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pear Girls nd cht &
glad Royal has M anm
letter.  The complaint is general,
dear, Not much snow, although we
in Montreal are having just a little
taste of winter now. 1 must not be
100 exacting asking for letters, for
1 know it is much more m!u.wmef
4 be out playing during your spare
timo than sitting down writing, amnd
i quite sympathize with you. Write
are able and beligve

1 am

whenever you
me
Your loving
AUNT BECKY.
* % F

Dear Aunt Becky:

1 was 8o pleased to see my letter
in print, so I thought 1 would write
you agein. I am ten years old and

i the third reader. T have  four
dawrs, one has just got married. Our
school is & Model School. We have
got quite a lot of smow, but it is
all going away again. ’I‘he roade are
pretity near bare DOw. 5 & g0 to school

every day. We take two papers, the
Tous Witnoss and the Star. Well, I
saw lots of letters the week Dbefore
last. It is not very cold here. Well,
1 must close.
Yours truly,
ROYAL C.
Kingsey Falls, Que.
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70 A CHILD ON ST. VALENTINE’S
DAY.

X

Wilt thow think of me and mine,

When 1'm gome, my Valentine ?

Thou art young and I am old, |

With our dreams sd maifold,

How cans’'t thou, sweet child
nine,

Bean old man’s valentine ?

When forthee the heavens heam bright

In the glow of morning’s. lght,

And the glory of the skies

Is less radiant tham thine eyes : v

Whent the springtimeflowers that blow

In the perfumed vales below,

Cannot with thy soul compare

In the precious sweetness there ;

And the sleeping stream's and rills,

Soon to wake in all the hills,

Have not music sweet as thine

In their laugh, my Valentine !

of

Abh sweet child, so young, so fair,
With the sunbeams on thy hair ;
And the glory of young day
Sparkling o’er thy dewy way ;

Oh, remember, I implore,

That thy heauteous cheek of bloom
May soon wither in the tomb :
That the dream$ that woo thee now
Shall prove false as' passing vow.

Guard, then, well thy youthful years
From sin’s taint, its, shame, #ts tears;
Raise thy heart to God above,
Centre of all purest love,

And respomsive to thy prayer,

He will guard thee everywhere

With & lovifg Father's care.

Then thy heart, forever ¥y
Will give praise with tender
And thy days with peace divire
8hall be blest, my Valentine !
~Rew. Patrick Cronin.
* **
PRINCESS PRETEND.

In the window sat Doris watching
the rain, and her face was all puck-

%

ered\and unhappy. ‘“I’s tired staying
in house 1" she said.

“Dear mp,” said mpther,  folding
up her work, ‘“‘we’d better get on

mw
friend  of mine. Rum = off and - get
Teady,”

Doris unpuckered_her forehead

-]
little and  hurried

onhuniw—dqy

'..u‘bed.

\in the palace,’”’ she whispered;
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and in it, propped wp
plllowl. lay a little girl with
a pale face and shining eyes.

“How do you do, Princess ?’ said

other, making & courtesy, amd the
little girl's eyes shone brighter.

“I'm very well, all but a part of
me that's under the bedclothes, and
it doesn’t matter,” said the little
girl in the bed, gayly. She held out
g thin little hand and shook handa
with mother and Doris.

‘““How kind you were to come to my
palace i0 see me !”’ she said. ‘“Was
the witch on the stairs ?”

“Yes, indeed,” said mothédr,
Doris opened her eyes wide, ‘‘she was
ffhere with her fairy pail, making
things clean in the darkness.”’

“I kmew she would be,”’ said the
little girl. *‘She’s a Kind witch, you
know,”” she said, turning to Doris,
‘“but her words are sometimes  dis-
guised so you might think she was
cross.” 2

“I did,”’! said Doris, epening wide
her eyes.

““Oh, no, indeed !” said the little
girl. “Why, she lools after me while
my mother, the queen, is away_ at
the Castle of Books every day. It
was she who shut the casement so
the gray ledghts cannot get in  to
harm me, no matter how hard they
try. Hear them dash against ‘the
window and them see them fall downyf
Nothing really hurts them, ‘so I love
to wartch.’”

‘““You mean the rain 2"’ asked Doris.

The little girl in the big bed nod-
ded, with mischief in her eyes.

‘"Things have different names here
““just
for fun, you know, because I have
to stay here all the time, Wouldn't
you like o see the greenhouses ?
Take the fiest turn to your reft.”’

The first turn to the left was be-
tween two old chajrs; the green-
houses were below the window on a

while

ismall table—one flower pot with grass

growing in it, and one with a
little geranjum, with a red blossom.
Doris stood for a long time, looking
at ‘them and winking hard every lit-
tle while,

“‘The court. physician says it may ibe
only oue year before the gueen mo-
ther cam take me out into the world
again,”’ she heard the little girl say
to mother. ‘‘Ok, it’s nearly three
years since that day T slipped om the
stairs. But that’'s all gome.”

“Doris, if you’ve really seen the
greenhouses we must go home now,”
said mother, at last.

‘‘Sometimes when the palace seems
very quiet and just a speck lonesome
I shall shut my eyes and play you
are here visiting mel”’ said the little
girl in the bed, as she held out her

hand again. ‘I shall see you just
as plain !’

““Oh, mother,” said Doris, ‘“‘could-
n’t T bring Angelina here, so  she

needn’ pretend all the time ? Could-
n’'t I? I could make believe sun-
shine here in  the paljce. Couldn’t
we come, mother . Angelina and I?”’

“Why, yes, I think you could,”
said mother. — FElizabeth Lincoln
Giould, in Youth’'s Companion. 3
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FOR THE SAKE OF THE NEXT
ONE.

‘“Why, auntie, 1 thought you
all through !

“So I am with my work,” returr-
ed Aumt Carrie, as with a smile
she went on threading her needle,
*“I am only trying toismooththe way
for the -mext one.’’

““Who, for instamce ?'’ questioned
Will curiously.

“Well, sippose that just as Dape
is stamting for . business to-morrow
morning he discovers wnat he {s about
to l¢.a a button from his coat and
spare only about two minutes

werg

to have it sewed on. Don't

sure I sh ‘have beext glad to be
your next one then.’’

“SBuppose again, Will, that who-
ever dropped that plece of  wood

pick it up, remembering that some-
ome else would be coming that way|h
soon. Wouldn’t it have been worth
while ? Just think how poor Bridget
has suffered from her fall, and how
the household has been inconvemiemc-
ed.”
‘“Yes, auntie, and if I had wiped\l‘p
the water spilled ‘this noon, sister
would not have been obliged to
change her dress when she was in
such a hurry to get back to school ;
but a fellow will have to keep pret-
ty wide awake to remember every
time."1And with a thoughtful ex-
pression on hisboyish face, Will pass-
ed out of the house and toward ‘the
front gate, leisurely munching a bLa-
nsna as he went, but apparenitly en-
gaged in deep thought. Reaching the
sidzewalk he threw down the banana
skin and proceeded on his way ; but
presently he turnmed and looked hard
at the yellow object lying upon the
pavement, and then, quickly retrac-
ing his steps, he picked it up and
flung it far into 'the road, where no
one would be liKely to slip upon it.
Turning towards the house, he saw
his aunt watching him from the win-
dow, and with a merry laugh he
lifted his hat and bowed, while she
in turn nodded approvingly. —Exg
* ® T

A LESSON IN GOOD MANNERS,
A well known lawyer is telling a
good story about himself and his af-
forts to correct the manners of his
office boy. One morning, not long
ago, relates the Brooklyn Citizen,
the young autocrat of the office blgw
into the office, and, tossing his cap
at a hook, exclaimed: ‘‘Say, Mr.
Blank, there’'s a ball game down at
the park to-day, and I am . going
down.”
Now the attorney was not & hard-
hearted man, and was willing the boy
should go, but thought he would
teach him a lesson in good manners.
““Jimmie,’”” he said, kindly, ‘‘that
isn’t the way to ask a favor. Now
Yyou come over here 9!1(1 sit down,
and I'll show you how to do it.”
The boy took the office chair and his
employer picked up his cap amd step-
ped outside. He ‘then opened the
door softly and, holding the cap in
his Band, said, quietly
boy in the big chair: ‘‘Please, sir,
there is a ball game at the park
to-day. If you can spare me, T would
like to get away for the afternoom.”
In a ﬂash_ the boy responded, ‘“Why,
certainly, and here is fifty
cents to pay your way in.””

There areno more lessons in man-
ners in “that office.
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A FELLOW’S MOTHER.

to the small

Jimmie,

““A fellow’s mother,” said Fred, the
wise,

With his rosy cheeks and his merry

“Knows what to do if a fellow gets
hurt

By a thump or a bruise or a fall in
the dirt.

“A fellow’s mother has bags and
strings,

Rags and buttoms and lots of things:

No matter how busy she s she’ll stop

To/fsee how well you cam spin

~ top.

your

“She does not care—not much, I
mean—

If a fallow’s face is not always clean:.

And if your trousers are torn at the
knee -

She can put in a patch that
never see.

yoﬁ'd

“A fellow’s mothdr is never mad,

But only sorry, if you are bad ;

And I tell you this, if you're
truwe,

She’ll always 1orgive you, wh‘at’
_you do..

only

"I’m sure of this,”” said Fred, the
wise,

wnhamnn!ylophln hhlwghdmg
_eyes ;

“'ll mind my. mm, quick

+ day— ¥

A fellow’s a

beliefs.

upon the cellar stairs had stopped to junder a pleasant = smile,

every |

pon t overdress, or underdress. l
Don’t jeer at amybody’s religious

Iearn to hide your aches and pains
No ome
caru vthethu- you we the earache,

|

Learn to at.bend to your own busi-
ness—a very important point.
Ron’t try to be amything else but
a gentleman or gentlewomen,  and |
that means one who _has considera- |
tion for the whole world, and whose
lifa is governed by the Golden Rule:
‘Do unto others as you would be
done by.”
* 4+ b

INTERESTING FACTS.
Celery originated in Germamy.
The chestnut came from Italy.
The omion originated in Egypt.
Tobakco is a native of Virginia.
The nettle is a native of Europe.
The citron is a native of Greece.
The pine is a native of America.
The poppy originated in the Fast.
Rye came originally from Siberia,.
Oats originated in Northern Africa.
Parsley was first sqwn in Sardinia,
The pear and apple, are from
repe.
Spinach was first cultivated in Ar-
abia.—Philadelphia Record,
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HOW BEES EMBALM.
Bees, says Horbis, ca
successfully

Eu-

n embalm
could the ancient
Egyptians, It 6ften happens
damp weather that
will enter a beehive.
course, to the unprotected slug a
cvase of sudden geath. The bees fall
upon him and sting him to death at
once, but what to do with the car-
cass hecomes a vital question. 1f
left where it is it will breed a regu-
lar pestilence. Now comes in the cle-
verness of insects. They set to worls
and cover it with wax,

EARN CASH

In Your Leisure Time

If you could ~tart at once in a busi-
ness which would add a good round
sum to your present earnings—WITH-
OUT INVESTING a DOLLAR—wouldn't
you do it? ;

Well, we are willing to start you in
a profitable business and we don’t ask
you to put up any kind of a dollar.

Our proposition is this: We will
ship you the Chatham Incubator and
Brooder, freight prepaid, and

You Pay No Cash Until
After 1906 Harvest.

Poultry raising pays.

People who tell you that there is no
money in raising chicks may have tried
to make money in the business by using
setting hens as hatchers, and they
might as well have tried to locate a
gold mine in the cabbage patch. The
business of a hen is—to lay eggs. As
a hatcher and brooder she is out-
classed, That's the business of the
Chatham Incubator and Brooder, and
they do it perfectly and successfully.

The poultry business, properly con-
dueted, pays far better than any other
business for the amount of time and
money invested.

Thousands of poultry-raisers—men
and women all over Canada and the
United States—have proved to their
satisfaction that it is profitable to raise
chicks with the

as
as
in
a slug or smail

This is, of

and thero

CHATHAM INCUBATOR
AND BROODER.
ooy

A WOMAN'S LIFE

THREE Trying Times in

WHEN

MILBURN’S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS

are almost an absolute necessity towards her
future health.

‘The first when she is just budding from girl
hood into the fgll bloom of womanhood.

The second period that constitutes a special
drain on the system is during pregnancy.

The third and the one most liable to leave
heart and nerve troubles isduring ' *change of life.™

In all three periods Milbura’s Heart and
Nerve Pills will prove of wonderful value to tide
over. the time. Mrs. James King, Cornwall,
Ont., writes: *'I was troubled very much with
heart trouble—the cause being to a great extent
due to * change of life. '* I have been taking your
Heart and Nerve Pills for some time, and mean
to continue doing so0, as I can truthfully say
they are the best remedy I have ever used for
building up the system. You are at libesty to
use this statement for the benefit of other
sufferers.”

Price 50 cents per box or three boxes for $1.25,
all dealers or The T. Milburn Co., Limited,
Toronto. Ont.

=

you may see it lying embalmed just
as the nations of old embalmed their
dead. When it is a snail that is the
impenetrable
to their sting, so they calmly cement
his shell with wax to the bottom

intruder, he is of course

of the hive. Imprisonment [m" life,
with no hope of pardon
+* *
MUSIC IN BIRDS" WINGS.

Birds are such masters of the voice

that it seetns as though they needed
no other means of expression, vet
many of them make other sounds
by means of their wings. As a call
to their mates, turkeys scrape their
wings along the ground and in
spring nighthawks make a strange
booming sound in the air with their

from a great height and going at a
tremendous speesd,

wings.

When the breeding season begins the
male snipe commences calling for a
wate. These calls are always. made
with the wing and comsist of a pip-|
ing and clicking note often repeatoed
and accompanied at intervals by a
humming, or bleating noise not un-
like that of a goat. Whenenvey this
sound is  heard the hird is diving

BUMSINLSS CARDN,

M. J. MORRISON,

Advocate,
ROOM. 587 - - TEMPLE BUILDING

T. J. O'NEILL,

REAL ESTATE ACENT,
180 ST.JAMES STREET.

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

Bell'Tel Main 3562 Nighi dny & service

GONROY BROS..

428 Oentre Street

Practical P.umbers, Gas and Steamfitters
ESTIMATES GIVEN,
Jebbing Promptly Attended To.

Fstablished 1864.

G. O’BRIEN,

House,Sign.ana Decoralive Painte »
PLAIN AND DECORATIVE
PAPER-HANGER.

Whitewarhine and Tinting
attended to Terms moderate
Residence, 75 A vLygrr STrerr, Office, 647 Dor-
chester street, enst of Bleury rtreet, Montreal.
Bell Telephone, Up 205

Orders promptly

LAWRENCE RILEY,
Pr.ASTHREXR

Successor to John Riley. Eetablished in 1866
Plain and Ornamental Plastering. Repnirs of
all kind# premptly attended to.  Estimatos fur-
nithed. Postdl ordersattended to.

15 PARIS STREET, Point St. Charles.

through a graduation of shades of

vellow, green, blue, violet and red,
which the dyers understood how  to
arrest and fix at any moment.

+ *+ +

ANCESTRY.
Napoleon never pointed to his an-
cestry as the source of his unparal-

leled amnbition and achievements, but
said, 1 am my own ancestry.’ A
patrician omce said to Cicero. “‘You
are a plebeiam.”’ ‘I am,”’ said Cicero,
“The nobility of my family beging
with me; that of yours ends with
you.”” Better be the foundation of a
new pyramid than the apex of an old
one. Better make your family proud
ol you than be foolishly proud ol
your family, with nothing in yon to

enable them
ment,

to return the complis

They Drive Pimples Away.—A [face
covered with pimples is unsightly. It
tells of internal irregularities which
skould lomg since have bLeen correct-
ed. The liver and the lddneys are
not performing their functiens in the
healthy way they should, and theso!
pimples are to let you krfow that thie
blood prolests. Parmelee’s Vegetabla
Tills will drive them all away, and
will leave the skin clear and cleaat,
Try them, and there will be nnothm'
witness to their excellence,

A FRIEND OF NEWMAN'S.
The recently decoused Dean of Lim-
erick, Father Flgnagen, was at  the
inary of St. Suipi Paris, when
the revolutiom of 1848 broke out,

|era ho hea to meke his way out of

the city in lay disguise. For some
years he was a member of the Bir-
mingham Oratory, under Dr, New-

which gives a
trembling motion to the wings, pro-|
ducing drumming noise

* *+

EXPERT DYERS |

The Tyrians, it is claimed, were|
the mos expert dyers of ancient!
times. The fabrics dyed with tha
fumous tyrian purple did not uﬁ-‘
sume their proper color umtil after
two days’ exposure to the ligitt and
air, During this time they passed

wan, whh whou he always nmum )

The new principle of coal ojl lighting em-
ployed in The Angle p is fast displac
ing gas und electricity. Partly due to the
quality of light; best in the world, i,
mellow, restful to the eyes.

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

Sold On 30 Days Trial.
Send for umog and full information.

THE BACH nmcux.ﬂ 00,
3555 Yonge Street, Toronto, Ons.)
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SYNOPSIS OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST

HOMESTEAD REGU.ATIONS,

NY even numbered section of Do-
minion Lands in Manitoba or
the Northwest Provinces, excepting
8 and 26, not reserved, may Le
homesteaded by any person who fs
the sole head of a family, or any
male over 18 years of age, to the
extent of une-quarter sectiom 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 In~
uarim-, Ottawa, the Commissioper of

igration, Winnipeg, or the local
agent receive authority for some one
| tv make entry for him.
! The bomesteader is required ww—
form the comditions copnected there-
with under oneof the lollovl“ pleos:

(1) At least six months’ residence
upon and cultivation of the M in
each year for threé years.

(2) U the father (or




