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«1t is bad to cry on Monday. 2
“To cry on Tuesday makes
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“Crying on Wednesday
mild:zn?sg heads end for the heads of
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i 1d  begirs
“It is said that if a chi
to cry on ’I‘erursdn.yw :&;r she will
it very L
m)flrtl is not best for children to cry
on Friday, it makes them unbappy.
“Never cry on Saturday.

too busy a day.

“Tears shed on Sunday are salt

and bitter.

«Children should, on no acoodyﬁ,
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But, mamma, I'll never see her
and I met her for
tes. It didn’t seem
u-yto be especially |

“Mary's mother sat silert for a mo-
ment thinking. 'Then she said gent-

Iyt :
“Yesterday auntie came home
from down town and told us

CHAPTER VI.—META UNMAKBS]
HER MIND AGAIN.—AN EX-|]
PLORING PARTY,

Even Charlie ‘looked uncomfortabile;
but: Gordon only laughed and
Davie - exclaimed—

“Of &’ the fulish baircs! -
ye see that what yomn
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pleasantly a young girl in & book-

store waited upon her. Do you re-

member how: she enjoyed telling of

it, and how happy it seemed to have
L5

looking at her boots as
expected them to get on
and lace themselv
this kind office f,
her on with her |
Molly had bare

otten his beak in is moth-
ing more then a dead fish? Ye can
see the glint o’ the scales, gleaming
in the sun by now, an’ mair
token, ye can smell it #f ye've
a nose at’ all.’’

€S up; and by doing
T her, and helping
hat and gloves and

‘“Yes,” answered Mary, reluctantly

left for her own dressin
Hilda, however,
Instead, she said
“How rough Molly looks!
common and—colonial!’’
she wondered if

laughed amd held her nose,
afd Hilda blushed and said to her—
“I am afraid I was silly; but it
such a dreadful-looking bird.”’

One roof may look mu
when put on, but g
the weak spot;

*And last Sunday you were . de-
ighited Innese

friend and so" pleased  because ;she
pleasant to you.

And grandme. enjovs so much sit-
ting by the window end catching a
glimpse of a smiling face, each mor-
ning, though she hes never met ite
owner. Dear, our lives are made up

Meta could be “‘colo-

e looked so  dif-
ferent; and by-and

ard Molly were busy discussi
thing together, she v.

ch the same as another
few years' weariwill

ork Survives” the test of time,"

REED & CO., Ltd.

MONTREAL.

i

SwWioop down on any poor little lamb
of such little things. - It's alweys drops

worth while to try- to make some
ome happy, though it’s only for
“That

tiplied a hundred times in the life of
the person to whom it was given.
Very few of us can give to  others
great ‘happiness, but we can  teach
them heppy thoughts, impulses to-
ward better and sweeter things, de-
1ight in the love we owe them.’’
Arvd this time Mary was ready
with ‘a hearty, *“Yes, mamma,
know it's so, when I stop to think

in a I s
‘“8- low shy tone— . shells and sea-weeds of the
Have you lived here always, like creek, the blue water, and

hills with no sign of houses

ute, amd pick out its e
who, while chattering
Gordon and Molly,
take a great many
testable cousin,” and
she was certainly

laughing with
had contrived to
peeps at “the def
had decided thas

“Oh, mo,” said Meta,
““only three years and a half,
ed at Davenport before,
English, like you."”

Hilda looked pleased.
X »" sh®  said; T
you weren’t co-
so different from—

ings but themselves, she could
help exclaiming—
“Why, it is as good as landing on
a desert island!’’
The others caught up the idea

cratic simplicity
bons is seated before you,
; formation is abrupt.,
: 88 also that her black pe-

lisse was made in a fashion Which

gave it am even mone stylish  air
than her own crimson finery. Little
Meta thought a great deal of dress
and fashion, because her mother, and
her mother’'s friends in the garnison-
town where they had lived till Cap-

thought,, somehow,
londal; you look “Swiss Family Robin-

And she glanced at Molly and Kat~
tie' in @ way which made vain little
ta feel rather proud of the differ-

Pook of a similar kind as well, wihich
she said was stil] nicer,
children in it were ‘just like

Y much delighted with

KING PENGUIN LAND.

; “ To wn Dickey,” Prett,
By Theo. Gift, Author of '.'UCGPGI Tori mer,” etc., ete,

on the hot griddle and
a lovely brown

turned over, that
herself wishing that she
P Pluously
the vulgarity of kitchen work,

declined so decidedly to join in it.
y the baking ‘did noit take

CHAPTER V.—Continued.

“No, indeed T tmh;o't..
mind to o
:ﬂl? zvxho give themselves airs, and
pretend to be grander n.nd properer
than anybody else; but I'm. rether
glad, all the same, that o
disagreeable, for then yo\L won't get
fonder of her than of me.
“Why, Meta,” cried ' Molly, laugh-
You and I have
always been ‘best ﬁﬁmd.o,'»‘ and how
could anyone else be the same’ ;ﬂ
am going to try to  love da.,
though, because she's our co_». and
she looks so lonely and sady
Meta dear, do be nice to hér
you dom’t like her; for

ing. I couldn’t!

arms round  her friend’'s _pz&. and |
promising in her usual d!u:m - ey
to do anything she Mked.!for. . her
sake.””  After that, however, she
wanted to know what *'St. Pet

she was a vain little :
leasure in being the‘beauty of
barty) tbet Hilde Wes quite ‘pretity
~“almost as pretty as you' honest
Molly was obliged to admit,
dark eyes, and g little straigh
and beautiful dark btmm
glossier than any of ours,
it had been bru‘::d and
ever’’—lookled q Crose, @
1y rushed off to. find her mother

The morning of

self;’ 8o Gordon decided thaf
should add to the fun of the feasti by
pretending to have been shipwredked
on the place where they found them-

tain Orewford was ordered to the
Falklands, talked of very little else
but  these things, when they were
tived of gossiping about one
| other; emd directly she saw

stylishly-cut clothes, and London hart
with 8 crepe bow amd black cock’s
featihers, she began to be sorry.that
she had made up her mind to “hate
the persor, who wore such nice things
as otherwiee she might have got her
mamma to borrow them as patterns
to remodel her own upom.

Molly, .she kmew, would

she not always telling
she should like nothing
to be just like her; and assunin
that she should be miserable i
ever had  to leave

When, however,

(To be continued.)
the dear happy
y Miss Bellew,””

Hilda whispered to
“Don't you dislike being  here
I do,”” she felt asham-
ed to speak the truth and say, ‘‘No,
not @t all,” for fear this new

who looked so elegant, and held
head” in such g grand way,
begir, to despise her
easily contented.

colored very much,
“I' don’t like it as mu

Great Force in Frail Frame.
when they were

Do you know this sweet-souled pre-
A spare, fii’]l man,

but that, ms she thought,
ing Molly's one fault; dhe wouldni't
camwhﬂftsheornnyoneeleehadon, ;
and often said that she felt
happier in a shabby old frock than a

flower, the first view one has of him
inevitably evokes feelirgs of
passion for the frailty of his
The suit of solemn black, bnowen only

‘“‘But. then your family are here

cardinal red at the throat
land the beretta om his head,
to carry forward
But when tha small, at-
 tenuated hand is extended in demo-
and Cardinal Gib-
the trans-

steady glow

wonderful eyes, the smile that
luminates his keen, intellectual face,
modulated vioice—whith
ust a tinge of the accent of
Green Isle—carry a conviction
strength and force that makes
feel that here is a being who would
continue to live on if all were dead
below the shoulders.
he is one who lives and moves
hus his beling by sheer power of the
mind alone—that all below is
superfluous bone amd tissue.
eyes are the windows of the
the Cardinal’s eyes ame also
holes into the wonderful world
His mammers are simple
his voice soothing, and
benedictéon in itself,
There is a complete absence of aus-
ascoticism. His religion
is of the world beautiful.~Wm, Hosg-
ter, i N. Y. American,

new one, 8o long as it was warm |100; that makes
wiichy there was a general hur: e

and didp't want mending. “At home my mamma,
scurry to put som hats and

{ been brought up not

dress; her Aumt - Lily
very sensibly thinkin,
girl mever looks so gilly as' when
is fidgeting about the exact style of
her hat, or fuseing over the frills on
ber slints; still, like most children,
she liked to look at pretty
and therefore she could not
returning Meta's shy glances
admiration, and wishing that
litthe crimson-frocked meiden were
instead of poor Molly,
who sat opposite to her, with her
hatt stuck! on anyhow om the  back
of her head, her short nough
blowing in the breeze, and one end
of her tuoker—pinned instead of sewn
in!—ooming loose, and hanging
tidily over the front of her dress.
Molly certainly did not look neat:
but on this occasion it was
herselfl wiho was to blame for it; for
after the cale-mmkiing there had not
been many minutes left for dressing,
two or three of which Molly
promised herself for sewing in .that
tucker. On going upstairs for
purpose, however, she found Hilda
© I seated listlessly on a chafr, not at-
tempting to get herself ready, but

army’ and was killed, and now she
"My papa is in the army
mamma has  only me now
brathers were left at school
land; s0 I am rather alone
i funny we should he
said Meta with Winming
look, and quite ready to throw her-
self into the objectionable
tersburg’s” arms,
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Indeed lier smiie
80 coaxing that Hilda forgot her
own shyness for once and said—

against Molly when
ed to-her . that M
“‘own particular best
deed Meta showed by hugging amd I should like if you would.
kissing Molly more it's nice to be so much the same.’”

5 Meta’s answer was to take hold of
her hand and give it a tight squeeze.
She was quite certain now
Hilda was the most charming girl
that ‘ever was; and she felt
angry with Molly for baving led her
b0 think differently.

They had reached
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