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***pleasant room neat to their, wa, Harold’,, the w ,!od and water, peeled potatoes and who bids the sun warnK
When the bo, .a. airelched out in the soft apples. £“« P°“'sel( aeaV- L,ve lo,helP,9U' e,c'g^
bed It seemed that the old world had passed Over and over he told himself joyfully. bor, who is the person haPP"‘"8 “
away. The simple, sweet old home was "It’s home—home-my home and theirs next to you at the moment. Res0,‘= ™a
-to hitn-the most beautiful place in all and they love me and I love them. Dear no day shall pass wherein you have not
the beautiful new world into which he had old Grandma and Grandpa.'-**» Chn,. tried to .P"1"™ ‘"‘f
just erne. It could not have seemrd so Han at Work. deed. It is an old secret this but a true
beautiful had it not come after a life in the _______ ________ one -Confession, of a Poo, Woman.
alums. The boy's heart was full of joy and Pr.v.r
gratitude. After the restful sleep in the > The Garden of Canada
peaceful room came the call to breakfast. Bv AMCE *• 1, L,N‘ The waters of St. Catharines Well arc of
On the bed of rags there had been a kick to Th!» morn a glad little day the mineral saline order and a great specific
awaken him. Now as he dressed he heard Out of eternity, ___ „ for rheumatism, gout, neuralgia, ora splendid
a bird sing outside the window and he felt 'Yhou cava” Lord to me. ' ‘ ' Ionic for thoseoff.cted with nervous prostrat-
the sweet breath of new mown hay as the * ion. The use of the waters is accompanied
wind touched hii pale cheek., "into eternity? ^ by massage, electricity, etc., given by skilled

And, oh that morning greeting in the cosy A1| marred r,.,r, „„j .,c»rred with rear», attendants. Situated on the southern slope
kitchen where the breaklast table was laid ! | ,« it back to Thee. of Lake Ontario, the climatic conditions and
He would never forget it—never. Then o Father, pour forgivene»» environment are excellent for recuperating.
there was the breakfast bacon and newly* o>r this sad day of mine This region is known as the Garden of Can-
laid eggs, toast and coffee with real cfeatn. Until once more, white «. before, 1(ja alu| „ happy hunting ground for health
In all his poor little d.eary life Harold had ft .hines-w day of Thine. or pleasure seekers. Guard against the ills
ntver—until the night before -sat down to ' ' ' of modern life by visiting these famous
a table to eat. —— ------- springs. The Welland will be found a com-

The two Weeks seemed to have wings, it Proper Seeing of a Picture. fortable, homelike, rest cure establishment,
was morning—blessed morning and then it . ■ with sun rooms, library, music room, roof
was nly.hr Howto discribe the time be- The first necessity for 'he proi» «e ng ^ an,, „ of skilled attend-
tween night and morning t do not know of a picture is to try to see it thr ugh J For further particulars apply to G.
except to say that it was ,11 joy-purejiy. eyes of the artist who pamled jt Ttam. .f G p & p. A„ Grand Trunk Rail-
It the boy had been the Swift's own grand- not a usual ™e'hod ?’e"* ? £ ' di lik way System, Montreal.
son he could not have pleased them better, only through the.r eyef, and hke or dishke ----------- --------------
After the first morning he was never called, a picture according as > ■ ‘ The Same Old Cat
”*,i'I,klBy‘!h"hfimehMh"sdwifthewasddfrcsV wTu tell yoù' "Oh, I don't know anything Jam„ Whiicombe Rile, tells the story of
,d, he was with him feeding the chickens about painting, but I know what ! like; a ..muth aggrieved and unappreciated lad 
ahd bics and hunting for fresh eggs ih the Which is their way of saying, If I dor. t who made up his mind that he could not
batnPBtfore ihe firsttcek ended the old folks like it right off, .1 don t care to be bothered su (i the tyranny of home longer, so early
felt as if years had rolled off their shoulders, to Ike it stall. one morning he put a long-contemplated
The young lad whom they were helping was Such an attitude of mind cuts one off p|an inl0 r.xcution and ran away, 
hvluing them H', great love for his new from growth and development, (nr it ta as Aq da; long he played down
friends made himlong*tu help them In any much as to say, '• I am v, ry wellsatisfied ..^mmiinp-hole" with the other boys making
way he could. Old Mrs Swill said he was with myself and quite indifferent to the ex- a „,d on at. orchard at noon Ito stifle «he
the*'handiest bay” she had ever known. pencnces and feelings of other men. Yet pangI 0| hu,.;.tr. At night when his com-
At the breakfast table one morning old Mr. it is just this feeling and experience of an paniun, went home, lie was left alone, with
<t«ift remarked • other man which a picture gives us. If you a jum„ ,n his throat that hurt worse when he

"It docs’nt se*m as if it wal two weeks consider a moment you will understand didn’t notice than when he did. As it
ft does nt seem as I * . . „ hv The world itself is a vast panorama, dark, he “oored" toward home. He

"‘"The younghce'lhat had ’become so dear and from it the painter selects his subjects cii(Tlbcd the hack fence into the big hscV 
. .L.. tj «. rinUfi_j —not the copy of it exactly, *mcr it would yard, which had such a “homey look that

"Oh” the bov cried out, "Oh ! it's the be impossible for him to dothi-. even if he j,t had never noliced before. After roaming
dav to go—isn't U f" and the bright world tried. How could he represent, for example amurd getting acquainted with hts home Li, a ,0 darken each blade of grass, each leaf upon a iree ? ,hal pu had left so long ago, about twelve

"To .Vwh«ed?” uuesUoned Mr. Swift. So what he does is to repr, -rnt the subject hru„ he wandered into the sitting
"Hack—to—the—slums " as he sees it, as it »ppc.vs to his sympathy room where father was reading the evening
"Il U time for us to tell vou that we love or interest ; and if twr've artists pamled per and mother was sewing. They took
It is time tor US to tell you that we me |andscipe the result would he ;o'notice of him, and he sat down on the

!'im,"»ldZ dC d l h twelve different nicures. differing seen,ding remotc edpe of a chair and waited to be rec
time, said the dear old man. to the way in which each man bad been im* ni,cd, He could hear the boys playing

• And" put « thcdearld hv ,he sccn, . j„ (ac, acc rdirg to Jg, nigh,ly g.me o. "town-fo," but he did
II u« Grandpa and Grandma wed !like « PJ« «„rw or <,p,„„ way *not war?, join them. He just wanted to

Harold could not speak, but i R . securing it inflimrced hv his individual sl ,ioht there at home forever. The clock
b,!derXrVtrM«lvTe.‘uti“r H?s bps experiences and feeling.-From Charles H. ,ir^d oh ! ao loudly, but otherwise the .il-
made them strangely beautiful. Hts tips „ 1W Slud), Pleures, "in the wa, so deep that it was patnfu .
quivered and hr. eye, filled Coffin,^ Vin.ll, ^ ^ he could
Presently he arose from the table and _________ bear he cleared his throat and mustered up
throwing his arms around first, Mrs. Swift; s courage enough to say, "Well, I see you’ve
neck—then Mr Swift s, he cued out Grand For a Lonely Woman. got the same old cat.”

After that life grew more beau-iful m that You "«•£>?'• TnVhghb «r.ii g I, i, whil^rLTare patiently toiling at the
humble home. T he lovely s“"u"cr fiau'd day and generation nobly. Not for ,„,ic „sks of life that the meaning and shape
away, there was no btrd songs now, no y husband and love, yet you 0fthe great whoie of life dawns upon you.
green grass or sweet, flowers, but the joy ^ find rrsting.places and affection ever, ,, whlle you are resisting little teropta-
there to Stay. * hd^d wJrc, Lift your thought to heaven ; the linn5 that you are growing stronger.—
had a severe rheumatic attack, but he did «et q( ^ ^ |ashinncd lherc, and phllip B,ooks-

m7, w ntfHM n m (Ur- »"d »«« ^ !”

at the old

call

I

I

every duty which is hidden to wait return, 
with seven fresh duties tt its bicK.> Çb|t
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