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...The I HOME CIRCLE

THE SPARE BEDROOM HORROR
There’s shams to be found in every 

clime
Where the “cultured person" is found,
There’s sham that humbugs you every 

time.
The scams of light and sound.
There are shams that fill you with 

woe and grief,
There are shams that ruffle your 

calm ;
But the sham that's really past all 

belief
Is the terrible pillow sham

There are shams that bring the 'ears 
to your eyes,

There are shams that make you grin;
There’s shams when a fellow-bemg 

dies,
There’s sham when a babe comes in.
There’s shams in tne pudding and 

shams in the hash,
There’s shams in the nice roast 

lamb,
But the sham that knocks them all
to smash
Is the terrible pillow sham.

Take it up tenderly, handle with 
care ;

The look of it gives one the chills

The “stay-at-hon*.*” are usually 
narrowminded and uncharitable, 
thinking every other woman neglects 
her duties if she has sense enough to 
absent herself from tome once in a 
while. We may not be able to spend 
our winters in the south and sum
mers at some fashionable resort, but 
let us not stay at home for ever on 
that account.

Take advantage of yo’-r opportuni
ties, and more will surely come. 
Never allow a day to pass even in 
the coldest weather, without some 
sort of exercise in the open air, !>nd 
you will scarcely need something to 
"build you up" in the spring. For 
your own sake, ana the sake of your 
family, don’t make a “shut-in" of 
yourself when it is not necessary.

EMBLEMS OF MARY.
One of the outward evidences of 

love for the Blessed Virgin is the 
practice of wearing or carrying about 
with us some little emblem or me
morial of our Blessed Mother. It may 
be a medal or a scapular or the 
beads, but whatever it is this token 
of respect and love for our Blessed 
Lady should help to make us better 
Christians by •"eminding us that we

An atrocity fashioned by fingers most Jwear the livery of the Queen of Hea
I ven, the Mother of God. ‘“Carry 
iabout with you," says the Irish Mes- 
jsenger, “your little souvenir of Mary,
I not as a substitute for prayer and 
i solid internal devotion, but as an ac-

thereto. 
devotion

! in this matter and choose the em
blem—or emblems—in which you find 
more consolation ; but, just as our 
Blessed Lord advised us, when we 
pray to use few words, and not to 

Standing on edge ’nd bearing this le- imitate certain people whose prayers 
gend: were as long and as argumentative as

Sleep, pretty creature, sleep lawyers’ speeches, and who, in their
You wake from the floor with a ter- >• much speaking thought to be 

rible roar, heard,” so do you avoid a certain
And over the washstand you slam,^ pious excess, which leads some to add 
The nightmare you’ve had, arid you ve medal to medal and scapular ro sca-

fair,
It’s all surrounded with frills.
Forgotten the smiles you left at the 

door,
Forgotten the evening psalm ;
You bunk on the floor, and, aching, compartiment and a help 

you snore, | Moreover, follow your own
And dream of the pillow sham.

You see two ghosts between the bed
posts,

Down from the bedside creep,

had it quite bad;
Yv’i dreamt of a pillow sham.

—The Khan.

THE STAY-AT-HOME WOMAN.
Is there a community free from the 

women who stay at home year in and 
year out and who pride themselves on 
doing their duty to their families 7

Every woman’s family will appre
ciate her all the more If she does not 
make a slave of herself for them.

Let me w'hisper to you, then, 
fact that it does them good oc
casionally to miss your care, and 
more mothers would have an easier 
time if they once in a while thought 
of self and let "him and the chil
dren” get along as best they may for 
a dav at least.

Then, too, the woman who seldom 
or never leaves home is apt to be 
ill-tempered and cross, for the very 
good reason that she does not get ex
ercise enough outdoors. I know we 
often read of the patience and sweet
ness of invalids, but I never knew an 
angelic woman who voluntarily shut 
herself up in the house.

pular to such an extent as to give the 
| idea that they wish to impress the 
I sweet Queen of Heaven by the multi
tude of their aevotions rather than by 

'the quality of them—Catholic News.

■PHIIfBREK 
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A FAITHFUL DOG
An interesting story of a dog has 

been told by a gentleman who was 
travelling in France during the late 
war with Germany. He met one day 
some wounded soldiers returning to 
their regiments, and observed one of 
them who had a little dog, an iron- 
grey terrier, evidently English, fol
lowing at >iis heels, but only on three 
legs. In an earnest manner the man 
told him how the dog had been the 
means under Providence of saving his 
master’s li'e. He had been stsuck 
by a ball in the chest when fighting 
near Ham, and lay on the ground for 
six hours after the battle was over. 
He had not lost consciousness, but 
the blood was flowing freely and he 
was getting weaker and weaker There 
were none but the dead near him, 
and his only companion was the Eng
lish terrier, who prowled restlessly 
round him, with bis master’s kepi 
(military cap! in his mouth. At last 
the dog set off at a trot, and the 
wounded soldier felt sure that his 
only friend had descried him.

The night grew dark, and the cold 
intense, and he had not even the 
strength to touch his wounds, which 
every instant grew morf and more 
painful. His limbs grew cold, and 
feeling a sickly faintness stealing over 
him he gave up all hope of life and 
recommended himself to God. Sudden
ly, when it had come to the worst, 
he heard a bark which he knew be
longed to only one little dog in the 
world ; he felt something lick, his 
face, and saw the glare of lanterns. 
The dog had wand vied for miles till 
he reached a roadside inn The people 
had heard the cannon all day, and 
seeing the kepi in the dog’s mouth, 
ind noticing his restless movements, 
followed him. He took them straight 
to the spot, faster than they could 
follow him with a little cart, just in 
time When the friendly help arrived 
the man had fainted, but he was 
sa- d. There were tears in the man’s 
eyes while he told the story. The 
dog had also been touched in the leg 
by a ball in the same battle, and had 
since been lame He had got him 
when a puppy from a sailor at Dun
kirk, and called him “Beal.”—From 
Young Folks’ Catholic Weekly.

BE KIND TO THE OLD FOLK
In the course of a sermon delivered 

in the Jesuit church, Dublin, by the 
Rev. Robert Kane, S.J., the preacher 
made this plea for consideration for 

the the aged in the home :
At last the brightness of spring and 

the richness of summer have given 
place to the deepening shadows of 
winter. The vision of the cradle has 
disappeared from the thought which 
must/ look forward when, upon the 
near horizon, looms the spectre of 
the grave. Yet many of our dearest 
memories and most tender recollec
tions turn toward the old folk at 
home. Revere and love whom still. 
Once your life and love had to lean 
on them ; now their life and love 
must lean on you Revere and love 
them still. Their feebleness needs
your pity ; their failings need your 
patience ; their faults need your 
generosity ; but their old age is a 
reason for your reverence, and their 
nearness to the grave is a need for 
your love. Revere and love them 
still. Love nob too late. Love them 
while they are with you. Love them 
while there is yet time to show them 
sympathy, to uphold them with your 
gentle help, to comfort them with 
your faithful tenderness. Love them 
while there is yet time to tell them 
your love. Imve not too late. It is 
too late to ask forgiveness of the 
dead whom you slighter! in life. It is 
too late to speak to the clay what 
you should have spoken to the warm 

“Healthy blood is tne most power- heart. It is too late to show to the 
ful germicide extant," said Sir Wil- dust the reverence which you >uld 
liarn Collins recently, in a lecture on have shown to the trembling hand or 
•“The Man vs. The Microbe." e i tottering foot. It is too late to

This well-known authority proceeds write on the tombstone the love 
to show how much more successfully which should have been written on 
■disease can be combat id by keeping the record of actual days. If you 
the blood pure and rich than by in- have not loved them in life, it is too

Healthy Blood
Best Germicide

YOU CAN PREVENT AS WELL AS 
CURE DISEASE BY KEEPING 

THE BLOOD PURE AND 
RICH WITH

Dr.Chase’s
NERVE FOOD

OPEN THE DOOR OF YOUR 
HEART

Open the door of your heart, my lad, 
I To the angels of love and truth ; 
When the world is full of unnumbered

Jen.
In the beautiful dawn of youth. 

Casting aside all things that mar, 
Saying to wrong, "Depart !"

To the voices of hope that are calling 
you

Open the door of your heart.

Open the door of your heart, my lass, 
To the things that shall abide,

To the holy thoughts that lift your 
soul

Like the stars at eventide.
All of the fadeless flowers that* 1 * * * * * bloom 

In the realms of song and art 
Are yours, if you’ll only give them 

room,
Open the door of your heart.

Open the door of your heart, my 
friend,

Heedless of class or creed,
When you hear thr# cry of a brother’s 

voice,
The sob of a child in need.

To the shining heaven that o’er you 
bends

You need no map or chart,
But only the love the Master gave. 

Open the door of your heart.
—Edward Everett Ha------ .

ulating into the system one set of 
oisonous germs to light the other 
erms of disease.
And this is what we have been 

’.aiming for Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
nd what we have brim backing up 

by thr testimony of worthy people in 
il parts of the country.

late to love them when you stand by 
the grave. Love not too late.

MINNIE’S JOURNEY.
The following incident is vouched 

for as being true, by the owner of 
the cat :

Mrs. L---- . owned two cats, one of
which was a female who was most 
peculiar, both in her markings and 
also in color. Mrs. L.’s sister was 

|very anxious to possess her, but her 
sister said : "Minnie will never stay 
with you, I know." When Minnie had

m ni
«I THIS CASK.

, DODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CURE A 
YOUNG MAN WHO HAD 
REACHED A VERY CRI

TICAL £ VGE OF KID
NEY DISEASE.

Hie Case wee Serious then
he theught, but thanks ts Dodd’s 
Kidney Fille he le well and 
Strong now.

St Leolin, Glo. Co., N.B., May 14 
—(Special.)—Mr. Patrick Downing, of 
this place, u a young man only twen
ty years of age, but some time ago 
kidney disease had him firmly in its 
grip and had it not been for Dodd’s 
Kiuney Pills he would probably not 
have been alive to-day.

"I think the cause of my trouble 
was over work," says Mr Downing, 
"anyway it began with a heavy, 
dragging pain in my back and across 
my loins. Then I was subject to 
headache, clamp in the muscles, dizzy 
spells and weakness till I,fc-lt fit for 
nothing. But the worst symptom of 
my case was when I noticed my urine 
was streaked with blood, then 1 knew 
that my kidneys were affected. Hear
ing of Dodd’s Kidney Pills 1 sent for 
some and I am pleased to say the 
Pains have all gone since using them 
and 1 am well and strong as ever I 
was.”

her next family, two kittens were 
saved. Mrs. L. took Minnie and her 
two babies in a basket to her sister’s 
house at Orchard Park. She went 
there in a buggy as it was eight 
miles away. The babies were then 
three weeks old. One morning two 
weeks afterwards when Mrs. L. 
opened her back door she found Min
nie outside with both kittens ! 
Minnie was very thin and evidently 
tired out, but after eating some 
bread and milk she went to sleep 
with her babies behind the stove. 
Later in the day the milkman came. 
The milkman lived beyond Orchard 
Park and came through that place 
daily. Mrs. L. requested him to in
form her sister of the cat’s return 
and to express her wonder as to how 

jshe came.
The milkman looked at the cat and 

kittens and said ; "I saw that poor 
cat a week ago just this side of 
Orchard Park, but of course I had no 
idea that' she was your cat or I 
should have brought her that morn
ing. Well, I saw that cat carrying a 
kitten along the road where there 
were no houses, so I Flopped to 
watch her. She dropped that I it ten 
when she had carried it about fifty 
feet and then she turned back and 
came along with a second kitten. 
When she got up to the first kitten 
she laid down the other one and 
again took up the first one and car
ried it on another fifty feet or so. I 
didn’t interfere with them as I 
thought the mother cat knew her own 
business and was managing it finely, 
but the poor thing ! She is here safe 
anyhow, but what a wonderful cat ! 
—From Cat Journal, Rochester, N Y.

THE REASON WHY.
"When 1 was at the party,”

Said Betty (aged just four),
"A little girl fell off her chair,

Right down upon the floor ;
And all the other little girls 

Began to laugh, but me—
I didn’t laugh a single bit,”

Said Betty, seriously-

"Why not ?" her mother asked her, 
Full of delight to find 

That Betty—bless her little heart !— 
Had been so sweetly kind ;

“Why didn’t you. laugh, darling ?
Or don’t you like to tell ?"

|"I didn't laugh," said Hetty,
“’Cause it was me that fell."

—Scattered Seed.

THE ART OK NOT HEARING.
The art of not hearing should be 

learned by all. There are so many 
things which it is painful to hear,

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food prevents very many of which if heard will dis
•disease as well as cures it because it 
contains in condensed form the very 
ingredients which go to form new, 
rich blood and nerve force.

Especially at this time of the year 
when the system has become run 
down and the hloorl weakened, 
the majority of people find 
it necessary to use some treatment 
in order to 
blood and increase 
body.

turb the temper, corrupt simplicity 
and modesty, detract from content
ment and happiness. If a man *falls 
into a violent passion and calls all 
manner of names at the first words 
we should shut our cars and hear no 
more. If in a quiet voyage of life we 
find ourselves caught in those domestic 
whirlwinds of scolding, w* should

enrich and purify the shut our ears as a sailor would furl 
the vigor of the his sail and, making all tight, stand 

i before the gale. If a hoi restless 
Neglect to assist Nature at this man begins to inflame our feelings we 

trying time means that you leave |should consider what mischief the 
yourself liable to attack bv all sorts fiery sparks may do in our magazine 
of disease germs. It also means th*t below, where our temper is kep\ and 
instead of accomplishing your work instantly close the door. If all 
with pleasure and success and enjoy- petty things said of a man by 
ing life, you drag yourself about, feel less and ill natured 
miserable and by your irritability | brought
bring unhappiness to all associated 
with you.

Some of the most common indica
tions of a run-down system are head
aches, sleeplessness, indigestion and 
a general lack of energy and vitality.

No treatment we know of so thor-

the 
heed- 

idlers were 
home to him he would be

come a mere walking pincushion 
stuck full of sharp remarks. If we 
would be happy when among good 
men we sltould open our ears, when 
among bad men shut them. It is 
not worth while to hear what our 
neighbors say about our children.

oughly overcomes these symptoms asiw'hat our rivals say about our busi- 
Dr. Chase's Nerve Fojd, and you can ness, our dress or our affairs.
prove its remarkable blood-forming. [ --------------------
tissue-building quaMties by noting 
y out increase in weight while using 
it.

If you would feel strong and well 
and avoid all the ills and 
so common at this

FATHER DOLLARD’S NEW 
CHURCH BLESSED

His Grace the Archbishop w-ill 
weakness I solemnly bless and open the fine new 

season, enrich jchurch of St. Columbl ille. at Cpter-
vour blood and revitalize your nerves | grove, on Sunday, May 27th The
by the use of Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 
50 cents a box. fi boxes for $2 50, at 
all dealers or Edmanson, Bates & 
Co., Toronto

ceremony will commence at 10.30 a m. 
The people of Uptergrove parish are 
to be congratulated on the successful 
work of the pasi year.

USED MEN AT THE OFFICE
|1D WOMEN IN THE HOME 
UK CHILDREN AT SCHOOL

AND Every day in the week an4 
TinCiX *v*7 week in the year mm. 
I IKlU women and children feel di 

eeed up and tired net,
UU I The elrain e< hednee, the

and the tack at study cause terrible eelhe 
tag from heart and nerve treahUa. The 
efforts fat forth te keep up te the modern 
■high pressure” mode of HIe in thta age 
■sen wears set the etroogast eyitem. 
■hatters the Mrvee and weaken» the heart

an early greva. The strain en the lyitm 
eneeee narvamaaeae, palpitation of the hearty 
Mrvnee prostration, aleepleeeneee, faint 
■ni dàsey roe Ik, skin beats, weak and 
Irregular pules, smothering and sinking 
epeUa, eta. The blood become* weak and 
watery end eventually aaunw decline.

Mllburn’s 
Heart and Nerve 

Pills
are Indicated for all dieeaeee anting from 
a weak and debilitated condition cf the 
heart er of the nerve centre*. Mrs. Thoa. 
Hall, Keldon, Ont, wnte* : “ For the past 
two or three years I have been troubled 
with nervousneee and heart failure, and 
the doctor* failed te give me any relief. I 
decided at laet to give Milbum’e Heart and 

,Nerve Pilla a trial, and 1 would not now 
be without them if they eoet twice as 
muck. I hare recommended them te my 
neighbors and friends.

Milburn'i Heart and Nerve Pille 10 eta. 
par box er S for $1.25, all dealers, or The 
l Milburn Ox, Limited, Toronto* Cat

HAPPY JAPANESE WOMEN.
The visitor to Japan is impressed 

by the unlinvd and happy faces of the 
women. Their devoted, gentle, sim
ple lives are such that they do not 
fret and worry like other women, and 
they do not have to carry in their 
face the marks of years of distress 
and unhappiness. They take life 
cheerfully, and are always submissive 
and affectionate. The bitter and sel
fish does not seem to enter their 
lives, and they surely may stand a?

I examples to the world in this way.
They dress in exquisite stuffs but 

|they spend no time in discussing new 
modes, for the fashion of their gar
ments never changes from one century 
to another, and the only variety to 
be obtained is in the fabric which

|forms them. They never wear ahead 
dress excepting in winter, when they

! wrap a sort of shawl about the head 
and shoulders, and thus resemble

| Arabian and Persian women. They 
decorate their coiffures with orna
ments, roses, fans, etc. They weal 

j silk or kid shoes, richly embroidered, 
and when going abroad for —alking 
they slip on thick, wooden sandals 
that resemble blocks, and clump awk
wardly along They do not, hnw- 

I ever, compress their feet like the 
|Chinese women, to make them smal- 
! 1er.

Society papers, so-called, have no 
i reason to felicitate themselves on 
j their origin, since love of scandal 
was the motive which brought the 
first into existence. The first of the 
race was produced in France, ac
cording to a Chicago paper, at the 
beginning of the eighteenth century. 
It was called Nouvelles a la Main, or 
Hand-to-Hand News, in those days, 
and the proprietor was a Mme. Doub
let.

Mme. Doublet received all the best 
society of Paris and both she and her 
guests loved gossip. To cater to 
their taste a book was kept in which 
every visitor wrote what he or she 
had picked up in the way of news 
and gossip since his or her last visit, 
and these news items were afterwards 
copied onto sheets of white paper and

taken round to the houses ui those 
of Mws Doublet's friends who had 
not called that day.

Eventually the thing developed into 
la commercial enterprise and the 
Hand-t o-Hand News was sold to nil 
• ho wanted it for six francs monthly 
or $5 a year. But $1 in those days 
was, it must be remembered, worth 
a good deal more than it is now.

In 1758, when Mme. Doublet was 
quite an old lady, an attempt was 
made to stop the circulation of her 
Nouvelles a la Main. But it had 
gained so great a hold upon the pub
lic taste that the police were power
less to do so.

THE NAME “JOHN BULL."
John Bull, the mythical personage, 
supposed to represent the English 
people, was the invention of Dr Ar- 
buthnot, in one of his satirical 
sketches ridiculing the great Duke of 
Marlborough. In the opinion of Dr. 
Johnson, Arbuthnot was "the first 
man among eminent writers in Queen 
Anne's time," He drew John Bull as 
a typical Englishman—a stout, red
faced old farmer, far too corpulent 
for comfort, choleric, but withal an 
honest and well-meaning fellow, he 
clothed him in leather breevhes and 
top boots, put a stout oaken cudgel 
in his hanu and a bulldog at his heels 
and set him up for all time to serve 
as the representative Englishman 

He may have been not so bad a 
caricature in the days of Queen Anne, 
but to-day certainly there is much 
force in an English critic’s remarks 
that “he complete'y hides the Eng
lishman of real life-” The average 
Englishman of to-day is physically no 
stouter certainly than—probably not 
so stout as—the average American, 
and the stout cudgel and the bulldog 
are no longer apt symbols of the 
modern Britisher’s disposition. He 
has lost the excessive pugnacity of 
his forefathers and is, above all, 
anxious to keep the peace with his 
Uncle Samuel —London Standard.

GRUMBLE BOY.
Now Grumble-boy's a little lau 

That's just about as big as me,
And sometimes, when the weather’s 

bad,
He comes at dawn and stays to tea, 

To-day when I got out of bed 
And saw the dripping window pane, 

I cried, and Nursie, laughing, said : 
“Gere’s Master Grumble-boy again.”

He did not like my new red coat—
He said the pockets were too small, 

He broke ny best est steamer boat, 
And lost my brand-new bouncing 

ball.
And when I told mamma at noon, 

She turned my face up to the light, 
And said; “Has Grumble come so 

soon?
I hope he will not stay till night!”

And by and by an organ man,
Who led a monkey by a chain,

Came past, and funny- Jocko ran 
And climbed up to our window- 

pane.
He coaxed in such a funny way1 

And when I laughed aloud to see, 
Pool Master Grumble could not stay, 

For Grumble-boy is really me!

A STORY.
Bertha Chavanne, a young giil.poor 

hut pious, lived for some years with 
her grandaunt, Mme. Berthon. The 
old lady died, and as no will was 
found, the property, it was declared, 
should be divided among her distant 
cousins. A public sale of the person
al effects of the deceased was held. 
Bertha Chavanne wanted a memento 
of her grandaunt, but was outbid. 
Finally an old devotional book was 
put up. She determined to get it. 
As the competition was not great, it 
was knocked down to her. As she 
took the book from which she had 
often read to-the old lady, a folded 
sheet of paper dropped out. It proved 
to be the will of her grand-aunt and 
it showed that all the property, 
amounting to *83,0410, was left to 
Miss Chavanne, the attentive grand
niece.—Catholic Universe.

BRAVE MEN SCARCE.
In the sprng of '64, when General 

N B. Forrest had his command near 
Memphis, a couple of soldiers from 
the Union army » ere taken prisoners; 
and on account of the shortness of 
rations, and the difficulty of making 
changes, orders had beei issued to 
take no prisoners, but execute them 
on the spot The captors had 
brought the prisoners, however, to 
General Forrest, who ordered them 
to be confined until the next morn
ing, when they were to be shot. The 
captives were of Teutonic origin, and 
belonged to a Wisconsin regiment. 
They were led into a field nearby the 
log barn in which they had been con
fined, and a file of Confederate sol
diers were facing them with loaded 
rifles. The brave Germans Iigh.ed 
their pipes and stood conversing with 
each other. The General himself as
sumed command, and gave the word, 
“Ready ! Aim !” The captives 
blanched not nor quailed, but kept 
on smoking, when suddenly the Gen
eral shouted, “Ground arms' Ready ! 
Aim ! Shoulder arms ! Right-about 
face !" Then, turning to the prison
ers, he shouted, “Git up and gi. !” 
To the by-st an ders he remarked, 
“Brave men are too scarce to be shot 
down like dogs."

____
LITTLE ARMS.

Little arme, so tightly clasped 
"Round my neck at dead of night 

When some unexpected sound 
Wakes my darling in affright.

Do you guess your magic powvr 
j As each fear your mother calm* ’ 
Do you know how strong you are, 

Little arms ?

Little arms whose tender touch 
Dearer grew from year to year.

As to mother’s love you turn. 
Trusting her to dry each tear.

Do not fear that she will chide,
As secure from all alarms,

You so fondIr cling to her 
Little arms.

Little arms, if ia the years,
5 ou should : rat h to her in vain 

If tui loving tooth responds 
Soothing all yo-ir grid and pain. 

May the Father uy above 
Keep you from thr un which harms. 

Drawing you close, close to Him, 
Little arms.

—Mariam L. 
atine

Ward in Rupert's Mag-

A CURSE OF VILLAGE LIFE
Malicious gossiping, in fact any 

kind of gossiping, is the most con
temptible business a person can in
dulge in, and it is frequently one of 
the curses connected with village life. 
Many make it a point to know other 
people’s business better than they do 
their own, and imagining they do so 
put all sorts of insane constructions 
on simple acts and words. Many a 
person has been driven to insanity 
and suicide through the practice, and 
decent people should never lose an op
portunity to frown it down —Dundalk 
Herald.

WHAT NAMES MEAN
Susan is Hebrew, a Lily.
Alma is Latin, the Kindly.
Guy is French, the Leader.
Margaret is Greek, a Pearl.
Paul is Latin, the Small One 
Job is Hebrew, the Mourner. 
Rachel is Hebrew, the Lamb.
Clara is Latin, the Bright One. 
Edwin is Saxon, a Conqueror. 
Lionel, Latin, is a Little Lion.
Hugh is Dutch, the Lofty Man. 
Jacob is Hebrew, the Supplanter.
Gilbert is Saxon, Bright as Gold.
Eunice is Greek, the Fair Victory.
Ernest is Greek, the Serious One.
Martin is Latin, the Martial One.
Lucius is Latin, the Shining Our.
Peter is of Latin origin, the hock.
Arabella is Latin, the Beautiful Al

tar.
Brigid is Gaelic and means “fiery 
dart.”

Moses, a Hebrew name, means 
Drawn Out,

Florence is Latin, the Blooming 
One.

Agatha is a Greek name, the Good 
One.

Sophia is Greek, and means Wisdom.
Iveonard, a German name, is Lion

like.
Sarah, Hebrew name, means Prin

cess.
Caesar, Latin name, means Hairy 

Man.
Rosomond is Saxon, the Rose of 

Peace.
Edith and Editha are Saxon, Happi

ness. *
Oliver is of Roman origin, an Olive 

Tree.
Douglas is Gaelic, signifying Dark 

Gray.
Daniel is Hebrew, meaning God is 

Judge.
James is oi Hebrew origin, the Bc- 

guiler.
Matthew, a Jewish name, signifies 

a Gift.
Harold, the Champion, is of Saxon 

origin.
Roxana is a Persian name, the Day 
Dawn.

Esther is a Hebrew word, meaning 
Secret.
Isaac is a Hebrew name, meaning 
Laughter.

Meredith is Celtic, the roaring of 
the Sea

Eugenia and Eugenie are French, 
Well Born.

Agnes is of German origin, the 
Chaste One

THE HUMAN TOUCH.
Haven't we all felt the need of it? 

A little girl, tucked up in bed all 
alone, began to cry. “I’m ’fraid," 
she said to her mother, who came to 
the rescue.

"But there’s nothing to be afraid 
of, dear. See, here is dolly. Dolly 
will stay with you. And then you 
know, dear, that God is with you, 
too. So nothing can harm you." 
With which comfort her little girl 
was quieted, and the mother returned 
to her evening guests.

Soon, however, she heard the sobs 
beginning afresh in the upstairs bed
room, and, hastening, “Why, what is 
the matter?” she inquired.

“Oh, mama, mama dear, I’m afraid! 
And I don’t want dolly, and I don't 
want Dod! I want somebody wiv a 
skin face."

Isn’t that it? Isn’t it why the 
Word became flesh? Doesn’t the de
mand for the real amount to a heart
ache? And after all comfort is said, 
and wo have stayed ourselves on the 
promises, and have girded up the 
loins of our minds with resolutions, 
doesn’t it still remain that we would 
give all we have for the touch of a 
vanished hand—“a touch of her hand 
on my cheek," as Lowell wrote’ 
Then shall not God in His faithful 
love satisfy this longing some sweet 
day’ I say to you that he surely 
will. Yes, it will be again the “skin 
face,” the warm, caressing, human 
touch. It will be .that, and the caress 
of the vanished hand, which we have 
lost a while, shall again fall with 
ministrant love upon our cheeks, and 
make us forget the empty years. God 
does not mock ns If it were not so, 
he would have told us.—Rev. George 
r Hatch.

WHERE THE DEVIL LIVES.
“What's that bridge called'*’’ in

quired the Englishman of the driver.
“That s the Devil's Bridge,” he

said.
“And what is that mountain call

ed’” asked the foreigner.
“It is the Devil’s Mountain."
“And that valley?” pursued the fare 

with the inquiring mind
“That’s the Devil’s Valley.”
The tourist, trying to he witty, re

marked: “The devil seems to have
possession of a large part of this 
country, my man ”

But an Irishman is hard to beat in 
a wordy contest, and thus the carman 
answered with extra auavity: “Why, 
then, so he has; but we don't care a 
ha-porlh for that, for he’s an absen
tee landlord "fis in England he 
lives."


