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@haldren's Departiment.

Mother's Right Hand. (

Mother's Right Hand is quite se
parate from Mother, and does all man

CANADIAN CIHHURCIITMAN.
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\nd Mothe Parht Hand Zad a left

hand, foritis of |)1||‘<‘:y I have been talk

g all thiy while, Mother's nine-vear

ld gl It was she they all called

Mother's Right Hand, and she degerved

the honor ; for, as | think | have shown

ner of usefuland helpful things quite of you, & more helpful, useful, sweet-na
its own accord, while Mother herseld

may be perhaps out in the parden F'S
out for a walk; writing letters  yes,
fancy that! —inthelibrary ; gone shop
l)ink"- or, stranger still, while Mothe)

18 sound asleep in bed !

Quite true, I assure you! Mother's
Right Hand will steal out of bed, wash
and dress Dick, and brush his hair, go
lownstairs into the kitchen, help cook

such a clever, bonnie, useful hand, |
cook says it is bring Mother's little |
tray, set Mother's cup upon it, thel
little sugar-bowl and milk-jug that fit
the tray so lli('rl)’, see to the boiling of
Mother's new-laid egg, muke Mother
a delicious slice of toast, butter it, and
finally go upstairs with 1t all to
Mother's room ; and there Mother will
kiss her Right Hand, and wonder what-
ever she should do without it.

Stranger still, Mother's Right Hand

will then take itself to the nursery,
softly tickle baby-brother Rufus's face,
and when he has woke up and rubbed

his eyes a-while, will take him out of
his cot, wash and dress him, and brush
his hair, making the lovely front curl
Mother loves to see him wear, take
him downstairs when he has had his |
breakfast, and by-and-by has him out
in the garden under the apple tree, |
and no one has any trouble or care of |
Rufus till Nurse takes him for his out- |
of-door excursion.

The Mother's Right Hand goes into |
the library, where Mother sits smiling
and busy, takes a book, learns the les-
son Mother has marked for the day,
goes to the piano, and—but there!
I had better let the secret out, for
however clever a right hand of itself
might be, it could never produce music
worth hearing without the assistance
of a left hand.

Libavstion

HORSFORD’S

ACID PHOSPHATE,

A wonderful remedy, of the highest
value in mental and nervous exhaus-
tion.

Overworked men and women, the
nervous, weak and debilitated, will
find in the Acid Phosphate a most
agreeable, grateful and harmless
stimulant, giving renewed strength
and vigor to the entire system.

Dr. Edwin F. Vose, Portland, Me.,
says: ‘I have used it in my own case
when suffering from nervous exhaustion,
with gratifying results. { have prescribed
it for many of the various forms of nervoug
debility, and it has never failed to do good.”

Descriptive pamphlet free.

Rumford Chemical Works, Providence, R.I.

Beware of Substitutes and

Imitations.
CAUTION.—Be
ford’s” is on the label.

| stood by when she woke up, said they

sure the word ¢ Hors-
All others Are

tured little woman never lived.

It 15 wonderful what a little child
an do to helpa Mother, and make the
sunshine of home the brighter and full-
er by her presence !

Once, when Daisy’s Mother lay very |
Ul the brown hair pushed away from |
the pale forehead, and the hands so
full in health of eager, loving work
for her household, lying damp and list-
less upon the covering of the bed
Daisy spent hours of her little life fan- |
ning the throtbing brow, or holding to |
the feverish lips the cup of milk or|
beaten egg which wae all the nourish- |
ment that for a time the dear Mother |
could take ; and when, all danger past, |
Mother was creeping back once more |
to life, Daisy in her turn grew wan |
and faint, and they laid her down upon |
her little white bed, fearing she would |
never more leave it. \

But the little life was strong and |
vigorous, and though for many weary |
days she lay tossing in feverish unrest, |
the time came when the wasted hands |
lay quietly folded on the counterpane, |
and Daisy fell into a sweet refreshing |
sleep; aud when she awoke she sur-|
prised them all by saying she was very |
hungry. She had scarcely been able
to eat at all during her illness, and now
to hear her say she was hungry was
joy indeed.

But dear old Doctor Smart, who

must be very careful what they gave
her—eggs and milk, and so on, for a
day or two; after which they might
send her up a nice little dinner.

And by-and-by they brought her
down stairs, and carried her into the
garden, and sat her down in mother’s
own easy chair under the branches of
the dear old apple-tree, and there the
roses came coyly back and nestled in
her cheeks once more.

And then Doctor Smart ordered both
Mother and Daisy away to the seaside;
and as they drove away to the railway-
station, the doctor stood in the door-
way with Father; and while the latter
stood kissing his hands towards Mother
and Daisy, the doctor looked fiercely
after them and shouted out, * Mind 1
don’t see you back again fora month!’

And when, after more than a month,
they came back again, Father met
them in the hall, and kissing Mother
said she looked bonnie, and if she had
stayed away any longer he should have
emigrated.

Then he raised Daisy in his arms,
though she had grown so stout and
heavy that he could scarcely lift her.

‘Why, what do you mean by this?’
he eried.

‘It means,’ said Mother, ‘ that my
Right Hand is stronger than ever.’

Love.

If you love others, they will love you.

If you speak kindly to them, they
will speak kindly to you. Love is re-
paid with love, and hatred with hatred.
Would you hear a sweet and pleasing
echo ? speak sweetly and pleasantly
yourself.

Any coward ean fight-a battle when
he’s sure of winning ; but give me the
man who has pluck to fight when he’s

Woodhouse's

7

Bankrupt

Stock

N\

Is Creating a
Great Sensation.

Thousands of people have crowded the old store,

127 King Street East

To secure some of the Marvelous Bargains which are offering. Come

and get your choice of

Dry Goods
Carpets
Millinery and
Mantles

A big staff of attentive salesmen to wait on customers.

SIS

At Bankrupt Prices.
Mr.

Woodhouse's principal salesmen have been engaged. Parcels delivered

to any part of the city.

attention.

. Express Paid to any Express Office in the
Province on parcels of $10 and over.

Letter orders receive careful

Hollinrake, Son & Co.
e R ———

The Pin and Needle.

A pin and a needle, being neighbours |
in a work-basket, and both being idle, |
began to quarrel, as idle folks are apt
to do.

‘I should like to know,” said the
pin, *‘ what you are good for, and how
you expect to get through the world
without a head ?”

‘“ What is the use of your head,” re-
plied the needle, ‘“ if you have no eye?”
‘““ What is the use of an eye,” said
the pin, ‘¢ if there is always something
in it 2"

“1 am more active, and can go
through more work than you can,” said
the needle.

“ Yes ; but you will not live long.”

“ Why not ?”

‘“ Because you have always a stitch
in your side,” said the pin.

*“ You're a poor, crooked creature,”
said the needle.

‘“ And you are so proud, that you
can’t bend without breaking your back.”

“ I'll pull your head off, if you insult
me again."”’

“T'll put your eye out if you touch
me ; remember, your life hangs by a
single thread,’’ said the pin.

While they were thus conversing
a little girl entered, and undertaking
to sew, she very soan broke off the
needle at the eye. Then she tied the
thread around the neck of the pin, and
attempting to sew with it, soon pulled
its head of, and threw it into the dirt
by the side of the broken needle.

“Well, here we are,” said the needle.

“ We have nothing to fight about
now,” said the pin. ‘It seems mis-
fortune has brought us to our senses.”

“ A pity we had not come to them
sooner,” said the needle.

‘“How much we resemble human
beings, who quarrel about their bles-
sings till they lose them,.and never find
out they are brothers till they lie down
in the dust together, as we do.”

A Bit of Adviee for Boys.
“ Aim to be kind,” says Horace

there is a boy in school who has a club-
foot, don’t let him kmow you ever.saw

spurious. Never sold in bulk.

sure of losing.—George Eliot.

hearing.

Mann, ‘¢ generous, magnanimouns.’”’ If

it. If there is a poor boy with ragged-
clothes, don’t talk about rags m his

Kennedy's
Medical Discovery

Takes hold in this order:

Bowels,
Liver,
Kidneys,
Inside Skin,
Outside Skin,

Driving everything before it that ought
to be out. -

You know whether
need it or not.

Sold by every dmgg;st, and manufactured
y

DONALD KENNEDY,
ROXBURY, MASS.

J. YOUNG,

THE LEADING

UNDERTAKER AND EMBALMER

Telephone 679, 347 YONGE ST.

you

If there is a lame boy, give him some
part of the game which does not re-
quire running. If thereis a h
one, give him a part of your dinner. ‘-‘I’%
there is a dull one help him to learn

not envious -of him; for if one boy
envious of th

If a bi or stronger
him, and ask the teacher not to
him. It is much better to have a kind
heart than a great fist. tells
us that “‘gentleness™ makes us “‘great.”

has it been hurting you, dear 9"
mamma,” she said, * it hag been com-
plaining for a long time I bz

his lesson. ~If there isa bright one, be
is -
proud of his talents, and another is

» there are two great
wrongs, and ho more talent than before.

bo ;
jured you, and inaorryforit,m-.

Find the text for yourself, and don't
forget. ;

Betsy’s ankle was swollen, and pain-
ed her. Mamma asked, * How long

ke |
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