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Dear Girls and Boys:
Our little circle is certainly not

)0 --------------------------------------------------

Dear Aunt Becky:
I am sitting out on the lawn with
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growing larger. But now that va
cation is about over I expect you 
all have made good resolutions to 
become regular contributors to our 
corner. Very true, as Annie O'N. 
says, our happy summer days are 
coming to a close, and there is al
ready the appearance of autumn in 
the gardens as seen by the profusion 
of gladioli and asters. Agnes has 
been busy picking harvest apples. 

She regrets that her school did not 
open when it was expected to. I 
hardly think that is a general com
plaint. I hope Anna M. is quite 
better, and so sorry that she could 
not attend the picnic. How very 
cute Tippy (Ethel T.’s dog) must 
look with his new collar. Yes, Ethel, 
we are all enjoying the cooler wea
ther, for we did get a fearful scorch
ing. Why, of course, Lillie, you are 
received with open arms. I cannot 
have too many nieces and .nephews. 
I know exactly what that trip to 
Chateauguay and Beauharnois is. 
I think it is about the prettiest Sa
turday outing we have around Mon
treal. I have been in Quebec, Lillie, 
and enjoyed my visit very much. 
There is so much historic ground to 
cover there that it makes one brush 
the cobwebs and go back to the 
days we studied our little Canadian 
History. I must confess, Joseph, 
that I never saw a rattlesnake, 
which is indeed not a disappoint
ment to me, and I quite agree with 
you that it would not be too plea
sant living in a country they infest. 
With this letter closes the happy 
vacation time. Still there will be a 
great deal to compensate in the 
coming season. You all cannot have 
too much success with your studies 
is my earnest wish.

Your loving

AUNT BECKY.

a large handkerchief tied around my 
head as I have a very painful boil 
on my chin. Our annual picnic took 
place yesterday on Tweed fair 
grounds, but of course I could not 
atteiid. Every one reports a good 
time. My cousin, Miss Williams, 
from Bead, attended and came here 
on her way home and is going to 
visit me for a week. My aunt and 
two cousins from Sarnia spent a 
few days with us last week. Mr. 
John Keegan and Mr. Pat. Mul- 
roney, of Dakota, called to see us 
Sunday. Papa is very busy this 
week getting in his grain. He has 
a hired man and that makes some 
extra work for Florence and me. I 
am going for a drive this evening 
with papa to Tweed. It Is seven 
miles from here. I suppose you 
were never in Stoco, Aunt Becky? 
It is a stirring little place. There 
are two hotels, five stores, two 
blacksmith shops, post office, sta
tion, and Catholic Church. Our 
priest, Father Quinn, resides in 
Tweed, but comes overy every Sun
day. I intended this letter for last 
week's paper, but didn’t get it 
posted in time. Miss O’Sullivan, 
our new teacher, opened school this 
morning. Well, dear Aunty, I will 
close for this time, so good-bye.

Your loving niece,
ANNA E. M.

Stoco, Ont.

Dear Aunt Becky: *
It is quite cool here to-day. Our 

school was to open last Monday, but 
as we have no teacher it did not 
open yet. It is beginning to look 
like autumn. Our pleasant summer 
weather is nearly over. The har
vest is about all off. The men are 
busy threshing just at present. Well, 
dear Aunty, as news is so scarce I 
guess I will tell you about our 
church. We have to go about six 
miles. Our church isn’t very large. 
We don’t have Vespers in the even
ings as it is so far for the people 
to go. Our parish priest is Rev. 
Dean O'Connor. He is fifty-two 
years a priest. We have Mass at 
ten o’clock in the summer and half 
past ten in the winter. Well, dear 
Aunty, as it is getting near bed 
time I guess I will say good-bye. 
Love to all my cousins and Aunt 
Becky.

Your loving niece,
’ ANNIE O’N.

Lonsdale, August 24.

Dear Aunt Becky:
You cannot imagine how glad I 

am when Friday comes to write 
to the corner. I was very sorry 
when our school did not open last 
Monday. I presume most of my 
cousins are attending school or will 
soon be. I hope they all spent a 
merry time during vacation. We are 
all looking forward to the Read pic
nic, which is to be Wednesday. I 
go mostly every year and enjoy it 
very much, as they have it in a 
large grove and the music seems 
so nice. My sister came home from 
Rochester Saturday. We were very 
glad to see her, but she is not 
going to stay very long this year. 
It has been very warm for a few 
days this week, but has turned quite 
cool yesterday and to-day.
I picked a barrel of harvest ap

ples yesterday, for when there is 
such a wind it blows them off the 
trees and I would rather pick them 
off the tree than off the ground. We 
are busy these nights peeling ap- 
plee. My flowers are all blossomed 
out now, but they are drooping 
from the hot sun. Well, dear Auntie, 
1 ness I told you all this time.. 
Good-bye. ; •

« Tour loving niece.
AONBSlIcb.

Lonsdale, August 25.

Dear Aunt Becky:
I was so pleased when I saw my 

last letter in print that I thought 
I would write again. My papa 
bought my little dog Tippy a new 
collar the dthcr day, and a chain, so 
now I can take him out without be
ing afraid that he will run away. 
My brother Harry gave him a bath 
and we put his collar on. You can- 

i n°t imagine, dear Auntie. how 
j cute he looks. I was pleased when 
J I read the remarks which Maude C.
I passed. Yes, I did enjoy myself 
i very much while in Quebec, but there 
i is no place like home after all. 
Don’t you think so Auntie ? The 
weather is far cooler these days 
and gives us more life, for every 
thing around us. We will soon be 
in the cool days of September and 
October, after which Jack Frost 
will appear, bringing with him good 
old St. Nick. Well, dear Auntie, I 
must close. Hoping to see my let
ter in print, I am, dear Auntie,

Your loving niece,
ETHEL T.

Dear Aunt Becky:

Will you receive me as one of your 
little nieces ? There is an old 
adage which says: "The more the 
merrier." Well, will it not be the 
same with the corner, the more that 
writes to you the merrier it will 
be ? Is that not so, Aunt Becky? 
Last Saturday my sister, brother 
and myself went to Chateauguay 
and Beauharnois with our auntie, 
uncle and cousin. You cannot ima
gine, dear auntie, the fun we had. 
The regatta was going on at Cha
teauguay. It was just a picture to 
see the water, it was just covered 
with boats. I am sure there were 
one hundred boats at least. I am 
acquainted with Maude C. and I am 
very glad she takes so much plea
sure in the ships that are con
tinually coming into port. While I 
was in Quebec the French frigates 
came in. We used to go up on the 
terrace to see them, and also up to 
the Governor’s Garden, every day. 
I hope, dear Auntie, that if you have 
not yet visited Quebec yon will be
fore long, and I am sure that all 
my cousins would be delighted. Well 
Aunt Becky, as my letter is getting 
long, I must close with love to 
Aunt Becky and all the cousins. I 
am, dear auntie.

Your affectionate niece,
TJT.TJE T.

Dear Aunt Becky:
This is a lovely evening, nice and 

cool after the warm weather. Oh, 
Aunt Becky, did you ever see a rat
tlesnake ? Papa has a friend who 
lives in Texas. He wrote to him 
this week and sent a rattle of one 
that was killed in his pasture; it 
measured six feet in length and was 
sixteen years old. I would not 
like to live in a country where there 
are such things. He said the ther
mometer ranged from 98 to 108 
in the shade; that is much warmer 
the$ ,we have it here. Love to all 
the cousins and accept a share lor 
yourself. Good-bye.

JOSEPH.

ROSES AFTER THE RAIN.

Cheer your heart up, sweet—my 
honey;

Dark on hill and plain,
But the weather’ll soon be sunny; 

Roses after rain!

Somewhere sweet the bells are ring
in’

Joy to earth again;
In the blooms the birds are singin'; 

"Roses after rain!"

In your eyes the bright tears glis-

Tears are only vain!
All the world is singing—listen: 

"Roses after rain!"

SCARLET FEVER EXHIBITION.

The twins had scarlet fever. To 
be sure, they were a great deal bet
ter, but they were still red and prick
ly and uncomfortable—and cross ! 
oh, my !

Mamma looked pale and thin and 
weary when at last she came down 
stairs. It seemed months since 
John Junior had seen her, for she 
hadn’t left. the twins’ room before 
since they * had been ill. Neither 
would she let any one else come in 
—not even papa. . "I can manage 
them without you, John," she had 
said when he insisted. "We must 
run no risk of carrying the disease 
to any one else. They are not dan
gerously sick, and if you attend to 
other things I'll take care of the in
valids."

It sounded very easy, and as never 
a word of complaint had floated 
down the stairs nobody knew just 
what mamma had been contending 
with, until at last the doctor told 
her if she didn’t get away for a 
little rest and change she’d be in bed 
herself. "Change your clothing for 
something that hasn’t been in the 
sick room," he advised. "There will 
be no danger; the laddies are almost 
as good as new again."

So the next morning, while the 
twins were still asleep, mamma 
appeared at the breakfast table, and 
when her family saw her they knew.

"Mary, this will not do." declar
ed papa, scanning her over his eye 
glasses. "You look dreadfully; you 
are worn out. I’ll get a nurse to
day."

'Oh, John, I don’t need one. It 
would be absurd to go to that ex
pense. Why, the twins are almost

"Will you go for a drive if I get 
a buggy ?" demanded papa.

"I d love to, dear, the best way, 
but I couldn’t leave them alone. 
They'd cry themselves ill again, and 
it isn’t best to let any one else in 
the room yet for a while."

Papa looked disappointed and wor
ried, but of course mamma knew 
best, and he didn’t say any more.

Suddenly John Junior had a 
thought. Its first effect was to make 
his round face sober, and his oat
meal suddenly lost its flavor. For 
at least three minutes he hadn’t one 
word to say, but he was thinking 
hard. He had counted so much on 
this Saturday. Teacher was to take 
the entire class for a climb up the 
mountain. They called it a botani
zing trip, but the boys knew from 
experience that botany spelled no
thing but fun when Mr. Markham 
was about. There were sure to be 
unexpected jollities happening all the 
time, and the best things to eat. 
They were to start at 9 o’clock, 
and as for getting back—"Tell your 
folks not to worry if we’re gone till 
dark. I’ll bring you all safe home," 
Mr. Markham had said.

But there was mamma—dear, pa
tient, sweet • mamma—whose white 
cheeks had turned pink for an in
stant just at the thought of a drive, 
Of course she must have it—that is, 
if John Junior could get It for her.

"Can the twins sit in the bay 
window ?" he asked.

"Oh, yes, they could if they want
ed to," replied mamma. "The trou
ble is they are not willing to do 
one thing but mope in their arm
chairs and be amused. They’ll be 
all right, John, when they get 
strong. Yes, indeed. They are weak 
and nervous yet, and don’t realize 
how unreasonable they are. Really, 
you’d never know them for our hap
py twins."

"I'll amuse them, mamma, and you 
can go. Yes’m, I can—no'm, I 
won’t go near them. They just 
dearly love to see me do hand
springs «and turn somersaults, and 1 
can put the old trapeze up out in 
the yard in a jiffy. I*ye learned a 
lot of new things at the gym sine* 
they’ve been side, and I'll play I'm 
a 'ground and lofty tumbler,’ and 
give an exhibition out in the yard, 
and they can etay up ia the bay 
window and watch haie. They’ll be 
good—you’ll see."

Mamipa hadn’t heard about the 
botanizing trip, and after a lengthy 
discussion, she thaaéfuBÿ

• . . FOR.. . .

Diarrhoea, Dysentery, 
Stomach Cramps

and all

1 Summer Complaints
take

Don’t experiment with new and 
untried remedies, but procure that 
which has stood the test of time.
Dr. Fowler's has stood the test for 6o 
years, and has never failed to give satis
faction. It is rapid, reliable and effectual 
in its action and does not leave the bowels 
constipated. Refuse all Substitutes. 
They’re Dangerous. ^

Mas. Broksow Lusk, Aylmer, Que., writes: Ml 
have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry 
for Diarrhoea for several years past and I find it ie 
the only medicine which brings relief in so short ■

John Junior’s proposition, and drove 
off quite happily—proud papa beside 
her—just as the clock struck 9.

"I’ll be back in an hoair, dear," 
she called as she started. But John 
Junior was already half way round 
the house to begin his exhibition. 
Instead, however, of a solitary -con
tinuous performance, there was a 
radiant galaxy of gymnastic stars 
in full swing when mamma came 
home. The botanizing party. un
willing to start- without John Ju
nior, had called for him. They didn’t 
Praise him when they found 
out the truth—boys don’t, you 
know—but they unanimously agreed 
to postpone their start until such 
time as he could join them. When 
Mrs. Dennis rushed anxiously into 
the sick-room she found lier invalids 
—their arm-chairs quite deserted- 
shouting with laughter at the antics 
ai fifteen rollicking boys and a 
big, merry man in the back yard.

It did them more good than a bar
rel of medicine. The crossness had 
melted away once for all, and the 
natural happy good nature na<r come 
back to stay. Mamma’s pale face 
was rosy, and her heavy eyes clear 
and bright.

So John Junior didn’t miss his 
trip after all. It was just as they 
were starting that the cook opened 
the kitchen door a crack and beckon
ed mysteriously. John Junior re
sponded.

‘It’s a jewel of a boy you are, 
an’ the rest of ’em is not able to 
hold a candle to you, but they’ve 
the best intentions, so here’s a pan 
of fresh crullers for you, with an 
extra fat one for the master. They’ll 
hearten you up a bit, before you 
start on your wild goose chase."

They lined up, then, in sight of 
that upstairs window where a dfe- 
lighted audience still lingered, and 
they woke the echoes far and wide 
with a cheer for the twins, another 
for the cook, a third for the deli
cious crullers, and a tiger—longest 
and loudest of all—for John Junior. 
—Elizabeth Price, in S.S. Times.

KINDNESS PAYS.

Standing in line at South Ferry 
recently was a big, black horse, no
table for his sleek appearance and 
Intelligent manner. He was har
nessed to a truck, the driver of 
which was a steady vmn who
looked like an Italian. Evidently 
there was the best of understanding 
between the two. The driver pur
chased fruit while waiting for the 
boat, sharing it with the horse, and 
talked to him while they ate. In 
front of this pair was a peddler's 
cart bound for Thirty-ninth street, 
South Brooklyn, the wagon heavily 
loaded and three men asleep on top, 
the harness patched with string and 
the horse’s head down and thorough
ly blown from its exertion iq haul
ing the load thus far from the mar
ket. Of the other teams in the ferry 
shed, all were indifferently treated, 
and not one other horse showed the 
spirit and affection of the Mack 
driven by tÜe swarthy youth with 
the curly black hair.

"Italian ?" ventured a stranger, 
approaching the pair.

"Not on your tintype," was the 
feeling reply. "You’se ain’t the tint 
to strihg me! Quit your kitidin’ 
now. Do I look it ! The old man 

Woman was bon on the 
it We, and so was I. Me grand-

We Hate to Remind the Boys and Girls
that the vacation season is nearing to a close, but like all 
good things It must end, and soon they will be back at 
school again.

They will Need N ew Boots
and we have the kinds that stand hard wear, are neat in 
appearance and comfortable to the feet.

The prices are low, ranging from ONE DOLLAR up.
We have a nice assortment of School Bags, in Canvas and 
Leather, from TWENTY-FIVE CENTS up.

RONAYNE BROS.,
485 Notre Dame Street, W, Chabolllez Square

1 bell telephone main îm

G. J. LUNN & CO.
Machinists & Blacksmiths. 
SCREWS, PRESSES
REPAIRS OF ALL KINDS,

134 Chatham Street,
"tX-OZEBŒZS.

MONTREAL
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LETTER-HEADS 

ENVELOPES 

INVITATIONS 

BUSINESS CARDS 

MEMORIAL CARDS 

POSTERS 

CATALOGUES 

SOCIETY WORK

1 The True Witness Publishing Company ? 

! 2 6 ST- ANTOINE STREET. t
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Province of Quebec. Dietrtet of 
Montreal. Superior Court. No. 2065. 
Dame Philonaône Martin, of the City 
and District of Montreal, wife com
mon as to property of Joseph Nan- 
tel, formerly shoe manufacturer, and 
now foreman of the same pfca.ee, has 
this day, instituted an action ifoi se
paration as to property agatrist her 
husband.

Montreal, 8th August, 1906.
L. E. BEAULIEU.

Attorney for ^’aintiff.

fadder was Irish and me grand mu ri
der plain Yank.”

"Who do you drive for ?"
"Fer meself. I own dis horse and 

another besides. Got dis ’-tiler at 
an auction. He was sick' nnd a bar
gain. I nussed him fer two in* nths 
and made a ho*'-- * him. He
never fergot it, neither; did ye, Bill? 
Just plain Bill’s what I call him. 
You couldn’t buy him fer five nund- 
retk neither."

Then the gates swung open and 
Bill and his mate went over the

I Can Sell Your Real Estate 
or Business

NO MATTER WHERE LOCATED 

.-h and",?»: cLdh‘,pr1c:"'„b;nat„.'",*t you -»

If You Want to Buy
M °e,‘ or R*»> E"t«te anjwhere,

wnt? ,ne your reqniiementa. I can save you time and money.
DAVID P. TAFF.

THE LAND MAN,
416 Kansas Avenue,

TOPEKA, - - - KANSAS.
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