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pot going 1O let
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ghe either forgot to send them - or
went, astray, for they did not
1 will expect  ac-

you little folks are
the great 17th of|
March creep by unnoticed. Let ‘us

all hear how the day passed.

Your loving

AUNT BECKY.

a4l
Dear Aunt Becky:

1 have just come
{aken & long drive.
peautiful.
1 think T
waggons to-mOTTOW.
have h

ter. We are going to

t West Shefford on St.
500y I will write all about

in from having
The dgy is
The snow is melting fast.
people = will have to drive

hope .- you
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have & nice
Pat-

ck’s day.
: some other time. Good-bye for
il JOSEPH.

Granby, March 8.
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THE TRUE TALE OF JACK AND

JILL.

Uack and Jill were kittens small,

Dearly loved by one and

all,

Jack was gray, both dark and light,

Jill was marked with black

white.

and

In youthful days these kittens wee
Were just as cute as they could be;
They'd run and jump and , scratch

and bite \

From early morn till late at night.

And of these kits one thing was true,
What Jackie did, Jill, too, would do;

Let Jackie run and catel
Jill would roll after like

One day when
round,

“§
He thought he’d climb up off

ground

a fall,
a ball.

Jack was looking

the

And take a look, if he were able,
Into the pail upon the table.

He jumped up quick, but

O, dear me,

How sad that such a thing ' should

be !

The pail was full of water bright,
And Jackie went way out:of sight.

Now Jill had always followed Jack,
80 had no thought of turning back,
But in the pail went with a bound,

And there next day they
found.

both were

~Mrs. Geo. Grey, in Good House-

keeping,
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BREAKING THE BARRIER.

When it was announced that the

Girls’ Aid Society would

meet  at

the house of Miss Johnson on’ Wed-
nesday afternoon, two hearts beat a

trifle faster.
It was the first time in

. Weoka that

the society had met at Grace John

son’s,

Bon for Grace’'s heart to
absurdly,

Gtace was not on frien

Words, anger on both sides, and al

ohildish coolness sprang

but there was one partjcu-
lar girl in the soclety with whom

Not that this was any ma-

futter 80

&poken

them, * Timeg innumerable Grace in@

Passed by Hilen |

veth.” Fllen said that to herself
Tuesday evening, and the prayer she
prayed 80 earnestly was that the
pride in her heart might be driven
away. She had made up her mind
to-go to Grace’s. But as if to test
her purpose, Wednesday came clad
in a mist of fog and rain. A cold
autumn wind whistled about and the
dead leaves scampered wildly through
the yard.

But if there was no peace outside
Ellen had peace in her heart. A lit-
tle sad, and yet happier than she
had been since their quarrel, she
walked toward Grace’s home. Seve-
ral of the other girls joined her on
the way, so quite a group waited on

Gsace’s porch for the door to  be
opened. -
‘“How will Grace act ?” thought

‘Ellen, But if she had imagined cold-
ness on her friend’s part she was
happily mistaken. Grace’s consci-
ence had not been idle since Sunday.
She, too, had battled, had prayed—
and had won,

, Ellen was the last to enter the
house, and so the others did not
notice that the hostess lovingly kiss-
ed her and whispered something in
her ear. But Ellen heard the low-
spoken ‘‘Forgive me,” and her ans-
wering, ‘I should be the one to say
that,” came to Grace as the sweet- |
est words she had ever heard. No
more was said. What more was
needed ? The other ‘*Aid Girls” did
not dream how much had been done
that afternoon to promote the king-
dom of Christ.

‘“How well our meeting did get
along to-day !”” said one of the
girls to Ellen. ‘“And wasn’t Grace
pleasant ! She does so many little
things.”’

“¥és,’”” said Ellen warmly, *‘she is

, and with his shouting and his
trumpet setting the nurse almost
crazy. “I wish,” she cried out an-
grily, “that you would go down-
stairs; you are such a noisy, horrid
boy.”” Vi
' “You are a horrid old thing your-
self,”” he shouted back, and then sud-
denly began to laugh. .

“Why,” he said, "I was an echo
myself that = time,” and as mother
came in just then, they had another
little talk-about echoes, and both
George and the nurse determined to
try to make some pleasant ones
before the day was over.

When Baby Ned’s supper came up-
stairs, he was cross, and would not
drink his milk, and said that his
bread was “sour.”

““George,’”’ said his mother, ‘‘now
is your chance,’”” and George ran
into the room and was so funny and
bright with the baby that in a few
minutes he was in high humor, and
as mother listened she could not tell
which was the laugh and which was
the echo.

* + *
A PLUCKY LITTLE DOG.

A man named De Beer, of Shiloh,
had started early one morning for a
journey on foot in Matabeleland,
leaving his ‘‘boy’’ to pack up and
follow him. He had not gone half a
mile when he heard a growl, and,
turning, saw an immense lioness
about fifty yards away, and rapidly
approaching. As quickly as possible
he raised his magazine rifle. She was
within twenty paces when he fired.
The shot broke her jaw.

The second shot broke one of her
forelegs. The third, fired just as
she sprang on De Beer, missed al-
together, and the man was borne
down.

In a few seconds he was mauled
and bitten, and his left hand severe-
ly injured. - There seemed little hope
that he could escape alive, for his
gun was out of reach, and the lion-
ess,, lying . on him, prevented him:
from moving,

But with De Beer was one. com-
panion, a little temrier. The tiny ani-

the kindest and most forgiving girl |
I ever saw,”

And Ellen did not know as she !
spoke that Grace was just then say-t
ing to her mother :

“I am so glad the Aid Girls met
here this week ! It has proved to me
that Ellen is the dearest girl in the
world.”’

e

A NURSERY ECHO,

‘“Mother,” said George, ‘“we had a
nice time yesterday afternoon at
Uncle Jobn’s. Do you know that
there is an echo behind the barn ? I
wish we had one here.”
‘“Well, s0 we have,”” said
mother.
““This house is full of echoes.””
““Is it 2"’ said George. ‘‘Where must
I stand to make my yoice come back
to me 2"
““Anywhere you choose; but I think
the nursery is the best place.”’
Off ran George delighted; but = as
he entered the room he saw . that
Baby Ned has possession of his new
kite and was proceeding to fly it.
“Put that . kite down,” he . cried
angrily; ‘““you will break it to Pieces;
you bad boy 1’
“Bad boy ! bad boy !’ shouted the
baby, ‘and mother- entered the nur-
sery just in time to prevent a seri-
ous difficulty. :
. “1 think you found your ' echo
sooner than you expected,’’ she said
'soberly, when . peace was restored,
and George hung his head.

the

‘Oh, is that what you mean, mo-
*2'" he asked.

mal flew bravely at the lion’s ear,
got a good hold, and hung on grim-
ly. This made the hrute shift a lit-
tle, and De Beer was able to - reach
is rifle again with his right hand
and shoot the lioness through the
chest. = She fell dead on top of him
—his left hand still in her mouth.
L N B
A ROBIN THAT REASONED.
Showing the motherly care of a

robin, an exchange relates the fol-
lowing beautiful instance:
“A robin’s nest was fillled with

young ones in sight of a friend’s win-
dow. The mother bird was away,
when & violent thunderstorm came
up. As the heavy dreps began to
pour down, she returned and the
little ones greeted her open-mouthed,
expecting the usual food. She press-
ed them down with her foot and sat
on them with extended wings to shed
the hard rain, and remained there
till the storm was over.

““Was there not a process of rea-
son here ? She saw>the heavy down-
pour of rain and thinking of her ex-
posed children, believed they would
be hurt or drowned without her care,
80 she hurried back. This is called
instinet, but instinct is concentrated
wisdom without the process of being
made known.””

P e
HER LETTERS,

“I think I'll never learn to write,”
Said Dorothy, one day,
‘“The kind of writing grown

.. do, 3

Mine’s such an easy way,
I just make little lines and dots

folks

Instead of words, and then

I make three crosses for my name—
That’s Dorothy Hope Wrenn.

I make big rounds for kisses, too,
With straight marks on each side

That mean niwanmgo round your

- junlike their natural selves a8 pos-

_ i8 mllowed but ome guess for

3;

Possible, hopping, limping and doing
everything to make their shadows as

ble. “Buff”’ must, try to guess to
(whom the shadows belong, and if he
i8 correct the player whose shadow
‘he recognizes takes his place. “‘Buft’”
each
Pperson.

N * b

A DOG WITH A WOODEN LEG.

A woolly little poodle in the Phi-
lippines was a regimental pet. Dur-
ing a fight near Cavite the . lower
part of its left hind leg was shot
off. Being unfit for further cam-
Paigning, he went to live in  the
surgeon’s home,

The doctor’s wife had made for
him an artificial hind leg, fitting
neatly over the stump with a laced |
glove top, and having a little rub- |
ber pad for a foet. On this the!
dog soon walked with ease, and by;
' degrees learned to use it readily, as |
if it were an actual leg.

One day, however, as he was |
scratching behind his left ear, the
wooden leg hung in the hair  and|

pulled off. The poor little fellow'ai
perplexity when his hind stump kept‘\
'on swinging and no scratch came, |
"was ludicrous.  Finally he \iolcmly!
shook his head and ears till the |
wooden leg flew off. Then he took-’
it in his mouth and hobbled on
three legs to his mistress, to have it |

Put on again.—The Child’s Com-!
panion. |
LITTLE TOMMY, |

|

Did you ever hear about him ?'

Grandma once knew just such alit-‘
tle philosopher, and he was the big- |
gest little philosopher I ever kue\v.!
I do not think he ever cried. I never |
saw him cry. If his little sister |
found her tulips all rooted up by her |
pet puppy, and cried and crie(l—usl
little girls will=Tommy was sure to
come around the

corner, whistling,
and say: ““What makes Yyou cry ? Can
you cry a tulip ? Do you think
every sob makes .a root or a blos- |
som ? Here | lets try to right |
them.”’

So he

would pick up the poor |
flowers, [

put their roots into the |
ground again, whistling all the tinw,:
make the bed look smooth and fresh |
and take her off to hunt hens’ nests |
in the barn. Neither did he do any |
differently in his owry’ troubles.
day his great kite snapped the
string and flew far out of
sight. Tommy stood still for a
moment, and then turned around to
¢ome home, whistling a merry tune.

“Why, Tommy,”’ said I, ““are you
not sorry to lose your kite 2"

““Yes, but what’s the use ? I can’t
take more than a minute to feel bad.
‘Sorry’ will not bring the kite back,
and I want to make another,’

Just so when he broke his leg.

“Poor Tommy !”’ cried his sister,

One

away

myself, and I’ll have more time to
whistle. Besides, when I get well,
I shall beat every boy in school on
the multiplication table; for I  say
it over and over again till it makes
me sleepy every time my leg aches.’”

Tommy was a little queer, certain-
ly; but if a great many more people
were like him they would have less
troubles, and would: throw more sun-
shine in this world.

e et ——

GIVES TWO REAL
GOOD REASONS

For Believing Dodd’s Kidney
Pills Cure all Kidney
Ailments,

Cured Hiis Backache eof Twenty-five
Years Standing and Satisfied Every
ome He Recommeonded Them ta,
Bconomy Point, N.S., March 13—

(Special)—George S. McLaughlin, of

this place, gives two splendid rea-

sons for his belief that Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills are the one remedy  for

Kidoey ailments, Here are the two

reasons in his own words : !

/A was  troubled with lame - back

for 25 years or more, sometimes so

severe that I could not. turn myself
in bed. Onme box of Dodd’s Kid

Pills cured me, and T havé had

return of the trouble since.

| us in what paper you saw this offer,

| give these

] !

be without a box of the Tablets in
the house.”” Get them at your drug-
gists or by mail from The Dr.
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.,
at 25 cents a box.

‘‘you can’t play any more,”’ that judge the powers of a pill by
“I'm not poor, either. You ery | its size, would consider Parmelee’s
for me. I don’t have to do it for Vegetable Pills to be lacking. It is

a little wonder among pills. What it
lacks in size it makes up in potency.
The remedies which it carries
put up in these small doses because
they are so powerful that only small
doses are required. The full strength
of the extract is secured in this form
and do their work thoroughly.

There’s a narrow, steep street in Bal-
An’ though its ways are pleasant an’
Sure, I'd sell the heart within me to

An’ walk the steep, steep street

There are kind, kind hearts, in Bally-
Is sick an’ sore, with longin’ for the
An’ the Burn’s
An’ one
—Cahal O'Byrne, in Ave Maria,

have red hair was giving an object-
lesson to a class on a nut.

Gin Pills Help You
As Nothing Else Will

ONTARIO PROOF

GIN PILLS cure all Kidney ills from
simple backache to diabetes pain in the
small of the back and through the hips
~—swollen feet and hands—burning urine I
—constant desire to urinate—dizziness— |
headaches ts before the eyes—with
loss of appetite, sleeplessness and nerv- |
ousness — disappear under the healing,
soothing powers of GIN PILLS.

Men and women who have any kidney
or bladder trouble are throwing away
their one chance of health and happiness
by not writing for a free sample,

OWEN SOUND, ONT., March 10th, 1908,
Having used a sample box of Gin Pills, and
finding them give me great relief, I sent my
father-in-law, A. McDermid, of Keady, a box;
he having for years been used up with kidney
and bladger trouble, and unable to get relief
from the urinary remedies used. The Gin Pills
ave him relief before half the box was used.
e is now entirely cured, and I believe Gin
Pills a great cure.

JAMES-LODGE,

Do as Mr. Lodge dil. Simply write
us for a free sample box of GIN PILLS
and try them at our expense. If you
feel better in every way, and know that
GIN PILLS are doing you good, surely
you will continue using them until
cured. That is why we will send you
a free sample box if you write and tell

GIN PILLS are sold by druggists
everywhere, b0c a box, or ¢ for $2.50.

THE BOLE DRUG CO. . WINNIPEG Man,

A MODEL’'S REQUEST.

Sir Edwin Landseer once had a
model who said to him: “Sir Ed-
win, I sees from the papers as you
of'n dines with her gracious majesty
at Buckingham palace. Sir
}Ed'n, my missis is a rare good wash-
er, and if next time you dines with
her majesty you would just prevail
on her to give my missis her wash-
ing it would set it would.”
It is not stated whether the request

Now,

us up,
was ever put te her majesty.

MO'I."HER AND BABY.

Every mother who has used Baby's
Own Tablets will tell you that they
are the best medicine
for the

in the world

eure of constipation, colic,
sour stomach, indigestion, diarrhoca,
sleeplessness, teething troubles, and
other ailments of children. You can
Tablets to a new-born
baby with absolute safety—they al-
ways do good; they cannot possibly
do harm. Their use .means health
for the child and comfort for the
mother. Mrs. €. F. Kerr, FEigin,
Ont., says:(—‘‘Baby’s Own Tablets
are the best medicine T ever used for
stomach and bowel troubles, and

destroying worms. No mether should

Wil-

o s s S e

A Small PilL But Powerful.—They

are

BALLYMONEY,

lymoney, an’ the world is wide;
I've gold an’ gear beside,

cross the weary tide,
in
Ballymoney,

money, an’ my heart to-night

glint o’ turf fires bright,

dark waters flowin’
in the pleasant mornin’ light,
long glad hour in Bally-
money !

P —
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A school ter who happened to

In his eéndeavor to draw a distine-
tion between a hazel nut and other

/' “What kind of a nut is this?"’ at
the same time uncomsciously putting |
his pencil to his head while waiting

fs ¥

nuts, he held one up to view, asking: | 9

BUSINLSS OARDS,

M. J. NORRISON,

Advocate,

ROOM 587 . _ TEmPLE BURDING
\“d

T. J. ONEILL,

REAL ESTaTE ACENT,
180 ST.JAMES STREET.

—

Loang, Insurance, Renting ang Col-
lecting of Rentg, Moderatg charges,
N

and prompt returns,

i o SN

BellTel Main 3562 Night day & serviece

GONROY BRoS..

428 Oentre Strees .,

Practicai Piumbers, Gas and Steamfitterg
IIN'I'IRIA‘I‘I-IH GIVEN,
Jobbing l-‘romplly Attendea To,

——

- —— =

Established 1864,

C. O’BRIEN,

House,Sign ana Decorative Paintey

PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER

Whitewashing and Tinting
attended to. Terms modernte
Residence, 75 Aviyrr Strepy, Office, 47 Dor-
chester etreet, east of Blenry ftreet. Montreal.
Bell Telephaone, Up 205

TR S o S G R
LAWRENCE ® RILEY,
P ASTEE T
Suceessor to John Riley Ertablighed in 1866.
Plain and Ornamental Plastering, Repairs of

all kinds promptly attended to. Estimatos fur-
nished. Postal ordersattended to.

'5 PARIS STREET, Point St. Charles.

Orders promptly

ROOFERS, Eto.

s e IR A e

TIGHT ROOF,

Or

DRY BASEMENT :
FOR

METAL SKYLIGHTS

Or Any

SHEET METAL WORK
CALL ON

GEO. W.. REED & CO,,

337 Craig 8t. W.

SYNOPSIS OF  CANADIAN - NORTH-WEST

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS.

NY even pumbered section of Do~
minion Lands in Manitobe on
the Nortbwest Provinces, excepting
8 and 26, not * reserved, may be
bhomesteaded by any person who {a
the sole head of a tamily, or any
male over 18 years of age, to  the
extent of one-quarter sectiom of 160
acres, more or less.
Entry may be made personally af
the local land office for the district
in which the land is situate, or i the
homesteader desires, he may, on ap~
plication to the Minister of the In-
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner of
Immigration, Winnipeg, or the socal
agent receive authority for some one
tv make entry for him. i
The homesteader is qul.red to per-
form the conditions connected there-
with under oneof the following plans;
(1) At least six monthe’ restdence
upon amnd cultivation of the land m
each year for three years. a0y
(2) 1t the father (or mother, if the
father is d d) of the h a
el’l’elldullponlhrq: in the vicinity
of the land entered for the reguire

(8) ll_th settler has hi

by him in the




