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S.

This w
eek w

e have heard from the 
D

resden Juniors, to 
w

hom 
w

e 
ex­

tend 
a 

hearty 
w

elcom
e. 

W
e 

hope 
it 

w
ill 

not 
be long 

before 
other 

children 
w

ill 
w

rite 
w

ho w
ish. 

A
ny 

• 
boy or girl can contribute to these 
colum

ns. 
The one 

rule 
that m

ust 
“be observed is sign your nam

e, and 
• of course if not living 

in 
Chatham

 
the address m

ust be added to enable 
us to put it under the correct head­
ing.W

e have received enquiries 
about 

post card exchanges. 
If the boys and 

girls w
ho are m

aking collections w
ill 

send 
us 

their 
nam

es and 
addresses 

w
e w

ill gladly publish them
. 

If you 
are collecting, 

one 
particular 

kind, 
state w

hat it 
is.

W
ho can 

send 
us 

in 
som

e 
good 

riddles or 
puzzles 

of any 
kind?
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M
iss 

Irw
in, 

our 
entrance 

class 
teacher, had her brother visiting her 
the other day. 

H
e cam

e in our room
 

for à 
reading lesson.

%
 I

FO
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N
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R
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**
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1. 
Enigm

as. 
, 

I.
W

H
A

T A B
A

R
R

EL 
O

F, 
W

H
ISK

EY
 

C
O

N
TA

IN
S.

W
ith letters nine 

I take m
y w

ay, 
, 

B
ut seldom found am 

I 
by 

day. 
N

o w
elcom

e e'er m
y presence greets. 

A
nd none 

w
ith gladness 

e
’er 

m
e

A barrel 
of headaches, 

of heart-, 
aches, 

of w
oes;

A barrel of curses, a barrel of blow
s;

I thought 
I 

w
ould w

rite 
you 

a 
few lines to tell you about the ice. 
W

e have good skating here. 
There 

are 
a 

lot 
of people 

skating. 
The 

ice 
is 

nine 
inches thick. 

W
e 

have 
lots of fun after four sliding 

dow
n 

hill w
ith our sleighs. 

Som
etim

es you 
fall off.

A barrel 
of tears 

from
 

w
eary w

ife;
A barrel of 

sorrow
, 

a 
strife

;

*6
.0

00

a 
w

orld-
In 

m
y 

12345 you 
see

Som
e hours of dark uncertainty; 

In 6789 m
an's helpful friend. 

W
hose useful 

days only life 
shall

barrel 
of

A barrel of all unavailing regret; 
A barrel of cares and 

a barrel 
of 

debt;
A barrel of crim

e and 
a 

barrel 
of 

pain
;

A barrel 
of 

hope ever blasted and 
vain

;

A barrel 
of 

falsehood, 
a barrel 

of 
cries

That fall from the m
aniac

’s lips as 
lie dies;

A barrel of agony, heavy and dull, 
• 

A 
barrel 

of poison—
of 

this nearly 
full;

A barrel of liquid 
dam

nation that 
fires

The brain of the fool w
ho 

believes 
it inspires;

1 
A barrel of poverty, ruin and blight; 
A barrel of terrors that grow w

ith 
the night:

A 
barrel 

of hunger, 
a barrel 

of 
groans;

A 
barrel 

of 
orphans

’ m
ost 

pitiful 
m

oans
;

A barrel 
of serpents 

that hiss 
as 

they pass
From 

the head 
of the liquor 

that 
glow

s in the glass.
—•

 —
The late M

arshall Field, w
ho w

as 
one 

of "the w
orld

’s greatest 
m

er­
chants, 

laid 
dow

n and adhered to 
certain sim

ple rules for the conduct 
of his business. 

Som
e 

of 
the rules 

w
ere, never to borrow

, never to spec- 
ulate, to buy and sell for cash, to try 
to sell m

ore quickly than others, to 
aim 

to give 
better quality for the 

sam
e price 

than 
others, 

and the 
sam

e quality at low
er price, and to 

hold custom
ers to 

a strict m
eeting 

of 
their bills. 

G
ood 

rules, 
all of 

them
.

end.

t'

I suppose 
you 

know that on 
the 

fourteenth 
of 

February 
w

as Saint 
V

alentine
’s birthday. 

The 
pupils 

of 
the Second 

B
ook 

had tw
o 

boxes 
of 

valentines. 
W

e 
did 

not 
send pasty • 

ones 
to 

our 
friends as- w

e 
studied 

about 
V

alentine 
that 

w
eek. 

W
e 

think it is m
uch nicer in every w

ay 
to show 

our 
love 

by just 
sending 

a pretty card to our friends. 
Som

e 
of the pupils m

ade very pretty ones, 
and after 

these 
w

ere given out 
w

e 
had 

a 
V

alentine convert.

• 
I.II.,:

M
y w

hole is com
posed of fourteen 

letters, and is the saying of one great 
A

m
erican, 

recently 
em

phasized 
by 

another one.
1 

Said the m
an from the tropics, “I 

alw
ays 1912814 m

y native 101713 
11 in sum

m
er, because there seem

s no 
452 

in having 361462123 
5 

7 
10

m
y strength."2. 

C
harades.

,

r
•008*0*0*0*0*0*0*6*8*0*0*0

In our school w
ork w

e are study­
ing arithm

etic. 
Som

etim
es w

hen 
w

e 
get through our m

orning
’s w

ork our 
teacher gives us som

e long divisions 
for practice. 

The w
ork that w

e are
M

y first across the country fares
 ; 

( 
M

y 
second stands at the head; 

M
y third the luggage often bears; 
M

y 
w

hole through desert^ is led.
i 

. 
II. 

!

The w
orld around, m

en seek m
y first, 

N
or perils fear, nor danger’s w

orst, 
For it no price is e

’er too great. 
N

o hour too early, none too late. 
O

’er all w
e have or do the toucli 

O
f second reaches, least or m

uch; 
W

e cannot 'scape it though w
e try, 

A changeless law for low and high. 
O

n bankers
’ lips, 

a little w
ord, 

M
y third is daily, hourly heard; 

in 
conversation's com

m
un 

round 
That little w

ord w
ill seldom

, sound. 
W

herever m
en shall long tim

e dw
ell 

M
y 

w
hole its 

m
essages w

ill tell 
O

f joy and sorrow
, w

eal or w
o, 

‘N
eath 

sum
m

er’s sun, througli w
in­

ter’s snow
.3. 

Riddle. 
• 

I am 
a furious pow

er unless 
I am

!! 
• 

w
riting, 

-------------, 
---------e

$0000000*0*0*09090*09808*0 
draw

ing. 
W

e have spelling for our 
N

TPA
T 

SO
R

O
O

T 
hom

ew
ork. 

W
e get 

m
arks 

for our
. 

C
E

N
T

R
A

L 
SC

H
O

O
L. 

w
ork. 

O
n Friday w

e have exam
ina-

. .
 

- 
2 

• 
• 

tions, som
etim

es in spelling or other
H

urrah I 
H

urrah for spring again I 
studies, 

I am trying to do the best. 
Park D

avidson has recovered from 
I think I 

w
ill close now

.
his fall and 

is able to 
return to

 
school.

H
arold M

ounteer and Innes D
avid-

JU
N
IO

R PER
SO

N
A
LS

pu
e.

 Rup
ro

l 'ojn^
nj

o^
n 

‘A
ud

ra
So

os
 ‘ot

ho
m

ql
lE

 st .S
ul

A
pn

is

I

W
e are keeping our eyes open to 

see w
ho can 

see the first 
birds as 

they com
e back. 

W
e have seen the 

black 
bird, 

blue 
jay, sap 

sucker, 
canary, robin, 

-and 
w

e also have 
a 

lot of 
cocoons. 

There 
w

as a girl 
brought a 

nice big one in the other 
day. 

She found it on the bricks be­
side the house.

W
e 

have 
one 

black board 
w

ith 
m

aple leaves all over on it and the 
one that is first on the honor roll 
gets their nam

e on w
here the leaves 

arc. 
W

e have a 
clock and a 

good 
stove.

son are having a very nice tim
e w

ith 
their 

“new
” autom

obile.
W

ill 
R

adley
’s 

hockey 
team 

w
ill 

probably 
go to Tham

esville to play 
a gam

e w
hen the w

eather gets cold. 
M

r. J. Stevenson, forem
an at the 

D
ow

sley 
W

orks, 
saw 

a 
robin 

on, 
Park A

ve. East last W
ednesday. 

M
iss Florence Stevenson, Pine St., 

- 
has 

been confined to hom
e through 

illness for the past w
eek, and w

as 
unable to attend school. 

i
G

O
O

D N
EW

S. 
. [(

free, 
A

nd all m
ay w

ell be afraid of m
e.

I think the Spring is com
ing;

M
cK

EO
U

G
H Sch

o
o

l
.

! 
----. 1

A 
surprise party 

w
as given 

M
iss 

Edna Stanton last Tuesday night.
O

n Friday, February 16th, M
iss Ir­

w
in, of- D

resden Public school staff, 
gave her 

class 
an exam

ination 
in 

arithm
etic, on w

hich A
lice W

icks had 
the 

honor 
of 

getting 
eighty-five 

m
arks.

The 
snow

’s no longer crisp, 
A

nd w
hen the w

ind blow
s from the 

south
Y

et 
a child m

ay hold m
e 

a w
hile 

on his hand,
B

ut I pass aw
ay if I am but fanned. 

4. 
D

issected W
ord. 

it
 

A pair of h
’s and one u; 

t 
A

n r, 
one 

b, and 
a crooked a, too; 

A  pair of t’s, and a pair of o
’s, 

■ 
A

nd 
m

ake w
hat every neat 

person 
know

s
Should be used w

ith care three tim
es 

a day,
Though 

som
e forget w

hen they
’re

Is heard in every lisp
The happy, happy things- 

A
nd see, up in the sky, 

The 
leaden clouds are breaking .up, 

O
ld W

inter says good-bye.

I:'

M
r. and M

rs. W
m

. Sm
ith gave 

a 
birthday 

party to 
m

any 
of their 

friends last Friday night. 
A 

very, 
enjoyable tim

e w
as spent by all. 

M
iss G

eorgie R
obinson 

entertain- 
ed last evening in honor of the M

iss- 
es 

H
allm

an, 
w

ho 
are leaving the 

oity.
N

ow that the signs have been put 
up requesting the public to keep off 
the law

n at M
cK

eough School, it is 
to be hoped the.grass on the w

in- 
ter path w

ill have a chance to grow
. 

The 
boys and girls 

gave 
a sur­

prise party to M
iss M

ay K
eeley last 

W
ednesday 

evening. 
A

bout tw
enty- 

five guests w
ere present and all had 

an enjoyable tim
e, the party break­

ing up at an early hour 
Thursday 

m
orning.
Lulu Pritchard, 

Selkirk St., very 
pleasantly entertained 

a num
ber of 

her little friends Thursday afternoon 
at 

a 
titthday ten. 

A m
ost enjoy- 

able tim
e w

as spent by the little tots

W
e had a 

visitor last w
eek at the 

D
resden 

Public 
school, 

w
ho 

w
as 

very m
uch interested 

in the studies 
the children w

ere taking up. 
O

n 
M

onday 
m

orning, 
Feb. 19th. 

A
da M

iller, of D
resden Public school, 

had a 
sick spell on account of poor 

ventilation in the school room
. 

Fred. Burnie saved 
a little 

boy
’s 

life yesterday on the river.
O

ur Inspector, M
r. Park, visited us 

on Friday afternoon. 
H

o cam
e in the 

Second 
B

ook 
for a 

w
riting 

lesson. 
W

e w
ere very glad to see him and 

to show him our w
ork and hope he 

w
ill com

e very soon again.
The 

pupils 
of 

M
iss Irw

in
’s 

class 
are preparing for a debate on Friday. 
Feb. 23rd. 

The subject chosen is "Re- 
solved that 

poverty 
is better than 

riches.”
,

I think that Spring is com
ing; 

Last night 
J saw 

a star. 
A

nd 
though 'tw

as 
shining 

softly 
m

ute
I read its face afar;i

 
Fair Spring is hieing, hieing 

W
ith laughing gleam

s and show
s 

ers
A

m
id the gleam

ing w
oods and fields 

To w
rite her nam

e in flow
ers.

I think the Spring is com
ing— 

t 
I feel it in m

y heart
That 

seem
s to throb 

w
ith fresher 

beat.
A

nd pulse w
ith m

any 
a start.

If lifeless trees and bushes 
A

w
ake w

ith breathings fine. 
Should not the soul of m

an be thrill-

out at play.
: 

5. 
Tw

enty 
H

idden Trees.
Teacher’s 

voice w
as firm

; a pleas­
ant tone, how

ever, as she said, 
“N

o, 
M

ag, 
no, liabilities are debts. 

Look 
at the 

m
ap, 

please,” she told • the 
class, 

“and the eye w
ill follow the 

big U
m

bria R
iver to w

here 
a m

an 
once dared to cross on the ice. Stick 
a pin either above or below the spot. 
W

ill O
w

ens, find O
hio and point to 

A
kron. 

Ethel 
m

ay nam
e 

a 
short 

river. 
Jack, stop A

lm
a
’s pencil from

 
scratching, and help them lock their 
pen-boxes. 

H
elp 

each 
one 

of your 
sisters. 

The ink m
ust not be thick 

or yellow
ish in color. 

A
da, tell m

e 
w

hat w
ould happen if ignorant peo­

ple m
ade the m

aps. 
W

hy is D
aisy C

. 
a m

ore successful student than her' 
brother R

obert ? 
B

ecause 
she tries

ed 
(

B
y prescience divine ?

il 
(

- SaoH 
H

present.

: 
; 

• 
"IF." 

I"Tl
----- 

She-A m
arried couple Should pull

) .
1.

h

.ot 
he alone w

ho gladly dies 
To w

in his country
’s fam

e
The Pickw

ick 
C

lub, 
of 

D
resden, 

held a 
successful 

m
eeting Feb. 

14, 
all the m

em
bers 

being present.
For som

e great, unreckoned dead, 
R

ests ‘neath an honored nam
e

 —
together like 

a team of horses. 
H

e—
Y

es, and they probably w
ould 

if, like 
a team of horses, they had 

but one ton,gue betw
een them

. 
LO

Y
A

L 
TO H

ER M
ISTR

ESS. 

M
istress

—D
idn’t 

the 
ladies 

w
ho 

called leave cards? 
4

B
ridget—

They w
anted to. 

m
a
’am

, 
but 

I tow
led thim ye had plinty er 

yer ow
n, and better ones, too. 

It is better to be carried aw
ay by 

enthusiasm than by 
a patrol w

agon.

ac
’ro

pi
sq

B
ut 

he to w
hom the hand of Fate

D
ID

N
’T K

N
O

W TH
E SPO

T.
:

A bitter portion gives, 
W

ho. daily battling fear and pain, 
W

ith 
sm

iling courage 
lives.

—
C

harlotte B
ecker.

; 

If you have lost your boyhood spir­
its, courage and confidence of youth, 
w

e offer you new life, fresh courage 
and freedom from ill health in H

ol­
lister’s Rocky 

M
ountain 

Tea. 
35 

cents, Tea or Tablets.
t 

A
. I. M

cC
all & C

o.

A SO
C

IETY "B
U

D
."

-

Law
yer—

Y
ou 

say 
that 

you left 
hom

e 
on the 10th ?

W
itness—

Y
es, sir. 

!
 

. -
Law

yer—A
nd cam

e back 
on the 

1 than this bracelet, said the salesm
an. 

25th ?
Y

ou couldn't select
anything nicer

W
ell, I guess I 

11 take it, then, said 
M

rs. N
uritch. 

A
re you sure that it’s

W
itness—

Y
es, sir.

Law
yer (severely)-W

hat w
ere you 

doing in the interim
?

W
itness—

N
ever 

w
as 

in 
such 

a 
place, 

- 
( 

■ 
! ____L 

(

m
ade of refined gold ? 
O

h, yes.

)

B
ecause 

I really 
do detest any­

thing that ain
’t refined. 

, 
1

17
1.

M

2

TH
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N
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hotel 
w

here, by the 
advice of the 

ow
n incom

petence. 
Just 

for a 
m

o- 
444444444444444

 
booking agent, she w

as to spend the 
m

ent the thought 
trem

bled in 
her 

night, she had forgotten doubt and 
m

ind of 
a brilliant fantasy 

w
ith 

hesitation. 
She 

entered 
the great 

w
hich she m

eant to open her concert.
lobby w

ith assured step, m
eeting un- 

B
ut the strange new doubt of her- 

abashed the 
stares of 

the 
office 

self that 
w

as 
upon her 

led her to 
loungers. 

H
er 

heart quickened its 
choose instead a 

little nocturne by 
beat to keep pace w

ith the m
usic of 

C
hopin.

************************** 
1 

A PU
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H
L
M

A
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the orchestra w
afted from the din- 

A
t first her fingers shook so that 

e 
i 

2
 

ing-room
. 

She 
belonged here ; this 

the notes w
ere w

eak and uncertain,
G
o
o
d
 luck, Luella I

 Show them 
w

as her w
orld. 

' 
but gradually, 

as she played, 
her

w
hat you can do! 

W
e’ll be there to 

She crossed over to the desk, and 
nerves grew calm

. 
This quiet room

, 
- 

m
ight, G

eorge and I. 
Look for us in 

the clerk pushed the register tow
ard 

raised so far above the noise of the
the front row

. 
B

ring us the papers 
her. 

A
s she dipped the pen into the 

city outside, seem
ed full of a 

peace
w

en you com
e back, and tell us all 

ink her eyes travelled over the arm
y 

and refinem
ent such as her life had

they say about you. 
14 

of posters on the opposite w
all. 

Y
es, 

never know
n. 

The deeply 
lined face

The girl to w
hom all this w

as ad- 
there it w

as-"Piano R
ecital by Lu- 

above her spoke of things she could
dressed 

leaned back 
com

fortably 
in. 

elli M
organ W

right, pupil of Stahl- 
only picture w

ith aw
e and reverence,

her seat as the train began to m
ove. 

m
ann." 

Som
ething 

w
ithin 

her 
responded

She w
as 

a large girl of about eigh- 
H

er 
cheeks 

grew 
red, her 

eyes 
deeply to this new atm

osphere, 
teen. 

H
er eyes w

ere dark. 
H

er hair, 
shone. 

The nam
e she w

as about to 
The dram

atic, overw
rought 

m
ood

dark also, w
as m

uch curled and hung 
w

rite 
in the register w

as not 
en- 

in w
hich she had com

e to him gave
loosely about 

her 
face. 

She w
as 

tirely obscure and 
unknow

n. 
The 

place to som
ething calm and sw

eet,
dressed in shades 

of red w
hich 

did 
bell-boy perhaps w

ould recognize it. 
The nocturne, w

ith its w
istful m

inor
not m

atch, and her ungloved hands' 
the clerk, too, and he w

ould tell the 
notes, seem

ed to be uttering all that
held 

a roll of m
usic. 

( 
m

an standing next him
—

in fancy she 
her tongue w

ould have spoken if it
Perhaps her hands w

ere the 
only 

could see 
them 

w
hisper and 

sm
ile. 

could. 
She knew that she w

as play­
thing about her that w

ould have at- 
She took up the pen eagerly. Then 

ing as she had never played before,
tracted 

a second glance. 
They w

ere 
her hand stopped in m

id-air, her face 
There 

w
as 

silence 
in 

the 
room

long and pointed, w
ith slender fing- 

grew very 
w

hite. 
For 

the 
nam

e 
w

hen she finished. 
She sat still upon

ers, the hands of the artist. 
H

er ex- 
just above hers on the register w

as 
the slool, 

quivering, not daring to
pression as she looked at the flying. 

A
ugust 

B
ernhard 

Stahlm
ann, 

V
ien- 

raise her eyes to his. 
Suddenly her

landscape 
w

as confident and 
self- 

na. 
self-control gave w

ay, and she burst
satisfied. 

The 
confusion 

of 
voices 

A m
ist sw

am before her eyes. 
W

as 
into tears. 

In the m
idst of her sobs

and farew
ells rang pleasantly in her 

she seeing 
correctly ? 

She looked 
she felt a 

hand laid on her shoulder,
ears, and she sm

iled. 
helplessly at the 

clerk. 
M

r. 
Stahlm

ann 
w

as 
speaking 

to
They had all com

e to see her off. 
"W

hat 
is it ?” 

he asked, thinking 
her, 

and she checked her tears 
. in 

friends and neighbors, boys and girls 
that 

she 
had 

spoken. 
am

azem
ent, for w

hat he w
as saying

from 
the high 

school, the m
em

bers 
"This 

gentlem
an

—w
hen 

did 
he 

seem
ed 

the 
m

ost 
w

onderful w
ords 

of the little orchestra w
ith w

hich she 
com

e ?” 
she had ever heard,

played. 
Even 

the editor 
of 

Tow
n 

"H
alf an 

hour 
ago. 

C
am

e in 
on 

1 thank you for the pleasure you 
B

riefs w
as there ; he w

ould have 
a 

the O
verland.” 

have given m
e," he said, and 

his
fig personal in the evening edition about 

H
alf an hour ago! 

Then he m
ust 

sim
ple courtesy 

touched her to the 
"our distinguished 

tow
nsw

om
an, already have seen those posters. The 

heart. 
D

on t w
orry about the post-

F 
M

iss 
Luella 

M
organ 

W
right letters stared at 

her as 
if printed 

ers. 
Y

ou are a 
pupil of Stahlm

ann.
le t 

tow
n this afternoon righ eiv w

ho 
in 

fire 
on 

the opposite 
w

all. 
A

nd 
Y

ou have 'just taken your first les-
}

left 
tow

n this afternoon to give 
al if he 

had seen them w
hat 

m
ust he 

son." 
Then 

the 
pressure 

upon 
her

think of the girl w
ho had done this 

shoulder grew heavier. 
"A

s 
for the

thing! 
future, 

w
e 

w
ho serve so great 

an
-

_____________________art should try to keep ourselves pure 
M

r. Stahlm
ann 

sat 
at the 

piano 
from 

unw
orthy acts.'

in 
his 

room 
on the third 

floor 
of 

The girl caught his hand and press- 
the hotel. 

A
s alw

ays 
w

hen he w
as 

ed it to his lips, quite 
unable 

to
very tired, he 

w
as finding his rest 

speak.
in m

usic. 
H

e w
as w

orn w
ith w

eeks 
M

r. Stahlm
ann led her, still speech- 

of concert 
playing 

and 
the 

long 
less, to the door, 

journey 
overland. 

The 
hills 

and 
“A

fter your 
concert 

is over,” 
he 

skies of Southern C
alifornia seem

ed 
said, “com

e to m
e in a 

few days for 
to prom

ise all that he needed. 
Even 

your next lesson."—
Y

outh's C
om

pany
now the evening song of the m

ock- 
ion. 

{
ing-bird had filled him w

ith delight.
The door opened and his secretary 

stood 
behind 

him
.

"I'm sorry to disturb you,” he said, 
apologetically, “but there is a young 
lady her© w

ho insists on seeing you. 
M

uch 
of the w

orry w
hich every 

I don
’t know how to turn her aw

ay." 
m

other of young children undergoes,
"Y

ou 
told her that I 

never 
see 

w
ould be spared if the m

other 
K

ept
strangers ?” said M

r. Stahlm
ann. 

B
aby

’s 
O

w
n 

Tablets 
on hand, and

"Y
es, but she says she has som

e- 
gave 

an occasional 
dose w

hen 
th©

thing to tell you that concerns you 
child w

as fretful, 
cross or 

feverish,
closely.” 

N
early all the ailm

ents of childhood
“The old story. 

They all say that." 
can be traced to the 

stom
ach, bow

-
The 

secretary 
hesitated. 

"She 
els or teething. 

For these troubles
seem

s 
in 

deep 
trouble 

of 
som

e 
no 

m
edicine 

can equal B
aby's O

w
n

sort." 
, 

„ 
Tablets, 

and 
the 

m
other 

has 
the

"Sot 
W

ell, adm
it her,

’ 
guarantee of a 

governm
ent analyst

A m
om

ent later a pale and trem
b- 

that this m
edicine is absolutely safe, 

ling girl stood 
before him

. 
M

rs. 
K

enneth 
M

cInnis, 
Lakefield,

"Y
ou w

anted to see 
", 

, 
O

nt., 
says: 

— “B
aby

’s 
O

w
n Tablets

She 
held 

out 
a 

crum
pled 

poster 
are 

a perfect m
edicine in every w

ay.
to 

him
. 

Its 
this," 

she 
said. 

There 
w

ill be no sickly children 
in

H
aven't you seen it? 

the 
hom

es w
here they 

are 
used.’1

H
e took the paper from her hand 

and glanced over it. 
Then he raised 

his eyes to the frightened,girl, and 
she 

felt 
them 

studying her 
face.

N
othing could escape such a look 

as that. 
She stood 

revealed before 
him and before herself, just as 

she 
w

as, a 
foolish, ignorant girl. 

She 
could not 

hold 
up 

her head; 
she 

stood abashed, 
her 

cheeks flam
ing, 

her 
eyes 

filled 
w

ith hot 
tears. 

“I 
cam

e 
and 

told 
you about 

it, 
any­

w
ay,” she broke out at last. “W

asn’t 
that som

ething ?”
The grave eyes, still resting upon 

her, 
w

andered 
over 

the details 
of 

her dress 
w

ith its 
gaudy coloring 

and bit of cheap jew
elry at the neck. 

They rested upon her hair, her face- 
last of all upon her hands. 

Still he 
said nothing, 

and so she broke out 
again, unable to endure the silence: 

“It w
as m

y concert, sir. 
So m

uch 
depends on it. 

They told m
e it w

as 
the 

only 
w

ay to get an 
audience, 

to 
use 

som
e 

big nam
e 

like 
yours, 

I thought if I 
once got 

people to 
com

e, I-I 
m

ight 
be able to 

please 
them

. 
O

h, you don
’t 

know w
hat it 

m
eans to 

m
e to succeed just 

now
. 

I've w
orked so hard and there have 

been so m
any difficulties! 

I w
ork­

ed 
w

ith 
people 

w
ho didn

’t 
under- 

stand. 
If I 

should succeed w
ith this 

concert I 
could do so m

any things 
for m

other—
and the children. 

Y
ou 

see 
w

e
’re 

so 
poor 

—
” 

H
er 

voice 
broke. ,

A
t last 

he 
spoke, and his 

voice, 
although grave, w

as kind. 
“Y

ou are 
very 

fond of 
m

usic ?”
O

ut of 
the 

depths of 
the 

girl’s 
hum

iliation a 
sudden light illum

in­
ed her 

face. 
“I love it!” she cried. 

“W
ill you play som

ething for m
e ?” 

"I
—play for you

?"
"Y

es, if you are w
illing.” 

U
ncertain, hesitating, alm

ost over­
pow

ered w
ith confusion, she took her 

seat upon the stool. 
She realized for

There is 
a huge natural m

agnet in 
upper B

urm
ah, India, covered 

w
ith 

great blocks of iron ore, w
hich tra­

velers notice 
has 

a trem
endous at- 

traction 
w

hich 
renders com

passes 
and w

atches useless. 
In Spain there 

is 
a 

spring 
of w

ater said to cure 
lovesick 

people. 
A

nother 
queer 

spring 
is situated in 

M
exico, 

the 
w

aters of w
hich cure alcoholic crav­

ings. so 
the legend, runs. 

H
inter 

M
ountain, near Fort 

D
avis, Texas, 

prod ces an effect w
hich w

ould coun- 
teract the good w

ork 
done 

by 
the 

M
exican spring w

ith none of the evil 
effects. 

People go up this m
ountain 

and they 
suddenly becom

e conscious 
of 

a sort of anesthetic w
hich takes 

possession of them and m
akes them

 
act as if intoxicated. 

If 
a traveler 

reaches the top he staggers like an 
old toper, and m

any have been know
n 

to fall in 
a stupor 

on the rocks. 
This 

m
ountain 

has 
a 

follow
ing 

w
hich returns season after season to 

enjoy this harm
less dissipation. 
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A sportsm
an out after partridges 

stopped for 
a drink from 

a 
w

ood- 
land spring, and then decided to have 
a rest. 

In "H
unting W

ithout a G
un" 

the author gives the stoey : 
The soothing sound of the trick- 

ling w
ater w

as lulling m
e to drow

si- 
ness, 

w
hen 

suddenly 
I heard 

the 
sharp clatter 

of 
a pebble and the 

sound of quick lapping of w
ater. 

Springing into 
a sitting posture, 

I saw an enorm
ous panther not m

ore 
than fifty, feet from m

e. 
M

y 
m

ove- 
m

ent had evidently first disclosed m
e 

to him
, and for a m

om
ent he regard­

ed 
m

e w
ith 

a surprise as great as 
m

y 
ow

n. 
Then bis 

m
outh 

opened 
and closed as if shaping an unvoiced 
cry, and he crouched dow

n, still re- 
garding m

e intently.
I caught up m

y gun w
ithout tak­

ing m
y eyes from him

, 
and cooked 

both barrels. 
They w

ere loaded w
ith

. 
num

ber six 
shot—

insignificant m
is­

siles against so form
idable a beast—

1 
but they m

ight blind him
, I thought, 

if 
I could shoot straight and quick 

enough 
w

hen he sprang.
So 

w
e rem

ained for w
hat seem

ed 
an interm

inable tim
e. 

I w
as terri­

bly afraid, and w
ondered if the pan­

ther 
w

ould hold 
m

e at 
bay 

until! 
night-fall put m

e at his m
ercy. 

A partridge cam
e hurtling by m

e 
from beyong the position of m

y un­
pleasant “vis-a-vis.” 

Then cam
e an­

other and another in startling flight. 
A hare scurried by, and a 

panting 
w

oodchuck shuffled past m
e. 

I w
as 

w
ondering the cause of this alarm of 

w
ood-folk w

hen the riddle w
as solved 

by 
a strong sm

ell, of sm
oke drifting

 
into m

y face 
w

ith the 
freshening, 

breeze. 
The 

w
oods w

ere on fire. 
A

lm
ost at the som

e m
om

ent 
the 

panther realized 
the com

m
on dan- 

ger. 
H

e rose to his feet, looked 
be­

hind him
, then, w

ith a sidelong look 
at 

m
e, began to m

ove slow
ly aw

ay, 
but 

had hardly 
disappeared 

from
 

sight w
hen 

I heard him retreating 
w

ith rapid leaps. 
Y

′
I lost no tim

e in follow
ing his ex- 

am
ple, and m

ade the best speed 
E 

could, and in half an hour w
as safe

concert in the city this evening." 
I 

They believed in her, these people. 
They had alw

ays believed in her ever 
since, as a little girl in w

hite ruffles 
and pink bow

s, she had clim
bed up 

on the piano-stool at church social» 
and 

played “M
onastery 

B
ells.” 

H
er 

friends, her fam
ily, m

ost of all her- 
self, considered her 

a m
usical genius. 

N
ow all the years of practice and 

study, all the drudgery of teaching, 
the struggle of am

bition w
ith pov- 

erty, w
ere to have their fruition. 

O
ut of the confusion of voices still 

ringing in her ears, one recurred to 
her w

ith strange 
distinctness. 

It 
w

as her m
other’s voice.

“D
o your very best to-night, Luel- 

la, 
and m

ake m
other proud of you. 

B
ut rem

em
ber first of all, w

hatever 
happens, to do w

hat is right.” 
It 

w
as the 

old exhortation. 
It 

had follow
ed her every tim

e she set 
foot from hom

e. 
A picture rose be- 

fare 
her eyes, the bent farm 

of 
al 

faded w
om

an 
standing on the sta- 

tion platform
. 

The girl’s face soft- 
ened. 

H
ow 

m
uch she m

eant to 
do 

for her m
other in the years to com

e 
—

and for the rest of them
! 

She unfastened her m
usic roll and 

took from it 
a printed poster. 

H
er 

nam
e 

in large letters stared up at 
her. Luella 

M
organ W

right. 
She 

looked at it lovingly, and then, al- 
though 

she knew every w
ord on if 

and had seen it for six w
eeks in and 

out of her dream
s, she read it 

overt 
again, letter by letter. 

A
s she read, 

the frow
n cam

e back to her face and 
grew 

deeper.Piano R
ecital.i

 
Tuesday evening, A

pril 10th by
: 

Luella 
M

organ W
right 

I 
(Pupil of Stahlm

ann). ](
H

olland H
all. 

8 o
’clock.,

A
dm

ission $1.00, 50c., 25c. 
"Pupil of Stahlm

ann.” 
That w

as 
w

here her eyes lingered.
"M

other w
ouldn’t think that w

as 
right, 

I suppose,” she thought, un- 
w

illingly. 
"But w

hat w
as 

I to doi 
• The m

an at the booking office said 
it w

as no use to try 
a concert un- 

• less you had the nam
e of som

e big 
m

an like that back of you. 
H

e said 
it 

w
as just 

legitim
ate advertising. 

A
nyw

ay, 
I shall be a pupil of Stahl- 

m
ann just as soon as 

I 
can get a 

little success and m
oney. 

H
e said 

D 
need not w

orry even if Stahlm
ann is 

in A
m

erica. 
H

is trem
endous success 

in 
N

ew Y
ork is 

sure to 
keep him

 
there. 

The 
use of his 

nam
e now

, 
w

hen every one is talking about him
, 

m
eans such 

a lot to m
e. 

M
other! 

doesn
’t 

know
—

they 
don

’t 
any of 

them know
, they live such little, nar- 

row lives. 
Y

ou have to fight so even: 
for 

a foothold w
hen y

 ou get out in- 
to the w

orld. 
It’s business—

the m
an 

said so. 
H

e said all business m
en did 

these things. 
People have 

to push# 
them

selves 
along. 

M
other doesn’t 

understand, that’s all."
She fastened her m

usic-roll w
ith a 

snap 
and rose 

to her feet, 
for the 

train w
as pulling into the city. 

H
er 

face w
as flushed but determ

ined. 
The city sights and sounds distract- 

ed her thoughts and, as alw
ays, ex­

cited 
and stim

ulated her. 
This w

as 
the life 

she understood 
and loved. 

Soon she w
ould be 

a part of it. 
B

y the tim
e she had reached the

B
L

W
O

R
R

IE
D M

O
T

H
E

R
S

1

Sold 
by all 

m
edicine dealers or 

by 
The 

D
r. 

W
illiam

s 
M

edicine 
1

*0
0

Brockville, 
O

nt.

A
N U

N
R

O
M

A
N

TIC L
O

V
E

. 

I am 
a plain, blunt m

an. 
To be

W
hen m

aking love, absurdly antic, 
Is quite im

possible for m
e, 

W
ho am so very unrom

antic. 
A

nd oft the thought w
ould com

e to 
tease

A
nd 

keep m
e dum

b, w
ith 

pretty 
D

olly,
That 

I m
ust fall upon m

y knees. 
O

r do som
e other act of folly. 

B
ut 

w
hen 

I 
called on her 

To-day, 
W

hile talking of indifferent m
at- 

ters 
1

I caught 
a glance that I m

ay say, 
Tore all m

y doubts and fears to 
tatters.

H
er dim

pling 
sm

ile, just 
touched 

w
ith fun.

M
y 

few 
w

ords 
w

hispered in 
a 

hurry
—

A
nd, presto! lo, the deed w

as done, 
W

ith no unpleasant fuss or flurry. 
‘Tis done, and none the w

orse am I
— 

W
ho 

w
ould 

have- 
thought 

the

in
the m

idst
of cleared fields.

1 
SH

E 
W

O
N

. 
C

TO
TI 

She—
W

ell, 
I can 

now prove logi- 
cally 

and m
athem

atically 
that w

o- 
m

en are w
orth m

ore than m
en.

H
e
 —

I
’d like to see you do it, m

y 
dear ?

She—
Isn

’t 
a 

m
iss as 

good as 
a 

m
ile

 ? 
4

H
e—

So they say.
She—

A
nd doesn't it take a w

hole 
lot of m

en to m
ake 

a league?
The up-to-date w

om
an avoids caus- 

tics, drugs, and pow
ders. 

They are 
extrem

ely harm
ful to the skin, w

hile 
H

ollister’s 
Rocky 

M
ountain 

Tea 
m

akes it soft 
and 

beautiful. 
35 

cents, Tea or Tablets. 
1

A
. J. M

cC
all & C

o. ; 
A

C
C

O
M

M
O

D
A

TIN
G

. 
if

------/ 1
I ran over to borrow som

e flour 
and lem

ons and sugar and m
ilk. 

C
ertainly ; shall 

I lend you som
e- 

one to eat the pie w
hen it is m

ade? 
N

ever put off till to-m
orrow

. 
(

thing so sim
ple?

O
b, Fate, w

hatever you deny, 
I thank you for that tell-tale dim

- 
ple

 ! 
1

', 
—

B
rooklyn Life.

--------•
-------- 

M
any m

en gave lavishly of gold,

\

T
o build bridges and castles and tow

- 
ers of old.

If you w
ant everlasting fam

e, a ben- 
efactor 

be,
G

ive 
the 

poor 
and needy 

R
ocky 

1 
: 

M
ountain 

Tea.
1 

A
.I. M

oC
all & C

o. '(
the first 

tim
e the m

easure 
of 

her

1 *
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