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CHATS WITH YOUN(I MEN. ::i;'nedpznck n:nrly always wins. To | his shoulders, while two or ‘three | several paces before she could check
oo S e n anything one must overcome | gaudily stained eagle feathers projacted N t l\"l . herself.
What do you do with your leisure obstacles. l“(‘)r'ee.and fibre are built by | from the crown. His countenance was . 9 M1 k fOl' BabICS * There !"" called the pleased parent
eoments ? The use of Jeisure moments hil;(dlihips. Grit is as necessiry in the | aot disfigured by the hideous paint « That is better than trying to jump UAUTHU T LY
determines, in a great measure, what a | making of a man as gumption. Hard | which his people use when they go Don't risk baby’s life by feeding and falling into the st eam.'’ ,
men 18 and what he wnl_l become. In | ships are not alway’s hantjtcnps. Often | upon the warpath. Ile wore the simple city milk. Deonthesafeside. Give “ But I shouldn't have fallen into F J (1
e ents when the strain of outside | they are hulps. You will understand hunting shirt, leggings and beaded i the stream *' ; J J|2 .
pressure iy taken off the natural bent | this better in twenty years. Meanwhile | moceasins common among the New Kng- b Jacob Mayfield heard a slight rustling b \ \ l] ']
reveals itself. Some men are idlers at permit one who has lived that twenty | land Indians two centuries ago. The behind him, and, turning his head, was —— )
pearty and le'sure reveals their decn‘ied years and' ‘rpure to advise you in this.— | buckhorn handle of a knife thrust into S e S 00 «'m.ll‘»nhd‘ by five I).«T.uw Aan e
Jove of the do nothing mode of exist- Valdosta Times. his girdle at the waist showed and he whom, stooping as silently as & shadow
ence, Others turn to special fads that One's Specinl Work, grasped the barrel of a long, old- The perfect substitute for mother's had caught up the white man's zun
interest and amuse them. Many a man There is a work for all of us, And | fashioned flintlock rifle, whose stock milk. from where it lay. g
has vsed his leisure moments to fit him- thqre is a special work for each-—work rested on the ground at his feet. sufcient for 8 meals) FREE The mother uttered a cry, but it was
gelf for superior work. which | cannot do in a crowd or as one “ What do you want ?" fearlessly AR ; e | i i because of the terrifying sight on the |
+* Backbone of a mass, but as one mar, acting singly, | asked Dorothy Mayfield, after the blue THE LEEMING, MILES CO, Uimited, MONTREAL further shore. An Indi . warrior ‘
Haven't you depended upon clothes, accordnig to my own gifts, and u'n(_l:l-r a | eyes had looked for a moment straight stepped from behind a tree, only a few
ypon APPEATANCes, upon introductions, '71?1';?” of my personal responsibility. | into the black orbs of the Redskin. — ‘ feet away and spproached the child,
o recommendations about long ere is, no doubt, asssciated work for “ Drink water,” replied the Indian w‘;ttjched f the coming of the dusky | whose back being turned, suspected
P agh ? Haven't you leaned about u;e to d(l‘d;'l must d:; my work as partof | in fairly good English. "":t"" leading his child by the hand, | nothing of her poril, ile held speech
Jong enough on other thipgs? Isn't it “("3 wor "' L;""M’;* “"’l—‘v ”"‘ asa member Once more mm’nollxin; up the gourd, bat he ne came. ess by what she saw just across the |
sbout time for you to cxli a halt, to | gl:.me dm(',v- saub B have a special | the girl dipped it into the spring and ART 11, )rook. ‘
tear off all masks, to discard every- ('Orl‘ to Is o ddll“' 1{"1_‘"“1‘“1 who, by | held the dripping vessel toward the One sol ember afternoon in 1675 At the moment when the parent was |
{hing you have been leauin« on outside Nl.‘(.)(ﬂ’, tp an and app n’ntmn-m,, has a dusky guest. Tae immobile face never llugh. Lard 2 lusty marmed, the half-dozen warriors made \
of ynur»ulf, and depend upon your o%n : _{'Lr? (a. ]'(liml[,lllll,‘ ne;mra?n mu'punm- changed as he reached out the fr(_xe carrying a flintlock and powder im and his family prisoners.
qorth ? ili :lu,sZ and a s"pu ate work ; if I ‘%” hand, took the gourd and held it to his | came to y» home of Jacob Mayfi Since all the Indians were armed and |
Haven't you been in doubt about xfut o it, it must be left undone, )u lips. with alarming news. o war paint, Mayfield and his wife did |
ourself long enough ? Haven't you “f"‘.’,’[ =y h"““-w"’ can do Lha.t.npecml That he was thirsty was quickly “Ib wi t do for remai t believe their lives would be spared |
jad enough unfortunate experiences ““r'l‘l‘”r gne.w}hmh‘l.havc come into the | shown, for he steadily drank, gradually another | to the | for more than a few minutes. Tl
depending upon superficial, artificial '““'r' “é‘ a0 § 110 WAy do a higher work, | pajsing the vessel and throwing his pale-face “ King | 8stonishment, therefore, ~was great
outside things to drive you home to the dv ,.,]:l:\ ;‘x‘“u‘rk, but he cannot do my | head back, while the astonishing Doro- Philip an : I8 Near w, | When one of them by gestures indicated
veal power in yourself? Aren't you :.ur s 1 OAnnoL hand my work over to | thy watched the * Adam's apple ™ in and no one is safe.” hat t ple v to le to
tired of learing and borrowing and de- | 2@ a0Y more than I can hand my re: | hjg throat as it bobbed up and down, ¢ Whit all we go?" vl ie and jolr \
epding upon this thing and that thing sponsibilities or my gilts. Nor can I | ygtil not a teaspoonful of water was “To I 1d, Captain Mosely is to | 8he, t00, Was In great | ' irious
“which havedailed you ? delegate my work to any association of | jeft in the gourd. be left there w a small force, wi mmand was obeyed on the instant
The man who learns to seek power 3:"(:"‘ ’;U“‘Av” well-ordered or Puworiu!. “ Oh, my!"” she exclaimed. ‘I the rest busy in the harvest 'he wife easily leaped across, and was |
within himself, who learns to rely upon | * ey have their own work to do, and it | negs yon haven't hal a drink since The villag nly a few 10 d by her husband, the former |
pimself, is never disappointed ; but he “fity be a very npoble one. But they | ¢oy were a little boy ; you don’t want if you m he most of your time and | "®\NE AHIC to take the trembling hand
always will be disappointed when he SaUNON do wy work for me. I must do |,y more, do you ?" ] are very ful you can reach it in f Dorothy.
depends upon any outside help. Thers ”:"f{ . ',l";""' hands or with these lips ¥ No,"” replied the Iadian, with a safety. do it ?" I'he warriors talked for a few minutes
{s one person in the world that will b ich God has given we. I way do | ghake of his head as h rned the ‘““ Yes beaven's help. I ar n their native tongue, while Mayfleld |
gever fail you if you depend upon him, little, r:r I may do much. That matters | ,,u;d, sat down on the gr¢ und aud | greatly t 1 to you, Hugh, for your nxiou:ly scanned each face in turn, Iin
and are honest with him; and that is not. It must be my own work. And by | grew the back of his hand across his | kindness e hope of recognizing an acqualotance
yours If. doing my own wWork, poor as it may seem noist l-“v“ ‘( “Ig is t neighborly act. [ mus he coun D DO k il erd
"1} is self-reliant man that is in demand to some, I ahall better fulfl God's end | i Dear me ! Iaven't you any I and ‘ hasten.’ % t 1 ne had sat
everywhere. in making me what I am, and more truly | popehief 2’ asked the little e, turn Time ecious, 1 ard it prob w 1 not_hav
i Genius glorify His name, than if I were either | jo yp her nose in disg o Tadiap | husband i fected the ca
It is interesting to note that ths men going out of my own sphere to do the l was somewhat mystif na 1 man hurried t of th yuse, and, I b nd |
who talk most about genius are the w "”{ of another, or ‘(‘“ ing in another | .t the article, but c yi breaking A pir trot, headed he a fj K iree |
wen who like to work the least. The |10 o e g to do my proper work ! when the little miss wi ] ut | toward p of the brave pioneers and, ¢ h b ment f ‘l e X YROMGOL
lazier the man the more he 11 have | IOF me. -Ruskio. a piece of spotless linen fi the | from Ips y thy M 1 tugged at | |
to say about great things be ( “";""'{"‘“ Magunet For Human Action | pocket ol her dress, X ‘ Jacob 1 wa ise to dis he pris eade
ge : | Would you possess the magic power ward, carefully he mois | regard t ng of Hugh Lardner. ‘ rily wred d r | R 81 N ) REX
greatest geniuses have been the | ‘-'-u'u'h ‘;\t‘ru ts men? Would you ac- | ture that remained. noticec Without mbering themselves with | '8¢ 3 i X, Rty
greatest workers. Steridan was con \ qn‘lrulixm- blessing w}.m-h h:x[\dn individ- | several beads of perspi on the | anything he nature of luggage, th oA t you r¢ X B e | t
sidered a genius, but it was found that | uals ifi such sturdy yands of friendship | [ndian's forehead—ifor the was snl. | father st 1t of heu followed | 11btie e you a d | 5 e g i
the il " and * off hand say- | that ruccesses nor adversities are able ”\.j::l‘d he ;.u.: trav “\!Lmi far—and \\Ile 1 by his ling the hand of wter A yea | JOHN F i‘.)-l.()l SON & SONS
ings "’ with which he used to dazzle the | to sever? Would you earn the merited | soothingly removed them. | Dorothy, » vas % t vears older For i vinted face | 180 King Street
House of Commons were elaborated, | @pitaph that the world was made the + There,”” she remarked, retreating than wi e had y , drink of | Was a study. Indian stared a ol Lea { \ Kmbalries
polished and repolished, and put down better because of your sojourn in it ? | a step and viewing her worsg with satis- | cold wate the spring to an un 1pturned untena ent, peering | pen Nigl y
inhis memorandum book ready for any Then know that the secret lies in kind- | faction, * now you look like some- | known In wnd intent. Then the shadow of a smile 1 Hou Faac 4
mergency. ness. body."’ : The d was shut behind ywwed about his moutl e laid his | ‘ .
us has been well defined as the Every human heart in some measure It is not often that a member of the the latc was left bar hand on the flaxen hair, and, in a voice | W. J. SMITH & SON
infinite capacity for taking pains. If | is responsive to its influence. It is the | Indian race betrays the emotion of | in accordance with the f wonderful tenderness, tered the | UNDERTAKERS AND EMBALMEX
men who have done great things could | the greatest magnet for attracting | mirth ; but as this one looked at the | custom bor If single word : | 118 Dundas Street
only reveal to the struggling youth of human aetion. It is a voice of warning | little miss and understood ber words | chose 1« 16 “ Dor'thy ! l n JAY AND NIGHT Proxs 588
to day how much of their reputations | to the wicked ; a solace to the sorrow- | his mouth moved until his even white | would m h ne “1 knew would re \
was due to downright hard digging ard ful ; an encouragement to the strug- | teeth shone between coppery lips. | entrance You told me name at da |
lodding, what an uplift of inspiration | glin3 To the weak it is strength; to t What your name ?'’ he asked. | Tt was1 - ten miles to Deerfield, | did not hear you ; tel me agh i D, A, STEWARY
‘nd encouragement they would give. the weary, refreshment and so often the ¢ Dorothy—that's the name of my the distar greater becau-e of the | ’ometacum ; wh te people call me | W b .
How often I have wished that che dis. | only remedy to draw back the sinful | doll, too."” d cireuitou taken by the pioneer. | ™!P8 Philip.”" 4 | : ) ' ’
couraged, struggling youth could know | 8 jul into the path which leads to Para- «'Live dere 2" continued the warrior, | He was iliar with the route, aud ' Why didn’t you bring your litt “ Funeral Direotor and Embalmer
the hear;aches, the head aches, the | dise. pointing a finger tow: d the log dwell- | Wa8 hope that by following the | 5'" to play with me I watched, oh, | . ~ (
ches. the disheartening trials, Who, therefore, will measure the |ing; which showed among the leafy | advice of I h Lardner he would avoid any days, but you forgot all about | 104 1 \' b P
t jisconraged hours, the fears and | I wer and influence of a kind word or a | jimbs of the trees. . the host edmen, who were liable to | 1t dldn't you : e | ’ aone sow
lespair involved in works ¥ hich have | kicd aet? And, alas, how rare both « Of course I do. Where do you | be encountered at any tin ** Too far—good way lo girl can't E : 8. Logan, A it
gained the admiration of the world, but | are becoming among men! Nozhing | live 2"’ : Al we well until the winding A1k 80 far X R SR R FAC TR SR ) A o Laa
which have taxed the utmost powers of \llustrates this fact more for2ibly than He turned half round, as he sat on course woods, marked i 30 tl ¢ it | 4
their authors. You can read in a few death. the ground, and pointed behind him. times by trail, but ofte I ) me. dh an | WINNIPEG LEGAL CARDS
ninutes or a few hours a poem or a book In this hour there is a profusion of “Off dere, good way. Little girl | without y it a bad been | WA'K I ; will you bring r ee | )¢ N MURRAY. BARRISTERS
with only pleasure and delight, but the kindness. We sympathize and condole, | can’t walk.” { passed. father pped in | ™¢ | 2 g Building
ys and months of weary plodding over | are unstinted in our praises of the de “ Yes I can, if 1 wanted to; but T} tront of eep, calmly ping strea ‘' Some timc was the 1 . | o
details and dreary drt often re | parted ; crowd round the bier in testi | don't want to. Have you got any little | & dozer )r more in tl ng Philif : rim hero of the |
1 ) produce it would stagger belief. mony of our appreciation and upon the | girl like me ? ’ |  *‘We must reach the ot gide !t VA 8 ew | Q']V\ﬁ it E\"![’PIT("‘ GRANITE
so of all other great hunan rave deposit our floral tokens of re | Again the dark face was lit by a | b w," r d, 3 fo and | ¥ land, had X tent nocent | RWAV/ IS IV Ll | e & MARBLE
a ments — notbing gurpassir s | speet. And even these expressions of | smile and the head K« dded without | chil ed at ide. ( 1 whe hir A X ter ‘ ;
ev Jeen accomplished without infinite love and respect frequently stand, in | speaking. \ “*Ca you jumj ' agked his wife | YWO years DHelol ; | . § naovle
pa wnd persistent toil. fact, for no loftier sentiment than com “ Won't you bring her to see me with a faint smile \ I herel ) an " \a 3 =
o ¥ uihibl mereial chicanery. Wk, ig¥. | ™ iberhaps, by tak i inced that e of this little | The D. WILKIE GRANITE CO.
A To the living they ,may exhale the * Mebbe,'” was the pon-committal ‘ but w will that ol you and | tARULY SRUWS wrmed Not only | 33 RICHM TREET. LONDON
never know what we can do until | perfumes of praise, honor, sympathy and | reply . Do y?’ | that, but, in the face of the fact { At he |
we are put to the test by some great | kindness, but to the dead, they, too, “Yon mustn't forget it I'll 1..“];‘ “ T will tell you,’" repli the child, | Was urg iy ded elsow by his | AN ™ K N S5 't A
emer v or tremendous responsibility. | are dead. The casket and the tombare | for her every day m% will feel bad if ‘ “ mamma in one arm and m in | warriors, | vecompanied Dorothy and 1 4
Wi feel that we are cut off from | equally indifferent to the meaning aud | you don't b ne her to see me."’ ‘ the her, and then make biggest | ! parents 1t 1 the i t nntil | ' A
ou resources and must depend | influence of all. Why delay our expres- " ¢ What fader's name ?"’ | jump you can.’ they came in sight vhe 110U llage | -
absolntely upon ourselves, we can fight | sions of appreciationuntil death? Why | Indian, who had hardly removed l!isg [ am afraid it would land all three f Deerficld, when kaowing that all| .
w 111 the force of desperation. pot extend the hand of encouragement, P-“.rc“;”_ eyes from the face of the chat. | of n the middle of the stream.”’ langer was at an end, he bade them | ‘ i ’ } N D O
know a man in New York '»_"h“ speak the words of praise and do the | tering miss. “But you can swim out with us.” | & iby and hurried off.—Cassell's Little V--V- S
worked for others until he was thirty | deeds of kindness while they are yet ¢ Why. his name is my father. How “If it is necessary swim I can | FOlk \ - -
years of age and never received but a | able to appreciate and reciprocate their | gimple you are !”’ carry you all acress, but it isn't pleas | ‘4'_.\' er“ GLA SS

galary. It always chafed him to
t that he must be dependent on the
%1l of another, although he had never
made any very great exhibition of power
or ¢ xecutive ability while in a subordin-
ate position. But the moment he
started out for himself he seemed to
yw by leaps and bounds, and in a
nparatively few years he has become
siant in the business world. He has
developed a tremendous passion and
ibility for doing things; his executive
ability comes into play when he makes
nis o#wn programme, he is also strong in
ing out his own ideas, whereas he
was comparatively weak in trying to fit
nis individuality into another's pro-
gramme.
The trouble with working for others
s the cramping of the individuality—
the lack of opportunity to expand along
izinal and progressive lines —because
fear of making a mistake and apprehen
sion lest we take too great risks are
constantly hampering the executive,
the creative, the original faculties.—O.
s, M., in Success.

heavenly power ?

A word of praise for a service
rendered costs no sacrifice, but is often
a priceless gift to the recipient. It is
a heritage of the living and should not
be made a monument to the dead. Kind
deeds are precious seeds which grow
and blossom into the richest perfumecd
flowers in the garden of life. And let
po man who professes Jesus Christ our
Redeemer question their virtue. For
Iis life upon earth wasa continuous
act of kindness culminating in a si milar
petition and admonishment from the
Cross on Calvary. Kindness, therefore,
is the greatest, magnet for human action.
—Church Progress.
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OUR BOYS AND GIRLS.
A CUP OF COLD WATER.

PART I.
It was a drowsy summer afternoon, a
long time ago, that little Dorothy May-
field sat in the door of her home play
ing with her doll.
Beyond the child through the open
door could be seen the mother at her
gpinning wheel, humming a hymn that
was as soothing as a lullaby.
« [ must have a drink,” suddenly
said the little one, as if the sensation
of thirst had just made itself manifest.
¢« Now, Dorothy, you will have to stay
right here till I come back ; [ won't be
gone long, and you must be real good."
With this she set her doll on the
step, with her back against the jamb,
in order that she might maintain a gen-
teel position during herowner'sabsence,
and away the young mistress ran down
the winding path rear of the house.
Dorothy ran every step of the way,
because she couldn't help it, pausiog in
from of the crystalline spring of iey
coldness she took a brown gourd from
its resting place on a projecting ledge
of stone, and, stooping down, dipped it
into the water. Then she held it to
her lips, while its dripping coolness
molstened the corners of her mouth and
the tip of her pug nose. Two or three
swallows were sufficient, and, with a
sigh of enjoyment, she laid down the
vessel and was about to whirl round and
dash back to the house, when she was
abruptly checked by the appearance of
an Indian warrior, who came from
among the undergrowth, walking as
silently as a shadow.
He was of medium height, rather

Work a Great Blessing

{lere is something which we want all
our boys to read and remember :

Do you feel, young fellow, that you
havea hard time ?  Your hours arelong.
Your tagk is hard and the wages small.
The contents of your weekly pay envel:
ope will scarcely carry you over the
week, Sometimes you must wear
patched trousers or a frayed coat,
Your employer expects a great deal
from you. Other fellows dress well and
alvays have money. They have
coddling fathers and mothers, while you
toil six days a week to make a living.

Never mind, young man! You are
getting experience that he must get
somehow later on. Because sooner or
later, he must fight the real battle of

ife himself ; and you have the advan-
tage. While life has been made easy
for him he lacks drill and discipline,
which every life-soldier must go through.
You are preparing yourself. He may
go in without preparation — and fall.

Work is a great blessing. You can
uot see it now, but some day you will
say you were fortunate in your boyhood
days because you were compelled to
work, because you can not get power
to do things save by doing them. Look
over the successful men you know. Get
their history. Nearly every one was
compelled to work in boyhood. They
toughened their muscles by hard work
and sharpened their brains by looking

countenance of the red man at this |
scornful reply of the little girl, and in |18 U

meant ?
know him 2"’
A silent shake of the head was the

response.

them something to eat.

gry ?
suapper time, and if you will go with me

There was a glow of real mirth in the | ant

+ Oh, why didn't you say what you
He is Mr. Mayfield. Do you

« Sometimes Indians come to our
house. If they are hungry, we give
Are you hun-
*Cause if you are it will soon be

you can have all you want and stay at
the house till morning.”

“ No hungry—go back in woods.”’

It suddenly dawned on Dorothy that
it was her turn to laugh, and she did
so right heartily.

« [ know why you can't eat any sup-
per. It's ’'cause you drank so much
water that you ecan't hold another
wouthfal.”

The conversation might have lasted
a long time, for the Indian acted as if
he were interested in the chatter of
the little one, whose questions and ob-
servations came so fast that little
opportunity was given him to do more
than answer questions, some of which
were of a most puzzling character.
Suddenly the voice of the mother was
heard. The prolonged absence of the
child bad caused dizquiet on the part
of the parent, and she was calling to
her.
« That's my mother,” exclaimed the
little one by way of explanation. I
shall have to go now. Goodby !"’
She was off like a flash of sunshine,
but had taken only a few steps when

“

she

1ng
he

th

she stopped short and looked around.
* You won't forget to bring your
little girl to see me 2"’ Won't you tell
me your name 2"’

The warrior had risen to his feet and
was moving away. He, too, checked
himself, and, tnrning his head, answered
both questions, but unfortunately,
Dorothy did not catch what he said.
She repeated her queries, but the red
man, for some reason that cannot be
conjectured, did not look round again,
nor speak. He struck into his long,
silent stride, and quietly disappeared
among the trees.

1 guess he said he will bring his
little girl to see me,'’ murmured Doro-
thy, as she hurried up the path to her
mother, who was waiting for her, and

good looking for one of his race, his

out for themselves.
long black hair hangiog loosely about

Work makes men.

Luck usually

to whom she related her singular story.
And little Dorothy waited and

|
|

a voice of wonderful gentleness he
added : 1
+ He fader have oder name."’ for a

fortune than they expected. One was
found where the width was barely six l
feet, to leap which was a slight feat, |
|
|
|
{
|

frontier.
Dorothy was

of the stream, he swung her back and
forth with increasing oscillations, hav

A

\: he uttered the lasi exclamation,
she
short parabola, landed lightly npon her G
fact, on the farther bank, and, under l LT

will not harm us, for the weather
1,”” suggested the wife.

e may do better.”

y moved up the stream gsearching
straighter place, and met better

London, Canada
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even to the wife, accustomed as she Proclaims Its Merits. b q aCt Of Ma.’
was to the rough, out-door life on the VIVIAN, ONTARIO. EIf you do not enjoy
1t is with gratitude and heartfelt thanks I y your meals and do not

these lines: My wife had los

nerves and could sleep  well, you need
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plan, which was carried out with e bottles f t I paid the sleep.

astounding results.  come and 1 t he for he One bottle every two
He laid his gun on the ground behind t S \‘v"‘,“; days in dcses of & wine-

them, and lifted his laughing child, his it { ) r bottle glassful after each meal

hands beneath her arms close to her S Lty i acy | and at bed time will re

store your appetite, give

| ‘;; you refreshing sleep and
i b t .

.lders. Then standing on the edge | your Nerve Tonic had douc
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A Valuable Book on Nervons Diseases
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Decoralions

Everybody intending to ra 2

tint or decorate his walls | el

,7 Fnd GOTHAR

r edges. Post-paid
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this spring certainly ought

WS w, Mg e to know about

CHURCH'S ALABASTINE

the modern sanitary wall covering, It won’t rub off like kalsomine,
contains no arsenical ;‘»uisnn'\n;{ like wall-paper, and being porous, lets the
walls breathe, which is essential to pure air in & room. It costs Httle—
does much. Sold in packages only. Comes in white and twenty tints,
Simply add cold water and it’s ready for use,

If your decorator is too busy to do your work, do’it yourself. Our
free booklet will tell you how. —Get ALABASTINRE at your
or paint dealers. The *little church’ on the label of every package.
THE ALABASTINE COMPANY, LIMITED - PARIS, ONT. G

SPECIAL ey

Pearl
Rosaries

Nineteen inches in length,

S50 Cents
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