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<AV el <he ain’t got. none now,’

D repeated s but mavhe she's
cot all <he wants, to de place
W h' T = :!‘:‘.\ fjd:"l'.‘
The gates hogan <slowaive o 1ise,
cand there was a oovement among
the waiting  assemblage, Helen
thought quickly  Sie had spent
almost the last cent of'her aliowance

for the roses<. and ouid not ask for
mote. even if there were time to
Jrive bacw to the city “again, The
childrer turnad to o, and the horse
«tattodtovwand the tracks. Sudden-
v Helen stopped himeand calied 1n
aquicks ciear vorce:

“ Here Dan! Dan, come here,
;‘]t‘dsr -

<« News' er ¢ Press,” Miss 777 the
boyv asked. pulling a paper from the
bundle beneath his armi : but Helen
shook her head, and held out to the
ragged newsboy her cherished paper
of roses.

** lake these to Jinny, please,”

<he said ; and before the astomshed
lad could reply. or even reahze what
had happencd, Helen's carriage was
lost among the others on the crowd-
ed street.

In a bare room of shabby tene. |

ment next dav, a plan little pine

coffin lay on a table: and a frail,

sobbing woman, clad in frayed and
rusty black, bent above 1t ; but amid
all her weeping, one comforting
thought seemed to make her grief
less keen.  For the top of the small
coftin was ov: rspread with beautiful
fragrant roses, and the pathetic,
little, pale hands folded so peacefully
on the quiet breast, held in a tender
clasp a handtul of the same delicate
blossoms.  Little Jinny had the
flowers she had loved and longcd for
at last.

But at the commencement exer-
cises the night before, many whisper-
ed comments had passed among the
girls when Helen Mowbray, the doc
tor's daughter, had appeared on the
platform with but three insignificant
yellow daffodils pinned to her gown.

“ She might have bought some
decent flowers this one time,” one
girl remarked, looking down compla-
cently at her own beautiful ‘‘shower
bouquet.” ¢ It spoils the effect of
all the others.”

But in the eyes of One who knew
all, those golden daffodils were more
precious than the choicest of earth’s

" blossoms; and in Helen's happy

heart sounded the echo of His dear
words :

““ Inasmuch as ye have done it
unto one of the least of these . .

ye have done it unto Me.”

) pR— E— —

BOYS AND MOTHERS.

Sometimes boys think mothers are
in the way ; that they would have
more liberty if it were not for their
mothers. Mothers havesuchsearch-
ing eyes, eyes that seem to look
right into the heart, especially if
there is any thing hiding there that
mothers should know about; and
this is troublesome. If boys would
only urderstand that it is love that
makes the mother’s eyes so keen,
her voice so anxious, her questions
so seaching; love that knows all
the temptations that may come to a
boy, and the trouble if there is no
wise confidant about! It is not the
anxiety of a Paul Pry, but the lov-
ing guardianship of a mother. A
wise man said, “ God could not he
everywhere, so he made motbers.”
God may seem far off to us some-
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times, but there is mother near, who
wi:l lead us back. The wisest and
best men have honored their
mothers. Few men who have ac-
complished a special work in the
world do not give credit to their
mothers for the help and inspiration
that made their work possible. In
giving this credit to their mothers
they have honored themselves, for it
proves that as boys they honored
her instructions, were guided by her
advice, and made a confidante of
her in their hopes and desires.
When the late President Garfield
was inaugurated, the first person he
saluted was his mother, showing
plainly the place she held in his
heart, his life.-

The world honours and respects
the man who honours and respects
his mother. The neglect of a
mother stamps a man or boy as
heartless, ungrateful, if not cruel.
The truly great men have never
forgotten those to whom they were
most deeply indebted. Many letters
have been written about mothers,
but few that show the sorrow that
comes if the full measure of a
mother’s love has received no return
until too late to make it. The poet
Gray, in 1765, wrote the following
letter to a friend :

“It is long since I heard yoqu
were gone in haste into Yorkshire
on account of your mother’s illness
and the same letter informed me she
was recovered. Otherwise I had
then wrote to you only to beg you
would take care of her and inform
you that I had discovered a thing
very little known, which is, that in
one’s whole life one can never have
any more than a single mother.
You may think this obvious and
(what you call) a trite observation.
“ * Youarea green gosling ! I was
at the same age (very near)as wise
as you, and yet I never discovered
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this (with full evidence and convic-
tion, I mean) till it was too late.

ve thicteen vears ago, and ot
vitetday, and every

ceems bhut as ’
it anhs deeper mto my

day 1 live
heart.”
Vothers ceanot torce hoys to see
thor woith,
what vear ate would  be without
vour moether. Then rqnvml\cn to

loive in oreturn love, courtesy, and

:ln‘di; nee. 1 vou treat your mother
in such a way that yvou show your
love and respect for her, you \yill
acquite the habit of treating every
woman couttecush, and carn  the
title of gentleman.

WOLFGANG MOZART'S
PRAYER.

Many years ago, in the town of
Salsburg, Austria, two httle children
lived in a cot, sarrounded by vines,
near a pleasant river. They both
joved musie, and  when  only six
vears- of age Iredenica could play
well on a harpischord @ but from her
little brother such straims of melody
would resound through the humble
cottage as were never before heard
from so young a child.  Their father
was a teacher of music, and hns own
children were his best pupils.

There came times so hard that
these children had scarcely enough
to eat, but they loved each other,
and were happy i the simple enjoy-
ments that fcll to their lot.

One pleasant day they said, * let
us take a walk in the woods.  How
sweetly the birds sing, and the sound
of the river as it flows is hke music.”

So they went. s they were sit
ting in the shadow of a tree the boy
said, thoughtfully.

« Sister, what a beautiful place
this would be to pray.”

Frederica asked  wonderingly,
« \What shall we pray tor 7"

«“ Why, for papa and mamma,”
said her brother. *“ You see how
sad they look. Poor mamma hardly
ever smiles now, and I know it must
be because she has not always bread
enough for us. Let us pray to Giod
to help us.” ‘

“ Yes,"” said Frederica, ‘ we will."”

So these two sweet children knelt
down and prayed, asking the
Heavenly Father to Dbless their
parents, and make them a help to
them.

¢ But how can we help papa and
mamma ?” asked Frederica.

“ Why, don't you know " replied
Wolfgang. ¢« My soul is full of
mnsic, and by and by I shall play
before great people, and they will
give me plenty of money, and I will
give it to our dear parents, and we’ll
live in a fine house and be happy.”

At this a loud laugh astonished
the boy, who did not know that
any one was near them. Turning
he saw a gehtleman who had just
come from the woods. He made
inquiries, which the lttle girl
answered, telling him :

“ Wolfgang means to be a great
musician ; he thinks that he can
earn money, so that we shall no
longer be poor.”

“ He may do that when he has
learned to play well enougk,” replied
the stranger.

Frederica answered :

“ He is only six years old, but
play beautifully, andcan compose
pieces.”

“That cannot be,” replied the

gentleman. v
*““Come to see us,” said the boy,
‘“and I will play for ycu.”

by
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Praises —Py‘ramid
o Pile Gure,

Mrs Hinkley, Indianapolis, writes: * The
Jdoctor said it must be an operation costin'
#5000 ond little chance to survive, lchosg
Pyramid Pile Cure and one 50 cent box
made me suund;:\ml ‘well,”  All druggists
sell it. It never fails to cure any form of
Piles, try it Book on piles, cause and cure
free lh)' mail.  P’yramid Drug Co , Marshall
Mich. '

AUCTION SALE OF TIMBER BERTHS

Public Notice is hereby eiven that
to authority of Orders in Council, menﬂ:]u::z
White Pine Timber in the following townsuips
in the District of Algoma, namely :—The town-
ahips of Giaham (part). Hart, Cartier, Levack,
Jarvis Anderson, Chesley, Gillmor, Whitman,
Curtis and Ku'herford (part), and certain areas
between the Pigeon River and the Arrow River
wa'ers in the District of Thunder Bay, will be
offered for sale by Public Auction at the Parlia-
ment Buildings, 1n the City of Toronto, on
Tuesday, the seventeenth day of September
next, at the hour of 1 o’clock in the aftefnoon.

At the same time and place certain forfeited
ard abandoned Berths in the Townships of
Digby. Sherborne and Lutterworth, in the Dis-
trict of Hsliburton and County ot\;leton. will
he offered for sale, the purchasers of these
latter Berths to have the right to cut all kinds
of timber.

Sheets coitaining terms and conditions of

Sale and information as to Areas and Lots and
Concessions comprised in each Berth will be
furnished on application, ¢ither personal or by
letter, to the Department of Crown
Toronto, or the Crown Timber Agencies a$
Ottawa, Sault Ste. Marie and Port Arthur.

E. J. DAVIS, Commissioner Crown Lands.

Dej artment of Crown Lands,
Toronto, Juove 1, 1901.
N. B.—No unauthorized publication of this
advertsement will be paid for..
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