She makes them a throne from a
rickety chair,
And everything happens the jolliest

3 way,
T'd sooner be Little Miss Busy-all-

of the Boer war.

“I was asked,’”’ said Major Seely,
M.P., “to get some volunteers and
try to capture a commandant at a
place some twenty miles away. I
got the men readily and we set
out. It was a rather desperate en-
terprise, but we got there all right.
I can see the little place yet, the
valley and the farm-house, and I
can hear the clatter of the horse’s
hoofs. The Boer general had got
away, but where had he gone? It
was even a question of the general
catching us, and not we catching the

shot, At the same time I whisper-
ed to my men, ‘For heaven’'s sake,
don’t shoot.” The boy still refused,
although I could see he believed I

B

‘was ng to have him shot. 1 or-
damd‘p:he men to ‘Aim.’ Every | A
. rifle was leveled at the boy.

- **Now,” I safid, ‘‘before T give the
word, which way has the general
90
‘I remember the look in the boy’'s |
face—a look such as T have mever |Old
seen but once. He was transfigur-
ed before me. Something greater
almost than anything hwman  shone
from his eyes. Hé threw back his
head, and said in Dutch, ‘I will not
8ay.’ 'There was nothing for it but
to shake hands with the boy and go
away."”

The Stolen Cap-Strings.

Polly Ann had washed thet and
hung them over the branches of a

Mot

Bi

insisted on' mamma coming out to
Bee them go to sleep, just like
“rock-a-bye-baby,” in the
of the tiny sassafras-tree?

form

just,
the,

|to the front porch where baby-bro-
|ther Ned was sleeping, mamma met
| Budge running to the front

| citement.

strings was solved.—Ex,

Robins in the tree-top,

Green things a-growing
Everywhere you pass;

Sudden little breezes,
Budding out anew;

Pine-tree and willow-tree,
Fringed elm and larch—

Don’t you think that May-time’s
Pleasanter than March?

Chestnuts in the ashes

Red leaf and yellow leaf
Rustling down the wind:
Mother ‘‘doing peaches’”

Don’t you think that Autumn’s
Pleasanter than June?

fell the important part of carrying
jout_her plan.

There were several sreasons why
branches ' he should take the part of Paul Re-

Budge wasn't four years old yet, |birthday

ssenger
i boy’s suit and a wonderful new toy
horse. = The horse stood on a plat-

that, when Paul sat on it,
touched the walk

Timmons’ ‘‘dish-rag’’ pooale

dog,
who lived down the road a wee

bit.

‘“to everybody
And Mr. Wind did not take them

here to the corner—your mo

sex village and farm.” "
“What’ll I say?” asked Pa

v : steps ‘““The British are coming—be rea-
with somgthmg in his hands, his {dy!’’ cried Marcia.
eyes shining with suppressed ex- ““All right,” said Paul, ‘‘go

sea,” " he said over and over
In a minute, out from

the belfry

e S B R Y,

20y swung a big yellow Japanese lan- | V- g 4
Marjorie’s Almanac. tern.  Paul mounted his horse g | Marie’s fault, either.

as to be ready.
then beside the yellow lantern
a fiery red one.

‘“By sea,”” said Paul Revere
dashed away.

Now Marcia had intended
Paul should ride wildly up and
the atreet crying,
coming!’’

Blossoms in the grass,

But Paul had been

said that. And to Mareia’s

day—she must be ready.’’

ursting through the rind; T will.?!

membered the rest of his mes

11 the afternoon— ing by the sfeps.

Ten minutes
Was answering Aunt Maria’s

Little fairy snowflakes at the telephone.
Dancing in the flue; ‘““The Britohs are coming,”’  said
Mr. Santa Claus, Aunt Maricia. - 1

What is keeping you? ‘“What-~not to-day?’”’ gasped mo-
Twilight and firelight ther. ¥

Shadows come and go; ‘“Yes, a boy brought the message
Merry. chime of sleigh bells over. Marie didn’t ask for the telaw

Tinkling through the snow; gram itself. I dom’t know why.

her knitting stockings

and dine with me, as usual?’

leave them at your house.
many of them come?” .
“*All of them, pr:

His name was Paul. His
was that very Saturday,

He had a new me

.on wheels. It was o  high
his feet,
on eit:,e; :
enough so that he cor move
Tée ;along at a grea of

alarm,” expluned'Ma.rc.la to Pu.u
on the street from

A minute more—

“The British
tifully brought up—all the relatives

prise, as she watched, she saw him

Half way down the walk Paul re-
He turned back to Marie still stand~

“They’re coming by sea,’’ he said,
later Paul’s mother

you, I suppose,
ual?” 3

d,

ther and

ul. ? “Marcia. and

fiss | Revere.
ahead,

Marcia, please.

swung

as he

“I said by

that
down
are
beau-

by sea,’ you
Marcia hung

sur-

said Aunt Ma

lunch with me.

sagel tian Register.

theB:-lli wdl ‘lﬁr m
d British,”’ 2
cla, ' “The Britons are Aunt mmu'é; For
and. your amother's very special-est | -
friends. O dear! O, dear! If only
you'd told any of the other = aunts
or mother. O, what shall T do?™

““So it seems,”’

course, ‘'twas by sea.

spreading the alarm.”” i
‘““Well,- you spread it thoroughly,

““But I rather

but Paul Revere

L' Paul

]”made up a new play about
I was Paul Revere, and I
| had to tell all the Middlesex

She feels dreadful-
And I don't really think ’twas
1 was
positive about it, Aunt Marcia. She
had to believe me."”
“How did the C. & N. get
it?’’ asked Aunt Ma.rcia."
sea,
T . if by.land and two
o e 4 Aunt Marcia.

the

W,

o lanterns,
1 was

reia.

) G K re. Come in and
general. We rode down to  the | Apples in the orchard ride the whole length of the strect ]l::::g' o\::i'uf l1:9. (i‘:fneprepared for all
farm house, and there we sawa‘ Mellowing one by’ one; quietly dismount, tie his horse and the. Britons."’
good-looking Boer boy and some | Strawberries upturning walk up to Aunt Marcia’s side door, *‘Thank you, Aunt Marcia,’””  said
yeomen. 1 asked the boy if  the'| -Soft cheek to the sun; s e, EOIRE 18,5 G My | Lo PR T R TR, my
commandant ‘had been there, and he | Roses faint with sweetness, cla, dancing up and down tn great birthday, and Marcia is to  lunch
said in _Dutch, taken by surprise. | Lilies fair to face, Socioment. “What - Wikl Max SR 890 SEELER waiting for me
‘Yes." ‘Where has he gone?’ I said, [Drowsy scents and murmurs Cla say?'" | ‘ now."’
and the boy became suspicious. He‘ Haunting every place; Aunt Marcia’s new  maid. opened ‘“Come in,’”” said Aunt Marcia, Her
Sttt e AN aot mey.” Lengths of golden sunshine, the door. She had been there Bcarcos | ooica was 80 sharp that Paul fol-
“I decided to do a thing for | Moonlight bright as day— 1y _long enough to tell which was lowed wretchedly. What would
which I hope I may be forgiven, be- | Don’t you think that Summer’s thchvan',long the grown-up Davises, Marcia think?
i men’s lives were in dang- | Pleasanter then May? She didn’t know Paul at all. Aunt Marcia went to the tele-
er, I tened  the boy with 3 ‘“Is Miss Marcia Davis at home?’” phone, .
death if he would not disclose the | Roger in the corn patch askec Baul politely. “Is that you, Edith?” she said,
whereabouts of the genmeral. He still | Whistling negro songs; ;She is,"" gaid Marie. “Well, send that Marcia-girl over
refused, and I put him against the | Pussy by the hearthside “Will you tell her, please, that at once. The Briton’s didn’t come,
wall and Isaid T would have him | Romping with the tongs; the British are coming this very

is

—————

said Aunt Marcia.

here.
And we both want
Marcia.'’—Alice E. Allen, in Chris-

went on,

very

into

explalined
if

80, of
only

He'll

call

PUETS. COBNE

little sassafras-tree to dry, and| Of course the plan was Marcia’s. | ““So Janet’s letter said, They come afar!

mamma herself had gone out to |{She was a big girl and knew all |on the C. & N.”* ; * Non omnis
. ®ee the dear little cap-strings flutter- |about Paul Revere and his midnight | ““The O: & N? How strange. But

ing daintily in the gentlest of mo tide. But to Paul, little as he was, |the car can go over for them  and

ing breezes. And had not ;

From nca.bimrd ; qm Thou
| Thy white sword, i
i 4

NON OMNIS MORIAR.
P ok

Lor& of the glorious day, -
In which I fail and moan misunder-

bid

gotherwherethagxut,

But it doesn’t matter, for I wag
(Pussy’s got the ball) looking for them. Janet said al= stood—
Won't you think that Winter’'s most any day in her last letter.” Thou who dust
Pleasanter than all? “To-day?”’ said Paul’s mother . ebb away,
—Thomas Bailey Aldrich. again. ‘‘And we're all torn up for ¢
repairs—and I've a ixl-elmmk'er. But ' waves play,
: never mind, they're always welcome, | 8o failure here may rise to
Marcia and Paul. They’ll lunch  with ; g00d— 4

Remember me when' billows whelm

moriar.

Lord of the awful night— . : ta
Slow-footed, _silent, vast, mysted- |
T oug— i

the strong sea

highest,

Paul

peo-

8w

sighs!

»

vise?

to take,

‘And taking love’s sweet sacrifice to

make;

Then, like a. wave the sorrow and

the pain

Yielding' his one white cont. to keep |

shop and factory, e

me‘must weary toiling millions
arm

With @gns I deck not brow or
hand *

O breath of life compact’ of other's

With this dread gift divine
Ah, whither go?—what worthily de-

And what I dare not keep ask Him

High heaven with glory flood—

T saw them come over the ‘water, I
go through the land,
that were
weary;, some smiling, with “hand

saw them
Some  lonely

clasped in

And where are

For them, for me, for all a splendid’

gain.
—Jane Ellice Hopkins.

TRAVELING  HOME.

on feet

hand:

you going? 1 ques-

) Blogg—Well,
| BUt  to speak true,
rhemtiz and doin’
am and cgke .8fterwards, f,
ain’t the jaunts they used 'to ubl;er!&;:

partly, mjg,
WOt with the

““They didn't come,’  said Paul’s [But through  the roaring dark of | “C —Lendon’ Opinion.
Little Miss Nothing-to-do, away because ho himself had been | Aunt Lucy and: Aunt Frances = and thery sty c%a:l'z and dro:)d . S elq-eu :
Js fretful and cross and so blue; asleep all morning. The yard was | Aunt Lily - and Aunt Marcia. 0, gguil F Yorto Eagcha.ir “after a.lf oﬁf ‘Somie wrotoh: with shivering breath _Holloway's Corn Cure takes tp,
IA.nd“th:_ llghth in h:r eyes bunted from fence ‘to fence until wo;xld you dare alarm Aunt Mar- pmparayti ons; X Heéhry- Savs, $hK tFain and iverubling knees ::::a%‘:t by the ‘roots. Try it ang
8 all dim when she cries, there was not s  cia 2" & repe - Henry : i 3! ity p
nd her friends, ‘they are 1eW, oh,'|hed not héen caraelul?;a;:;;zgg h::; Why not?”’ said Paul. ‘Tm ot | on o et 1 A:d ST ““d'é?"”.?&' ;;:2: R e g
A dsohfe'w;; M, ‘thoy e’ Hothiag bt mamma even looked through 'every afraid of Aunt Mareia.’ ::gd:g‘:;n;l_”bhree Sk on Then at i‘:y d:)or he’stan’ds AN EXAMPLE.
ad her dolls, they are no room in the house, t “‘She’ dry P 8aid | CeeTer ; i ; ; Ry
sawdust and clothes, . |it was useless.o y :nel:-ozggr; h:ol::g:l Marc‘i]a.s"s:nd ::S:u}::dn:;;m;;;d md 8 It; a4 h;}xlit ’: crAiedt g;r:l:?d Nﬂke?;n w:!';};stb SR b, e A teacher w,
Whenpever she wants to go skating it indoors and out, hid Foen searched'» When she' kisses me. ‘she fust _S» She threw herself into unh : i s g F e as endcavorlng 0 ' ex-
And fl:l:‘\‘ii;rl(i it is always askew, P 1A g "p" and ‘the mysteq; And: her voice makes you feel ju“l | :tr:ll'; et e ol W T fall not on my knees and pray il:l;‘ul::tl :heerwzrd l:mlsa;he ncan-
vor: s ) £ » deepened,—the rings wel shive: she’ . X o i e id
I wouldn’t be Little Miss Nothing- So pthe sumlr,:erc“diig I\leri:t“t:;e g?:;::i :)llllleVLSIy th:]i)a(;:?:ts BI’l:ulbhssal:d&li‘\t] .Bef;wre :!‘: s\:{ntnl;vtrhrough i (I;e(:.ghmt‘;!s:tc:ix;g Sho i peolgzaw;:zmém'm ?he 1?« 1d, o
to-do, | 1o W * ! 4 4 ’ 2L | was laughing y. ! d 3 genial ‘who like ¢
% v it i O e oo | "o e (o B | "Bl PRl ) s s hads st taks it | o tho same it o1 shiys 5,
o I wouldn’t be Little Miss Nothing- forgotten ST ekl “Well,”* said. M, ?c‘ ?‘,‘; i | sobbed Marcia. ““She’ll never forgive ; t; 0;11 H\g i s not disagree, and it o5 & Very strong
to-do, | - One hri;zht October day, when the | know s,ousu mustﬂlel:('i o:;: v hy:u | me—you know she won't, Aunt Ed- An clovzzugide 18 broken heart a indiclau:}z:i of congeniality When tw
J : Y ’ , orsc | 141 ? i
Would you? rnmnlwlmvos were showing their gor- [up and down  the walg and Watcl.x | n};’.am's mother lpoked sober. Love makes an 6pen way mﬁofmy nkc:;:e any Zf L;’:[““ “'!i’“\"‘
. 2 T ’ Oow
Little Miss Busy-all-day ;;;“r‘;“sw’f“sa “"ddU\eA tall tulips pop- | every single minute for the lanterns | ST tell her,” cried Paul, . |For me, who could not live but that | give me an examplo of ‘two peop),
Is cheerful and happy and gay; Yot n(;]g U:?T;mﬂr:::t?o?v:trgulrv};f]l- \l))'i\gofil:)pgoif‘};e Cirxx‘ux;f(l;l." ’;t:a:;s ;{1” Before afrfxynn}; could saythanyf;;lezi He died. wh'c; are cg;;genia.l?u
She isn't a shirk, | f s y s 5 2 SIS P S . ! he was off. e ran up the i : ; “I ¢an, Miss Mary,” , little g1
For she smiles at her work, itd(;(_’:;”m;o “"; L':l“ccrm Poplars’ | hang ‘one it by land, And two gL J(und turned in at Aunt Marcia’s. gh::“;‘;‘;:w"e;eﬁ “feb Otfilnu"e' in | 10W shouted, waving his hang wild-
And romps when it comes ‘time to ikt x!?*o:;m:hcm?rron: ;;’re‘;" “];Il::x{e :l»"'r:“; sul::dw;:]i?ﬁn you 'ti just as | Cap inl hand, he faced Aunt Mar- gt ":‘nd ‘ms'O serve  in Iy.'A“ St
blay: { ; s e } ich way they are | oia herself. 3 tears) ght, mmy.” Miss Mary
Her ‘dolls they are Princesses, blue- fn:lrlig:z }\as z(xlt play under the rus'ty- f:nmmg, you ride like mad : and | ¢ “Twwag all a mistake about the |O pn?;;x:rl ?m;a not but through smiled, delighted that so Prompt an
eved and fair, yellow-leaved chestnut trees. Going | ‘spread the alarm to every Mldd]e‘l]}rimn's coming,’”’ he began. pray

understanding should have Leen my-
nifested, as there were several yigi-
tors present. ‘“Tell us Who they are
and  what proved it.”

“It’s paw and maw,"” Tommy re.

- plied eagerly. ““An’ I know it, 'causs
5 “Took i 5 Marcia."” | ple that the British were coming. It on myself I dared to spend they thinks the same thing at L;]:H
And stay ed, as Hen;um?z’ Goi," be ahout-| “I1.1 hang one lantern, it's by | You. were the yery first patriol. And | 00 EVF & thing in pleasure lap- |53M€ time. Last night maw  saiq
As happy as she is at work or at b';'d— t h‘w ed mamma an empty Jand—remember, Paul—and two | T said = Britons instead of Bri!,:nsh- pod, ahl Fogred she wondered how anybody with any
play, sll_ul'dx;«" e had found beneath a ‘menns by sea.’” . | That's all—only I'm very sorry. What' -am T - But ; Fiaids idol | 8ense could ever be fool enongh to
I eay. there w’;ﬁ? ?,l,mz:tﬂtmé i Aad | = yhere'n you get your lanterns?’ | Aunt Marcia looked down, ]d‘;:.‘m' ameared get married, an” paw said 1 wye
R T, nest,'were the ml:sslng ocl;ps:lmfgse ““They’re ready,” said Marcia., *I { down, and met Paul’s ez:; O(Ii a:lg With human' blood that with its huvm'g”the Tlentical thought, ny

4 “4 Will Not Say.” where mamma, robin had placed thes fo;fnd them in the barn.’” J'\':’g;"up. up. Paul was s a carrion smile dear.” "—Detroit Free Press,

SR after taking them from the tiny sas- | o, o cia ran off toward Old North ; 's f&ult,” she said | Alike to foe and friend ———
i “It was Marcia's 1t,"” she sai e
3 safras-tree. And who kn Church. . Paul led his horse slowly o ¢ je’s.’” |Maddens the wretch who perishes 2 : ;.
The story of a little SR by v | e e expected to use them 1o |UP and down,  his eyse fixed anki- | SN MBS SRR AT * the while? The Real Liver Pill.—A torpid 1
r:fu::: :o b?':;yd:l:h ni:ntf)'ld ev::; her own little babies At any rate ously on the Dellry, eﬁaai sﬁ;he'snv«lary !Jn'ghtg ‘I ::lr m:s; du;ord.e:eg e S
o hrea ath, A ) ; G i aul. . i m, lassitu 3
an lish officer as an jllustration | the mystery of the misstng  cap- Ope It by land and Lo A by :«:d Britons. You - mustn’t blame 1 will away and find my God, e Sudiin - the
of déeply-rooted love of freedom and

end, if care be not

fine qualities.
pain and they
most sensitive

‘They do not gripe or
are agreeable to the
stomach.

K.C.’S Iuvite Sir Wilfrid Lanrier to
Chicago.

—
Mr. AnthonyA Grarnhecki, a Polish
American, was in Ottawa recently,
having come from Chicago as a Spe-
cial emi. to invite

: Sir Wilfrid
tioned; Oh, what do they. see | Laurier to attend a Columbus Day
where they roam, it | celebration ‘in the city of Chicago

'I‘lm:..1 ti.hel;‘ eyes seem to dwell on a |on Oct. 12th. Mr, Grarnecki bore

sion

i saw them come ‘out of the cities,
I saw them

T saw little ¢

*‘‘Home,
traveling home!’’

80 over the hill;
hildren, old

home—they are

people,
swart sons of the forge and the

with him a letter from the Chicago
Chapter of the Knights of Columbus
The letter stated that it was  the
earnest desire gand hope of His Grace
the Archbishop of Chicago and of
the entire Order of the Knights of

mill, Sol“l:ilb\m, as well as of the Catho-

, 2 c t, i
The young  with the feet of light a.rchdio.Ze;? 31:,8&9 t:: "al:xeniver(;:lnrcvago‘;
;;“‘;:‘;Ere:im old with a yearn- the landing of Christopher Columbus

*They are traveling home,”” said the
shadow, “¢o lie down on

dear mothe)

1 saw them in shadow and
shine, T saw them at dawn and

at night

Go on, and go in, and g0 over the
road to the lilt of delight;

anything human,
itheir faces who roam;

Diviner t

be celebrated im g fitting inanner.
The Pan-American nature of the ga-

R aaidh the thering whas emphasized.” The hope
breast was expressed that a répresentative
M of the United States, a Brazilian

the

and a Canadian would be present.
Archbishop Quigley of Chicago is to
Preside at the banquet, at which it
was hoped Sir Wilfrid would speak.

The Premier of Canada, if he at-
tends, will = be the guest of the
Knights of Columbus of the State

of Illinois. OCt. 12th hes been de-
clared officially a legal holiday in
Tllinots, and the demonstration next
October is to be the first important
observance under the a

2 auspices of the
Catholic Church authorities in -that
State. SRR

In view of the already arranged

Sir ‘Wilfrid was
te his imability to

Nﬁ kindly

aid

AWay 'with the -

ner, aman o
voice less sy
but on the w
well.” Opposes
the chorus, w
old friend of
But alas, for
sickness; his
what we had
years, though
make one res
The opening
him, and lrxes1
Mystery o
th’:r: is unfol
Adam and Ex
followed, by t
dy for - Sin—
demption, wh
adore reveren
steps of the
path of His ]
tory is won,
Here let me
vious oceasion
tableaux, of v
rule, two befs
Play, are to |
beautiful fe:
are the work
director of the
whom the pls
owes its. grea
note here that
for which a
outside the wvi
Jerusalem jits
ned by himy ar
direction by hi
They are espec
their design, a
follows closel;
Tissot. T det
ments in the
and Eve scene
of the figures.
Cross, whict
was, as usual,
eye, but it is |
are great diffe
the tableau of
bias, I missed
regrettable on
scene, as a re
val drama, ha
own, and Tol
sented without

WONDERI

Then the dra
first great m
st,a_ge, represeil
into Jerusalem
scene, and nati
riosity of the
first glimpse of
the Savior. I
from the dept}
riding on the a
amid the plas
and then.they |
rus, ‘Heil, Dir,
chorus is neiths
tune, as gener:
moving mass of
sical effect is s
is wonderful.

The appearan
répresented by
more striking
when he’was'
now of a more
beautiful face a
agree with yone’
character he re
able degree. H
Masters would
such & model$:
richer and firme
meanor denotes
less of the weal
St. John was 1
is almost too ;
but made a fav
pecially coming
representative a
by his own wish
part of Joseph
also the unders
tus, 2

g g The intereést' o

purely dramatic
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