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Little lips ‘of loveand laughter where
the elf-smiles romp and chase;
Little der of the ing, little

treasure of the might,
’n the stars are in the heavens,
erd your eyes are stars of light!

Little childheart, little wildheart,
little dancer in the dew,

All the oldheart turms to goldheart
for the dear delight of you!

All the mervel and 'the magic,
the wonders and the gleam

all

a

. _— . \

LITTLE CHILDHEART. present G Emperor, which de-
SA%Yn 0 serves to be remembered.

dheart, little mildheart,| The Emperor visited m certain vil

lage, and the school children of the
place took e prominent part in the
reception whichwes given him. After
it was over his majesty theanked the
little ores for the pleasure  they
hed given him, and then began  to
ask them some questions. Taking
up an orange in his hand, he held it
up and asked: “To what kingdom
does this belong?’’

MTo  the vegetable kingdom, Mr,
Emperor,”’ answered a little girl.

His majesty then took a gold
piece from his pocket. ‘‘And to

of the world of b ly g
drift around you in the dream.

Little childheart, undefiled hesrt,
teke my hand end with your
trust

Lead me down the laughing valleys
from the tumult and the dust!
Light and lead, O little childheary,
all the averues of care

With the glory of love's roses in the
ringlets of your hair!

_The Bentztown Bard in the Balti-

more Sun.
«p #e an

THE KAISER AND THE LITTLE
GIRL.

is told of Kaiser
the

A pretty story
William I., the grandfether of

what kingdom does this belong?’’ he
inquired.

““To the mineral kirgdom, Mr. Em-
peror,”’ seid the child.

‘““And to wheat kingdom do I
long ?”’ then asked his majesty.

The little maid got very rosy. She
did not like to say ‘To the animal
kingdom,” for she thought it might
sound rude. . Then @ bright thought
struck her, and instead of giving the
answer his majesty expected she
looked at him with radiant eyes and
said: ‘“To God’s kingdom, Mr. Em-
peror.”’

e grand old man was greatly
moved. Tears filled his eyes, ard,
placing his hand on the child’s head,
he said devoutly, ‘““God gramt that
I may be accounted worthy of that
kingdom."’

be-

The Secretof t

he Silver Lake

By Henry Frith, Author of ‘‘Under
Queen,”” ete.

CHAPTER XII.—Continued.

A cheer greetéd his success, and
then Uncle Manton crossed in safety.

“Just wait until we return,’”’, he
cried. “We will only examine the
rock and come back.”’

“Take care!’’ shouted his brother;
“the water is nising, I think. There
is certainly & movement in the lake.
Look!”’

To the surprise and alarm of all
present, the water—a moment be-
fore so smooth and silvery—showed
decided symptoms of agitation. It
seemed to rise in the centre, ard
great bubbles floated om the sur-
face.
“There is a spring here,’”’ said one
of the men to Ermest. ‘I think I
have heard of it.’’

“It looks as if it were boiling,’’ re-
plied the boy. ‘‘Father, are there
any hot springs in New Zealand?’’

“Yes, plenty, some miles away :
and this place may, in some  Won-
derful manner, be connected with
them. We have heard of the ‘fiery
mountains’ lately. There may be
an eruption progressing somewhere.’’

Meanwhile the water was eddying
and bubbling. Suddenly it rose in’
& big lump in the cemtre, and then,
a8 if pumped underneath, it rushed

up in a jet half the height of the
opening !

“Come back! come back!” cried
those on the higher ground to  the |

Scout and Mr. Manton. ‘“The water
is rising; it is a Hot spring!”’

But they could mot return. The
Water rose higher emd flooded the
causeway—a cloud of steam = filled
the cavern and nearly extinguished
the lighted torches.

Amy grasped her father's hand in
terror. Even §trong men  turned
pale, and everyone thought’ that the
Scout and Uncle Manton would
concealed to death. They were quite
concealed in the steam, but . their
Yoices could be heard as the rushing
and bubbling - of the lake subsided.

Then everyone felt a distinet trembl-
ing of the ground.

us go.
of this!

Quick, Mr, Belton, ‘come out |
The Maoris said it was

Stephen, Ernest uzd ~m others

™n back, torches i hand, towards

another man did

Jbe |

Bayard's Banner,” “For King and

Most. of the young settlers did as
he bade them. Two, with Stephen
and Ernest, came back to the edge
of the bubbling, heaving lake. The
others, some sixteen in number, hur-
ried away, and disappeared in the
main cavern.

‘““My dear lads,’”’ said Mr. Belton,
““why do you remain? Go, save
yourselves—there may be danger.”

“No, father, if you and Amy re-
main we will stay too. We will be
together, whatever happens,’ said
Stephen and Ernest.

“And we will stick to Mr. Man-

ton,”’” said the two young colonists.
‘“Here he comes!’’

Conducted by the careful Scout,
who did not appear much alarmed at |
the hot spring or at the trembling
of the ground, Mr. Manton managed
to pick his way back again to ‘the
higher part of the cavern, and rejoin 1
the others. A hearty shaking of
hands and loud congratulations suc- |
ceeded. |
" “Now, Scout,” said Mr. Manton, |
“‘we have no time to lose. This place
is very volcanic,’”’ he continued, turn- i

ing to Mr. Belton, ‘‘“and the soomer !
we all guit it the better.”
““But the silver?’’ asked his bro- !
ther, as he turned round to setrace
his steps.
‘““The veins are there, sure emough. |
It is my - opinion hat, if worked,

there would be & fortune in  'this
mine. ‘But we can consider that af- !
| terwards. Let us get out.”

They had ome last glance at  the
Silver Lake which Amy had found,
as the Scout declared. . But as they
paused to look back they beheld a

Crippled With
Ryeumansm
~CUREI:> BY:_.G:IN PILLS

Mr. Derraugh certainly did have a
hard ime of it, winter before last, Caught
cold, and it settled in his kidneys. ~First
thing he knew, he was in bed with
Rheumatism. He nearly went mad, the
in was so intense. The doctors gave
im the usual trmtment-—nnq pretty
nearly burnt his legs off with liniments
Land Plisters—but the Rheumatismi went
ight on aching. X B
nql‘hen a frieﬁd stepped in and emd,:
“Why don't you try GINTPILLS?
After a great deal of pe n, Mr.
Derraugh ~did try GIN PILLS. You
never such a happy man in your life,
after he bad taken two boxes. Pain all
‘gone—stiffiness and Jameness completely
efti—that ache in back and hips dis-
d he was well in no time.
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two years ago and he has
: health ever since. "

d a severe cold. Rheumatism fol.
the. F often and
sndrp pains Jook ot

{of the party!

3lood
Jitters,

Is the FOREMOST MEDICINE of the DAY.

1t is a purely vegetable compound pos-
sessing perfect regulating powers over all
the organs of the system and controll-
ing their secretions.

It so purifies the blood that it cures
all blpod humors and diseases, and this
combn_ned with its unrivalled regulating,
cleansing and purifying influence, renders
1t unequalled for all diseases of the skin.

Mr. Robert Parton, Millbank Ont.,
writes : “Some time ago I was troubled
with boils and pimples, which kept break-
ing out constantly. After taking two
hottles of Burdock Blood Bitters T am
completely cured.”

terrible spectacle. The solid rock|
on which they stood seemed to roll
like & wave under their feet. Then
in amother secomd the wave was
pushed up in one enormous billow of
water, which lashed the sides of the
fissure, and poured over the floor of
the cave in a torrent, steaming amd
rushing like a boiling river!

“Run for your lives!’’
Uncle Manton.

They darted away, Stephen hold-
ing Ernest by the hand, Amy cling-
ing to her father, the Scout last of

shouted

all. They had a few yards’ start
of the boiling flood, which rushed
faster than they could run. But
suddenly the floor of the cavern

crackied almost under their feet—they
bounded on—the crack widened out—
the torrent of water fell into it like
a cataract. There was one
eryy ro one noticed it much, and in
another second the terrified fugitives

loud

wWere in the main cavern—safe!
Turning to the left, they panted up
the steep ascent, stumbling, falling,

and bruising themselves and each

other. They could not tell from one
moment to another whether or not
the roof would fall in, or the floor

open andswallow them all up! Never
was such a terrible race; yet no one
felt tired or fatigued: all pressed on
as quickly as possible, ‘helping each
other as well as they could, and
avoiding the stalactites with diffi-
culty in their hurry, and in the un-
certain light given by the fast-expir-
ing torches until a gleam of light
was seen in the distance.

The light became more distinct,
and as they approached it, the party
walked more confidently, and Te-
gained their courage by degrees. The

| sun had withdrawn its light, a curi-

ous ‘‘thundery’’ haze appeared in the
air; but when the explorers emerged
from the cave they discovered the
reason of the curious appearance of
the sky. Tt was filled with dusty
particles, high up: but every now
and then small stones and ashes fell
down to the ground.

“The wvolcanoes are in eruption
| Come, Scout, lead us quickly out
of this, or we shall be suffocated,”
cried Mr. Manton.

Nobody replied. Everybody pre-
1sent stood still and looked round
| upon his compamions.. But no omne
perceived the Scout. Where was he?

A dread silence fell on all the mem-
bers of the party. The Scout was
missing! What bad become of him?
They now recalled the cry they had
heard when the floor of the cavern
had opened, and each one remember-
ed that the Scout had been the las
Perhaps he had been
injured by a falling stone; perhaps
he was lying, scalded by the water,
and unable to move, or crawling
pain to join them.

These were sad surmises and
thoughts: so Mr. Mamton, with two
other volunteers, offered to return in
search of the missing man.

‘““We must find him somewhere,”’
they said. ‘““After all, the air is real-
1y clear in the-cave,”” remarked Mr.
Manton. =

“Wait for us here,”” he continued.
““The worst is over now, I daresay.
Just Keep within the cavern, and if
you hear us call, or fire a pistol,

in

come to our help; we may want as-

sistance.””

For half an hour Mr. Belton and
his children remained alome at the
mouth of the cave. After that time
they heard a shout and ‘‘coo-ee”
from the bush. Mr. Belton veplied
as well as he could, and in five
minutes a party, including Mr. An-

derson and all those who had qurtited
the cave, came up—Anderson and his
men on horses. ;i .

' ‘““Here you are, then!” cried An-

| derson. ‘‘We were afraid you were in'
‘danger. The fellows here told  us

you were all dead—killed in the cave.
Mr. Manton, end Arthur, and

Burdeok =

—Mr. Manton, the two brave young
» Arthur end Jaesper, but no
Scout. Mr. Manton spoke first.

“‘We cannot find poor Bomd,” he
said. ‘I am afraid he has been kill-
ed—carried . into the fissure by the
rush of water, and suffocated! "’

Sad silence fell on all the party.
Poor Scout! He had done his  best
for them while he lived, and had
died on duty—it mey be said. Poor
Scout!

The boys and Amy were particular-
ly sorry. The former remembered
his" care and kindness and Amy was
grateful to him for his protection in
the camp. Mr. Beltom owed him
the lives of his children, Mr. Manton
owed him riches in the silver cliffs
of the wonderful lake which they
had found. And after all these ser
vices, after all his kindenss, the
Scout was dead!

Amy’scyes filled with tears. ‘T shall
dislike the Silver Lake as long as I
live,” she murmured. ‘It has caused
Scout’s death!’”

“Not quite, yet, missy,”” said some-
one. All turned; and there, close
to the mouth of the cave, stood
Scout, faint, bleeding, but alive!

A shout of delight rose up,

and
twenty hands were put forth to
clasp his.

“Gently, mates; I'm nigh done :
scalded and bruised. Carry me
somewhere, for I can’t stand any
longer."”’

He reeled and nearly fell. They
made him a litter of boughs and

carried him to Anderson’s hut, tak-
ing turns all through the night. Amy
and the boys were put on horseback
and held there, they were so tired:
and when the hut was reached they
were lifted off in a. ‘“‘dead sleep,’’ as
Anderson declared.

But they were all safe, and in «
few days recovered. Scout did not
get well for some time, He was sent
to Auckland, and there was Kindly
treated When he recovered, he join-
ed Urcle Manton in examining the
Silver Lake Mine, which the ‘‘white
gentleman”  purchased and turned
into a company.

I need hardly tell you the result
Under another name you may, per-
haps, find the mine spoken of in the
newspapers. But it made all our
friends rich and prosperous. Stephen

and Ernest had land purchased for
them, and are doing well. Amy mar-
ried a wealthy English gentleman,
who met her in the colony and car-
ried her off in his yacht to America
and to England again.

Things have alteredsince our young
friends were in New Zealand. The
ngtives are tamer amnd more civi-
lized, but the bumning mountains
sometimes cause.terrible destruction
and bhave, within a few years, des-
troyed some of the cliffs of the once
celebrated Silver Lake which the
“White Queen'’ so curiously discov-
ered,

And so ends my story.

THE END.

MILBURN’S
HEART and NERVE

PILLS
SAVED HER LIFE

Mrs. John C. Yensen, Little Rocher,
N.B., writes : ‘I was troubled with a
stab-like pain through my heart. 1
tried many remedies, but they scemed
to do me more harm than good.
then advised by a friend to try Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills and after
using two boxes I was completely cured,
I cannot praise them enough for the
world of good they did for me, for I
believe they saved my life.”

I vas

Price 50 cents per box or 3 boxes for
$1.25, at all dealers, or mailed direct by
The T. Milburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
Ont.

A Medical Confession.

Our Episcopalian® brethren have
long. had ‘‘confessionals’’ in their
rvitualitic ~ churches, where ‘‘peni-

tents’’ are so eager to lay bare the
scerets of their comsciences that they
are ‘accommodated  with gas lights,
so that they: may see to read off
their lists - of sins and not miss
any, says the New World. It re-
maing for Boston—Puritan Boston—
to inaugurate medico-ecclesiastical
“confessionals.” We see by the Di-.
terary Digest that Emmanuel Church
there has instituted a “‘moral treat-
ment 7

Frank E Donovan
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class, printing.
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work, quick and
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The True Witness Print. & Pub. Co.

One roof ma'y look much the same as another
when put on, but a few years’ wear,will
show up the weak spots.

“ Our Work Survives ” the test of time."

GEC W REED & CO,, L MONTREAL.
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Broadway. Only ten minutes walk
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