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THE RAGGEDY DOLL.
When the nursery blinds are all fas

tened and tight,
When the curtains are drawn and it’s 

not at all light,
When my mother has kisred me and 

hurried away
And I hear them dcrri s*airs, very 

busy and gay—
Then the raggedy doll in her calico 

dress
Comes cheepity creep .'rom the nur

sery press,
She remembers I’m little and lonely, 

1 guess.

Oh, she never comes ou1 through the 
sunshiny day.

The fellows and I don't use dolls 
when we play,

But she waits till the footfall and 
bat are asleep

And she picks up her skirts and comes 
creepity creep.

Does the raggedy do*l in her raggedy 
clothes

With holes in her elbows and holes in 
her toes

And her sawdust all dripping wher
ever she goes.

Then the grizzly black bear who hides 
back of the door

Goes a-slinking away, and the imps 
on the floor

Who scatter and point till I cover my 
head,

Go a-scampering off. There’s quite 
nothing to dread,

Fo." the raggedy doll waves a rag
gedy arm

To keep little Me safe from all harm.
And she climbs in the crih and lies 

down, soft and warm.

Oh, what if she’s dirty and really 
a sight!

And exceedingly old' She’s my com
fort at night

As she snuggles beside me so staunch 
and so true,

With her batterec Id head close to 
my head.

Have you
A raggedy doll just as loving and 

dear,
So very untidy and homely and queer,
But quite sure to be found when you 

need some one near?
—Carolyn S. Haile;.

THE LEGEND OF THE GOLD
FINCH.

(By Lucien Donel.)
Raphael’s earliest masterpieces in

clude the name of "La Madonna del 
Cardellino”—Our Lady of the Gold
finch. The inspiration ro compose 
this great work of art came to him 
while travelling from Florence to 
Urbino, when, overtaken by a thun
derstorm, he sought refuge in a peas
ant’s cottage in the little village of 
Ostia dell Monte. Here it was that 
Raphael heard for the first time the 
beautiful legend of ‘‘11 Cardcllino del
la Santa Madonna,” so familiar to 
all the peasantry of the Roman 
States. The story made a deep 
impression upon the young artist, 
with the resul’ of which the whole 
world is familiar.

In the days when the Child Jesus 
was leading a hidden life in His hum
ble home at Nazareth, little St. John 
—afterward known as the Baptist — 
dwelt at Hebron with his aged par
ents, the high-priest Zachary and St. 
Elizabeth. As he daily grew in beau 
ty and in knowledge, all were won 
by the boy’s singular charm and his 
marvellous wisdom; and they said 
of him: ‘‘He will be a great pro
phet.—greater than any of the House 
of Jacob!” Maybe the child had 
some presentiment that he would one 
day be the herald of a new era; may
be he foresaw, in the divine light 
which flooded his soul, the sublime 
time for its fulfilment, however, was 
not yet come, for he was but nine 
years old.

Now, although St John had never 
seen the Holy Child, he had heard 
tell of that wondrous night when 
Jesus was born in the lowly stable 
at Bethlehem, and how the angels 
of God had proclaimed the glad news 
to shepherds watching their flocks 
hard by; and he had always felt a 
great love for the little Child who 
was said to be the Son of God. This 
love had grown within him till it 
became so strong that he yearned to 
go to the city of Nazareth and behold 
Jesus with Ins own eves

At length the longing became so in
tense that he started oil one morning, 
little knowing how far he had to tia- 
vel, and reckless of the hardships he 
might have to endure. Bravely he 
trudged along, now toiling up steep, 
rugged paths, now traversing broad 
tracts of country bathed in the noon
day sunshine; and then resting by the 
wayside, for the heat was great and 
his little bare feet became sore and 
tired, then on again, til! at last, 
passing by Bethlehem and skirting 
the mountain of Sion, he entered 
Jerusalem.

The city was crowded with pil
grims from all parts of Palestine, 
who were come to celebrate the Feast 
*>f Tabernacles. John also hurried 
to the Temple, hoping perhaps to see 
.Jesus there,—but he found Him not. 
Kneeling before the sanctuary, he was 
lost for a while in prayer; then, see
ing no sign of Him he sought, he left 
the Temple by the Northern Gate,and 
resumed his journey.

He went straight before him, guid
ed only by his unerring instinct, 
which led him across wide, desolate 
plains, through narrow and difficult 
passes, and along devious ways. He 
traversed various towns—Anathot, 
Jericho, Galgala,—all of whose names 
had long been familiar io him. He 
walked on and on a long time till at 
last he found himself in an immense 
valley. It was a beautiful, fertile 
country, where there were no rugged 
rocks nor hare steep hills; he was in 
the land of Canaan.

Little St. John stood a long while 
gazing upon the scene in admiration 
There were miles of vineyards, whose 
grapes were such as he had never 
seen in Hebron, the very shrubs and 
trees grew here in greater magnifi
cence than elsewhere; the air was 
laden with the perfumes of rare and 
gorgeous flowers. Intoxicated with 
delight at all the beauties about him, 
the child for a while forgot himself 
and bis pious pilgrimage, and started 
running hither and thither, regardless 
<4 the track he had been following ,

pausing here to smell a flower, thore 
to taste the luscious fruit of the 
pomegranate, then racing on again 
in pursuit of a beautiful butterfly.

On and on he ran till his little feet 
were aching and he geew tired of th? 
chase, for he was only nine years old 
Then, as though waking from a 
dream, suddenly he came to himself, 
and tears of sorrow started to his 
eyes as he remembered Him whom 
he had set out to find. But now 
he had lost his way, and he knew not 
whither to turn. Unconsciously he 
had wandered into a sort of mea
dow, with vast fields of golden corn 
on the one hand, and a belt of migh
ty cedars on the other. He searched 
about him for the lost track, but he 
had left it far behind. At length he 
found a narrow pathway, almost hid
den with weeds and briars; and this 
he followed till he came to a little 
stream.

"Whither goest thou, lit Mr vohn1” 
a sweet voicq cried to him; and, look
ing up into a tree whence the sound 
came, he saw a little bird—a king
fisher-pruning itself upon one of the 
lower branches.

“I am going to Nazareth in Gali
lee, where dwells the Holy Child. 
Wilt thou come with me, pretty bird, 
and guide me there? For I have 
gone astray and know' not which way 
to turn."

“Nay, 1 can not go with thee. I 
have mv nest in yonder bank. Who 
will finish it if I leave here? Vaga
bonds may wander from their homes, 
careless of the pain and anxiety they 
cause their parents; but I have my 
work to do. Nay, l will not accom
pany thee."

The words sank into ih# child's 
heart and left him sad and thought
ful.

He continued up the stream, when 
once more he was aroused by a voice 
clear and musical: "Whither goest 
thou, little John?" And there, flut
tering about a white blossom of 
fragrant perfume, he saw a beautiful 
humming-bird,

"To Nazareth,” he replied. "Wilt 
thou come and show me the way, 
sweet bird of paradise?"

"Nay; my little ones will soon 
be hatched. Who would watch them 
if I were to go? I can not go with 
thee," was the answer.

And he went on his lonely way, the 
same cry greeted him again and 
again; yet when he called upon them 
to help hrm, the birds each in turn 
gave him the same reply. All were 
too busy with their nests or their 
young to give heed to him.

He was very sad and sore perplex
ed. Yet the craving to see the Child 
Jesus was even now as strong within 
him as when he had started. Some 
mystical loree impelled him onward; 
he had the intuition that Heaven 
would bless his efforts, and this gave 
him strength and courage to con
tinue his journey.

He walked on until the sun sank 
below the purple hills, and the gath
ering darkness closed about him. He 
had long ago left behind him the beau
tiful, fertile valley of Canaan, and 
was now in a barren, desolate coun
try, strewn with rocks and stones, 
amongst which briars and thistles ran 
riot; and these tore his little feet as 
he trudged wearily on.

Presently, in the stillness of the 
evening, a soft, melodu us voice whis
pered to him: "What seekest thou, 
little wanderer?”

It was a goldfinch perched upon the 
large purple flower of a tall thistle 
close by. But the child made no re
ply. What was the use, he thought 
to himself? For all the birds were 
in league against him. And in the 
anguish of his heart he cried aloud 
"0 God, Thy creatures arc all against 
me! Do Thou come to my aid!" 
Then wearily he sank upon the ground 
and was soon in a deep sleep. And 
the little goldfinch, watching near, 
received his answer; for in his sleep 
the child murmured the words, 
"Jesus ... at Nazareth . . in Gali
lee.”

At once the bird flew down to the 
sleeping figure, and whispered softly 
in the hoy’s ear' "Little John, he 
not sad-hearted, for thou hast reach
ed the end of thy journey. Behind 
the hill lies Nazareth, hidden from 
view by yonder cluster of tamarisks 
at the foot of the ravine. Arise 
with the sun, and thou shalt find My 
little Master, the beautiful Chi d 
CM '

Then the goldfinch flew back to the 
purple thistle-down. The f.owtr 
seemed to open itself to receive him, 
and he nestled into its very heart, 
and was swayed to sleep by the gen
tle night breeze.

At early dawn St. John awoke, ra
diant and happy. Running to the 
foot.of the ravine, he made his win 
through the cluster of tamarisk trees, 
and then stood spellbound. A nar
row, ragged pathway wound itself 
through the intervening hills; and 
there beyond, bathed in the glory of 
the rising sun, stood t ie fair city of 
Nazareth.

The child, in his eagerness, was 
rushing onward, when a sudden re
collection arrested his footsteps. Was 
not he, the fugitive, unworthy to ap
pear before the Holy Child, the spot- 1 
less Lamb of God, unless he purified 
himself by some act of penitence ? 
Moreover, he felt that every addition
al pain he put upon himself for the 
love of his little Master would draw i 
him nearer to the Divine Heart of 
Jesus. He stood still a moment in 
troubled thought; then an inspiration 
came to him, and he hurried back 
to the spot where he had slept that I 
night.

There were many thistles growing 
there. Plucking the tallest he "'"Id 
find, he fashioned it into a son of ! 
girdle, unmindful of the pain from 
the sharp prickles; and, opening his 
little tdme, he wound the girdle close 
about his waist. Then the little pen
itent continued his journey along the 
narrow pathway between the hills, 
and over jagged rocks, until at length 
he came out into the high-road.

And as he hastened on, a great 
joy was in his heart, and he heeded 
not the pain caused by his g'rdle of 
thistles At each step, the long, 
sharp points pierced the deeper into 
his tender flesh, the blood gushed 
forth and trickled upon the ground; 
and, lo! each drop as it fell turned 
into a tiny crimson f.ower of the 
sweetest perfume. But he did not 
see the miracle; his eyes were scan-

Any even numbered section of Do
minion Lands in Manitoba, Saskat
chewan and Alberta, excepting • and 
26, not reserved, may be homestead
ed by any person who Is the sole head 
of a family, or any male over IS 
years of age, to the extent of one- 
quarter section sÂ 160 acres, more or 
less.

Application lor entry must be made 
in person by the applicant at a Do
minion Lands Agency or Sub-agency 
for the district in which the land is 
situate. Entry by toxy mav, how
ever, be made at any Agency, on cer
tain conditions by the father, moth
er, son, daughter, brother or sister 
of an intending homesteader.

The homesteader is required to per
form the homestead duties under one 
of the following plans.

(1) At least six months' residence 
upon and cultivation of the land in 
each year for three years.

(2) A homesteader may, if he so de
sires, per.orm the required residence 
duties by living on farming land earn
ed solely by him, not less than eighty 
(80) acres in extent, in the vicinity 
of his homestead. Joint ownership 
in land will net meet this require
ment.

(3) If the father (or mother, if the 
father is deceased) of a homesteader 
has permanent residence on farming 
land owned solely by him, not less 
than eighty (80) acres in extent, in 
the vicinity of the homestead, or up
on a homestead entered for by him 
in the vicinity, such homesteader may 
perform his own residence duties by 
living with the father (or mother).

(4) The term "vicinity" in the two 
preceding paragraphs is defined as 
meaning not more than nine miles in 
a direct line, exclusive of the width 
of read allowances crossed in the 
measurement.

(5) A homesteader intending to 
perform his residence duties in ac
cordance with the above while living 
with parents or on farming land own
ed by himself must notify the Agent 
for the district of such intention.

Six months’ notice in writing must 
be given to the Commissioner of Do
minion Lands at Ottawa, of intention 
to apply for patent.

W. W. CORY,
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.
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From Heart Failure

In such cases the action o|

MILBURN’S 
HEART AND NERVE 

PILLS
in quieting the heart, restoring its iw> 
mal beat and imparting tnn. to tbe nero 
centres, is beyond all question, marvel
lous.

Mr. Darius Carr, Geary, N.B., writes : 
“It is with the greatest of pleasure I 
writs you a few unes to let you know 
the great blessing your Milbuin’s Heart 
tod Nerve Pills have been to me. I wm 
a total wreck from heart failure and my 
wife advised me to take your pilk 
After using two boxes I was restored to 
perfect health. I am now 6.’ years old 
and feel almost as well as I did at 20.'* 

Price 50 cents per box or 3 for SI .25, 
at all dealers, or mailed direct by The 
T. Müburo Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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ning the white houses of Nazareth, 
till they fell upon one halfway up the 
hillside—a little cottage wreathed in 
flowers,—which he knew at once was 
the one he sought And there upon 
the threshold he beheld Jesus and 
His Blessed Mother, and St. Joseph 
nearby, busy at his humble trade

Running toward the Holy Child 
with eager outstretched arms, St. 
John cried out" "I-amb of God,who 
takes! away ti sins of the world!”

And Jesus answered: "This is
John. He shall be great before the 
Lord.”

The little visitor could contain his 
emotion no longer; and, falling into 
the arms of Jesus, he wept for veri 
joy. And then he told Him of the 
love which filled his heart, of b’S 
solitary journey, and I ;w he had 
gone astray and the birds had refu.- 
ed to help him, and how he had 
sought to purify himself from sin by 
doing penance.

Then said Jesus, with a wondrous, 
sweet smile’ "Take ofll thy girdle, 
little John, for thy time of suffering 
is not yet come. Later on thou 
shalt do penance in order to show 
unto men the way of redemption."

But when the child loosened his 
tunic to withdraw the instrument of 
pain—O wonder!—instead of a prickly 
thistle branch, it was a garland of 
roses which he drew forth; and a 
breeze eamr and scattered the petals 
of the roses, which, as they ascended 
high into tut air, changed into my
riads of birds—martins and kingfish- ! 
ers, swallows, nightingales, humming
birds, and many others of all colors; 
and, soaring aloft, they sang songs1 
of praise to the Holy One.

The garland was bare now but for ; 
one beautiful blossom, which was the 
large purple (lower of the thistle 
This opened itself and disclosed the 
kindly little goldfinch that, in the 
hour of need, had w hispered words of 
comfort and of hope to the sleeping 
child.

The little bird raised his voice in a 
glad song of welcome, erving: "Hail I 
to the new prophet* He shall be 
great in the House of Jacob." And 
hundreds of sweet voices re-echoed in . 
the air: "He shall be great! He 
shall be great!"

Then St. John, kneeling before the j 
Child Cud, offered Him the pretty 
goldfinch. Jesus held it in His di
vine hands, caressing it tenderly, and , 
kissing the beautiful crimson head, :
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then He placed it in His Mother's 
hands. She in turn held it captive 
for a moment, touched it gently with 
her lips; then, in her loving tender
ness, she restored it its liberty.

It is said that on the day of the 
Crucifixion this same little bird Hew 
to the cross of our Saviour, and for 
hours strove with its tiny beak to 
draw out the long, sharp thorns from 
the cruel crown winch pierced the 
sacred head of the Crucified.

Hôtel Marlborough
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Most Centrally Located Hotel on 
Broadway. Only ten minutes walk 
to 2$ leading theatres. Completely 
renovated and tn> 'ormed in every 
department. G,/-to-dr** in all re
spects. Telephone in e..h room.

Four Beautiful Dining Rooms 
with Capacity of 1200.

The Famous
German Restaurant

Broadway’s chief attraction for Spe
cial Food Dishes and Popular Muiic.
European Pise. 40# Imsi. 29$ Beths.
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A Successful Medicine.—Everyone 
wishes to be successful in any ’nder- 
taking in which he may engage. It 

| is therefore, extremely gratifying to 
the proprietors of Parmelees Veget
able Pills to knowr that their efforts 

1 to compound a medicine which would 
prove a bleSsing to mankind have 
been successful beyond their expecta
tions. The endorsation of these Pills 
by the public is a guarantee tha' a 
pill has been produced which will ful
fil everything claimed for it.

Priest Publishes Indian Prayerbook

Rev. Father Hunt, in charg.* of the 
Indian mission at Fort To*'.en, X.D., 
has translated and publi'.ied a prayer 
book in the Sioux tongue. The print
ing and binding were done by the In
dian^ of the mission themselves. 
Four thousand copies have been is
sued for distribution among the tribe.
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Sunnyside Parlors
g Perfect In ita appointments, le opaa 

- the year round Perfect Floor, Card 
Tables Men 11 prepared to suit tfca 
tastes and pockets of all. For iaior- 
mation telephone PARK 905.

Humber Beach Hotel
A splendid Place for Automobile and 
Driving parties. First-class meals. A 
select stock of foreign and Domes tie 
drinks supplied. Open daily till 19 p.m.
Tel Park 32S.
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A Pocket Sxmphony

"My piano is very much like my 
trousers pockets. When my wife 
goes into them she often finds noth
ing but keys, and then there is mu
sic.”—New York Globe.

The healthy glow disappearing from 
the cheek and moaning and restless
ness at night are sure symptoms of 
wotms in children. Do not fail to 
get a bottle of Mother Graves’ Worm 
Exterminator; it is an effectual medi
cine.
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