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“OUR JABBERWOCK"

Illustrated.

A High Class Monthly
Magazine for Boys
and Girls

Price 10 Cents PErR Copv, PosTPAID TO
ALL HOMES IN THE DOMINION.,

This publication is the kind of a magazine
that will appeal to careful parents as being
of the right character to place in the hands
of their children.

The short stories and serials are by lead-
ing authors, They possess real literary
merit, and are bright, instructive and in.
teresting.

Biographies of famous people will furnish
inspirations for the young people to make
the best use of their talents.

Natural history is treated in a way that
will awaken interest in the study of nature.

The games and puzzle pages will be en-
joyed by both young and old, and the prize
competitions will stir up much enthusiasm
among our subscribers.

We feel so sure that you will desire to
subscribe for this magazine for your sons or
daughters once you see 1it, we will mail you

SAMPLE COPY FREE

—
—

* Address

OUR ““JABBERWOCK ”’

11 Henrietta Street,
Strand, Londen, Engiland.

TORONTO CITY HALL

GILLETT & JOHNSTON

Clock Manufacturers and Bell
Founders,

CROYDON, ENGLAND ||
Makers ot Clocks and Bells at— ‘

Toronte City HaLL, OTrAwA Housgs or
ParLiaAMENT, ST. PAUL'S CATHRDRAL, LON-
DON, ONT., ST. GRORGE'S CHurcH, MONT-
REAL, Gluum TrRunk CeNTRAL OFFICES,
MonTreaL, Etc., ETC, |
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the pool was splashed upon her gar- |
ment, and it looked soiled, indeed,‘?
Strange to say, the woman she had |
saved was
Caria, indeed gave it no thought, soi
intent was she upon guiding the steps |
of a child she had found wailing at’
the foot of the tree.
child with her into the forest shade.

more grieved than she. |

She took the,

‘““Have a care,” called Ayeda,

whose snowy robe was spotless yet.
““ Thou wilt need both thy hands in
this forest. to

clear
thorns.”’
‘“ The child needs help,” was all

Carita could reply ; but, as she looked | % 'v.v,,m..sﬂ
at her friend, her heart for a moment | .

sank, for Ayeda’s eyes had known no |

tLars and shone like stars. She had

carried no burden, and her form was

, she hope to be admitted into the pres-

| King’s palace rose, tower upon tower

| through those dark and silent waters

' weaving on the way by thy deeds-
| the hidden robe of thy true soul—
| was thus uncovered.

| toiled grow bent.

thy path from |

She had lent no aid,
was unsoiled.

But poor Carita! Not only was she
splashed with mud, but she had wept

erect.
robe

and her

until her eyes were dim. She had
h:lepd this one and that, and her
form was bent. She had borne the
burdens of thosc beside her, and her

strength was spent.

Ayeda’s skin was soft and fair, for
she had eaten plentifully of the fruit
that grew by the way. Carita had
plucked for the old men and for the
children, and had taken but few her-
self, and those not of the best. Her
hair, too, had turned grey since she
had entered the forest. How

could

ence of the King, much less that He
should smile on her? Yet any cry
for help, and she turned to the spot
from whenée it came. She could not |
it with Ayeda’s wisdom,

turn from

| but ever lent her aid and soiled herl

robe. So with bleeding feet she
climbed the mountain. So with sink-
ing heart she faced the stream.

On the further side of that river the

of snow white marble and o1 burning
gold. Gardens that bloomed with
fairest flowers surrounded it. At the
great gate the weary travellers stood.
The warders blew their horns.

‘“ Enter! enter! ’’ they cried. Enter
all whose robes have neither spot nor
stain, whose forms are fair and whose
eyes are bright. None other doth the
King desire.”

Proudly Ayeda stepped from. the
throng. Two sentinels, in shining
armour, met and stayed her.

‘““ Thy robe,”” said one, point ng.

“Thy face, thy form,” said an-
other. See thou thyself.”

Ayeda looked into a pool of water,
near. She shrieked aloud.

¢ The river works many a change,”’
spoke the sentinel. ‘‘ In thy passage

thy robe was washed from thee, and?
one that, unknowing, thou hadst been '

And in those
waters all eyes that have not wept
all limbs that have not
Regard thyself.”
Ayeda shrieked again and wrung

grow dim;

il

CANADIAN CHURCHMANM.

{ was making a bead necklace for her
. doll.
! work-table

i an angry face, ‘‘ what did I tell you?”’

i/he helped to pick up the beads.
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MAKES YOUR CAKES LIGHT.
MAKES YOUR BISCUITS LIGHT.
|} MAKES YOUR BUNS LIGHT.
'] MAKES YOUR LABOR LIGHT.
| MAKES YOUR EXPENSES LIGHT .
| Qrder from your Grocer.

E.W.GILLETT 20uires

TORONTO.ONT.

- him careful.

| ment, but

; Jesus telling Peter how he had to for-
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PAGE WHITE

The Acme style you see above costs only from 16 cents a linear foot.

ylurable for lawns, parks, cemeteries, etc.

Any height or length.

FENCES

Handsome and
Gates to match from

82.25. Write for calalog, or inspect this ideal fence. From us direct or any Page dealer.

The PAGE Wire Fence Co.,

Limited "‘h"s'.‘_"johrmll'-i ll:-tr:l.:

her hands.
almost "pigmy proportions ;
ments hung stained and soiled about
her. Her hard, pinched face, mean !
with meanest thoughts, showing how
ignoble desires and selfish hopes, had
no beauty for the eyes of any man.

The sentinel took Carita’s hand
and drew her forward. And lo!
the tears she had shed for others
had made her eyes more lustrous than
the stars. Her brow, pure and noble,
had been "moulded by noblest
thoughts and loftiest aspirations. The
burdens not her own that she had
carried had trained her limbs to grace
and strength. On the new robe she
wore were interweavings of bright
gold wherever on the old had been a
stain. *

The great gates opened wide.

‘“ Bride of the King,”” said the sen-
tinel, ”__Christian Register.

Her form had shrunk to
her gar- |

‘“‘pass on.

A
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A FORGIVENESS ACCOUNT.

John and his sister, Gladys, were

out at the front of the house. Gladys

“little
was

beads were on a
beside her. John
playing at trains. His train was an
old box-cart, his new wagon was a
coach for the passengers. He .was
the engine and he was steaming and
whistling with all his strength.

“ Don’t come here, John,”
Gladys, as he came near the table.

¢ Puff, puff,”” went this snorting
human engine.

¢« Take care,”’, cried Gladys again,
as he came nearer to the table, ‘“you’ll
spill my beads.”” Away John went,
and soon forgot his sister’s warning.
The train ¢ame round the corner, and
before he knew, the table was upset,
and the beads scattered.in all direc-
tions. |

“ Oh, J6hn!’’ cried Gladys,

The

said

with

“T'm awfully sorry,’”” said John, as
John

was always sorry, but it did not make
Gladys did not . answer for a mo-
then she said, ¢ Never
mind John, I’ll forgive you.”  She
had remembered the lesson she had
heard on the previoys Sabbath about

give his brother sevepty times seven.
Gladys was a passipnate chlld but
had resolved to obey Jesus. She had
been saying to herself — although
| John did not know—*“1 will forgive
| him four hundred and ninety times,
lbut after- that—"" She shut her lips
| tight, “ 'l keep a forgiveness ac-

wlen it’s scventy t'mes seven.” Be-
fore she went to lLed, she wrote at
the top of a clean page in her last
year's copy-book :

‘“ List of Times | Forgive John.”

And under this:

She then remembered that that very
day she had upset a block tower John
built ‘to show father when he came
home, and John had not been the
least cross with her. ‘I suppose [
ought to count that on the other
side,”” she said. She then wrote
slowly on the opposite page:

‘“ The Times John Forgives Me.”

‘ Monday—For knocking down his
tower.”"

That made them even,
after day, it went on.

One day she had the longest list,
and another day John had it—often
they were even. And Gladys was be-
ginning to feel very humble, and said
to herself: ‘‘I guess if I forgive all
I can without keeping my list, it will
take me all my life to make four hun-
hundred and ninety times. Perhaps
after all, that was what Jesus meant.
I will try. Dear Lord, help me to
forgive always, as I wish to be for-
given.’’

Put the Blood
in Condition

and so, day

By the Restorative, Blood-forming
Properties of Dr. Chase's Nerve
Food. v

It 1s weakness ‘that causes most of
our -sufferings — weakness of the

heqrt, weakness of the stomach,
weakness of the liver, kidneys and
bowels.

The result is feelings of langour
and impaired action
headaches, in-

and depression,
of the vital organs,
digestion, spells of dizziness and
weakness, sleeplessness, irritability,
and a general run-down condition of
the system.

Put the blood in good condition by
the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food,
and you have a foundation for health
to build on. Weakness and disease
will give way to new strength and
vigour, and languor and discourage-
ment will yield to new hope and
happiness.

By means of good blood only can
Nature make weak people strong,
and Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food is com-
posed of the most powerful blood-
forming elements known to medical
Every dose is bound to be
50 cents a
Edmanson,

science.
of “some benefit to you;
box, at all dealers, or

count,” she thought, *“ so as to know

Bates & Co., Toronto.
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