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WHAT IS GAINED BY SWEAR- 
ING.

Once npon a time, as ancient stories 
begin, I was crossing Somersetshire in 
a railway train, and joined three 
youDg men, who chose the end of the 
carriages, while the three elderly ladies 
enjoyed their chat at a little distance.

One of our number, about to emi­
grate, opened his schemes and projects, 
and soon there was a very animated 
and earnest conversation on the advan­
tages and disadvantages of leaving 
«•the old country ” for a foreign land. 
At length our words grew few, for we 
were nearing the terminus, when one of 
the ladies said : “ You have been
calculating profits and losses in your 
new home ; tell me what can a man 
get by swearing ?”

He was fairly taken aback, as the 
Bailors say, and looking appealingly 
round, said, “ I didn’t swear, did I ; 
did I?”

She gently replied, “ I heard an 
oath a while ago, and thought it came 
from you ; you are not angry with me, 
I hope, for saying so.”

He immediately thanked his moni- 
tress, saying, “ 'Tie a bad habit, ma’am, 
and I didn’t know I swore. I have a 
mother and sister in Bristol as good 
Christians as any in England.”

Jnst then we arrived at the station 
and parted ; but I have thought hun­
dreds of times of that question, and it 
has reminded me of another : “ What 
shall it profit a man if he shall gain 
the whole world, and lose his own 
soul ?"

Youths, beware of the first oath.

that she was going to make a cap with 
on the grass to dry, but when she came 
out to get them, a few hours after, 
every piece was gone. She looked all 
over the garden but could not find it, 
and at last she said that "Reb, May’s 
big black dog, must have chewed it up, 
for I am sorry to say that he often did 
do such naughty things. Not long 
after this May’s papa told her that 
there were three pretty blue eggs in the 
robin’s nest, and in the evening he 
took her down to the gate, and lifted 
her up in his arpis so that she could 
see the nest ; the mother bird was sit­
ting on the eggs, but when she saw 
May she flew away, and there were the 
three pretty blue eggs lying in the 
nest. A few weeks after this the eggs 
were hatched, and then May saw the, 
little birds. She thought they were 
very ugly little things, for thev had no 
feathers and kept their months open 
all the time. The father and mother 
robins were very busy getting food for 
them, and after a while teaching them 
to fly, and one day in the fall away 
they all flew and the nest was deserted. 
May wanted to see it, so her papa got 
it for her, and what do you think they 
found ? Woven in and out among the 
twigs with the ends hanging out was 
her grandma's lace, while the nest was 
lined with the soft white net 1 May’s 
grandma often tells the story of the 
“ robins that had lace curtains.”

THE ROBIN’S NEST.

One beautiful spring morning little 
May was sitting on the front porch 
playing with her dolls. It was a 
delightful place for a little girl to play 
in, for the house stood away out in the 
country, and the porch was covered 
with honeysuckle, making it so cool 
and shady. May had her doll’s bed 
and her little chairs out there, and was 
just trying to make her big wax doll 
sit up straight, which was quite a task, 
aB that young lady was rather stiff in 
the joints, when she heard such a 
sweet chirp behind her that she turned 
around, and there hopping about on 
the grass was a beautiful robin ; such 
a smart little fellow with dark grey 
wings and tail, and a bright red breast. 
He looked saucily at May out of his 
bright little eyes, and turned his head 
first on one side and then on the other 
as much as to say, “ I’m not afraid of 
you.”

Presently he flew up to the top of 
the fence and began to sing, and May 
wondered if he was calling his mate ; 
and sure enough, down flew another 
robin, and the two sat on the fence 
and chirped away to each other for 
some time, when they began to fly in 
and out of the cedar trees which stood 
on each side of the gate. May watched 
wem for some time, but at last they 
pew away, and she ran into the housé 
*° kll her papa and mamma what she 
had seen. Her papa said that he 
should not be surprised if they built a 
nest in one of the trees ; but be told her 
not to go too near it for fear of frighten- 
mg them away. The next day May 
watched for them, and there they were 
flymg in and out carrying bits of string 
^ straw to make their nest. One 
o*y, soon after this, May’s grandma 
pot some pieces of lace and white net

I WAS GOING TO.

Children are very fond of saying, 
“ I was going to.” The boy lets the 
rats catch his chickens. He was going 
to fill up the hole with glass, and to 
set traps for the rats ; but he did not 
do it in time and the chickens were 
eaten. He consoles himself for the 
loss, and excuses his carelessness by 
saying, “ I was going to attend to 
that.” A horse falls through a bro­
ken plank in the stable and breaks his 
leg, and is killed to put him out of his 
suffering. The owner was going to fix 
that weak plank, and so excuses him­
self. A boy wets his feet and sits for 
hours without changing his shoes, 
catches a severe cold and is obliged to 
have the doctor for a week. His moth­
er told him to change his wet shoes 
when he came in and he was going 
to do it, but did not. A girl tears her 
new dress so badly that all her mend­
ing cannot make it look well again.

There was a little rent before, and 
she was going to mend it, but she for­
got. And so we might go on giving 
instance after instance, such as happen 
in every home with almost every man 
and woman, boy and girl. " Procras­
tination is” not only “ the thief of 
time,” but is the worker of vast mis­
chiefs. If a Mr. “ I-was-going-to ” 
lives in your house, just give him 
warning to leave. He is a lounger and 
nuisance. He has wrought unnumber­
ed mischiefs. The girl or boy who 
begins to live with him will have a very 
unhappy time of it, and life will not 
be successful. Put Mr. " I-was going- 
to ” out of your house, and keep him 
out. Always do things which 
are going to do.

you

the oleagyman, happening to go to 
“Cattle Hill,” where the drovers were, 
saw Rough, and joyously laid claim to 
him. But Rough’s new master, a 
drover, refused to give the dog up, and 
there was a dispute. Of course, the 
drovers were in sympathy with their 
fellow, and the clergyman found the 
odds against him. The drover said' 
that he had owned Rough for years ; 
the minister held to it that Rough was 
the very Rough he had raised.

Two policeman came running up and 
the case was stated. “But how can 
you prove ownership ?” asked one of 
the officers.

That put the minister in mind of 
something. He thrust his hand into 
a pocket, pulled out a penny, and gave 
it to the dog with the command, 
“Rough,fetch a loaf.”

Rough, with the penny in his month, 
went to the nearest bakery, made it 
clear that he wanted some bread, and 
soon came trotting back to the crowd.

The clergyman broke off a morsel, 
gave it to Rough, and stood by while 
the dog munched it.

Suddenly the clergyman exclaimed, 
“ Rough, I believe that bread is 
poisoned.” Out the dog spat the 
piece of bread, and the crowd, cried 
“Bravo 1 ’ ’ There was n o longer doubt 
as to the trdb ownership, and to the 
shame of the drover, the dog trotted 
off at the minister’s heels.

A TRUE DOG STORY.

Last year a clergyman of Norfolk 
in England, missed his pet dog, and 
there was much grief in the family, for 
Rough, the lost collie, was a favorite 
with the grown folks as well as with 
the children. Some nine months later
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SKIN & SCALP
CLEANSED 

PURIFIED 
and BEAUTIFIED

BY
Quticura.

CLEANSING, PURIFYING AND BEAU- 
tlfylng the akin of children and Infante and 

curing torturing, disfiguring, itching, scaly and 
pimply diseases of the skin, scalp and blood, 
with loss of hair, from Infancy to old age, the 
Cuticura Remedies are Infallible.

Cutiouba, the great Skin Cure, and Outioura 
Soap, an excellent Skin Beautifler, prepared 
from it, externally, and Cuticura Resolvent 
the new Blood Purifier, Internally, Invariably 
succeed when all other remedies and the beet 
physicians fall.

Cuticura Remedies are absolutely pure, and 
the only infallible skin beaut iflere and blood 
purifiers, free from all poisonous ingredients.

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, 75o.; Soap, 
85c.; Résolvent, $1.80 Prepared by the Potter 
Drug and Chemical Co. Boston. Mass.

k»" Send for “ How to Cure Skin Diseases."
blDV’C Skin and scalp preserved and beautT-
UnU I O fled by Cuticura Medicated Soap.

Births, Deaths, Marriages.
Under five lines SIS cents.

DEATH.
Entered into rest, at Toronto, on 17th nit., 

Robert George Loosemors, eldest surviving son 
oi the Rev. fi. W. Looeemore, minor Canon of 
the Cathedral, Canterbury, and nephew of Bev. 
J. Davidson, Uxbridge, aged twenty years. The 
deceased was for two years a member of the 
choir of Holy Trinity Church, Toronto, and lately 
took an active pait In the work of the Sunday 
School of which be wee Treasurer. Zealous ana
Sains taking In the discharge of ell his duties, e 

right career of Increasing usefulness In the 
world seemed open before him But In the Pro­

vidence of God this was cut abort end the young 
Christ!* n wee summoned to a higher Samoa In 
his Hester’s presence.

Rheumatic Pains Require no dee- 
petition, since, with rate exception, all 
at some time have experienced their 
twinges. Rheumatism is not easily dis­
lodged, only the most powerfully pene­
trating remedies reach to its very 
foundations. The most successful treat­
ment known, and it is now frequently re­
sorted to by medical men, ie the ap­
plication of that now famous remedy for 
pain—Poison's Nerviline. It is safe to 
say that nothing yet discovered has af­
forded equal satisfaction to the goffering. 
A trial can be made at a small cost, as 
sample bottles of Nerviline can be had 
at the drug stores for ten cents, large 
bottles 36 cents.

POWDER
Absolutely Pure

________ rdinary kinds, and cannot be sold in
oompetion with the multitude of low test, short 
weight, alum or phosphate powders. St Id tnly 
canm. Royal Baking Powder Co. 106 Wall Bt 
N Y

If you want Style with Economy, 
you should pay a visit to our 
Stores.

If you want to buy CARPETS 
retail at wholesale prices, you 
should pay a visit to our Stores.

If you want elegant WILTON. 
BRUSSELS, AXMINSTER. 
AUBUSSON, TAPESTRY or 
WOOL CARPETS, you should 
pay a visit to our Stores.

If you want Window Blinds, Cur­
tains,Cornice Poles, etc., you should 
pay a visit to our Stores.

If you want LINOLEUMS, 
FLOOR OILCLOTHS, MAT­
TINGS, MATS, RUGS, Etc., 
you should pay a visit to our 
Stores. it.

If you want your CARPETS 
ECONOMICALLY CUT, pro­
perly made and well put down, you 
should pay a visit to our Stores.

7
128 to 132

King Street East,
TORONTO.

Nearly all oars from Stations pass onr 
Stores.

Be Prepared.—Many of the worst 
attacks of cholera morbus, oramps, 
dysentery, and oolio comes suddenly in 
the night, and the most speedy and 
prompt means most be used to combat 
their dire effects. Dr. Fowler’s Extraet 
of Wild Strawberry ie the remedy. Keep 
it at band for emergonoiee. It never 
fails to onte or relieve.


