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A Boy to be Trusted

« Take these letters to the post-
office.”’

« Yes, sir.”

« Get a postal order to this address,”
indicating one of the letters, * and in-
close it in it.”

“ Yes, sir.”

« Carry these papers over to Mr.
Hill's oftice.”

“ Yes, sir.”

“ Stop at Mr. Grant’s in the Jeffer-
gon block and ask bim to step around
to see me."’

“ Anything else? "' as the lawyer
paused in his directions.

“ Be lively about 1t.”

No need to tell Jim to be lively. He
had within a week been raised from
his position as newsboy to the dignity
of office boy to Mr. Liane, the lawyer.
A proud and happy boy was Jim, as
he dressed himself in the new clothes
which Mr. Liane had given him as an
advance on his wages.

“(Clean all over | *’ he said, survey-
ing himself with an air of great satis-
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For Brain Workers, the Weak
and Debilitated.

Horsford's Acid Phosphate

i8, without exception, the Best
Remedy for relieving Mental
and Nervous Exhaustion ; and
where the system has become
debilitated by disease, it acts
as a general tonic and vital-

izer, aflording sustenance to
both brain and body.

Dr. E. Cornell Esten, Philadelphia,
Pa,says: I have met with the greatest
and most satisfactory results in dyspepsia
and general derangement of the cerebral
and nervous systems, causing debility and
exhaustion

Descriptive pamphlet free,

Rumford Ohemical Works, Providence,R.I.

Bewa1 e of Substitutes and Imitations.
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Society of Christian Endearor

C 77 The King or all subscription books and the best chance
ever offered to agents. One sold 200 in his own township
another. a lady. 5% in one Endeavor Society: another. 182
in 15 days—all are making monsy. 8000 more men and

women agents wanted for Fall and Christmas work.
the time. @7~ Distance no hindrance, for We Pay Freight,
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Hood's Sarsaparilla gently

tones and strengthens the stomach
and digestive orgauns, invigorates the
l_l\‘wr. creates a natural, healthy desire
for food, gives refreshing sleep, and
in short, raises the health tone of the

entire system. KRemember

Hood’s=* Cure

Hood’s Pills cure liver illi\‘.

2bc¢.

this Fall for the world famous fast selling new book

resident of the United

220 beautiful engravings,
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i«ira Free Outfit, Extra Terms,
v 2 'rite at once for Circulars to
A. D. WORTHINGTON & 00., Hartford, Conn,

faction.
And I'm going to keep clean, too, now
that I've got a chance.
in’' 'round the streets and settin’ 'round
on curbstones.
alleyways.

and wearin’

‘*“Clean from top to toe.

No more rush-

No more sleepin’ in
No more goin’ barefoot

rags. Clean all over!
And,” Jim's face grew sober as he stood
reflecting, **I'm going to keep clean
inside as well as outside. He's given
me a chance, and I'm going to show
bim I'm worthit. Yes, Iam.”

With a jump and a whoop, Jim
sprang into his new life full of new
resolutions. Mr. Lane had met him
limping forlornly on the street, anc
overburdened with an armful of news-
papers, while still weak as the result
of a long illness, he having just been
discharged from the hospital. The
young lawyer was struck with pity
at the sight of the appealing eyes and
tbe sound of the quivering voice,
which seemed full of a wordless crav-
ing for help, which no hand seemed
ready to give.

‘ Seems to me you are not fit for
such work,” he said, kindly, as he
bought a paper.

“I'll be stronger soon, I guess,”
said Jim, as he gave the change.

‘“ He doesn't look as if he had much
chance of that,” said the lawyer, look-
ing after him as he staggered wearily
on. ‘ Here!—"

Jim turned at the sound of the voice
which had spoken so kindly to him.

“ Can't you find something easier
to do than this? No, of course he
can't, poor little scalawag.!” This in
a lower tone, as Jim approached. * If
you'll come around to my office, I'll
give you some work,” he said, as Jim,
from very weakness, leaned heavily
against a lamp-post. ‘“Can’t you
sweep out an office, and set things
in order, and go errands—when you
feel better 2’ he asked.

« Yes, I know I could,” said Jim, in
a flush of hopefulness.

« Take this, then. Go out to the
park and lie around in the sunshine
for a couple of days. Then come to
<ee me, and we'll fix it.”

«It's taking things on trust, I
know,” said Mr. Lane to himself.
« But what's the world good for if you

can't take a few things on trust?

A wonderful story,
How meat is made
Out of stone ?

Once a little white banty,

A prettier can't be,
Went scratching around
For some grain.

She picked up some cornp,

And sure as you're born,
She picked up a stone,
That is plaio.

She strutted away,

And the very next day
Performed a most
Wonderful feat ;

For the wisest of men

May scratch bard with their pun,
But never turn stones
Into meat.

Now this cute little banty
Went into a shanty,

And hid berself

Slyly away.
And each day, at ber leisure,
She added one treasure

To these little pearls

In the hay.

Then by day and by night,
Through the darkness and light,
She quietly sat
On the nest,
Protecting from barm,
And keeping it warm
With her wings, and her coft,
Downy breast.

And wbat happened one day
To that nest in the hay,
And the little white pearls
It inclosed,
1s more strange, hy far,
Than steam horse or car,
Or anything man
Has proposed.

0, the sweet little things,

Peeping out from her wings,
So cunning, so dainty,
And small;

With eyes quick and bright,

Looking out on the light,
From the top of a soft

* Little ball.

O, miraculous change !

Most wonderful strange !
This somethicg no
Mortal can give.

This spirit that quickens

The dear little chickens,
Breathes into them life,
And they live.

The Little Goat-Herd.

Lucia was a little girl with a very
large family, not of brothers or sisters,
nor of dolls, such as so many little
English girls possess. Hers was a
family of goats, to whom she acted as
a sort of mother, and of whom she
was very fond. She had lived among
them ever since she was a baby, for
her mother had been a keeper of goats
like herself, and long before Liucia had
been able to walk, her mother would
take her out to keep her company
while she watched the goats—out into
the Roman campagna, where the long-
haired silky goats, with their wise, sad
faces, would browse all the pleasant
sunshiny day among the ruins of great
cities and beautiful palaces. These
are now only big mounds of brick-

of wild flowers, which she would twine
into long garlands, to deck the necks
of bher favourites, and into fragrant
girdles for herself and her mother, as
they lay, all through the heat of mid-
day, on the soft turf, with the goats
gathered about them, under the shadow
of the old ruins.

Those were merry times, and, except
when the sun scorched them too
fiercely, or the north wind drove over
the plain, how happy they were, the
mother and child together! Little
Lucia never thought the plain desolate,
or the ruins sad to see. As for that,
she scarcely knew the ruins were ruins.
She had nevir known them otherwise
than they were, and for anything she
knew, thought they might have been
built or perhaps had grown on the

Mothers

suffering with weakness and
emaciation, who give little
nourishment to babies,should

) eScott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver Oil
and hypophosphites. It will
givethem strength and make
their babies fat. Physicians,
the world over, endorse it.

Don't be deceived by Substitutes!

Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1.
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> BUGKEeYE GHURCH
Bells, Peals and Chimes.
Best Ingot Copper and E. India
Tin only, and so warranted. Best
Hangings and Workmanship in
the Country. Highest Award at
World’s Fair and Gold Medal at
Mid-Winter Fair,

BUCKEYE BELL FOUNDRY,
E. W. Vanduzen Co., - Cincinnati, Ohlo.

Bates & Dodds,

UNDERTAKERS,
931 Queen St. west,

Opposite Trinity College.

Brgm.—vve have ?% og:meoﬁon wltb.dlh':
com on or Ring of Undertakers form
this oity. Telephone No &18.
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Delivered and set
gny MoibltheGUni'
tates. Marble, Granite,
Stone, Etc. Send for
Illustrated Hand-Book.

MONUMENTS

J. & R. LAMB,
P9 CARMINE STREET, Mu“uu --|
NEW _YORK. L2
Insure in : Insurance
s.Agricultural ™%
Oapital, Assets,
$500,000.00 $2,262,018.07

Deposit with Dominion Govt.,|815%,928.00

GEO. H. MAURER, Manager.
WiLLIAMS & D10ESON, Toronto Aﬁntl.
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