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es he mede ont mighty leap for liberty. 
‘So far so good,’ seid I to щуаоИ.

Bot «ha il amo to putting the squirm
ing worm a the hook Tom’s logic came 

spoiling the grasshopper lima 
tiroir. He wanted to know why it waa*t 
just a bed to treat worms that way a

That night poor tired Tom, after har
ing legated hi. account ot the hedge hog 
seren times, with ssnuy emhelliihments and 

, wa rudly awakened from 
hir slumber by the sharp report of a rifle. 
He wu too sleepy to get up and learn 
what it meant, hot the next morning when 
became down he found a hedge-hog lying 
dead outside the back door.

‘I had to shoot him,’ Mr. Sarer ex
plained. ‘He wa nuking such a racket 
go*win’ on the outside stairs.’

‘Bat Mr. Damns wouldn’t let 
that big fellow yesterday,’ objected Tom, 
Slid I, anting op,‘this fellow wa disturb
ing the peace, and since Mr. Scares could 
not arrest him, all he could do was to kill
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grasshoppers. I toll him that wormsIs ttaot BMifc thst cmrv ом shonld вт _ God's voudront mira сім In night and d 
sod ebever, deed, sur-gemm*

As speeds oer globe Its never-OBdllg vsy ?
All levs of nstnrs sre his rilts divise,

Ood-gives to all alike. Yetaom* butitnra 
And ses nsasht bssetifol. ud so reptile;

WbUe bsppler aonls And his touch everywhere.

fi'roup, Coins, 
Catarrh.

wen not so highly organised a grasshop
pers nod did not hire a much jeering ; to 
bo sors, wo didn’t like to treat no a 
worm teat way, and next time we would 
try throwing a fly.

Another objection of inconsistency 
from Tom when he saw the first front gasp
ing and struggling in my hand, hot when I 
took eut my knife ud cut through his 
backbone, cxpllining that it wa to stop 
his suffering. Tom wu persutded that I 
meant to spare a much pain a possible ; 
end a sre wended our way buck to camp 
with our trophies, I wa satisfied that Г 
would not be quite eo hard on ‘dumb

tanolinc
Toiletі in oer Descrip tire

direction 
rtherin.” 
і simple sad
юивнвсо.
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«It ЄГ- WHAT TOM LEARNED IN CAMP. of ell aorte. But always high shore them 

all, in its little clear fenced space, glossed 
weary

toiler. Morning by morning the good 
gray-haired prineipel came to place it 
there, or look to aee if it had hem forgot
ten. It newer once feiled to greet the eye, 
ud eyes were trained to look lor it.

The ‘inch of space’ was » training in 
spirituality. Ta greater part of erery 
life mast be giren orer to ‘chalk-dust’ or 
what that studs tor. Lira seem to hare 
no margins nowadays, 
a resolute will,
be spared. u inch of space to fitly 
frame one noble thonght for the 
day’s living. What are greet thoughts 
good for P Just to lire by ! That is the 
best use ud the best honor. Put it where 
rou can tee it, ud let it filter down into
oZriitTÏ.i^lfTud oiTTf your inte^

mind at every happening. Learn it by fell of hope ud bright ambitions. ^How 
hart. Take it into your heart. Make it we: *ho are paat that seemingly sunny 
yours. Some dey, when you pick up some ?*"р ol ,ook book to it sometimes with

“ bi. ,L ш ЙГіе.ІЇГГ’ДІ.ТЇЇ
conn across that old line or etonzi and it the happy time for the majority of at 
will be really yonrt, 'with old associations °4 deluded fancies afterwards depict it.
crusted round.’ ^ e region crammed with perils, both to

Mariu gluoed at the birds ud s look But ell this is on the supposition that you Seîrt^n^tb “a. JljV "rt. of «*“* 
«rfpity stele orer her pretty fees. Then use it, get the good of it, all dsy long. It СГі мі Д".gj? 

she looked up at Tom udsaid: must bo not only yours, but ‘yours to serve, femes, and, I had almost said, the reck-
‘You’re a naughty boy, Tom, to kill the in the sweet old-feahioned phrase that used le*,n«“ °f Nstnre. She throws away h»

little birds ! I don’t wut their wings, to close friendly letters. It is ol small use *f„i кіі!!,І0Гп,<\і “.V*"*! " fhnugh it
Blow m their beabud make them afire to learn Holmes’ impiring line. ‘Build thee puhliihed bf tbeLifo AsÏLsÜm offiw'^

„ more stately musions, O my soul,’ ud ««ewhat » gauntiet the overage b-—-
Tom turned away créât fallu. then lire all day in » low, tumble-down b*.mg mu,t rnn *° re*=b. in h-alth ud
-Look here, Tom,’ said I,‘you see that hovel of spiteful thoughts or uvioua de- ІЇЇІЇГпЧ'ї °' ,h,ir4- Dp to that point

.reud0Lnerf rtf Г “abg *ІИ*- -e b «Л-g ISrLSrMaround, frying to get a chance to swoop with Adelaide Proctor. loot red blood, andSe „„„f™
down ud carry off one of Mr. Seaver’s ,No ltlr eT„ l01t onM h„„ ^ that waste with those consuming ill, which
chickens P Now if you can get near We »lw,ri may b« whit we might hue been." 001 short hopeful careers ud 
enough to bring him down with your rifle ud then going right on in exactly the “ire7 ’üfiT'ft.nwIÎP^ llïLc?ld T 
yeu’U me it foume purpose.’ ,.ш, track u w. tid yesterdsy. Lotus SW^tSïï^iSïïpSj?

After that the email birds were unmol- write the words high on our daily block- to *”T considerable extent, to prevent or 
eited, while Tom devoted himself aasid- board—write them ud use then. counteract the complaints which attack the
uouflly to the hen-hawk. Every time its------------------ -------- young, and preserve them for lives of vigor
harsh scream was heard, even if he were Ohoouc.rU.iiy. “таке .rinJl. ...
just laying fork to apple pie he would uize 1 beg of you to choose caretuUy your brought to our notice by moan, оГ^оіоп^
his rifle, steal out and ecu the sky, return- P**h. The farmer is careful in the choice ery statements trom the pees ot those con
ing alter en ineffectual shot disheartened seed. He does not wut bad seed or cc™®^*
but determined. The hawk screamed just inferior seed, because he knows that such ,p.nngi°J 1892,’write, a grate
as X was bidding a reluctant farewell to will give a poor crop. He looks for the seventeen^ ySS^"feU^toe' low”“ietkfe 
my fellow-campers to return from the cool beat seed he can buy. If you choose to way. She wu easily tired ud exhausted 
ud quiet wilderness to the hot and noisy aow t0 the flesh, you will have a corrupted ,n{* bad no life or energy. She wu very 
city. I had waited to shake huds with harvest. If you commit a sinful deed, it ?ц.їі. l,pa eus being white u 
Tom lut of all, as my best friend, but ml7 У<™ in a dishonored grave. her body 8h“h'ad'no appftrie^ud'”™
•hen I turned to where he stood he had Choice is a solemn thing. You cu always sick after eating. Even' after hav-
gone. Was I lui to him than the hawk P make this moment a turning point in your taken the simplest meal she experience 
I drove away quite dispirited, for I had life. Once during the ’conquest ol Peru, ed ÇT®** pl“\ “ stomach, and- wu 
come to have a warm affection. Had we Pizarro’s followers threatened to desert him. тату Uttfeshwip ud would fren ,.ob*lin?d 
not built bonfiru together ud felled trees, They gathered on the shore to embark nearly all night. Gradually she'”wasted 
ud fished ud climbed ud explored P for home. Drawing his sword, he traced *W*P jibe one in a decline, ud wu ao 
But u the train came rolling into the » line with it in the sud from eut to west. î’’ak 14 TV for her to get about,
station I wu surprised and comforted to Then turning toward the south, he said : аиГемпІгжгел Тс™ 1’ 'he w*’. 11
see Tom rushing up, red ud breathless. ‘Friends ud comrades, on that side are ud bone. ’ * m0re “,n *“B
He had to run two miles to the station to hunger, nakedness, the drenching . 'For nearly four years aha continued
see me off. storm, ud death ; on this side, ease and U*e th“; *U who saw her never thought

A week later 1 had a letter trom Mr. pleasure. There ties Peru with all its Ittendfegher ‘who’W h*d tWi° ‘k04011 
Seaver acknowledging the receipt of money riches; here, Puama ud its poverty, could, but their medidnes^pmued to'^ 
order for my board-bill ud adding : Choose each mu u becomes e brave pnwerleis. One of the doctors мИ, ‘Mrs

•Tom his shot the hawk. He feels Castilian. For my part, I go south.’ Шйе 6e; 9°°d to your daughter, fir sis
mighty proud of it, ud is going to send So saying, he stepped screes the line, “jfo Мігеї/оНм*” **‘rieoe?"’ 
yon one of the wings. He won’t even ud one after uother his comrades follow- poor girl was droppmgYnto ttroéraredav 
point hie rifle at a email bird or a squirrel ed bim, and the deitiny of Sou h America by day, I read in a «mall book that bad been 
now, ud I shouldn’t wonder if some time was decided. left the house, of a case like my dangh
he became president of the eociety with Napoleon wis once offered a position as лввп ,cïï.e? by Mother SeigeTe
the long name.- office, in the Turkish artillery. He deefined ьГс^с.пмТьеТьп^ Л іГій^

it ; but bed he chosen to accept it, the procured e bottle, and after eût had und it 
history of Europe would have been differ- afeK days the began to recover. First her 
eut.—Moody. appetite improved, ud the food caused no

sickness or pain. She then began to giin 
strength, ud every day we could see u im
prove ment.

“Briefly, she continued with this medi
cine, end by ud by she wee strong ud 
healthy ae ever she was in her life. Her 
color returned, ud she is now etrong and 
well. Fnende -ind neighbours wondered at 
the remarkable cure, and asked what had 
’"P’febtthe ch'nge. I tell all that Mother 
Seigel І Syrup saved my daughter’s life. I 
am uxioui that other sufferers should know 
the facts, and give you persuasion to pub
lish my statement, and refer inquirers to 
me. (Signed) Ann White, 60. Bellgrove 
Street, Glasgow, June 80th 1897 ”

This esse is well known, ud Mrs 
White’s statement is corroborated by 
neighbours ud friends. The ailment with 
which the young Indy wu • filleted wu 
dyspepsia, with its natural results Through 
wut of nourishment her blood beesme thin 
ud poorud her flesh feUewsy. Although 
her ill new h»d some resembluoe to 
sumption, the outcome proved that there 
wu u yet no trouble with her luge. The 
digestive disorder (dangerous in itself) 
wu speedily righted by Mother Seigsft 
Syrnp, end health reasserted its happy 
away. Thousands ol young people dleof 
dyeprpns ud to oompbeations wham 
mistakenly treated for other complainte.
Let pereeta remember the lesson, -s 
savs their sons and dmqghters.

A profess or at Stanford University, who 
w“ Jne «1 e party who undertook to pen-
trate into the depths of a Tuolui_______
for sdentitle purposes, relatiet a startling 
incident. It may be taken u showing that 
whu one is in a perilous position, it is 
bett not to be too inquisitive.

Daring my Mornt, m the ordinary men- 
ner, by means ОІ a backet, ud with а 
miner u a toUow-puwnger. I perceived, 

,yn,lrt0“ of*
•Do you often change your ropes, my 

good mu F’ I inquired, when about helf- 
«г4™» U» bottom of thj awful abyss.

*Wo change them every three months,’ 
was the reseraring reply of the man in the 
bucket, ‘end we change this one tomorrow 
if we get up safe today, sir,*

Yes, Tom’s » good bey in nil but just 
-one tiring.’

‘What’s that Г
gnat thonght to refresh the

him.’
Tom gave his consent. Here ended 

the second lesson.
But Tom was not fit to rank m a friend 

ol Cowpor’a yet. I was greatly dismayed 
to come upon him a tow days later in the 
woods, not far from camp, carrying his 
rifle in one bud ud in the other a half- 
dozen mutilated song-birds with limp necks 
ud bedraggled feathers. He was in the 
company of a little Iahmaelite who lived in 
the clearing below. My indigation 
hot, but I kept myself in control ud coolly 
asked him what he was going to do with 
those poor birds.

‘Oh,’ seid Tom, asroeting a confident 
tone, hot looking a little shame-faced, 
‘I’m going to give the wings to yonr little 
girl. Sae how pretty they are.’ And he 
held them up.

‘Weil,’ said I, *1*11 go with yon.’
We found Meriu playing dolls on the 

big rock. Tom wut np to her saying, 
‘See, Mariu ! I’m going to give yon 
these pretty birds’ wings for yonr dolls’ 
tots.’

‘He’s terrible cruel to animal#. He
Vto posters the eat end hectors the chickens, 

and whet’s worse, tot killin’ off all the 
squirrels ud birds around here. His 
lather gave him a little rifle lore he come 
up this
hnrtin’ uy of ns, ’cause to hudlesit like 
« sharpshooter ; hat he’s death to all the 
poor little dumb creatures. I’ve talked to 
him. but it don’t do no good.’

This was the answer given to Mr. Sen- 
war to my queries about a boy of fourteen, 
celled ‘Tom,’ whom I tod feud under the 
charge ot himaelf ud Mrs. Silver on my 
arrival at Camp Winslow. Wo sat on the 
big rook which formed the piuaa chatting 
(eng into the night, u old friends will, 
while the stare glittered above as and the 

wight winds whispered in the surrounding 
forest, ud Tom Iny in hie hank ud 
dreamed ot bigger game tton uy to had 
yet killed. I am fond ol hoys and I deter

mined, if Tom wu agreeable, to make 
Mm my companion on my mountain ramb
les ud au if I could not reduce a little 
lia bump of animal destructiveness.

The next morning 1 rigged my tackle 
for fi-hing ud, seeing Tom loitering about 
watching me in the wistful way boys have,
I aiked him it he did not wut to go too. 
He jumped at the chance quicker tton a 
-trout et a fly, ud began at once, м if he 
tod adopted me as his best friend, to tell 
me all he knew about fishing, hunting, 
himself, his home, uy, everything he tod 
ever seen, heard or dene. I could not re
sist this boyish confidenoe ud we forth
with became fut friuds. He helped me 
dig the toit uking questions about worms 
fish and myself, so lut that between the 
worms and the questions I hardly knew 
whether I wu worm, fish or man.

When all was in readiness we set off 
together across the field, upon whose 
hither edge nestled the little camp house, 
making for an opening on the farther side 
from which a path led down to the brook. 
As we brushed through the grau the 
grasshoppers sped away en their mimic 
flight in all directions. With a fisherman’s 
instinct for bait I dropped suddenly in the 
grue ud clutching one ot them into my 
fist imprisoned him in my box srith the 
worms. Tom stopped short in the middle 
of the description he wu giving of how a 
man on the other side of the brook shot a 
bear, and when he saw what I wu 
doing began a scrambling pursuit of the 
largest grasshopper he could see. So in
tent was he upon this one grasshopper 
Goliath that I thonght he would follow him 
to the ud ol the field, hot at length he 
came back srith flushed ud triumphant 
face, bearing his trophy between deter
mined fingers end, after to tod shorn him 
to me, proceeded to jam him into his box 
with » kind ol fierce delight. I thought 
of what Mr. Seaver tod told me the tight 
before ud my eonseieace smote me lut I 
had been giving Tom a lesson of the oppos
ite kind from that which I tod intended. 
While I was thinking ol this, Tom tod re
peated twice the question what we wuted 
them for uyway—toit f I answered 
‘Yes,’ end after we had walked along a 
little way I said :

‘Tom, do you hear those grasshoppers 
bumping and scratching inside our bait- 
boxes, trying to get out P’

‘Yes, sir. I bur ’em. What ol it P’
‘Well, Tom, they’re trying to get some 

air. It’s a mean dark hole in there. I’m 
going to let mine ont.’ And I opened the 
cover ud let them go.

‘I ain’t goin’ to let mine go,’ laid Tom.
‘I tod too much work to catch the old duff- ~
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lcreature’ after this.. I ain’t a bit afraid of his
Nevertheless it takes more tton one lea

ses to teach a boy kindness, just ai it 
takes more than me swallow to mike a 
number. The subject of the nut lesson 
wu hedge-hogs.

Tom ud I had determined to climb.’ 
‘The Crouching Liu,’ the guerdiu peak 
that looked so grand and inviting in its 
changing lights and shadows from oar 
little camp. Tom wu in his most friendly 
mood that morning, especially when I

v;l
But, given 

there cu always

x

offered to carry his ooat u to polled and 
straggled bravely np the sharp incline.

‘It’s fenny, ain’t it,’ said he, ‘that I 
never knew there wu such a person u you 
till e few dsye ego P Ain’t there lots of 
people in the world that we don4 know P’

What is pleasuter tton the companion
ship ol a genuine boy on a mountain climb! 
How be ujoya the woods with all their 
eights and sounds; how to revels in a 
draught of the crystal brook that tinkles 
across the trail ; how he relishes the piece 
of dur spruce gum tint you scrape for 
him from the tree ; how grateful he is whu 
you sit down for a moment’s rest on the 
moss-covered log, ud how blithely he 
starts forward whu he hu regained his epmt 
breath ; how delighted he is when through 
the low spruces ud birchu the first glimpse 
of the summit is ought, ao gloriously 
near! Bat a still greater pleasure wu 
in store tor Tom. Just before we emerged 
from the wood» a monitor hedge-hog start
ed up from the path, waddled clumsily for
ward ud, tuning from the path at the 
sound ol our loud pursuit, ran into a little 
dump of itunted epruoes, where, u if to 
make himielt conspicuous, he climbed a 
tree ud crouched helpleeely but grimly on 
the lowest branch. Tom wu wild with ex
citement. He groued for hie rifle, thrnet 
bis hands into his pockets, end drawing 
forth a handful of cartridges stared at them 
as if he would devise some method of firing 
a cartridge without a gun. Then to turned 
to me ud with eager voice uked if we 
couldn't kill him with a stick.

.»! rr

lis respect, u he 
I Mu Mailer that, 
rare’ deep wu all 
■ow older I need 
ir age,’he said to 
twn on the ufa, 
and after two honte 
iver. It ia a mis
ant seven or eight 
loldt died at the
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More Widely

ertopi, is so well 
ly constructed or 
in the word DODD.
ity that makes it 
nd fastens it in the 
mr letters, but only 
ptobet. Everyone
dney remedy ever 
form wu DODD’S. 
1 the medical pro- 
end revolutionized 

r diseases, 
succeeded in con
ning the peculiarity 
Г nearly all adopt 
sible in sound ud 
Their fooliehneu 

; that attempts to 
ie of ‘Dodd’s Kid- 
name “Dodd’s Kid- 
hs well ask why are 
imitated. Because 
precious gems, gold 
I. Dodd’s Kidney 
rose they are the 
the world has ever

‘Yes,’ I answered, ‘I suppose we could 
but what’e the nee P’

Tom wu staggered. ‘Why, to carry him 
home,’ he answered, after a moment’s 
pause.

‘We could never carry that great heavy 
fellow home,’ I replied. ‘And it we got him 
there, ol what use would be beP’

‘Cook him !’ said Tom. ‘I’ve heard of 
people’s eatin’ ’em.’

•Would you eat himP’ said I.
‘Ugh ! I dunno as I would,’ said Tom.
‘Well, then, Tom,’ said I, ‘let’s just take 

a good look et him, so we cu tell them 
about him at oamp, and let the poor fellow 
live. He enjoys life ud does no harm, 
away up here.’

Tom looked rather downcast for a few 
momenta. Then he crept near the spiny 
old fellow, end, otter making a long ex
amination of him, wu ready to go in.

Those who think that a boy does not 
appreciate the buntitnl in nature make a 
great mistake. When we reached the 
summit and the whole msgtificenee of the 
panorama burst upon our view Tom wu 
visibly impressed.

‘This makes the tears come into my 
eyu. Bat oh, that hedge-hog Г he added 
settling back upon the boy’s standard of 
the sublime, ‘that was the thing !’
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It Was Utilised for the Good of Those who 
Saw It.

A busy woman who wu once a Normal 
school student need to uy that the best 
thing she got out of her Normal-school 
couru wu the idea conveyed in the guard
ed mob of space et the top of the black
board every morning. The rest of the 
board wu given over to chalk-dust and 
figures, and puzzling, beadachey problems

і ICelling for Too.

God’s work needs yon. Christ did not 
go about calling for men to selfishly come 
ud be saved, bat he called for dieciplu to 
come ud be saviors. The whole spirit of 
his teaching wu that he had come to eet np 
the kingdom ol God upon earth, ud that 
he wanted men to eieiet in doing this. I 
sometimes think that, in one sense, about 
all that will be saved of e man will be what 
he inveata in the establishment of the eter
nal kingdom upon earth.—B. Fay Mills.

There are no songs comparable to the 
songs ot Zion, no orations equal to those 
ol the prophète, ud no politics like those 
which the Scriptures teach.—John Milton.

Dr. Chase Cures Backache.
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OOD’S er.’ Walter Baker & Co., Limited.‘But, Tom,’ said I, ‘how would yon like 
to be cooped up in such a place where yon 
couldn’t see nor breathe P

Y PINE '
Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A. 

The Oldest and Largest Manufactunre of IIUP •I ain’t a grasshopper, wu all that Tom 
ootid think of to reply to thia question.

We trudged along for a while in silence 
Tom wu evidently thinking. I talked 
•bent something else, not too interesting 
to take his mind wholly from the grass
hopper. Finally u we approached the 
brook Tom «topped ud seid, in a rather 
reluctant tone, ‘I guess Г11 let mine go too 
but I tote to, he’s snob u awful big fel-

Q>‘ , PURE, HIGH GRADE
Cocoas -nd Chocolates

y
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) Cure 
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Kidney trouble generally begin» with a 
single pain in the took, ud in time devel
ops into Bright's Disease. People troubled 
with stricture, impediments, stoppage ot 
water, or a frequent desire to urinate at 
night, will find Dr. Chan’s Kidney-Liver 
Pills a blessing. Rend the wonderful 
cures in uother column. One Pill is a 
dose, ud if taken every other tight will 
positively cere kidney tremble.
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lew.’
Cents. He took the Ud from hie bait-box ud 

watohed the liberated Goliath of his tribei#S -
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