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Miss Annie 0'Neill, Lonsdale, Ont.

FONORABLE MENTION.

Agnes McCulloch, Longda]e, Ont.

Joseph Caroline, Granby, Que.

s we W0

d Boys:

ear Girls an
DWe have come to the great decision
1 am sure you are all
who is the winner.

rded for the most

at last.
anxious to know

rize awWa
Well, the priz
egular and neatest writer goes to
T

Miss Annie 0O’Neill, Lonsdale, Ont.
While her composition was not ex-
y up to the mark, she won the

regularity and neatness.

actl
prize by her
ones McCullough was a close

but she too frequently wrote
torn from a copy book,
all my little friends well

Miss Ag
gecond,
on pages
which, let
remember, is v
general complaint I  must

ery bad form. This

is the
make.
all.

pave a good P

In writing a letter be sure to
en and ink, and suit-

able lettér paper. It need not ne-

cessarily be of expensive style, but
must be clean, and neatly and legib-
]y written upon. Of course, blots
r;md never be allowed, although I
have received letters with blots and

erasures _upon them. Now, you |
must not think me exacting. It is
all for your own good, little ones.
You have splendid opportunities to
learn how to write a nice letter,

which is an art in itself. Take

fresh courage. Try to write as in-

terestingly as you can and do not

forget, the rules T have laid (lm\'u\

for you.
Your loving,
AUNT BECKY.

(The book awarded will be for-

warded to-day to Miss Annie

O’Neil.)
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Dear Aunt Becky:

As I am not very busy I thought

I would write. It is beginning to
look very much like autumn. The
leaves are dying and falling off the
trees. All my flowers are fading and
dying also. T go to school nearly
every day and have lots of fun play-
. The weather is very dry here.
We have not had any rain here late-

ly, only a shower the other evening. |
The pears are ripe now. Well, dear |

Aunty, as it is getting near bed

time, T guess I will say good-bye. |

Love to all the cousins and Aunt
Becky.
Your loving niece,
ANNIE O’N.
* an w

Dear Aunt Becky:

As T am afraid I will forget what

I wish to put in my letter this week

I 2l
ljemember, now, once for

not failed in writing to the corner.
I am very anxious to see who the
lucky little cousin is who will get
the prize. I think that Lonsdale
must be a grand place. I would
just love to be able to go there and
visit, then I would meet Annie O'N,
and Agnes McC. They both seem
to be such smart girls I would love
to meet them. I was glad to see
that Agnes and Maud C. did not
fail to write last week, and I hope
they will have a letter in this week
also.

Well, dear Auntie, T must close
now as I cannot spare any more
time from my lessons. I am going
to try and go down some day soon
and see how the True Witness is
turned out. I am living in the same
city so I do not see why I should
not take advantage of so kind an
invitation.  With love to all the
cousins, and yourself

Your affectionate niece

LILLIE T.
Montreal.
" e =

il)om' Aunt Becky:
! It is getting rather lonesome now
| to sed that our happy summer holi-
f(lu_vs‘ are coming to an end. These
| are lovely cool days and C\'cnin-_\s,l
|and T am glad it is a little cooler,
jfm it was so warm that we could
‘h‘l"(“\f do anything. T suppose it
| was the same where you live, Aunt

\B(‘C]sV I suppose it was toe warm

kfm my cousins to write to the cor- (

|ner in vacation. I only hope that

; they will keep on writing. Some of
| them said they were. We had the
| threshing machine to-day. I only

| wish you could have heard me blow
l(he whistle. I was a little scared
int first, but I didn’t mind it after-

| wards. These are lovely nights for

| sleeping as it is not too cold or not
| too warm, and there are no mos-
quitoes to bother you Well, dear
| Auntie, it is time for me to say
iqoml»niu)n as I am sleepy.

I Your loving niece,

| AGN

Lonsdale, Sept, 21

-8 = =
| Dear Aunt Becky:

| I was sorry I did not get my let-
| ter written in time for this week's
‘]mpcr. but I hope there will be let-
ters enough to fill the corner with-

out mine. T am feeling fine this
| warm yeather. I spend the day
“ont of doors in the shade of the

‘trem. The doctor was here to-day,
he says T'll have to keep the weight
| on my foot for four weeks longer.
"l‘h/’. time won't seem so long if there
1m'(\ lots of letters every week for me
to read. Papa went to see my
| sisters  Surday. They like to be
‘(horu very much, not at all lonesome.
I am anxious to get the True Wit-
| ness.  With love to you and all the
| cousins,

“ Your loving nephew,
| JOSEPH.
|
Granby, Sept. 20.
=8 #x w»

THE SCHOOL BELLS

I will write to-day, Sunday. I have |

eight dolls, three of them mamma,

won't let me play with, for they are
my best dolls; the other five I play

with in turns. Two of them came

from Chicago, and one from St.

Louis, Mo. 1 got them when I went |

to the World's Fair two years ago
with mamma. One of them is a boy

doll, and i% has met with many ac-
Cidents and I would like if you |
Would tell me where the “Doll's!| .
Hospital” is that was spoken of in
the . True Witness last week, dear
Auntie. I will have my boy doll

Put in to have his limbs operated on.

I think that the doctors will have
to make him artificial legs and
T am going out with papa
now for a car-ride. T hope at Christ-
mas  when Agnes and Aggie C.
up to Montreal they will stay
at our housé as we have lots of
room. With ' love to all the cousins “If the

arms.

come

and you, Aunt Becky.

Your loving niece,
ETHEL T.
Montreal.
" we aw

Dear Aunt Becky: S

< You caninot imagi xmw
felt when T

Ting-a-ling! say the school-bells
All over the land:
! And the children come trooping,
A merry band:
““The road to learning is long,”" they
say,

““And we'll take up our march this

very day.””

| Ting-a-ling! ting-a-ling-ling!

teachers all wait;

| So you must not be absent,

Nor must you be late:

“For the road to learning is long,"
they say,

“So take up your march this very
day.”

Ting-a-ling!’’ In the school-room

All voices are still;

And the children are working

_With eager good will:

road to learning is long,”
they say,

‘“We'll take up our march this very
day."’
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GROWLER.,

It was a brave thing for Tommy to
| do; but, t,hen. 'l‘ommy was a. brave

bed and ran to the window.

smashed.

dog. She smiled and laid one
his plate.

two gardens Tommy and his
ther went at once to the gate.
“May we come in

your fine white bulldog

%2

mother asked of the gardener
““Sure, ma'am, ye may
But th’ further ye keey

come in

gry. He gave a terrific growl
tried to get af the gardener. Tommy
stood very close to his mother and
reached up for her hand
“Poor creature!” said
mother. “It will ruin any
temper to keep him chained.””
“Sure, ' Growler's
ruined entirely long before he
born,”” said the gardener

cross to boys.”

him

tage didn’t mind his business well

been pertickeler hard on bovs. But

t’ such ugliness He's a good shot
is voung Mr. Craham.”

him ?”’ asked Tommy's mother.

good.””

toss it to him."’

my’'s mother.

thing good Maybe he smelled it

him, he jumped on his hinder le

oS
{ and caught it in his mouth, and
swallowed it with a gulp

“I don’t believe he tasted how

good it was,” said Tommy
His mamma laughed.

Growler stood looking after t!

his chain.

He really wagged his stump of

quicker than before.

“‘He’s surely smiling.”

Tommy had always wanted a dog
—a regular-built, big-jawed bulldog.
And when he was awakened that

Sure enough, there, in the very
next yard, was a big white bull-
dog, with a broad, ugly mouth and
a jaw that looked as if it had been

Tommy was delighted; but it must,
be confessed that through his delight
went little shivers of fear. While he

him to eat doughnuts; but he asked I they all went, together the next |

her, in a very low \nn(-z if he could | morning, to make a call at the kea-

have one to take over to the bull- | nel

upon

There was a wire fence betwoen the | they be

mo- |

and call upon |

Tommy'’s |

from-that ©

creature th’ better off 11 he—ye an” | Wil
the boy No one goes hear CGrowl
er.  Th' cook pushes his hones and
water up with a rake He's bin on |
his chain for a month now; but he's { b
gettin’ worse and worse.” |
The old gardener shook his head | &¢
toward the big dog, who stood pull- |
ing at his chain. The dog knew
that something unkind had been said
about himself. This made him an-

and

Tommy's

dog’s

temper was
was
Ceep the
little fellow  back, mum; Growler's

haps bad bovs have teased

““That they have, ma'am. Durin’

th’ winter th’ caretaker of th' cot-

an’ one day some of th' village boys e looked up and answered Magoi
managed t’' throw a coat over Grow-
ler's head an’ tie a tin can to his
stump of a tail Since then he's as awg
he won’t he long. We're just keep-
in" him till youne Mr. Graham comes
home from college He'll put an end

“Has any one tried heing kKind to

ber when 1 was sick last vear
S0 nervous that if anybody
me T could hardly

and mother never got ang

The eardener didn’t answer this
question You'd better look sharp
after the hoy,”” he said. and turned

in to weeding his flower heds

The dog grew quiet Tommy’s mo-
ther did not know swhether to go
or stay Tommy pulled her hand

and held up the doughnut. “T think

he'd like it,”” he said. “Tt smells so
“Well, wait a minute and you may

They went a little nearer. ‘““Poor
g! good old fellow!” said Tom-|mother sat tending a
Growler could hardly believe his
ivory halls, and hegan to
them for the little one.

ears. Some one speaking kindly to
him !

‘“Poor doggie!’’ came Tommy's
sweet little voice. “Dear old fel-
low!”’

Over and over they said the words |in
as they stepped a little and a little
nearer Tommy held out the dough-
nut. Growler saw it was some-
Then. when Tommy tossed it over to | hronght. and the baby was

ready for hi

good,” said Ma

They called him “‘cood do«' ond
“dear old fellow’’ a good many

to make a little boy brave some-
times!
But the third morning Grow?er was |

first morning in the cottage by a so glad to see them that Tommy |
tremendous roar he jumped out of | actuall

y went up near enough

let him take the doughnut vut ut!
his hand. My! how he ran back t3|
{ his mother the next minute, though. |

After that the three became firm |
friends. Young Mr. Graham r‘ume“
home from college. He was L\»l’l;
all about the matter by the gavde-
ner, who begged that Growler be

shot before he could do harm Lo
Was getting dressed he talked about |the little boy. t
his dog neighbor, and all through But young Mr. Graham wanted to"
breakfast he could think of nothing | know more about the matter. fle
else. His mamma did not ]wrmit,‘tulkﬂfl with Tommy's mother, and |

|

Growler was not very glad (o sed

his new caller; but after a sittle |
ame friends. The yonng
nan unlocked the chain and 'ed the
poor ¢ out upon the lawn, |
ted h head kindly and told him
run about
Growler could hardly believe his ‘
i his ear He ran and jun p-
nd-barked and rolled over iike a
1 dog And every minute or $wo
came up to thank h riend by |
1 with his big mouth and way
I stump of 1 witl all
micht
Young Mr, Graham gave him a
d scrub with  his own strong
nes e rubbed and brushed and
combed him from nose to tail, and
do you think ?° Why vhen |

opened in

fall Growler |

taken 1o colle where he ¥

came the pet of the foothall eleven,

wvhich Mr. Graham was one.. And

had a beautiful blanket with a |

big letter on it, and was made the
mascot of the team!

Wasn't it fine 2 And.it all cama |
ahout hecause Tommy was hrave and

his mamma was kind

L T

MADE MOTHER HAPPIER

“Mother's cross!’ said Maggie,
coming out into the kitchen with a

pout on her lips

Her aunt was busy ironing, but
|
Then it is the very time for vou |
be pleasant and helpful.  Mother

v good deal in the

with the poor baby.”

Maggie made no reply. She put

her hat and walked off into the

garden Jut a new idea went with
her

“The very time to he helpful

thought she,

““that would be the time when it
would do the most good I

remem-

help heing eross

rv or out

f patience, but was just as gentle |
with me ! T ought to pay it hack
now, and I will!"’ ‘

And she sprang up from the

room where her

bhahy

Maggie  brought out {he pretty

He stonped fretting and a  smile

dimpled the corners of his lips

“Couldn’t T take him out to ride
his carringe, mother

she ask-

ed. ““It’s «uch a nice morning.”

“T shounld he

rlad if vou would,”

said her mother

The little sack and hat were |

ride

“T'I keep him as long as he is

gie: ““and you must

lie on the =ofn and get a nan while
am gone You are looking dread- |
fully tired.”

What a happy heart heat in Mag-

times. They then went away, and

‘m,
wishing they had stayed or tulep
him with them. He wasn't eross
that morning. He kept thinlking of
those two dear people and heping
they would come back. DBut they
didn’t come. He was tired of he-
ing chained. - He wanted to run and
stretch his legs. Tn the afternoon he
became cross again, and the garde-
er shook  his fist at him as the
poor fellow pulled and snapped at

But the very next morning, ‘“Hallo,
Growler, old fellow!” was celled
out to him, and there they were
again! Growler trempled with [oy.

tail, and when Tommy threw  ‘the
doughnut to him he swallowed it

‘“See him smile 1"’ cried Tonuny.

‘‘Sure, ye won't smile .t the chain!
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and | bestowed
pleasant is when other people are | |
Cross .'\'Vy]'l‘ l‘l]lHIL"I!.”

I was |

spoke to | when ev

grass |
where she had thrown herself, and
turned a face full of cheerful
lution toward the

reso-

fretful tecthing |

have them bhored, ¢

. and the puckers drew

soon | /

the looking-glass

and All day had been delighted
' he said to his mother

“Come up with me.”

¢le’s hand there was no big,
light—just a candle burning
with its tiny flame.

‘“Why are you going into the glass
asked the little fellow.
“I'm going to show the ships out

““No ships could see such a
light,” said the disappointed bhoy.

But by that time they were
the glass room, and a great
was streaming across the sea.
had lighted the 44
Y You cannot shine very hr :
l‘or God, pcrhapl'

|

IA ROYAL FIRST COMMUNICANT.

| The first communion of that par-
‘u\'ul‘xl' Duke of Burgundy, who was
FFenelon's pupil, was an event that
filled the whole court with admira-
I tion and  edifieation The young
prince ever retained o vivid and pro-

found imp

ion of the picty with
which he accomplished the important
act; and well he might, for that act

affected a veritable change in his
| character “Little by little,” wrote
tone of the followers of the count
“we noticed the disappearance of
those faults which, in his childhood,
inspired anxiety for his future. His
progress from year to year was
{marked, and he continued to do
violence to himself in order tho-
| roughly to destroy those faults.
| Communion piously  received, S0

changed him that, from being vio-
len

mild. So uniformly were these

and hasty, he became gentle and
|

latter epithets mervited by him that
one would hs

thought mildness a
{ fundamental quality of his character,

:.m'l virtue quite natural to him.”

1 s we we
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| WHAT IS A GENTLEMAN 2?2

!

’ Among the Persians at the time
|of Cyrus the boys were taught to
":nh to speak the truth and . to
draw the bow That meant man-

liness, truthfulness and courage, all
essential to the character of a gen-
tlerman.  The knights of chivalry,
who were gentlemen of their time,
added the duty of rescuing the op=
pressed and distressed, and this coms
pleted the ideal by teaching unself-
ishness” and service. If a boy is'
I':muh( to be always self-respecting,
courageous and truthful and inri-
ably considerate, not outwardly but
as the expression of true kindlines:
of spirit, of the rigchts and feelin;
of others, he will Brow up; whet!
he be rich or poor, a: profe slonat
man or a laborer, to have the
to claim not hy any artifieial s~
tinction, but in his own right, ‘»al4

that it implies, “the grand old namd
of gentleman.’’




