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^EîËzriz EEiil™ ESE-FrH•'T;!; , c, , must be regarded, and ihe twentieth cen- •ny a,lment comes they should not
.k. , i i V ° ??, S',c ncve,r carci1— lury atmosphere «eighed in the balance. bc dru8l!,d 1,110 insensibility with the so-
niarArli'mJ !mlv7n, , h 3 wl>’s„ knc" !,hc This being conceded, may we nut urge c,llrd “soothing” medicines, nor should

“i.'s, he I" jus,in InnTnui. -'She lore, X"°ue mb nniei'fil mfl my'lit'k spa« * 'T SU°n|i "aUlt0U!' *rlPl"« Pur* 
you, as a woman only loves once in a life- crevice. h ' ' ' Sp*Ce R3,ves- The ve-y best medicine in the
time; she is eaiing her heart out fur you—" .______,e. world for such troubles as colic, sour stom-

John almost threw himself on the other, This Is What ih- Mothers rin ach' indigestion, constipation, di.nhoea,
his colorless face flushed dark as tan. this Is What the Mothers Do. worms, colds, simple fevers and teething

“Where is she, Justin ? Take me to her 11 Makv !.. t. Robinson. troubles is Baby's Own Tablets. II your
it once, for Heaven's sake I I scent to Playing with the little people little ones suffer from any of these troubles
hare been in a world of darkness and of des- ,,Swr''1“IJ K;""0» forever new : give them the Tablets and see how quickly
hr she let, me." ^ f bri?« beck the bloom of health'

Lautilling, sigh'iig, southing, singing, uive the little ones an occasional dose of
Whilv Hu* happy day* «re winging,— the Tablets and you will keep iht-m well.

Thi* I» wliat the mother* do ? Mrs. Robt. Hanna, Elgin, L.nt., has proved
Planning for the lit,I, people, 'e!’*,'"'gt'I'T!T ‘“a'

That Ihey may grow brave and true l , . 1 °"" 1 *“«» ,he best remedy
Active brain ami bu%y linger* 'nr ,ndigt‘ition and teething troubles- The
While the jirviiou* N.-ediinie lingers, Tablets cost 25 cents a box, An'1 mi y be
OuiJing, guaidmg, hoping, tearing, h.irl from druigists or by mail from The Dr.

Wlllllm’ M*d''"* Co-. Brockville. On,.

THE BLOOM OF HEALTH.

Olive sat snivering over her smell fire, 
tept well "deadened" by a thrifty Scotch 
endlady. The door opened, and olive 
hinking it was Mrs. Leslie, said, without 
urnmg, "Just put the tea-tray on the little 
able, Mrs. Leslie, please,”

The door closed. Someone crossed the 
00m wiili hasty steps. The next moment 
alive stood un, pale and trembling from 
lead te loot, John, her husband, 
reeling at her feet,

"Olive, O ive, won't you speak to me ? 
lay you forgive me. My darling, if you 
new what I have suffered all this long year !”
. “JohnT she cried iremulously. She laid 
1er hand on his dark head, in which there 

thick intermingling of grey ; and John 
pringing to his feel, clasped her in his arms,

So they stood for a long, long moment, in 
uch a deep, unutterable happiness as can 
ind no words—such a happiness as comes 
inly once in a lifetime. And it is well that 
I is so ; for life would soon end if such a 
frain ol emotion wen: long sustained,
I Then Olive whispered, You said—you 
Idn't love me John I Oh, how could I 
ear that? Was it true?’
I "No, my dearest—no," he said, holding 
tr closer. "I said that nothing but love 
>u:d justify marriage ; but it was because I 
ought you did not love me, Olive. I waa 

1 reticent and rescivtd. 1 could never show 
y love ; and I imagined it would have 

yed you. I thought your heart was 
Jib luslin.”
■ "II you had only told me that I" she said "‘.Thu ■ i •
■ngirg closer. “You were so cold, 1 never , u lvlJcrce 11 n°t satiifactwy, re-
■-liked .o let you know. Hut it i, ,11 „ght P'on 'he "'3*,,lr3le' «""'T "Siand down."
Bw, dearest, i, i, „„t ? and ,i is not loo late , J r ""‘."Ti "L°Ct t ,be box'
■ begin all over again This i, our true »nd d‘,'ju|y bn back was turned he laughed
ferriage surely, Jehn—the marriage that is .
■ly ju tifivd by iuve."—British Munthlv lc l),i,Rl-lrate' indignant at this
■ y* tempt of court, called him back, and asked

him how lie dared to laugh in court.
•T);d you see me hugh, your honor?"

Praying for llie liitle people 
(Closed arc rye* ol brown ;.nd blue), 

By the quiet bt-dsidc kneeling 
With a irusllul, »uri- appealing i 
All llie Spiiii's guid.mre neevling, 
Seeking it with tamest pleading,— 

Tbi* is what ihe mother* do.

was The earliest instance known of penalizing 
smoking in the streets is in the court books 
of the mayor of Methwold in England. 
There is the following entry on the record 
of the court held Oct. 14, 1695 : “We agree 
that any person that is taken smoking to
bacco in the street shall forfeit one shilling 
for every time so taken, and it shall be law
ful for the petty constables to distraint for 
the same, for to be put to the uses above 
said.
snv-kmp in the street, and doo amerce him 
one shilling.”—

Walter Sceit liked to tell the story of his 
meeting an Irish beggar in the street, who 
importuned him for a sixpence. Not having 
one, Scott gave him a shilling, adding with a 
laugh : “Now, remember, you owe me a 
sixpence." “Och, sure enough,” said the 
beggar, “and God grant you may live till I 
pay you !”

Parting from the little 
(IIvail of mine, bow 

Fashioning Ihe wedding dressé*,' 
Treasuring ihe last caresses ;
Waiting then as years fly faster 
For the summons of llie Master—

This is what the mothers do.
- Sunday School Times.

people,
last they grow !)

We present Nicholas Barber for

Turned the f ables

Perhaps the Irishman in this anecdote 
was really guilty of contempt of court, but 
he was certainly very quick-witted, and it is 
not stiange that the onlookers enjoyed the 
joke on the judge.

An Irish witness was being examined as 
to his knowledge of a sho uing affair.

“Did you see the shot fired ?’ the magi*, 
trate asked.

“No, sorr, I only heard it,” was the

l

The wealth of a man is the number of 
things he loves and blesses, and which he is 
loved and blessed by.—Carlyle.

Why Modify Milk.
For infant feeding in the unceitain ways 

of the novice when you can have always 
with you a supply of Borden's Etgle Brand 
Ccndensed Milk, a perfect cow's milk from 
herds of native breeds, the perfection of in
fant food ? Use it for tea and coffee.Woman as Daughter.

teTtisrasrettu? IF::: s®- <-• .... .ild is Complete without one. Into what 
t-d of the hour does she not fit, what long 
l of the heart dues she not fill ?
I am supposing, dear rosebud of the little 
Iful ihorn , that you are willing to bloom 
the home borders, that

$
That evidence is not satisfactory,” said 

Pat, quietly, but with a twinkle in his Though the exceptional strength of the 
Canada Permanent Mortgage Cor
poration, with a paid up Capital oily 
equalled by three of the largest of Can
ada's strong financial institutions, makes 
it a favorite with depositors of large sums, 
a Deposit Account may be opeaed withli

That dollar, and every dollar added 
thereto, will bear interest at 3# p.c. per 
annum compounded half-yearly.

The depositor of a dollar receives the name 
considerate, prompt attention as the d*. 
positor of thousand*. Our Booklet “ SAV
ING MONEY BY MAIL ' will be sent free 
on receipt of your address. Send for it.

eye.
And this lime eveiybody laughed except 

Ihe magistrate.—Selected
you are not an- 

■>us for a wider carter than home offers
KiL,Ih7e a,etdîy\ 0f lnd A eir! "ho vas to be taken out lo dinner
■titration beyond the hound, of h, me, and by Zangwill tried lo sharpen her wits before- 
eung women arc invited on many sides to hind bv preparing herself on the learned
*p into « sphere that seems wtder than the subjects she ll.ought lie might talk about, 
■mewl,at ecu,user,bed circle of home in- At the dinner the noted wtiter drew a small 

: g,! ,: ,A V'1 conscious of her own abtltty, India rubber doll from his pocket end began 
« P ° the knowledge that she can succesffuly telling fortunes with it, talking nothing hut 

■rmpete with others, may often say to her nonsense. She said afterward that she felt
■ nanliiii Vt"h tt'i “Uhl lo fold my talent in I,ke the girl who listened with trembling
■ napkin , shall 1 not be guilty ol unfatth- rapture for the inspired words which she ex- 
■iness and waste f An ambitious and peeled to fall liotn the lips ol Tennyson. “I 
■nit-awake young gltl often cbales against like my mutton in chunk.,” «aid Teunyion.

Small Talk.
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