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Our Boys and QMs
BY AUNT BECKY

little childheart •

yttle Childheart, little mUdheart, 
littde form of airy graze; 

little lips of love and laughter where 
the elf-smiles romp and chaser; 

yttle wonder of the morning, little 
treasure of the night,

WbeB the stars are in the heavens, 
and your eyes are stars of light!

Uttle childheart, little wlldheart, 
Utile dancer in the dèw, 

jUl the oMheart turns to goldheart 
for the dear delight of you!

All the marvel and the magic, all 
the wonders and the gleam 

Of the world of heavenly goodness 
drift around you in the dream.

Little childheart, undefiled heurt, 
take my hand and with. your 
trust

jjeud me down the laughing valleys 
from the tumult and the dust! 

jjght and lead, O little childheart, 
all the avenues of care 

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

-The Bentztown Bard in the Balti
more Sun.

THE KAISER AND THE LITTLE 
GIRL.

A pretty story is told of Kaiser 
William I., the grandfather of the

present German Emperor, which de
serves to be remembered.

The Emperor vf kited a certain viln 
lags, and the school children of the 
place took a prominent part In the 
reception which was given him. After 
it was over his majesty thanked the 
little ones for t/he pleasure they 
had 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?’"
/‘To the vegetable kingdom, Mr. 

Emperor,” answered a little girl.
His majesty then took a gold 

Piece from hds pocket. “And to 
what kingdom does this belong?” he 
inquired.

‘‘To the minerai kingdom, Mr. Em
peror,” said the child.

“And to what kingdom do I be
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. Them a bright thought 
struck her, and instead of giving the 
answer his majesty expected she 
lookpd at him with radiant eyes and 
said: “To God’s kingdom, Mr. Em
peror.”

Th® grand old man was greatly 
moved. Tears filled his eyes, and, 
placing his hand on the child’s head, 
he said devoutly. “God grant that 
I may be accounted worthy of that 
kingdom.”

The Secret of the Silver Lake
By Henry Frith, Author of ‘‘Under 

Queen,” etc.
Bayard’s Banner,” “For King and

t
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CHAPTER XII.—Continued.

A cheer greeted 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 rising, I think. There 
it certainly a 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, and 
great bubbles floated on the sur
face.

“There is a spring here,” said one 
of the men to Ernest. “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 
a big lump in the cbntre, and then, 
as 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 not return. The 
water rose higher and 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 strong men turned 
Pale, and everyone thought' that the 
Scout and Uncle Manton would #be 
concealed to death. They were quite 
concealed in the steam, but their 
voices could be heard as the rushing 
«ad bubbling of the lake subsided. 
Then everyone felt a distinct trembl- 
tag of the ground.

“An earthquake!” they cried./"Let 
U8 ®0, Quick, Mr. Belton, come out 
°f this! The Maoris said it was
coming.”

Stephen, Ernest and some others 
ran back, torches *n hand, towards 
the main cavern, tout Î£r. Belton and 
•bother man did not move. The 
back^ nnt* ^r* Afantoo were coming
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Is the FOREMOST MEDICINE of the DAY.

It is a purely vegetable compound pos
sessing perfect regulating powers overall 
the organs of the system and controll
ing their secretions.
,ihi.iS0/2rifies thc blood that it cures 

nil blood humors and diseases, and this 
combined with its unrivalled regulating 
cleansing and purifying influence, rendere 
11 “neq7? ed ior atl diseases of the skin.

Mr. Robert Pnrton, Millhank Ont 
writes : "Some time ago I was troubled 
with boils and pimples, which kept break- 
knpLi°Ut c^stuntly. After taking two 
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters I am 
completely cured.”

Meet 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 i 
of the ground, Mr. Manton managed 
to pick his way back again to the | 
higher part of the cavern, and rejoin J 
the others. A hearty shaking of 
hands and loud congratulations suc
ceeded.

Scout,” said Mr. Manton, i 
“we have no time to lose. This place j 
is very volcanic,” he continued, turn
ing to Mr. Belton, “and the sooner j 
we all i*uit it the better.”

“But the silver?” asked his bro- 1 
ther, as he turned round to .retrace i 
his steps.

“The veins are there, sure enough. ' 
It is my opinion hat, if worked, 
there would be a fortune in this i 
mine. 'But we can consider that of- ‘ 
terwards. Let us get out.”

They had one 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 
Rheumatism

CURED BY GIN PILLS
Mr. Dcrraugh certainly did have a 

hard lime of it, winter before last. Caught 
cold, and it settled in his kidneys. First 
thing lie knew, he was in bed with 
Rheumatism. He nearly went mad, the 
pain was so intense. The doctors gave 
him the usual treatment—and pretty 
nearly burnt liis legs off with liniments 

^and blisters—but the Rheumatism went 
right on aching. ,

Then a friend stepped in and said, 
‘•Why don’t you try GHyrlLLS?’’ 
AÎSfter a great deal of persuasion, Mr. 
Derraugh did try GIN PILLS. You 
never such a happy man in your life, 
after he bad taken two boxes. Pain all 
gone—stiffness and lameness completely 
left—that ache in back and hips dis
appeared—and he was well in no time. 
That was two years ago and he has 
been in perfect health ever since.

Contracted a severe cold. Rheumatism fol
lowed and the sharp pains took me so often and 
were so severe that I had tp take to bed. For 
several months I could get no relief, until I 
started to take “ Gin Pills." In five days I was 
up and around the house. My perns are gone 
and I have 'hot had a return of the old trouble 
since. , I wish also to say that "Gin Pills"gave 
me the first painless passage of urine I have 
had in two years. .

ROBT. DnaaauOB, Winnipeg.
How about you ? Haven’t you suffered 

enough without going all over it again 
this winter? Get Gin Pilla now—and 

self at home. Mention this 
we will send you a free sample
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terrible spectacle. The solid rook) 
on which they stood seemed to roll 
like a wave under their feet. Them 
in another second 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 and 
rushing like a -boiling river !

“Run for your lives!” shouted 
Uncle Manton.

They darted away, Stephen hold
ing Ernest by the hand, Amy cling
ing to her father, the Soout last of 
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 
crackled almost under their feet—they 
bounded on—the crack widened out— 
the torrent of water fell into it like 
a cataract. There was one loud 
cry»; no one noticed it much, and in 
another seebnd the terrified fugitives 
xfrere 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 and swallow 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 re
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. It was filled with dusty 
particles, high up: but every now 
and then small stones and ashes fell 
down to the ground.

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

Nobody replied. Everybody pre
sent stood still and looked round 
upon his companions.. But no one 
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, end each one remember
ed that the Scout had been the last 
of the party! Perhaps he had been 
injured by a falling stone; perhaps 
he was lying, scalded by the water, 
and unable to move, or crawling in 
pain to join them.

These were sad surmises and 
thoughts: so Mr. Manton, 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
ly clear in the cave,” remarked Mr. 
Manton.

“Wait for us here,” he continued. 
“The worst is over now, I daresay. 
Just k'eep within the cavern, and if 
you hear us call, or fire a pistol, 
come to our help; we may want as
sistance.”

For half an hour Mr. Belton and 
his children remained alone at the 
mouth of the càve. After that time 
they heard a shout and “coo-ee” 
from the bush. Mr. Belton repWcd 
as well as he could, and In five 
minutes a party, including Mr. An
derson and all those who had quitted 
the cave, came up—Anderson and his 
men on horses.

“Here you are, t£en!” cried An
derson. “We were afraid you were in1 
danger. The fellows here told us 
you were all dead—killed in the cave 
Where’s Mr. Morton, and Arthur, and 
Jasper?” he asked. “And where is 
the Scout?”

The boys told him. He looked 
grave, but erç he could speak the 
missing men came out of the cavern

iy

—Mr. Manton, the two brave young 
settlers, Arthur and Jasper, but no 
Scout. Mr. Manton spoke first.

“We cannot find poor Bond,” he 
said. "I am afraid he bas been kill
ed carried into the fissure by the 
rush of water, and suffocated!”

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

The boys and Amy were particular, 
sorry. The former remembered 

his care and kindness and Amy was 
grateful to hi mi for Me protection in 
the camp. Mr. Belton owed him 
the lives of hie children, Mr. Manton 
owed him riches in the silver cliffs 

the wonderful lake which they 
had found. And after all these ser
vices, alter all his kin dense, the
Scout was dead!

Amy’s eyes filled with tears. “I 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 end nearly fell, 
made him a litter of boughs 
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 a 
few (lavs 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 U^cle 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, j>er- 
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 altered since our young 
friends were in New Zealand. The 
natives are tamer and more civi
lized. but the burning mountains 
sometimes cause., terrible destruction 
and have, within a few years, des
troyed some of the cliffs of the once 
celebrated Silver Lake which the 
“White Queen” so curiously discov-

And so ends my story.

THE END.

They

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. I 
tried many remedies, but they seemed 
to do me more harm than good. I vas 
then advised by a friend to try Mil- 
bum’s Heart and Nerve Pills and after 
using two boxes I was completely cured. 
I canndt praise them enough for the 
world of good they did for me, for J 
believe they saved my life.”

Price 60 cents per box or 3 boxes for 
$1.25, at all dealers, or mailed direct by 
The T. Milbum Co., Limited, Toronto, 
Ont.

A Medical Confession.

Our Episcopalian • brethren have
long, had “confessionals” in their
ritualistic churches, where “peni
tent»” are so eager to lay bare the 
secrets of their consciences 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
mains for Boston—Puritan Boston— 
to inaugurate medico-ecclesiastical 
“confessionals.” We see by the DK 
terary Digest that Emmanuel Church 
there has instituted a “moral treat
ment of nervous disorders.” An ad
visory board of trained neurologists 
assist the pastor in applying “sug
gestions” and the power of “a few 
impie, uplifting ideas” as heeling 

agencies. The treatment ie'administur- 
ed “in frequent meetings in private 
let ween the patients individually 
with the physicians and ministers. 
Here souls unbosom their trou bles to

Frank E. Donovan
REAL ESTATE BROKER

Office : Alliance Building
n T_________ «______ O107 St. James St., Room 42.

Telephones Main 2091-3836. Montreal

bell telephone main lees

G. J. LUNN & CO.
Machinists & Blacksmiths.

SCREWS, PRESSES
REPAIRS OP ALL KINDS.

CHATHAM
134 Chatham Street, .

TX-OZESICS.
MONTREAL

The True Witness

JOB
PRINTING
DEPARTMENT
is second to none in the City. 
We have the most ample and 
modern equipment for first- 
class, artistic printing. We 
offer to those requiring such 
work, quick and correct ser
vice. We respectfully solicit 
the patronage of our readers.

The True Witness Print. & Pub. Co.

Time Proves All Things
One roof m-ify look much the same as another 
when put on, but a few years’ wear,1 will 
show un the weak spots.
“ Our Work Survives ” the test of time."

GEC W REED & CO., Ltd MONTREAL.

PAGE ACME 
White Fences

Any height to 8 ft Any 
length you Bay. From 
16 cents a foot. Gates 
to match, from $2.26. 
Last longer. Easy to ' 
put up. Get booklet.

PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., Limited
Walkeryllk - Toronto - Montreal 

St John ■ Winnipeg «

Hotel Marlborough
Broadway, 36th and 37th St*., Herald Square, New, York

Most Centrally Located Hotel | on 
Broadway. Only ten minutes walk 
to 25 leading theatres. Completely 
renovated and transformed in every 
department. Up-to-date in all "re
spects. Telephone in each room.

Four Beautiful Dining Room» 
with Capacity of 1200.

The Famous
German Restaurant

Broadway’s chief attraction for Spe
cial Food Dishes and Popular Music.
Eeifpeaa Plan. 4M Booms. 2M Mbs.

Rates tor Rooms 41.50 and upward. $2.00 and upward whh bath. Parlor. Bedroom and Bath 
$3.00 and upward. $1.00 extra whom two persons occupy a single room.

- WRITE FOB BOOKLET.

SWEENEY -TIERNEY HOTEL COMPANY
Z. M. TIERNEY, Mmiw
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