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the wild flavour ofof travel, stories and poems, with 
the West.

Struggling Upward. The American Sunday 
School Union, Philadelphia. A graphic story, illustrat­
ing the evils of intemperance and Sabbath-breaking. 
Suitable for the Sunday School Library and for home 
reading.

Children’s Corner.

CONQUERING BY LOVE.

“Oh, mother,.we’ve had such a jolly time !”
Theo Wimborne threw himself panting and 

out of breath in a chair by the window.
“I’m glad to hear it, dear, but now go and 

make yourself ready for tea. I expect we shall 
both be glad of some this warm afternoon.”

Mrs. Wimborne laid aside her sewing as 
Theo left the room, bounding up the small stair­
case three steps at a time.

“ Dear boy! ” she said, speaking her thoughts 
aloud. “ He throws himself so earnestly into 
everything he undertakes that sometimes I al­
most tremble forthe discipline that may be wait 
ing for him. And now he is growing out of child­
hood, he needs more than ever a father’s care 
lui training.’’-- -

The mother gave a little sigh as she thought 
of the restless waves that still surged above the 
only grave in the household. For Theo’s father 
had been drowned at sea long ago one stormy 
night, whilst the mother rocked her baby to 
sleep at home, little thinking ol the lonely years 
that were to follow that sudden tempest.

Her musings were interrupted by Theo’s en­
trance. He was hot and tired and excited, tre­
mendously hungry and dreadfully thirsty, and 
for some moments Mrs. Wimborne was occu­
pied in supplying his various wants.

“ And how did you get on this afternoon ? ” 
she asked presently.

“ First-rate, mother! I did so wish you had 
been there, for I beat everyone in the ‘long 
jump ’ and the ‘handicap,’ even Mason himself!
I really dofhink, and so do all the other fellows, 
that I stand à good chance of winning one race 
at least ! ’’

“ Don’t set your heart too much on it,” the 
mother said, feeling it hard to damp the ardour 
of the young enthusiastic spirit. “ I don’t want 
to discourage you, my child, but run for the

sake of running and the good it does you, and 
not only because you want to gain a prize.”

•‘ Oh, no, mother, of course not ! ” Theo ans­
wered carelessly, and then went on to give 
further details of the afternoon’s recreation.

“ Mason is the only fellow I’m really alraid 
of ! ” he said confidently, passing on his cup 
for a third instalment. “ He’s fifteen, more than 
a year older than I am, and sometimes puts the 
pace on like fury. I wish I wasn’t to run witli 
him, for I hate him so ! ”

“ Whatever for?”
“ Everyone does. I don’t know how it is, 

but. not a fellow in our school has a good word 
for him. He’s up to such mean tricks and 
dodges that I’m sure, if we could, we’d black­
ball him from the sports altogether ! ”

•‘ "Well, for his own sake I think it is just as 
well you cannot,” Mrs. Wimborne returned. 
“ Hate is rather a strong word to use, my boy.”

“ Not when it concerns him ! ” Theo replied 
eager on this point as in everything else, 
don’t believe even you would like him, mother!’

This was very convincing, but Mrs. Wim­
borne passed by the innocent flattery, and askec 
“ What sort of a home has he ? ”

“ Oh, I don’t know exactly. His mother’s 
dead, and he’s mortally afraid of his father.”

“ And is he the only child? ”
“ I think there’s a sister, but she’s away at 

school somewhere.”
“ Poor children ! If they are afraid of their 

own father no wonder they are up to ‘ all sorts 
of mean tricks and dodges,’ ” Mrs. Wimborne 
said pitifully. “ And now, dear, if you have 
finished, ring the bell for the table to be cleared. 
It is arithmetic night, is it r.ot ? ”

The May twilight faded outside unnoticed, 
whilst mother and son pored over books and 
writing together. When the lessons were 
finished and put away, Mrs. Wimborne brought 
out her work-basket again, which was hailed by 
a cry of joy from Theo.

“ How capitally you are getting on, mother ! 
Don’t you think pink-and-white go well to 
gether ? I’m so glad now you chose those 
colours for me ! ”

“Half-an-hour’s work will finish everything!’’ 
Mrs. Wimborne said, smiling. “ You can try 
them on if you like when you go to bed, so that 
I can see if any alteration is necessary.”

Theo ran out into the little square garden, 
there to work .off excitement by racing number­
less times round the trim-kept lawn.

When an hour or so later, he bounded down 
stairs in the neatly fitting white flannel suit

with its pale pink belt and borderings h’
hor mirrlif Ko ov/'iiearl f___1 ’ ” *mother might be excused for feeling some nrid 

in the dark, glowing face, and athletic fiL,? 
and the success of her own clever handiwork

“ I had no idea it would all look so well !- 
she said admiringly : “ and I was really afraid 
to give the order at Saunders’. A bill is so Soo 
run up, and not so quickly paid.”

Theo, who hacLheen brought up to under­
stand fully the importance of keeping clear 
from debt, cordially agreed ; and after a few 
capers about the room, thereby endangering 
the lives of many china ornaments, took him® 
self off to bed. -

The athletic club, composed chiefly 0f 
Theo’s school-fellows, was not to give its 
annual sports until Saturday afternoon, and 
this was only Tuesday evening. Three clear 
days therefore intervened between to-night and 
the important event, and Theo hoped to make 
practice perfect before another day dawned.

Mrs. Wimborne was seated at work waiting 
for Theo’s return on Wednesday evening. Tea 
was all ready, six o’clock had struck, and 
though it was some minutes after his usual 
time Theo had not yet appeared.

“ I suppose he has got too much excited in 
his practice to think of the time ! ” Mrs. Wim­
borne thought. “ Buf it is not like him to be 
so unpunctual, and I hope nothing has gone 
wrong.”

She turned to the tea-table, and began cut­
ting thin slices of bread and butter, trying to 
forget her uneasy thoughts in change of oc­
cupation. But it would not do. A quarter-of- 
an-hour slipped by, and in spite of self-blame 
for her vague fears, Mrs. Wimborne ran out to 
the little garden gate, and anxiously scanned 
the quiet road.

There was not a sign of Theo visible any­
where, she was on the point of returning to 
the house, when the quick trot of a horse's 
hoofs and the roll of swift wheels attracted her 
attention.

A carriage and Theo could have no possible 
connection, of course, except in her own mind, 
yet there she stood shading her eyes with her 
hand, until the doctor’s well-hnown buggy and 
its occupants were at recognition distance.

After all, the mother’s instincts were right. 
Beside the doctor on the front-seat was actually 
Theo himself, his face looking paler by many 
degrees than when she had seen it last.

What had happened ?

(7# te continued.)

"Educational.

. . . . . . Ladies' College,
LONDON, ONTARIO,

Lady patroness, H. R. H. PRINCESS LOUISE
..... . FOUNDER,...........

The Right Rev. Bishop HELLMUTH, D.D., 
D. C. L.

Beautifully situated on the River Thames.

The Highest Education in every Department.

FRENCH is spoken in the College.
MUSIC a specialty, under the direction of W. 

Waugh, Lauder, Esq., pupil of Linzt, Reinecke, 
and the Leipzig Conservatorium.
For particulars address—

Rev. E. N. ENGLISH, M.A., Principal. 
Hellmuth Ladies’ College, London, 

Ontario.

DAY’S BUSINESS COLLEGE
Will Re-open

TUESDAY, JANUARY 8th, NEXT.
All who require business training are request 

ed to make special inquiries as to the high repu" 
tation the Principal of this College has estab 
lished, and still maintains by the tnoronghne 
of his work, and to take notice that Mr. J.E 
D-A-Y is not associated with any college where 
in the name of an ........................................ly principal or teacher has the

------ ----------- dance, either in spelling or
sound, to that of Day. Mr. J. E. Day spells his 
name D-A-Y—good standard Saxon—and not 
O-D-a-e, or O-D-e-a, or O-D-a-y, or O-D-e-e.

For terms address JAMES E. DAY, Account­
ant, College Rooms, Opposite Royal Opera 
House site, Toronto.

Mrs. lays establishment for
the Board and Education of Young Ladies

1736 & 1738 St. Catherine St., Montreal.
This old and well-known School continues to 

offer superior advantages for a thorough and 
Refined Education. Full staff of accomplished 
Professors and Teachers. Music and the French 
language specialties. The Autumn Term will 

1 open on Wednesday, September 12th. Re- 
! fereuce kindly permitted to hiei Lordship the 
Bishop of Montreal; The Very--Rev. the Dean 
of Montreal ; and to the Right Rev. The Bishop 
of Algoma.

Next Term will commence September 20th.

ÇOLLEGIATE SCHOOL,
AVENUE ROAD,

Will resume work on Monday. Jan.7th, Vacau
Principal 1

t' -during |>
cies for a few borders. The Principal would 
refer to the marked success of his former pupils 
at the various Collegiate examinations 
the past year.

J^ORVYN HOUSE, 348 JARVIS ST. Toronto.

Boarding and Day Schools for Young 
Ladies.

MISS HAIGHT, Principal.
The School has been under its present man­

agement eight years, and has gained an excel­
lent reputation for thoroughness in all the 
branches of a good English Education. Every 
advantage is afforded for the Modern Languages: 
Music, both vocal and instrumental, and Draw­
ing and Painting under the best Professors and 
Teachers. Resident pupils are under the per­
sonal care of the Principal, and enjoy all the 
■privileges ef a well ordered Christian home, 
"erms moderate. A liberal reduction forthe

BOARDING & DAY SCHOOL
FOR YOUNG LADIES,

50 & 52 PETER STREET.

MRS. NIXON,
Will open her school on Wednesday, Jan. 7th 

1884,
Attention is called to the numerous and spaci­

ous class-rooms of the establishment; also to 
the superior bedroom accommodation afforded 
to boarders.

PIMPLES AND BLACKHEADS
On the face cured speedily by using our special 
preparations. Cure guaranteed.
For Chapped Hands & Lips
Rough Skin, freckles, tan, frostbites, and all 
cuts or sores, use

CHURCH GLASS.
Memorial &OtherWindows

Of Plain and Elaborate Design,

Executed from carefully studied drawings. * 
For prices, address,

JOS. McCAUSLAND & SON,
76 King Street West, TORONTO 

Established 1856.

Modeling in High Belief,
The latest and most fascinating genuine Art 

work for ladies ever discovered; nothing 
equals it; requires no firing; any lady can 
immediately accomplish it. Send for descrip­
tive circular, or call at my Studio, day or even­
ing.

J. L. RAWBONE, Artist,
Shaftesbury Hall.

1. W. LEARN & CO,
General Commission Merchants.

AND WHOLESALE DEALERS IN

Lubrifcitlng and Refined Oils
26 ADELAIDE STREET, EAST, TORONTO
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