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::::t:in: to add to all the muck
wa have had to come thmugh This
- jittle flurry piust have been .tuqmd
[ gosily aWaY somewhere, and unfor-
tunately some litfle rumpus up abo)r,
to get jostled, slip over

uused it
the edge of the fleecy clouds and
fumble right down on our heads.

), Ob, well, there is no use grumbling,
for accidents will happen, and, ‘then,
wo have just a little way u}l&egd to

fook for happy summer, with its

goen  flelds, and _ fruit and flowers
galore. I am happy to learn . that

Joseph is getting stronger. I hope

{his will continue, and that he inll

pe able to enjoy the fun of sugar

making. Lucy M. promises tp send
an account of an entertainment to be
at the convent which she at-

We will be glad to Mr

given
tends.
about it.
Your loving
AUNT BECKY.
. L B 2K J

Dear Aunt Becky: -7 Lo

My sister wrote to you last month
g0 it is my turn now. We have plen-
ty of snow and I have been snow-
ghoeing lately, but I like skat-
ing best. I and my sister go to the
convent, which is about a mile and
& hall from where we live. It isa
Jong walk, but we don’t come home
to our dinner. On St. Valentine's
Day our teacher allowed us to send
one another a valentine. Tt was
great fun. Of course we only sent
the comic valentines. My big bro-
ther goes to the college. The Irish
boys are preparing an entertainment
for St. Patrick’s night, and the
convent girls intend doing likewise.
I will tell you all about it nmext
time I write. With love I remain,

Your little friend,

LUCY M.

Birklands, Sherbrooke.
LK AR 2
Pear Aunt Becky:

1 am pleased to see the little cou-
sins write you again, although I
have heen as careless as any. Santa
Claus brought me ever so many pre-
sents. It would take too much space
t name them all, and I received
many nice books, too.” I am getting
better, can walk pretty well with my
crutches. My sisters took me for a
ride to-day. I often wish to go out
and play with my sled. T wish I
would be able to go out when sugar
time comes. T like to help tap the
trees. I have lots of fun with my
dog Nip, while my sisters are gone
to school. They come home every
evening. Well, T have made my let-
ter rather long. Trusting I will write
again soon, B s
Your loving nephew,

JOSEPH,
Granby, Que. . o
L R
BAKING DAY.

On Saturdays we always bake .

Biscuits and tarts and jelly cake,
Or else a pudding rich and good,
Or pies and other kinds of food.

? help mamma with right good will
And make believe my stove to fill
With wood and paper laid ‘Just Asb
To bake my ting all fAlled with dough:

It matters not how hud‘l m
My dough turns ' black I'wonder

his :
‘cne’ who might fetch it to him; but
{the only person he saw was a boy

| he wi

teps, he looked abopt for some

tending a flock of geese.

“My boy,”” said the king, ap-
proaching him, :‘on the bench under
the Jarge elm, in the park, you will
find a book which I have forgotten;
fetch it to me and you shall have a
florin as a reward.”” The boy, not
knowing the king, cast a glance-of
distrust-at the one who offered a
florin for such a trifling service.
“I’'m not a fool,”” said he, turning
his back.

The child’s manner amused the
king. “Why do you think I'm mak-
ing fun of you ?’’ asked he, smiling.
“‘Recause you offer me a florin for
so little work; money isn’t made so
easily. I’za -thinking you’re from the
castle yonder,”’ pointing, as  he
spoke, to the royal mansion, which
was shrouded by the magnificent
trees of the park, ‘‘and those peo-
ple promise more than they carry
out,”’

“ﬁ'ell, here is the florin  before
hand; now run, and fetch my book.”
The boy still hesitated.

“What are you waiting for ?”’

The boy took off his cap and
scratched his ear. “I should like to
dv it, but I dare not,”” said he.
“If the people find out that I left

my geese, I will lose my place.”

“I will take care of them while
you are away,” rejoined the
arch.

“You ?” said

mon-

the boy, surveying
the king .from head to foot. ‘You
don’t look as if you knew how to
keep geese ! Why, they would run
off into the fields, and I should
have to pay more for a fine than I
could earn in a year ! Do you see
that goose there with the black
head ? It belongs to the gardener
at the castle. Well, that is a good-
for-nothing bird! TIf I were to go,
he would show off finely. No,
that won’t do !”’
The king with difficulty repressed
his laughter, and assuming a grave
air, said: ‘““Why, I think I can keen
a flock of geese'in order, since I suc-
ceed in doing so with men.””
‘““Do you ?”’ replied the boy, scan-
ning him anew. **Ah, I suppose
you’re a school-master; well, schol-
ars are more easily managed than
geese !”’
““Perhaps so ; but be quick;
you fetch my book ?"”

“I should like to, but—"’

“I will answer for anything that
may happen, and will pay the fine
if the owner of the fleld is angry
with you.”

no,

will

The scruples of the little keeper
of geese were finally overcome. He
caut’yned the king to look well af-

ter the goose he called the ‘‘court-
gardener,” which always headed the
entire flock; gave him the whip, and
then ran off as fast ashis legs would
carry him. But suddenly he stop-
ped and came back.

““What now ?’’ inquired the king.
““Crack the whip,”’ said the boy.
< The king obeyed, buf without pro-
ducing any sound from it. 5

‘I thought you couldn’t,” said the
boy. ‘‘Here is a schoolmaster who
wants to keep geese and doesn’'t
know how to crack a whip !”’ So
saying he snatched it out of the
king’s hand and showed how it ought
to be used. The king received the
lesson with great grayvity, and when
able to make the whip sound
passably, the boy begged him to
i make good use of it, and departed
‘at full speed.
1t really did seem as if these wing-
ed subjects of the king felt that they
ver longer under the yoke of
their youthful but severe master. The
ener’’ stretched out his

why ?

glme on all sides and

the mishap he had caused, he burst
‘into

and to stretch

tears, “I said you did  ngt
understand it,”’ cried he; ““I can ne-
ver get them together ‘again myself.
You must help me.” After having
taught the king how he was %o call,
out and wave his
arms, the boy ran after the geese
which were farthest off.

The good-natured king did his best
and, after a long chase and great
trouble, they succeeded in making
themselves masters of the whole
flock, Not till then did the boy
break out: ‘I will never trust my
whip again to a gentleman like you.
If the king himself should try to get

me to leave my flock, I would re- |
fuse.”’ |
‘“You are right, my boy,”” replied |

the other, bursting into laugh, “Iorl

11 assure you he would dosit as bad-!

ly as I have done, since I am myself |
the king.” !
“Tell that to whoever will believe |
iv; take your book, and go where |
you come from. You, to call your- |
sell the king, and be so awkward!” |
‘Do not, be angry with me,”’ said]
the monarch holding out to the child
four more florins. ‘I promise you
for the future I will never undertake
tu keep geese !’
The boy reflected
and then said :
‘““Whoever you are, you're a
good gentleman, and I wish you had-
n’t so much trouble; but,””*he added,
meditatively, ‘‘they tell me every-
body ought to mind his own husi-

ness; aad I suppose it’s true !”’
- L ] L

for a moment,

very

JULIA SANDERSON’S COAT.

Julia Sanderson gazed doubtfully
at the stylish figure reflected in the
long mirror.

‘““Yes, it fits well,”’ she said, ‘‘but
it isn’t the cut that I wanted. I
don’t know—I suppose that I could
exchange it if I don’t like it ?"’
““We are always willing to ex-
change garments if they haven’t
been worn,’”’ the salesgirl replied,
‘““but I'm sure that you would like
this. It is of the best material
made.”” J
Something—some expressed ’pﬁger-
ness in the voice—made Miss Sander-
son glance at the other girl She
saw a meagre little creature\ with
troubled eyes and a shy, ne V{us
manner—the worst kind of a manner
for her work. Julia’s friends called
her ‘“too impulsive,”” and one of
her impulses moved her then.
“I'll take it,”” she said, with
den decision, o\
“Oh,” the girl cried, With a
color flushing her face. “I'm
vou’ll like it!”’ She just caught back
in time the ““I'm so glad!” on the
tip of her tongue. The lovely young
lady could not guess what it meant
to her to make a good sale.

Julia had seen the look and went
home in a comfortable glow of self-
approval, but when the coat appear-
ed the glow faded to doubt.

““I believe ~ I'll slip it on and see
what Dell Armstrong says about
it,”” she resolved. ‘“That won’t be
wearing it—it "will only be deciding
whether I'll keep it.”

It was a long way to Dell Arm-
strong’s, but Julia returned decided.
Dell had agreed that the coat did
not become her and must go back.
Julia was folding it up to put into

sud-

soft
sure

the box when a spot on the inner
side of the sleeve caught her eye,
and with a rush of dismay she re-

membered that Dpll’s little daughter
had climbed into her lap with candy
in her hand. For a moment fhe
hesitated, then she closed the hox re-
solutely. She did ® not know that
the spot was not there all the time,
and, anyway, they know how to
ciean things at Barnard’s. 1t would
not make any difference to  them.

So Julia carried the coat back.
“The little salesgirl grew white when
she saw  her, but she only asked,
mechanically: *‘It hasn’t been worn,
of ecourse 7' \

“1 merely tried it on to(/decide,"
Julia answered. = The girl's face ir-
ritated her—as if exchanging things
was not part of their business! When
the credit slip . was given her  she
hurried away with a sigh of relief;
the disagreeable business was over
at last. X ¢

But it was not quite. That night
the girl known as No. 6 wds called

actually 45 inches in lmm.h

With its two claws it could easily

entircle a man’s waist. For food DOES YOUR HEAD
lobsters like nothing better than Feel As Though It Was Being
meat, and the baskets in which they © Hammered ?

are caught are baited with dead fish. Though ould Crack Open
This monster gave his captors a As nlwlﬂll 8 w 2
great deal of trouble before he could As Though a bl
be lgnded. Smaller lobsters get Flying Out of Your Eyes?
right iuto the basket, but such a | Horrible Sickness of Your Stomach?
big one could not do so. He had Then You Have Sick Headache |
evidently managed to bave a good!

feed off the bait, and then became
so entangled that he was unable to
extricate himself from the basket.
When the basket was dragged into
the boat a fierce struggle commenc-
ed, and it required the united ef-
forts of the fishermen to secure their
prize, and they had to take good’
care that they were not injured in
the conflict. The previous largest
lobster caught was 3 feet long and
84 pounds in weight,

T b
TO REMEMBER THE APOSTLE’'S

NAMES.

A contributor of The Ecclesiasti-
cal Review gives, in Latin, a plan
by which the names of the twelve
Apostles may readily be committed
to memory. The plan works equally
well in English, if one pays atten-
tion to the fact that the letter J
is only another form of I, the two
forms having once been used indiffer-
ently. Even nowadays we pronounce
the j in hallelujah as if it were i.
To recall the apostles, then, all we
have to do is to think of the word
““Baptism,’’ which contains the ini-
tials of the twelve names, thus:

shor?‘s\_of the North $vt(n. a distamce
of 1600 miles, in less tban a day and
a night, a(h\} make§ 1‘(, moreover, in
one nnimnrrn}ltr‘“ﬂ’ﬂight The storks
which spend their summer in Aus-

journeys twice a year in unbroken
flight each time. From Budapest, in
Hungary, to Lahore, in India, is
2200 miles in an air line and the
storks make the journey in twenty-
four hours, thus travelling at the
rate of 100 miles an hour for the
whole distance. The storks which
spend the summer in central Europe
and winter
with the same rapidity.

in central Africa travel

Rosy-Cheeked Babies.

Nothing in this world is such a
comfort and joy as a healthy, hear-
ty, rosy-cheeked, happy But
the price of baby’s health and hap-
piness is constant vigilence on the
)nothcr’s part. The little of
babyhood come suddenly, and the
wise mother will always be in a po-
sition’ to treat them at once. I
promptly relieving and curing the
ills of babyhood and childhood no
other medicine can equal Baby’s Own
Tahlets, and they are guaranteed ab-
solutely free from opiates and harm-
ful drugs. Mrs. Wm. Sinclair, He-
bron, N. B., says: ‘Baby’s Own
Tabléts are the best medicine "1
know of for curing the ills of young
children. I always keep the Tablets
in the house, and do not know how
I could get along without them.”
Sold by all medicine dealers or

baby.

ills

an extensive European trip a ban-
quet was tendered to Bishop Boey-
naems by the. prominent people -of
Honolulu, The  principal address
was made by the Governor, George
H. Carter, in the course of which he
said : ’

““As I see the luxury of the table,
hear the tinkling glasses, 1 am re-
i
bere. 1 am reminded of those true

of a place far away from

BURDOCK
BLOOD
BITTERS

will afiord relief from headaches no matter
whether sick, nervous, spasmodio, periodieal or
bilious. It cures by removing the cause.

Mr. Samuel J. Hibbard, Bellevills, Ont.,
writes: “Last spring I was very poorly, my
appetite failed me, I felt weak and nervous, had
sick headaches, was tired all the time and not
able to work. I saw Burdock Blood Bitters
recommended for just such a case as mine and
I got two bottles of it, and found it to be an
excallent blood medicine. You may use my
pame as I think that others should know of the
wonderful merits of Burdock Blood Bitters.”

THE DREAMER.

Fortune and fame and ease may pass
me by,

Swift youth that no man sees, 1
care not I;

Sorry may be the hold wherein 1
live,

Scanty may be the gold the world
may give,

Yet still
seems—
God gave great gifts to me, giving
me dreams.

my poverty my plenty

B—Bartholomew.
A.—Andrew. Though by the waning fire alone 1
P.—Peter and Philtp. it
T.—Thomas. Failing my heart’s desire to brighten
1. (J.)—James, John, James the it
son of Alpheus, Jude, and Judas | g¢i1} in the heart of me, too fair to
Iscariat. name
S.—Simon, “who is called Zelo- | gyrng one dear fantasy like golden
tes flame
M.—Matthew.—Ave Maria. Fairest that face I see, lit by such
4+ 4+ 4 gleams—
Jod gave great jov 2, giving me
THE SWIFTEST BIRDS. Goc an\( great joy to me, giving me
dareams,
Evidence has been collected recent-
17 which shows that the blue-throat Young eyes and laughing lips too
ﬂ‘)’és\ from Central Africa to the soon- have. passed:

Youth’s clinging finger tips unloose
at last:
ALl of the
them in time,

bliss men gained fails

Only the unstained lives life Sub-
tria-Hungary and their winters in Yirue:
Tndia and Central Africa are  also Mine still that ecstacy no grief re-
marvelous travelers, and make their deems—

3iod gave all good to me, giving me

dreams.

Prevent Disorder.—At the first
symptoms of internal disorder, Par-
melee’'s Vegetable Pills shoula be
resorted to immediately, Two or
three of these salutary pellets, tak-
en before going to bed, followed by
doses of one or two pills for two
or three nights in succession, will

serve as a preventive of attacks
dyspepsia and all
which follow in the
fell disorder.

of
the discomforts
train of that
The means are sim-

ple when the way is known,

A CHILD'S ADVICE.

One morning a Sunday school was

about to be dismissed, ' and the
youngsters were already in anticipa-
tion of relaxing their cramped little

Iimbs after the hours of confinement
straight-backed and
benches, when the superintendent
arose, and, instead of the usual dis-
missal, announced: ‘““And now, chil-
dren, let Smith,
who will give us a short talk.””

Mr. Smith smilingly arose, and,
after gazing impressively around the
class, room, began with: “I hardly
know what to say,”” when the whole

on chairs

me introduce Mr.

BUSINI S OARDS,

M. J. HORRISON,

( Advocate,

ROOM:S87 - - TEMPLE BUILDING

; by | school ~ was convulsed to hear a
mail at 25 cents a box, from The|gma1),  thin voice back in the rear
Dr., Williams’ Medicine Co., Brock- lisp
ville, Ont. “Thay amen and thit down !’

A SILENT TOAST.
ROOFERS, Etc.

Upon his return to Hawaii after

SRR 1y I

TIGHT ROOF,
Or

DRY BASEMENT ;
FOR
| METAL SKYLIGHTS
‘. OrAmy :

émm: . WORK

‘

—

T. J. ONEILL,

REAL ESTATE ACENT,
I80 ST.JAMES STREET.

Loans, Insurance, Renting and Col-
lecting of Rents. Moderate charges,
and prompt returns.

BellTel Main 3552 Night dny & service

GONROY BROS..

428 Centre Street

Practical Plumbers, Gas and Steamfitters
ESTIMATES GIVEN,
Jobbing Promptly Attended To,

I stablished 1864.

G. O'BRIEN,

House,Sign ana Decoralive Painic
PLAIN AND \DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER

Whitewashine and Tinting
attended to. Terms moderate

Residence, 75 A yLukR STrRERT. Office, 647 Dor-
chester street, east of Bleury rtreet, Montreal.

Bell Telephone, Up 205

Orders promptly

LAWRENCE ' RILEY,

PLASTEHRREF

Ertablished in 1866.
Plain and Ornamental Plasterine, Repairs of
all kinds promptly attended to. E<timatos fur-
nished. Postal ordersattended to.

15 PARIS STREET, Point St. Charles.

Successor to John Riley.

‘The new principle of coal oil lighting em-

ployed in The Angle
ing gas and electricity. Partly due to the
quality of light; best in the world, ~Soft,
mellow, restful to the eyes.

Light Without Any Shadow.
You light and extinguish like gas, you can
fill without extinguishing, The only lamp
of its kind—the light for country homes.
Equals the best light of the city man at a
fraction of the cost. You can’t know all
about it until you use it.

On 30 Days Trial.
Send for catalog and full information,
THE BACH SPECIALTY CO.,
885 Yonge Btreet, Toronto, Ont.®

p is fast disp!

SYNOPSIS OF  CANADIAN ~ NORTH-WEST

HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS,

NY even numbered section of Do-
minion Lands in Manitoba or
the Northwest Provinoes, excepting
8 and 26, not reserved, may be
homesteaded by any person who is
the sole head of a family, or any
male over 18 years of age, to the
extent of oune-quarter section of 160
acres, more or less.

Entry may be made personally at
the local land office for the district
in which the land is situate, or if the
homesteader desires, he may, on ap-
plication to the Minister of the Ine
terior, Ottawa, the Commissioner of
Immigration, Winnipeg, or the iocal
agent receive authority for some ong i
tu make entry for him, ;

The homesteader is required to per-
form the conditions connected there~
with under vneof the following plans:

(1) At least six months’ residence
upon, and cultivation of the land im
each year for three years. :

(2) 1f thq lather (or mother,
father is deceased) of the home
or resides upon a farm in the
of the land entered for the
ments as to re




