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ing. She got behind a large tree,
and Monte, brave dog, st(?()(l on
the other side of the tree facing the

hear. e was sO Iill‘gt‘ and bold
that the bear didn’t quite like to
attack him, but kept c(]g‘l'ng :1\)«‘mt
the tree to get at Margie.  She

would move around out of his
way, and Monte kept always be-
tween her and the bear.

Just then one of  her
¥ When he saw

father's

miners came along.

the danger she was 1n, he r‘;‘m‘.to
the cabin and called out, ‘(nve
me a gun, quick! There's a grizzly

up in the wood trying to get at
Margie.” Ter nmth(:r was a brave
woman, who had lived on the
frontier many vears, but she trem-
bled all over while she took her
husband’s rifle and gave it to the
miner. Thev went as fast as their
feet would take them to the spot
where the dog was guarding his
dear little mistress.  How glad
they were to sce Margie safe be-
hind the tree and the bear climb-
ing the hill with long, slow steps
He had come down too near the
houses around the mine. and
thought he had betrer take himself
off to the mountains, where he
would be safe.

“Oh, Margie, darling, did he
hurt yvou?” cried her mother, as
she caught her in her arms.

“O, no, mamma. for Monte was

here, and the old bear didn’t dare
t()_”

It was a glad home that night.
after the father came and heard the
storv of his dear one’s narrow
escape.  She is now a tall woman
with a little daughter about as
large as she herself was when
Monte saved her from the bear
No dog was ever praised or loved
more than he was all his days.

OUTDONE RY A BOY.

Alad in Roston, rather small for
his age, works in an office as er-
rand boy for four gentlemen, who
do business there. One day the
gentlemen were chaffing him a lit-

tle about being so small, and said
to him:

{3 .

You will never amount to
muc;h; you never can do much
usiness; you are too small.”

;  The little fellow looked at them.

“Well” said he, “as small as |
am, T can do something that
ﬂf‘}‘ther of you four men can do.”
. h: what is that?” said they.
I”don’t know as T ought to tell
You,” he replied. But they were
anxious to know. and urged him to
tell what he could do*that neither
of them were able to do.

€«

.1 can keep from
said the little fellow.

€re were some blushes on four
y faces. and there seemed to

swearing,”

Mman]

- very little anxiety for further |

lnfo_rmation on the
testlmonv o
and timely,
those of lar

point. The
f the boy was heroic
a worthy example for
ger growth.
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G\When the heart is full of

a°d7 a little of the world will go
8reat way with us.

DUKE OF WELLINGTON
ROUTED.

“And you’ll only lose my ball,”

| retorted Mary, “and I shan’t let

you have it.” A disobliging spirit

An English farmer saw a party begets a great deal of quarrelling.

of huntsmen riding about his farm.
He sent a boy to shut the gate, and
not to open it for anyone. The
huntsman came up, and ordered
the boy to open it. This he de-
clined to do. He said his master
had told him not to open the gate,
and he intended to obey him. After
a while one of the huntsmen came
up to the boy and said, command-
ingly:

“My boy, do you know me? T
am the Duke of Wellington, and T
command you to open that gate.”

The boy lifted his cap and stood
uncovered before the man whom
all England delighted to honour,

and he answered firmly: “I am
sure the Duke of Wellington
would not wish me to disobey

orders. I must keep this gate
shut; no one is to pass through
but with my master’s permission.”

Greatly pleased, the honest old
soldier lifted his hat, as he re-
plied: “I honour the man or boy
who cannot be frightened into do-
ing wrong. With an army of such
soldiers I could conquer, not only
the French, but the world.”

Handing the boy a gold coin,
the old Duke put spurs to his horse
and galloped away, while the boy
shouted, “Hurrah! hurrah! I’ve
done what Napoleon couldn’t do.
['ve kept out the Duke of Welling-
ton.”

“ADDIE LETS ME, AND I
LET ADDIE.”

There were two little sisters at
the house whom nobody could see
without loving, for they were al-
ways so happy together. They
had the same books and the same
playthings, but never a quarrel
sprang up between them—no cross
words, no pouts, no slaps, no run-
ning away in a pet. On the green
before the door, trundling hopp.
playing with Rover, helping
mother, they were always the same
sweet-tempered little girls.

“You never seem to quarrel,”
said T to them one day. “How is
it that you are always so happy to-
gether?”

They looked up, and the older
answered: “O. you know, Addie
let me, and I let Addie.”

I thought a moment. “Ah, that
is it,” T said; “she lets you, and
you let her; that’s it!”

Did you ever think what a cause
of discord not “letting” is among
children?

Even now, while I have been
writing, a great crying was heard
under the window. I looked out.
“Gerty, what is the matter?”

' “Mary won’t let me have her
ball,” screamed Gerty.

“Well, Gerty won’t lend me her
pencil in school,” cried Mary, “and
I don’t want her to have my ball.”

“Fie, fie! is that the way sisters
should treat each other?”

“She shan’t have my pencil,”
muttered Gerty; “she’ll only lose
it.”

These little girls, Addie and her
sister, have got the true secret of
good manners. Addie lets Rose,
and Rose lets Addie.  They are
yielding, kind, and unselfish, and
always ready to oblige each other.
Neither wishes to have her own
way at the expense of the other.
And are they not happy? Oh, yes.
And do you not love them al-
ready?”

SEWING ACHES,

Jessie sat down by her mother to
sew. She was making a pillow-
case for her own little pillow.

“All this?” she asked in a dis-

contented torie, holding the seam
out.

“That is not too much for a lit-
tle girl who has a work-basket of
her own,” said her mother.
“Yes,” thought Jessie, “mother
has given me a work-basket. and
I ought to be willing to sew,” and
with that she took a few stitches
quite diligently.

“I have a dreadful pain in my
side,” said Jessie, in a few minutes.
“My thumb is very sore,” she com-
plained. “Oh, my hand is so
tired!” was the next. Then there
was something the matter with her
foot. and then with her eyes, and
so she was full of trouble, -

At length the sewing was done.
Jefsm brought it to her mother.
‘Should T not first send for a
doctor?” asked her mother.

“The doctor for me, mother?”
cried the little girl, as surprised as
she could be.

“Certainly; a little girl so full of
Pains and aches must be ill, and
the sooner we have the doctor the
better.”

“Oh mother,” said Jessie, laugh-

ing, “they were sewing aches. I
am better now.”

—There may be times when
silence is gold, and speech is silver;
but there are times, also, when
silence is death, and speech is life
—the very life of Pentecost—Max
Muller.

—Do you desire a kind, loving
Friend, Who will be a helper al-
ways? Then learn to do things in
Jesus’ name, and you will draw
near to him.

—All virtue consists in having a
willing heart; God will lead you as
if by the hand, if only you do not
doubt, and are filled with love for
Him rather than fear for yourself.

A man never describes his own
imperfections and failings so ac-
curately as when he is describing
those of another.

—There is no good  substitute
for wisdom, but silence is the best
that has yet been discovered.—H.
W. Shaw.
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NESTLE’S FOOD 1is a complete and en
tire diet for babies, and closel‘f resembles mo
ther’s milk. Over all the world Nestle’s Food
has been recognized for more than thirty years
a8 possessing great value. Your physician will
confirm this statement.

NESTLE’S FOOD is safe. It requires
only the addition of water to prepare it for
use. The great danger attendant on the use of
cow’s milk is thus avoided.

Consult your doctor about Nestle’s Food
and send to us for a large sample can and our
book, “The Baby,”” both of which will be sent

free on apgfl;cak on. Also ask for “Baby Birth-
0() 'l!

LEETIING, FMILES & COMPANY
53 St. Sulpice St., MONTREAI
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Error Begets Error

To play perfectly it is necessary to learn
on a faultlesg piano.

¥
™ KARN |
PIANO f

is the only perfect instrument. The im-
perfections of ordinary pianos interfere
with progress and endanger success.

w

KARN IS KING
The D. W. Karn Co.

Limited, Plano & Organ Mfrs.
Woodstock, Ont.

o« R R, R, R

The Yorkville Laundry

45 ELM STREET
H. D. PALSER, - Proprietor

Telephene 1880
WALL HAYD WORK
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GEO. W. COOLEY

lmportqr of 867 Yonge St
High-Class Wines &
Spirits o Medcinal

Telephone $089. Sacramental Wine

Ask your grocer for

e

Fer Table md Dairy, Purest and Best

—When Paul was making tents,

.was he not working for Jesus just
-as much as when preaching? Do
| you do all things—even your study

—When we labour with God we and your play and your errands—
find ourselves in the company of for Jesus’ sake, asking His bless-

ing upon them?
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