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gated tong and steadily — surely she 
could not' be mistaken, “The maid is 
not dead, but sleepeth.” Yet how 
could it he ? Had she not seen Mrs.

ward towards a little stunted thorn- 
bush which grew half way do*n the 
bank; but what was her horror on 
coming closer, to see that it was oh- 
ly a piece of Bertha’s dress caught on 
a branch, and waving with every 
passing breeze like a flag of distress 
The blood rushed back to Sophie’s 
heart ; trembling in every limb she 
leaned over the steep bank, end gaz­
ing down, saw the patch of marsh 
marigold Tt was all too easily un­
derstood. Bertha, in her eager desire 
to' reach the flowers, would be likely 
to attempt "climbing down the steep 
slippery bank, miss her footing, roll 
into the water and be carried away 
by the violence of the current 
confirm this terrible fear, a few faded 
primrose and violet blossoms were 
scattered on the ground, as if the 
child had flung them from her hand 
befor* attempting her dangerous de­
scent For a moment Sophie stood 
like one paralysed, then turned to fol­
low the course of the stream, peering

poses » power greet «toed 
the earth »f human hfr " 
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8k ftiaatf’s Department for Children ¥¥ .Wood draw a little drowned body 
from the mill-stream ’ Was it all a 
horrible dream ? She touched the 
hand which lay oh the coverlid; -it was 

Sinking on her

(
desperate as we can po-ssi htt^be.. We the beautiful Princess and finding out 

desperate* that the King of which" her favorite flowrçr was, the 
this country has promised to marry King had the executioner chop ofMhe 
the beautiful Princess, his daughter, heads of all the robbers, although 
to anyone, who would take, us to him they said it wasn’t fair and that they 
in chains, and if any robbers were didn’t come there to get beheaded. Of 
ever more desperate than that I would course, that wasn’t Bruce’s fault, for 
like to know it., that’s all " he did not know anything about it.

“There’s my chance !” exclaimed’ He had done the best he could, and 
Bruce “Now, suppose you let me hê married the beautiful Princess ani_ 
take you all to the king in chains, lived happily ever after, just as they 
and then when I marry the beautiful do in the story books.
Prificess I will pay you the ransom of 
'10,000 kopecks and throw in a whole 
bunch of pearls and diamonds for 
luck.”

“That would be an excellent scheme

The Miller’s Four Boys.
Once upon a time there was a miller 

. who had four sons, who could not be 
persuaded to work in their father's 
mill. The old miller felt very bpd 
about this, for he loved his work and 

„ was very proud of "the amount of flour 
he could grind in one day. He want­
ed all of his sons to help him, so that 
he could grind still more flour, for 

1 he wished to be known as having the 
largest mill in that country.

As soon as the boys were old 
enough to work the miller , tried to 
teach them the business. The tid*t 

I stin tried it for a time, but he said 
the flour got in his nose and made 

< him sneeze, and that he did not like 
that kind of work anyway, so he 
came to a blacksmith. The next son 
said the flour got into his eyes and
made him sleepy, and that he could life,” so there you are '
not bear that kind of work, anyway, had better go on with the éxecution.” 8** these seeds »°wn before mamma 
and so he became a tailor.^Jhe third “Not at all,’ said Bruce
son said that the smell of the flour would spoil everything. You- can’t 
took away his appetite, and that he expect a beautiful Princess to marry row, and come while the sun is shin- 
simply could not stand that kind of anyone that has been executed, can ‘“R. or let me help you to sow
#brk, anyway, so he became a car- you ? Besides, I will marry the “No, dear you would not know
penter.. Th? old man wa# fearfully Princess at once, and then 1 will be how^ I d rather do it all myself,
disappointed in these three boys, but the heir to the throne and will par-, “Well.^nay I go to the fields with-
felt sure that his youngest son, • "r " — ( °U^ * ?U \ r—r
Bruce, would make a miller when he Mipj II I l-iUl.-l , : She ^
grew old enough, for he did not like WT 7 ^hel'1were at ho",e Ber*ha
the noise of the forge, the confine- ** allowed out alone Yet
ment of a thitorshop or the lifting of what could happen to her for a short
heavy ferfbs. ?

are so soft and warm, 
knees by toe bed, she thanked God ; 
then running downstairs with a 
lightened heart, found her mother in 
the (jNning-room. 
she cried, rushing» into her- arms, 
“how did Bertha recover ?"

I- '.!
sI’1“Ch, mamma !

»“My dear child, where have you 
been ?” exclaimed her mother; “we 
were greatly frightened about you ” 

“Oh 1 nothing happened to me ; 
do tell me of Bertha!”

"She was brought back a good 
while ago by Farmer Rogers. He 
was walking along the river path, a"d 
saw her climbing down the bank in a ' 
very dangerous place She clung "to 
a branch of thorn till he came up 
and carried her home tired and fright­
ened. We put her at once to bed 
Then your father went to look 
for you, and heard at the mill that 
you had been speaking to Mrs Wood* 
some time ago across the river, but 

I she could not givé' much information,, 
for her attention was engaged about 
3 pet lamb that had just been drown­
ed.- and die did not observe which 
way you took. He returned to give 
me even this much comfort, and is 
now gone to nufke further search 
What induced you tb stay out so 
late ? and why was Bertha alone near
the river ?”.....................- . .. ••• . —

Then Sophie, kneeling down, and 
resting her head on, her mother’s 
knee, gave a full account of. the whole 
matter. “But, oh ! mother dear,” 
she ended, “I was sure it was Bertha, 
instead of the pet lamb, that Mrs 
Wood drew from the water, and you 
can’t think what I suffered until I
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• S Lttt’e Cousin Bertha.’ ..
Take a walk with me through the 

, pretty fields, Sophie dear. I’ve been 
going up and down these straight 
gravelled walks till I am tired; and I

ill %

Mi

ITh

if we were all tired of life and wanted 
to prévide for our families,” said the don’t like the garden at all; besides, 
captain", “but ”we haven’t any families you promised to look for primroses 
and we are not the least bit tired of ,n tlw hedges ’’

1 think we 1 “But, Bertha, I’m very anxious to

Ki
into its dark watesr an .they rolled on 
towards, a mill which stood at the 
opposite sid? of the river. Perhaps 
some one there might have seen and 
rescued Bertha It was a gleam of

• i
y

“That comes home.” ,
I “Please leave the rest till tomor-1 • hope. Quickening her pace, she was 

pleased to see the miller’s wife leave 
her house and hasten down to the 
Water’s edge. It would be easy to 
call out to her across the stream. But 
what could Mrs. Wood be doing at' 
that late hour stooping over the 
bank; yea, and drawing something to 
land, too ? Sophia watched her for a 
moment in an agony of suspense, till 
she could distinguish, through the 
dusk of evening, a light-colored object 
laid on the grass, over which the 
woman bent tenderly ; then no longer 
able to refrain from speaking, “Mrs 
Wood, is there life If is there any 
hope ?”

“Miss Sophie is that you ?” said 
the woman, turning round in surprise: 
“No, indeed, there’s no hope, the 
poor lamb is quite dead, and must 
havo fallen in and been drowned a
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“I suppose you can’t content your- 
\ sell here, you’d; better go to the 

fields," she ans-wered, impatiently, 
“but don’t wander far. Ill be after 
you when I’ve finished the seeds.”

Little Bertha ran out pf the garden 
delighted to escape from its con fin e- 

f j ment, while Sophie continued her 
work undisturbed by the child’s prat-

At last Bruce grew old enough to 
ork, and his father started to teach :WO or

him how to run the mill. After try.-. 
ing for a week Bruce said he did not 
like it one single bit, for the flodr got 
on bis clothes and made his hand 
dirty, and that he did not believe in 

\... any kind of work, anyway, for he 
wanted to be a gentleman. "The1 
very Idea !” cried his father. “The I 
next thing you know you will be 
wanting to marry a beautiful princess ; 
and live happily ever after, like they I 

—. de-in--the--story books.”
“That sounds nice,” said Bruce. “I 

guess I would like that, now that you 
mention it. I never thought of that i 
before.”

“Well, never think of it again if 
you want to live in this concern,” ,Nj. lisimrpjui-,-
said his father in a very bad temper Oto' 'TfMiHjfOrt
But Bruce- did think of it, and that La
evening at dinner, when his father
asked him to pass the horseradish, i I fk |’i j (, 1
Bruce said : “Yes, your High and jtfr
Mighty Sweetness ” This made the . ' ‘I v'y
old man so mad that he gave Bruce a ****ihP^r
large piece of his mind, kicked him ¥V"
off the front porch and told him to -
go West and grow up with the coun- 5®*' "

the
by
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— ref.a ‘.f found her tn the moonlight on her 

own little bed, ‘not deed, but sleep­
ing. ’ ”

J. J. O’N •it-tie.
I' Ff'It was a bright day in early spring, 

and a shade of grden had already 
spread over the ffelds and" banks,
'■ bough as yet the trees: -and*, hedges 
had not put forth a single leaf to tell 
ol approaching summer. Here and 
there a stray daisy’ raised its open 
petals to greet the blue sky, and 
seemed to rejoice in the sunshine.

After taking several races over the 
short grass, Bertha walked slowly 
round the bank, searching for wiki 
flowers; but not one was to be seen 
A gap led into the next field, and 
passing through, she was rewarded 
by finding a clump of celandine in full 
blow Having gathered some of the 

, starry flowers, she -turned down
-r5 / narrow lane, where a few primroses

fK •• Cl Tift V1 etc îuinood f t* 4 U n

S. T A R, MINING Cini •«•toilong while ago. Such a sad pity too; 
a fine little pet. • But you ought lo 
gfr home, Mis» -Sophio, rt’-o very late 
lor,you to hf out atone.”

Then there was no doubt, no hope’ 
Gc home, indeed ! No, she did not 
care where she turned, any place soon­
er than witness the sorrow she had 
caused. On, across the fields a long 
way, until a clump of trees and a lit­
tle grassy dell recalled to her mind 
the thought that she was alone, and 
a good distance from home It had 
been a favorite plly-plaoe -In summer 
lull of wild flowers and little mossy 
nooks, but-all that seemed, oh, so 

a long ago ! Seating herself on a large 
stone deep down in the dell, Sophie 
rested her head against the sloping 
bank, and tried to realize what had 
happened.

Was BCrtha indeed gone ? her moth­
er’s only child, her pet and darling 
Little Cousin Bertha, who had been 
sent to them for change of air after 
an illness. How pale and delicate she 
had looked at first, and how bright 
and rosy she had lately grown- —- 

Sophie was to have gone back with 
“What her to town next week, to spend a 

hort time with her aunt, but 
oh. how changed everything would be 
■1er sorrow and remorse seemed too 
great to bear. And yet, as Sophie 

recent sat there atone in the dark, listening 
to the mournful murmur of the dist­
ant stream, sounding like a low wail 
over the child that had struggled so 
lately with its cruel current, 
short sentence -came ringing in her 
"ear—“The maid is not dead, but 
“leepeUi.” Had God sent the thought
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’ - ' & ? llp<|Kcs' and crossed a stile to a green
-a‘ hill which sloped gently to the wat-
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Bruce spent the night, with his eld­
est brother, Jack, and in the morning 
Jack gave him a blacksmith’s ham­
mer and some good advice. He called 
on his other brothers, and the car­
penter pave him a bunch of nails and 
the tailor gave him a' ntodle an t 
thread. These were not worth very- 
much, but they each gave him some 
good advice, which they said wa 
worth a good deal, a Ad, besides, it- 
did not cost them anything.

Bruce started alone up the road 
and walked until he was very tire 
without meeting anyone, 
down by the roadside to rest, an '. 
was just beginning to gel hungry 
twelve robbers jumped out of the 
bushes and eaxh pointed two pistols 
at him. “Surrender ' or you are a 
dead man !” cried the robbyrs, and 
Bruce surrendered. V 

“Hand over your jewels, gold an ’ 
other valuables 1 ’’ cried the captai 
of the robbers. Bruce was frighten?

..... SlMuSt To death."Lut "hé ïfaTdTie"nevri
sa;w any jewels or gold in his life, an ’ 
ha was only a poor boy on his wa; 
to go west, where he could grow up 
with the country and be a gentleman 
and marry a beautiful princess like 
they did in story books. Then tba 
captain said that they had better 
take Bruce to their camp and hold 
him for ransom. So the-ÿ took him 
to theii camp, gad on? of their haml 
mounted guard over him to see that 
ho did not escape.

The captain of the band sent a let­
ter to Qruce’s father and brothers. 
Saying il they did not pay a ransom 
ol 10,000 kopecks inside "ol. three day 
Bruce would be lost to them forever. 
The brothers sent back wotd that if 
Bruce had taken their good advice he 
wjpuld not have been in his presen 
fix, and they declined to be respon 
siMe lot his foolishness His .fathei 
said that if they thought he was go­
ing to pay a ransom just to have 
Bruce come back and eat his bread 
they must take him for a pea 
lumpididdle. This made the robbers 
very angry, and they all came and 
•stood in a line in front of Bruce, 
scowling fearfully “Prepare to die'" 
groVvtwfMie captain, an,l all the rob­
bers drew their snicker-scees and 
said, “Prepare to die !" just like the 

- chorus ol a comic opera
•UJon’t be in such • hurry," said 

Bruce. “I don't see what you wan1 
to kill me for, anyway You* must be 
terribly desperate robbers." ^ 

“Desperate !” cried the captain ol. 
the robbers. “Why, we are just as

an
er’s edge.

“Oh ! the pretty river, how I love 
to watch it flowing !” exclaimed Ber­
tha ; “I’ll just go and sit on the 
bank to wait for/Sophie. “

Soon she spied a large patch of 
greeh leaves and golden blossoms of 
the marsh marigold growing on the 
damp margin of the stream 
lovely May-flowers ! 1 must try and
gather a few to show Sophie !” -And 
leaning over the high bank, the child 
gazed down at the dark river—swol­
len far above its usual level 6y 
heavy rains—and considered how she 

5 ; could best manage to climb along the 
slippery hank, so as to reach the 
flowers below.
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Microbes For Everybody.

Carefully guarded and tended in 
one room in Ixwdon there are enough 
microbes to kill every man, wouuai 
and child m the world The room is 
in the lostilute of Preventive Medi­
cine building, situated" in one of the 
most densely populated district* of 
Qw big city t

The microbes are there m thou»-1 >cw-’ooowdooow
~aWd«, millinWi and even billions, and * -------^
they are just yearning to be at their ••##•#••#••••••
fell work upon human being», They 
represent almost every known disease 

After this, Sophie's thoughts be- and are clasxtfled and kept m bottles,
came calmer, and she began to con- fed and developed, and surrounded by J
sider what was best to do Mother an atmosphere best suited to them, • ”*
would no doubt be anxious at her and they are nursed with as much *
tong absence she must return and Tare and tenderness as » given to the
confess all fairest and rarest of flowers

tt was very dark and dreary to tie microbe establishment is main- •♦**•***
“walk si» far atone, but as she pro-' <*ined for the purpose of enabling 
needed the moon rose from behind a medical men to become familiar with
bank of cloud, and lighted up the these "mighty atoms" of destruction

me. Oh! here’s a boy W1>' Knteeing quietly by lbe garden ,k*e they have every opportunity to
driving home the cows, I'll asi him doof- whit* stood conveniently ripen, «tohe » chw study of the precise,
Will." she called out, "do you know Rained her* own room without character, appearance and disposition
where tittle Miss Bertha is?" meeting any one. All was very silent of the diSereal bacilli, to discover, la

“»he crossed the stile about an and SojJ ie wondered if Mrs Wood fact, everything that can possibly be "r Anertoee an.l Kereefl
hour ago, and went down towards the had yet armed, or if she herself must discovered with a view to the preven- * C»i»io* C«*sreVe«L *5
river; I wondered to see her run- ** the first to tell the sad tidings l|on and cure of diseases that are ?" Througbowt—All-
ning through the fields alone, and "ft would be "better to wait here a c*“wd by microhee And one can J 1? °«« k'MWm
hoped no harm would come to her, momenta,” thought the poor girl, easily conceive what a faactnatipm # '
but I had to go about my own busi “and consider how to break the news. *tiid> baulli «fiord ! 2 2nd Arc. and fart 1L
ness, and that's all I know." to nuunma, for I know she will be *a uninformed étranger might walk * **

“The river !" exclaimed Sophie, “1 terribly shocked." , through the incubator room ol the j
never thought of that," and turning There in the cornet stood little Her institute without dreaming for a mo- 
from Will, without another word, she ,h*'s bed. Sophie glanced towards meut that be was In a hotbed of 
hurried down the hill On the brink 't, f*r eyes for the flret Unie swim- disease He would more probably iro­
of the liver a boy Was lying gazing ,!110R with tears. Was it owing to agree that he was in a novel kind ol
at the water-lilies beneath him, but *** tl* deceptive twilight, or could it bakery, where small bottles 0( vart-
*hen asked bv Sophie, he said be had really be occupied ’ Sophie rushed ously colored fluids were stored to he
not seen a little girl pass that way. across the room in an agony of ex- '« an even temperature, for around 
The shades of evening were rapidly Pmation. A bright moonbeam from Uw room are arran»* numerous 
increasing, and there was sound ol the opposite window fell on Bertha's oven-1 ike UHubaVots. with glana doors 
rushing water very unlike the usual t*ad, / showing her beautiful golden ' through which one can perceive the 
"quiet .musical murmur’ of the stream hair falling in soft curls over the pit- long glass tuhes continuing the ha
“How high the river is today, and few- The blue eyes were tightly shut cilli. whose way of egress from
how fast it runs. Oh ! I totnk I see but a delicate pink color was on the tubes is barred by nothin* mar* lm-
Herth* at last," and with a feeling rheek, and the breath catoe regularh PcaeUable than small wads of cotton
of unspeakable relief, she darted for- from the halt-cioaed Bps Sophie There <meUy. almost rovmbly, re-
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and Clame, ^1
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ra^d Meanwhile, Sophie spent a longer 
Pp time gardening than she had intend- 

! ed' an<1 l,elnK much interested in her
M
ini id

wijrk, was greatly surprise^ to find 
/ | dusk the evening had

"f must go and look for Bertha 
v1tt s»<in "be home, and it 

j.ought to be in to welcome her.” 
: flurrying from the garden, she 

j |:ed •h® flrst and second fields, and not 
I secmR her little cousin, called loudly, 

Bertha, Bertha, where are you ?" 
but there was no reply. Hastily pass­
ing down the lane 
stile, the sound of wheels in the di»t 
tance met her ear “It must be 
ma returning. Oh dear ! 
yoking, and we shall be quite late to 
receive her, for l ean t go back till 1 
i nd Bertha , why did she- stray so 
lar without

.the comfort 
tie girl J 
He loved and cared for little girls. 
’1tPh Perhaps lie was watching ovei 
her now, In this sad hour of trouble, 
and might pity and forgive She 
would ask Him. "■
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and across thedon you at once and appoint you all 

police captains in the city around the 
palace, and then you can get rich in 
m a xety short- time " - The rabbets 
said that was something like, and 
they told Bruce to go ahead with his- 
chains.

■ • aaaaaaaaaaiMt*
, Mimam-
Lt*ihow pro-

« Regina* K Mr*«
H»r

l l. ». uiflsM. Pm.Bruce took the hammer and pound­
ed the nails until, they were bent just 
like the links in a chain, and tl#n he 
tied them all together with his thread 
until they made a fine long chain He 
fastened the robbers’ neck and heel 
with this, and they helped him all 
they could to hurry things along. 
Bruce marched them along the road 
all that day. and everyone he met 
said that he must be just the bravest 
young fellow that ever lived to cap­
ture all those desperate robbers «U by 
himself.

"
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to
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I# K.When he arrived at the 

King’s palace the King had heard of 
his coming, and «had the "’court al­
ready to receive him -This made 
Bruce feel very proud, and he swelled 
up like the schoolmaster dqes when 
he presents the diplomas on gradua­
tion day.

The Kjng said that Bnice must ,be 
as brave as brave could be, and that 
when be had married the Princess he 
should be given command of the 
army, and then while Bruce had his 
back turned, getting acquainted with
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