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»i *THE DOMINION PRESBYTERIAN
A MINT TO MOTHERS.Dents for Sleepingwildly to find heiself sdopting Polly’s phnsci.

She had felt such a sense of superiority to Djn>, ]ie wjth the knees huddled up until If you have a child that is sickly, fretful, 
Polly all her life. Was her fond nonsense a „ ,ouch lhe chini Serb a practice cramps nervous, restless at night, or suffers from any
higher kind of wisdom after all ? the musc|es and really puts a greater strain stomach or bowel troubles of any sort, give

Would the child ever stop crying ! Mrs. on ,hcm lha„ a 1(mgy*a|k in the open air it Baby's Own Tablets. Don t be afraid of 
North, tossing on her pillow, heard the clock wou]d inducc You subject yourself to a this medicine-it is guaranteed to contain 
strike twelve. In another moment she was „rljn for whjch thcre is neither benefit nor no opiate or harmful drug Give the lab
standing by the narrow bed in Mirandas compcnsalion and lhe restfulness which lets to the sick child and watch lhe quick re
room. j „ , , . „ sleep should induce is lost. Woise, you arc lid and rapid restoration to health and

"Don't cry, Miranda. Don’t cry, dearie- 'di hoth muscular and nervous force strength. Thousands of mothers are using
It was strange how easily Pol'y s pet names ^hjch should be tcscrvcd for the needs of the this medicine for their little ones, and they

to her lips. "Move along a little and Haking hours ' all praise it. What stronger evidence can
make room for me.” Don't lie with the hands clasped above the you wart ? Mrs. D. A. , "

Miranda obeyed, and Mrs. North, creep- hcad This not only strains the muscles of ringham, Ont., says: ‘Ilaby s Own 1 ablets 
ing into the little bed, took the child in her ,he bul lho„ cf ,he chest and should- certainly fill all the claim you make for them 
arms. Miranda's head dropped listlessly ers a$ we„ and the dce|)| rcgubr breathing so far as my experience goes. I consider 
against her shoulder, and the moonbeams which ,hou]d accompany sound and restful them a perfect medicine for children and al- 
showed a face swollen with weeping Mrs. , j, lben difficU|t ol accomplishment. ways keep them in the house. You can
North pressed her cheek to the child's wet lie on lhe cbesl or „omach will, lhe get the 1 ablets from any dealer,n med c me
cheek, and felt a little shiver go through the hand, supporllng lhe face, and the face it- or ,1 you write lhe Dr WMedicine 
slender body. Then an arm stole around kH pressed into the pillow. Just as suiely Co., Brockville, Ont ., they will send you a
her neck. as you follow this pernicious practice just so box by mail post paid for 25 cents. ______

*•1 don't want you to go away J1™ l^ave surcjy will you cultivate round shoulders, a un0W»e(w at Bn | what Pope wrote was, 
me, darling,” whispered Mrs. North. Polly bo]|ow chest, and shallow breathing. Those „A b(de |earnjng js „ dangerous thing j" and 
Sackett has her four boys ^to love her, and I exasperating little hollows which appear wPat be m(,ant was that a little learning 
haven’t anybody but you. around lhe neck and shoulders are often dis- . presumptuous, while thorough

When the first brightness of dawn chased ,j„cl]y traceable to this bad habit, and in ad- . ■ „;ves humility—and an idea likewise
away the pale moonbeams, it showed Miran- dl,ion ,he head acquires a forward droop and , £ sin ,he ,aying that wisdom begins
da smiling in her sleep. And tne nee of the a bang wbjch n far from being becoming. wj|b ,be fee|jng that one is ignorant.

whose arm the little head rested Don'l ever, under any circumstances, g vcrjf. quotations for fear you may 
was radiant with the 1testae, which 1. he ,ltep wilh ,hc head covered up in lhe bed- int0 currency a counterfeit note, 
divine right of motherhood.- Congregation clolheSi For hcaltliful sleep a constant cir- * A( (h(j Mme ,'me it is ,0 be remembered

culalion cf pure air is necessary ; and with [ha[ fQme (e„ qUotati0ns have been imptov- 
the head all covered up under the clothes £d by changes introduced b, those who have
the lungs are forced to breathe the same air mjsquolcd These improvements are rare,
time after time until they become poisoned however, and it is safest to retain the old
with their own exhalations. Oxygen is neces f(.rmS| w'bcre ,here is any doubt,
saiy to the maintenance of life ; and in breath- Another misquotation besides that 
ing the oxygen which is inhaled into the ,joned j,,__
lungs is exhaled as catbonic acid gas, a pot- ..Tl,e quality of mercy is not strained ;
fon which in sufficient quantity has been |t fa||elh as lhe gentle dew Irom heavens
known to kill. wbicb _ou ma, correct for yourself, and then

Above all, don't sleep in any part ol the m i ire whether it is likely that the pop
clothing worn during lhe day. 1 he practice cbanBe js >n improvement, when the
is disgustingly unclean and makes for ill namte of dew js understood.—From “Books 
health. and Reading" in May St. Nicholas.

rose

woman on

alist.

Young Night Thoughts.
BY ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

All night long and every night,
When my mamma puts out the light, 
I sec the people marching hy,
As plain as day, before my eye, 
Armies and emperors and kings,
All carrying different kinds ol thi 
And marching in so grand a way, 
You never saw the like by day.

men*

mge,

So fine a show was never seen, 
At the great circus on the gr 
For every kind of beast and 

hing in that Three Little Kittens
At first they move a little slow, 
But still the faster on they go,
And still beside them close I keep 
Until we reach the town ol Sleep.

caravan. An Essay on the Horse.
The following remarkable essay on the 

hone is said to be from the pen of an Indian 
student : The horse is a very noble quad- 
ruped, but when he is angry he will not do 

Johnny s Leeson. g0 He is ridden on the spinal cord by the
There was . great commotion in the back bridle, and sadly ‘h« ?'»“*

yard. Mother hurried to the window to see on the stump, an divides bn owe llmbs 
Johnny chasing the cat wilh stones. across the saddle, and drives hi. animal 0

“Why, Johnny, wh.t are you doing ? What the meadow He has four leg* , *° are in 
it the matter with the kitty ?" she called. the (runt s.de and two are > crward,. These 

• She's all dirty, moth =r. Somebody shut arc the weapons on which1 hetuns, he aho 
her uo in the coal hoi ." defends htmse.f by extending those in the

"Is’that all ?" mo her wanted to know. rear in a parallel direction towards his foe,
“Whv ves” said Johnny "She’s diity but this he does only "ben in a vexations Over in the mosquito country an old far- 

snrt hlark land horrii I We don’t want her mood. There is no animal like lhe horse ; mCr died. He was reputed to be rich. After 
, ,1 ' no sooner they see their guardian or master his death, however, it was found that he died

“presently Johnny can.c in crying, and r.n than the, always cry for lood, but it 1.,penniless. Hi, -.11 wa, very brief. It ran,i,:n....... :a
“isracTit, 1- b. .... .1 ». —w-v* »”■“ - 55. «
help from her. --------■— ------------ ran have it.—“Bill L Indner."—Lippincott’s

“Jane, ' she said quietly, to the nurse who Regarding flisquotatlons. M •
was sewing near by, “do you know where Magazine.
there are any good sized gravel stones ?" One of the rules that even Frances had been brought up in a Uriel

Johnny stopped his loud notes to stsre. and readers should bea bl ’ p,csbyterian household, and in all her nine
“Stones, ma'am ?" asked Jane. "Ve.tly your quotation. And if poss.ble, Presbyterian no  ̂ jn g cburch
"Yes," said the mother, “to throw at John- go to the orig nal source ralber than y y )(her denominalion. While on a visit 

ny. He's been in a puddle, and is dirty and on other authority. I he re :.b bcr motbcr ,0 , part cf the country far... b„.d,- ........ .
-„™. in..... j. « -a»- Bj-i.— I. “nK n&iss f,T,“t.'sf1wîis,t;jüsTÆJS»’ ! sesrssra'rsssjtsstrs» rets ar.s. Vb., w; ^

of kindness to those in misfortune. or incorrect knuwledge, which is not really wme.

Three little kittens, out at play,
Scampering about the lawn one day.
Three little kittens as white as snow.
Hunting for mischief, high and low.
A piece of stovepipe lying near,
Dropped by the rubbish man, I tear.
Three little kittens, with snow-white fur,
Crept in at one end with contented purr.
Then a strange thing happened,as you'll agree 
And wonder how such a thing could be.
For out of the other end, into the light,
Crept three little kittens, as black as night.

Got What They Wanted.

was more than he could bear.
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