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@ pildren's Bepartment.
Little Sﬁne.

is a country across the sea,
wgwi;ethe North frg,m which the cold
north-east wind comes, called Den-
mark. It is not so very bad a country,
though it is colder than in Iingland ;
and the people are very like the people
here, and the little thl.drgn have b»lue
eyes and soft golden hair like the child-
ren here.

Now I am going to tell you about
one of them, a little girl called Chris-
tine, at least that was her rea.l_ name,
only they usually called her Stine for
ghortness. .

She lived in a large farmhouse with
a thatched roof, close by the sea, and
ghe had looked so often and so long at
the little dancing, blue waves that her
own blue eyes danced like them. I don't
think there ever wasa happier child than
little Stine, for she was her parents’

only child, and they were so kind to|p

her.

In the pleasant summer weather,
she dabbled in the rippling waves on
the soft white sand, and she ran about
under the tall beech trees in the woods ;
and in the still evening she perched on
the back of the great cart-horses com-
ing home from the fields, for she was
go little they never felt her weight, and
her father rode behind her or walked
beside her, holding her that she should
not fall. She did not mind the cqld
either, for then lake and sea and pond
were all covered with bluish-grey ice ;
and she used to sit in her little sledge
and her father would skate along and
pull her after him so fast o7er the ice.
Sometimes she would sit wrapped up
in warm furs by her mother’s side, as
her father drove themin the big sledge
over the white road with the bells of
the harness jingling and tinkling.
But the pleasantest time was the spring.
When the very first warm days came,
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Dyspepsia

Dr. T. H. Andrews, Jefferson Medi-
cal College, Philadelphia, says of

Horsford's Acid Phosphate.

“A wonderful remedy which gave me
most gratifying results in the worst forms
of dyspepsia.”

It reaches various forms of Dyspep-
tia that no other medicine seems to
Youch, assisting the weakened stomach,
and making the process of digestion
Datural and easy.

Descriptive pamphlet free on application to
Rumford Chemical Works, Providence, R.l.

=" Beware of Bubstitutes and Imitations.
For Sale by all Druggists.
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Mr. Chas. N. Hauer

Of Frederick, Md., suffered- terribly for over
ten years with abscesses and running sores on
his left lvg, He wasted away, grew weak and
thin, and was obliged to use a cane and crutch.

Everything which ecould be thought of
Y 3 W
without good result, until he began taki%%done

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

which effected a perfect cure. Mr. H
now in the best o? health. Ful pax:ticl?llzl;;; ('1;
13 case will be sentall who address

C. L. Hoop & Co., Lowell, Mass.

HOOD'S PiLLSgare the best aﬂer-din;;;Pillu.
assist digestion, cure headache and biliousness

ARTISTS

Be sure you choose your Oil and Water Colors
with this trade mark. It stands for the
celebrated makers,

WINSOR & NEWTON

Manufacturing Artists’ Colormen to
HER MAJESTY THE QUEEN AND ROYAL FAMILY.

These colors are within reach of all. Don't
risk your picture by using cheap stuff. If your
art dealer will not supply them send direct to

A. RAMSAY & SON,

MONTREAL,

Sole Wholesale Agents for Canada and

Manufacturers of White Leads, Col-
ors, Varnishes, &c., &c.

Stine would go out into the woods,
with the otherlittle girls of the village,
to look for the snowdrops; and how
happy she would be if she found some
to bring to her mother. -

And then the great, white storks
came flapping their wings from the
south. You never see storks here ; but
there they build on almost every house-
top. Stine was rather afraid of the
storks though, for they were so big,
and she had heard that when one was
naughty the others ran their long sharp
bills through him, and killed him ; and
g0, when she had been naughty, she
used to run very fast past the storks’
nest lest they should fly out and kill
her, too. However, when the storks
came, she used to sing with the other
children a little song which I will try
to translate for you :
« Stork, stork, long-legged stork.

What dost thou bring for mother ?
A sister dear, with eyes so blue,

Or a little brother ?”

And I think they must have heard her,
for one day there came a little brother.
So Stine's happiness was complete, for
the baby was a never-ending pleasure.
Her father had once bought her a doll
that cried when she squeezed it, but
ite cry was only a little squeak; the
baby, however, cried whether she

And summer went on, and the baby
grew bigger and bigger, and so fat !
and then came autumn, damp, dark
and dismal, and the first snow fell;
and Stine hoped for the bright clear
frost to come soon.

But one day news came to the vil-
lage ; the king was dead, and everybody
seemed so sorry, and Stine was very
sorry, too, though she didn’t know
much about the king ; and one even-
ing her father and mother went out
and took her with them ; and when
they got to the village they found all
the people standing on a place where
they could look out over the sea. It
was late and they waited till it got
quite dark, and they waited on, and
Stine got very tired. At last they
heard the bells of the next village:toll

ing in the distance.

Every one looked out over the sea,
and there was a ship moving quickly
along out in the darkness ; only the
lights of it were to be seen, and then
their own church bell began to toll.
Stine asked her father what it was,
and he told her that that ship was
bringing the king’s body to be buried ;
and she asked, *“ Who is the king and
why is everyone so sorry 2 For many
people were crying bitterly. And there
was an old man there, and he answer-
ed her, *« Little girl, we are not crying
for the king alone, it is for our sons,
our fathers, our husbands and friends
who are going to be killed, it is for
them that we are weeping.”

Stine did not understand what he
meant then, but soon afterwards she
found her mother and father talking ;
and her mother looked very sad. Her
father had on a beautiful coat with
bright buttons, and a belt with a sword
hanging from it, and a curious.hat on
his head ; and he took her up and kiss-
ed her : I am going away, Stine, for
a time; I hope I will be back again
soon.”

‘“ Why are you going, dear father ?”

‘“ Because there are wicked people
coming here to burn our houses, and
take all our things ; and I must go to
help drive them back."
And then he kissed her again, and
kissed her mother, and-then he went
away. They watched him go, and
when he was out of sight her mother
took her in her arms and rocked her
to and fro, crying bitterly.

Some time after they saw a regiment
of soldiers passing along the road, and
Stine saw her father among them ; he
waved his hand toward her and smiled,
for all the soldiers were laughing and
singing, but it seemed to her as if man
of them would rather have cried.
There was an old house-dog, a large
one, called Sultan ; and when the
soldiers passed he leaped over the fence
and ran to where his master was.

The Warsaw
o Salt Baths

WARSAW, New York.

ST convenient of access from Ontario of
Momy Health Resort in New York. Hot
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special
Natural Salt Water Baths

effective for Rheumatic and Nervous
2’.’3'5»1... and as a General Tonioc. our
Toronto patrons are: Sir Oliver Mowst, Rev.
Dr. Do;:rt,ﬁl:vpm -y n'w John Alex-
der, Rev. Dr, Potts, Hon. G. . , Rev.
B Gaven, Prof. Thos. Kirkland, Bev De. Reid.
For information address
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