
good fortune had been brought about.

“ ‘Some night, if you follow the
same path,I dare say you will come
upon the selfsame company,’ he de-

our song?
though they

far advanced in their study of the
days of the week; there is much left
for you to teach theim, and no doubt
they will reward you likewise. But

moon; for then only do they dance in
the glen, I am told.’

“‘H'm! h’'m!" grunted the discon-
tented beggar; ‘nothing but moon-

harsh X
some- gPiminutive Majesty detected in

ed out noisily, ‘And Friday, too!’
* ‘_Who'l that spoiling our song?

and discordant. Moreover, his
its
a false ring, which put him on

F

guard.
o rying the intruder, a party of
elves dragged him before the throme
and

!

he looked nearly twice his usual size;
he paused, panting for breath, and
glared about alarmingly. Suddenly he
caught sight of the jolly beggar’s
hump hanging upon the wall of th7
clifi. Bring hither that tack!’ he com-
manded. in stentorian accents. The
elves brought it with alacrity. ‘Strap
it to the shoulders of the discontent-
ed beggar!’ thundered the irate. mon-
arch. The order was promptly obeyed.

“ ‘Know, wretch,’ continued the
Fairy King, ‘that here everyone gets
his deserts; for this is the place call-
ed ‘In the Long Run.’ You have cov-
eted your neighbor's
Well, take them now—the whole pack
of sorrows and disappointments which
your companion has horne so pa-
tiently. Take them, and learn that
the envious man doubles the burden
which he is called upon to hear.'”

“That is a splendid story!’’ declar-
ed Celia, as her mother concluded. ‘Of
course it is only ‘make believe,’
though, mother? I know there are not
really any fairies.”

““Well,”” hesitated Mrs. Treanor,
smiling; “‘at least it is not all ‘make
believe,” as you say. Perhaps we may
call it a kernel of truth in a fairy
nutshell.”

Celia never forgot this story; she
often laughed over it. But more than
this; whenever she caught a little
feeling of envy creeping into her
heart, she chased it away by saying
to hersell, “Dear me! I am getting
like the discontented beggar!’

A SPECIFIC FOR THROAT DIS-
EASES.—Brown's ~ Bronchial Troches
have been long and favorably known

Hoarseness and all Throat troubles.
“My communication with the world

is very much enlarged by the Lozenge

which I now carry always in my

clared. “The little people are not very ONg these orders expelled thus from

you must wait till the next full,

pocket; that troubie in my throat
(for which the ‘Troches’ are a speci-
fic) having made me often a mere
whisperer,”’'—N. P. Willis.

Obtain only Brown's Bronchial
Troches. Sold only in boxes. Price,
25 cents.

A brindled cow, a spotted call,
Were walking on the street,
“Walk quite erect, your toes
out,
And speak to whom you meet."

turn

The butcher was the first they met;
‘“Your servant!’’ cried the calf.

“My beef, you mean!'’ and led it off:
The cow remained to laugh.

RUTHLESS EXPULSION OF RE-
LIGIOUS.

Deputies by a vote of 304 to 246 to-
night rejected all the applications for
authorization made by the religious
preaching orders. The entire session
to-day was devoted to a discussion on
the Government bill which opposes
the application of the preaching or-
ders for authorization, and the Cham-
ber by its vote refused to pass to
the discussion of the clauses of the
bill, thereby declined to consider the
applications separately for authoriza-
tion to remain in France, and re-
jected them all by u single vote. Am-

France is the English Passionist Or-
der, which conducts a church in the

recently interested themselves.

MIGHT HAVE BEEN SAID OTHER-

possessions. |

as an admirable remedy for Coughs, |

Paris, March 24.—The Chamber of |

Run, girl, away! The Thing is out!
It's now right on your trail;

No dodging, turning, twisting round
Will be of least avail.

Where you are safest it is there,
'"Tis lurking in the dark;

. |When you are hidiug, safe and sound,

Its eyes glow like a spark.

Upon the stairway when you creep
With careful feet and small,

Beside you comes its haunting step—
Its hand slides on the wall.

And shut your eyes, as well
may,

It lifts your lids to peep;

Or when you run with blust’ry feet

It throws you in a heap,

you

And if you say, “I'm mot afraid!"
It leaps upon your back;

Or if you tell a false, false tale
It turns your tongue to black.

An evil deed will bring it close
When cries the wind at night;
And when it comes ¥t snaps your
heart
~And bites as tigers bite.

Now Conscience
Thing;
And very kind and mild
Is she if you . but do your part,
A Christian little child.

is this haunting

LIFE OF POPE LEO.

“Jubilee Life of Pope Leo XIIL. "
by Monsignor Bernard O’Reilly, D.
D., D. Lit. Laval: The John C. Wins-
ton Company, Philadelphia and To-
ronto: 4

We have been favored with the
specimen pages of the new issue of
Monsignor O'Reilly’'s celebrated ‘‘Life
of Pope Leo XIIL.” This is the ‘offi-
cial biography, and the only one au-
thorized and recognized by the Holy
Father. He himsell commissioned the
|venerable author to undertake the im-
portant task of chronicling a career
in whose every action the interests of
|the whole world are so intimately
(bound up. For the purposes of the
|work Leo gave the writer gvery facili-
ty—everv document and every person-
(al explanation necessary to establish
the facts set forth. For eight years
he lived in Rome, laboring at his
'task, living much of the time in the
Vatican, consulting all the archives
{bearing on the narrative and con-
|stantly consulting with the Holy
{Father as to the more important epi-
|sodes whereof he was called to treat.
|He was at this time the private sec-
|retary and domestic prelate to His
Holiness— a fact which gave him all
the more advantage as a historian,
{and the closer opportunity of making
| that psychological study of the sub-
| ject without which no biography can
be said to be complete. As each sec-
tion of the subject was finished, the
{MSS. were submitted to the Pope for
{his perusal and correction, and not a
sheet was sent to press until it had
|thus been authenticated and approv-
ed.

W. H. HARMER SAYS

He used Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets |

and was Cured of a Disagree-

able Though very Commen

Complaint
Were you ever troubled with food
|and gas rising in your throat? Have
|you ever had an evening spoiled by
| the objectionable matter coming be-
[tween you and an agreeable conver-
{sation? When it was the greatest of
'agony to keep it down and the height
{of bad breeding to do anything else?

Have you bewailed the fate that

doomed you to such torture? Ii you
did, you were wrong. It's not fate at
all; it's your own stupidity. Others
have been in a similar fix and have
{got out of it. “low? Simply by using
Dodd's Dyspepsia Tablets. They are
so pleased they are telling others
about it every day. W. H. Harmer, of
Avonmore, N.B., is one of them. Lis-
{ten to what he says:
“I was troubled with gas and food
{rising in my throat, Dodd’s Dyspep-
|sia Tablets stopped it. Others around
here have used Dodd's Dyspepsia Tab-
lets with equally good results.”

He doesn't say much, but it is to
the point. If you are troubled with
gas or food rising in your throat—if
vou are troubled with any of the pains
or discomforts of Dyspepsia, use
Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets and the re-
lief will be speedy, the cure perman-
ent.

“And so they have made up their
quarrel?’’ “Oh, yes! As soon as she
saw she was wrong she concluded to
accept his apology.”

“My brother is in bad health.”
‘“‘What is the matter with the poor
fellow?'’ “Why, he's got a knot hole
breaking out on his wooden leg."”

“‘How high did the mule kick you?”
““Well, suh, ter tell de truth, I
so buzy gwine up I didn’'t have no
time to take measurements.'

“H;'oo.ohdul to notwith- —
standing. A whole -non:h" was a long | At a meeting in London lately Lady
while to wait, and he spent it in a |Henry Somerset, the wu-.‘.l.l_-
most envious frame of mind 'ruzmw"g?m::mm‘:‘
drew to an end at last, and, follow- [ReSS. lady took
ing the directions of the jolly beg-|Made this kindly but unexpected ex-
gar, he set out, passed the brow of | lanation: “Dear Lady Henry has been
the came upon the secluded glen, overworked; and we must, of course,
lllul'dtthlll& mthInottom"ﬁhtht
in a merry round and singing gaily, | 18¥S the golden eggs.
ﬁw’! Monday, Tues-|
, Tuesday, and Wednes-| FIVE L MINUTES are all
.W' ¥ ;{‘ “' c'
' to make a
£ kk ife
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FIRE and MARINE

CAPITAL
Assets $3.360,000

3,380,000
33,000,000

An.ll-....-...:.':...-...__..
Losses paid since organisation.. ...

o | B
DS~ B

C.C. Fosrma, Secretary.
WM. A LEE & SON,

o VICTORIA STREET,
Phone:. Residence 2078,
r

~staklished 1828
The MANCHESTER FIRE
Assurance Co.

Head Office—MANCHESTER, Exo.
H. 8. MALLETT, Manager and Secretary

Assets over 813,000,000

e

Canadian Branch Head Office—TORONTO.

JAS..BOOM 3
T. D. RICHARDSON, ::':nn-.

W A. LEE & SON, General Ageots,
Phone Main 507. 14 Victoris 8. Toronto
THE

‘York Gounty

Loan and
Savings' Company

Plans suitable for those desiring to
own their homes instead of comtimw-
fng to pay rent. Literature free.

Confederation Life Buildin
Toronto...
JOSEPH PHILLIPS, Pres

Company, of irelan.
Established 1522,

HEAD OFFICE—38 Wn au:: Canadia:

CAPITAL, bl . £1,000,00:
' INCOME (exceeds) - . 260,00
| INVESTED FUNDS (exceed)
| For agencies at unrepresented ts, address J

poin
E m‘c"t)&wh Geueral Agent, 16 Wellington St.

‘ W. A. LEE & SON, Geversl Agents,

| Phone Main 592, 14 Victoria 8t., Toromie,
|

+ THE TORONTO
GENERAL TRUSTS
GORPORATION

Paid up Capital $1,000,000
Reserve Fund 290,000

THE OLDEST
THE LARGEST
THE BEST

Trusts Company In
Canada.
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MoDOUGALL &

AND SOLICTTORA.

Supreme Cour and Parliamentery Agwnte..,
OTTAWA, ONT.

el T Lo MeDomgtud

Lu & O'DONOGHUE,
BARRISTERS, SOLICITORS, NOTARIES,,

ATER SR f L

—-—
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'

Lot RS LI e e

Phone, Maln 1588
W.T.J. Lan, BOL, Joux G. O'Domcsnvn, Mty

MM&W

Proctors in
Lite Building,
LV McBRADY, K.Q.,

Telephone Main 2085,

E;q:glu-nomm-a-unn;

'BARRISTESS. SOLICITORS, &

Supreme and P
Exohequer Court Agenta,

Hon, R, W,
D'.l.ﬂl-uhl."z'k"o' gp.v
‘ﬂ"‘" Agent and
’ql-dh-d -l
—
—

Axchitects

A N -t

AITBUI W HOLMm ks,

170 Spadins A: d
"uqu..mm

ROOFING,
R

Fonnss ROOFING COMPANY.
roofiny ; estaulished

BERNARD CAIRNS
Leader in
RUBBER STAMPS,

SEALS. Erc.

10 King 8St. W, Toronto
Awarded Diploma  Toionto Rxp. 1908

E. MCCORMACK T

MERCHANT

&

Mg TonowTe, £

The services of this experien-
ced trustworthy corporate Trus-
tee are available to everyone at
a moderate cost.

JI '. u‘mm’
Managing Director

HEAD OFFICE. TORONTO
Incorporated 1889,
e e
Our Annual for 1901 shows as ti.

result of the operations the foilowin,
“tems below : ..

Gross Assets........5760,018 76
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IF. ROSAR |

Undertaker. 2

240 King St. Ras:, Toronte.
Telephone Msia 1084,
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