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Sing the poet's
hen they went her to pick
flowers the blind child would ask:
“How wilt thou find the pretiiest’” .
«| “By smelling them and. touching! It had been raining steadily for

them,” answered the careful nurse.|three days. Everybody’s plans were (sorrow, we came 1o know Hedda
"It is easy to tell & hyacinth from |spoiled, and everybody bore the|better, and to see more of the true
rose, and a violet from a an | spoiling, after his or her own fash- refinement and beauty of her inno-
Joug-continmed rain is ajcent and “nselfish nature. To her

large charity and bhopeful ery
—guiding the child's hand—‘‘the whit There was no discontent on the face ulu‘I ) " R

ate flower, which has no perfume | jon.
The blue ones are here to thy left’ | mighty" touchstone of character.

ones just in front, close by the blus |of the Doctor's utiful old wiie as

done now. I loaned John a dollar to
get drunk in the baby’'s honor, so the
clock is sale.’

¢
bé t'ankful for dat,” was a phrase
roses. These are the sweet oliv |ghe looked up £t the leaden skies. |often on her lips that it b:hum '2

: leaves, and—"'
g, . Au.:'.."mv nd Sunday after Pentecost el S e 7
1 L AINTS., Vesper “ Placare Chris " other? ow not told e
2 | M, | B [At Souls, Widoh. P ——
1 3 |T. |w [Of the Octave
4 | W, |w Chiarles Borromeo. touch, the smell, the thorn t
2 T. |w, the Octave | know them.”
F. |w the Octave, “Why cannot I, too?”
7 ,P- w. |Of the Octave. ““Thou wilt do it just as I do when
Twenty-third Sunday after Pentecost i ast oMér.
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Twenty-fourth Sunday after Pentecost

Twenty-fifth Sunday after Pentecost

EVERY DAY IN THE YEAR YOU WILL BE GLAD
WHEN

' Chﬂdr cn,g | bells strike for my tuznin’ in ter my|h

old hulk in ter harbor.”
BOOK CHILDREN. « | “Little Women!"’—who has no#

By Eileen 0'Connor, 1156 Woodward and mishaps of those merry, lajyy-

Ave., Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., Can. |go-lucky children! “Joe,”! with her nu‘.m HER HEALTH

curly head full of mischiel and prarks

“Q little hearts! that throb and|gentle little ‘‘Beth,” who stole 59| por Months Mrs. Myles Lay a

beat softly to rest, leaving such a void
With such impatient feverish heat, |in the heart of every small reader, Helpiess Sufferer From Ner-
Such limitless and strong desires.”” |aud stately * ﬁng" both mother| vous Prostration and Was
PPy

and sister to the band. Cured by
In books as in life, children live|! The child here of “Timothy's

apart in a world of their own, a|Quest” also claims our attention.
APY ‘mtirely  unknown %0 us, 80 The lad who ook such hrotherly care| DT Chase’s
Nerve Food

Mrs. John Myles, sr., of South

derstand, ‘ Woodslee, Essex Co., Ont., is 'well
T win o ke pevsc "8 8 o g e g
and » their hopes and » e ity and love—lor was it not her ;'g:n:‘gk :"c:m'm‘ J:‘i‘t‘ e og
ed 7 that fill tvheir acoount of overexertion in this regard
B el easticn built high | A T oo e hased.” sue| LAt her bealth broke down and ‘she
and mul in the simple trust of | p..oojes children vmpinvued in that lay weak and help!
| dreamers. What can u‘“’“ﬁ‘“‘ invalid might see them nervous prostration.
they il these, casties are built on : not help her and she resolved to try
nd ' happy, that she might spend ner lasb|p * cyyse's Nerve Food. As a result
y restored and
treatment to

l:ht. £0 ﬂ" so beautiful-rose-tiut-| of the motherless wee sister. How
with 's joys softened | prave, noble, and kind little ‘‘Timo-
with childhood's sorrow’ world | thy’’ was, with the strong qualities
that only the eyes of a child “an|of a man already deeply rooted iu his
penetrate and the heart of a child un- | young heart!

~vague wanderings and troubled ub-|yjrinday—and the birthday of Cheist.

the

san \d grains to them—or, if in |yt !
.“:r""‘° e gold will be dimmed, Christmas on earth feeding the bungry

weary. They know not of the cares

that oppress uc, and tob our falter-y, ¢ her swiftly homeward. of the nerves.

ing hearts of the gladress that fills | S beautifully does Miss® Wiggins Mrs. Myles writes:— 'When I be-
thei d makes them light. Our “ an the use of Dr. Chase's Nerve
ire an gh describe the flight of this “‘Christmasi £, 500 T 6000 to my bed with
what the doctor;s said w;a nervous
The purest, sweetest and most lov- prostration. y stomach was very
shine and salety, because their l}ittle ‘bh%{’ all Dicken's creati is “Lit- weakl a.m{hl c{m;h‘l not sleep at all for
feet have not yet learned to choose| ;1o "Neivthe heroine of” Old | any length of time.

WORNalD ) e o, DL our bute | Carol” that hal tke sting and all the
e sdovMs M‘ dmger'u. they find sun- pain is taken out oh death.

their steps, not their hands to feel| . iocity Shop.”” How tenderly his and tremblin
D ous the. young bicd, first teying | PeR seems 0 have lingered on the de- U0, timea 1
his wings, stop to listen to the ol& scription of this. won

does the child, bending low over & I|ye wanderings with him, her brave And anxiety.
g:":-’ th:‘;'ﬁ“m pool, think aught uncomplaining heart and 'st.t_ong will-|

a
ing face, thus, in perfect trust they
walk where death plays with their | RO oser oy iittle. Nell' grow|

“ﬁ:{u: mwie <hen. fn the forsts more sweet, more frail, and when at
: ramb! »

of Fancy, and over the flower clad
meadows, with these mystic children |, oq 5o well, where she had so

‘W 5-“"‘ that we  ought | (i issive hearts, they
rgive our ”‘m“;" v '&3 and left the child _viﬁ.ﬁ&.r

ﬁ"z‘ii b ihov‘ not by 'ui ) :
«Claudia’® is not like other children,|*o0
that ?t has not been given o her Dr
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“‘How canst thou tell one from tla part of her versatile

she quoted, smiling
for cabl

rue."”’
“1 tall thee true; it is be t’ankful for

ly.
“Only a ph I learned long ago

Thou hast maiy] “Would you like to know why it

things to learn Now, here 218 means a great deal to me?”’

wve of All 9.‘hm. , Vesper Hymn, ‘‘Coelestis Uj’ some urutiom.’ smellin
y mon—some red, some

will look lovely with the bll.llk r said the Doctor's wife, a grande

and almond blossoms, and the Orange|dame, if ever grande dame existed.
flowers,”’ said unscrupulous Zilla,| “And I say it with pride, although
ready to say anything that would. for fifty years she had been our vil-
save her darling from the knowledge jage mainstay as ‘occasional help-
of the bitter truth.
When her father returned from,.the g, jong that she knew our possessions
‘“‘0'::3:: :ttermt.hu“ we Iuw;‘ them oukr‘:elm.
er were hard and knotted,

, his eyes seeing hers, h:t back ;:'k{.n.d“&lmd there was no
‘'place on d face where a

So ﬂlec‘.“" went on of this "m-lwrlnkle might be where a wrinkle was
t not; but parlors she kept in such

his hand guiding her uncertain steps
ild life, unconscious of
heart—a life of sweet

15 | Su, |w Gertrude, V. Hymn, ‘‘De g " wars and found hi
% | x| Josaphat, esper dymn us tdbrum militam. datghter, th
HERER 15 A . Ty
' w, ca f8S,
% | | [8 Pelix of Valois o A ha
. W v . PP
a1 |8 |w. |Presentation of the B. V. Mary. and beauty, seeing only With

— better manners than hers, and no tru-

and when at last the great b er gentlewoman than she ever sat at

received her sight, but not to remain
long in the possession of this precious
gift, for at that period, Pagan
tur@s were swift and exacting,
Claudia was called upon to sacrifice
X her pure young life for the faith that

had given her so much happine

YOU ' We have played and laugh
wept with these “‘Book Children,"
'un yet are we nearer to the mystery .of
childbood? Do we understand any bets
ter the workings of their young
hearts? We have knelt at their early
broken sobs, ‘‘Good night t'ye, my |graves, and, mayhgp,
little lad, I'm goin’ home now ter| those who have n
ther bun&ulow alone, an’ when ther c%not tell why those young lives

mourned as

e been so brief; we can but feel
Divine Mind that notes

heavenly bungalow, my everlastin’|thit the nnab
orncr ‘ g g prayer'll be that you'll be ther one| the" sparrow/s fall, worketh good for
our good Lord lets come ter tow this | the childrey’ of men.

laughed and wept over the pleasuces| MURSED THE Sicl.

no new wells were needed he sat on
a box outside the Swedish grocery
and r the affairs of the street.
Sometimes Hedda could coax him in-
to working for an hour or two in
the den she had planted, and from
which she had hoped for a great
revenue. Otherwise he decorated the
empty soap-box and looked up and
down the street. It was inevitable
that the breadwinning should fall on
Hedda.

with fine laundry-work brought to
her, but the exquisite neatness of her
bare little rooms soon commended
her to the house-keepers of the Mid-
dle-Western town, in which the prob-
lem oi domestic service was & press-
ing one, and almost directly Hedda
was engaged for almost every day
in the year. Her strength was
great, and her care of our helon“u:gs
such that it was a pleasure to
house-cleaning time come, and to
hear her clear voice and see her
bright face as she swept and scrubbed
and polished. She routed far deadli-
er foes than dust, and she left be-
hind things far better than, spotless
floors.

a victim of
5octou could

" ; he has been thor
and giving joy to the desolate. Thit|?

and sunbheams creap ﬁ 3 th: night when ail was hushed save the :{h:::o&m‘lm‘m v g o
great sun , 80 that | h’ t | distant sound of a Christmas Carol, ) D2 inmto means AH :d
bright and r little feet no the Death A WI’IPM his soft ng ppiness many a en

wings around little sufierer and and discouraged sufferer from diseases

patrons, but about her own aflairs
she chattered with the freedom of a
child. Her soft, broken English, with
its misplaced nouns an confused
tenses, fell very pleasantly on the
ear as she talked of her far-away
home, and the cheeriul hopes she had
of buying a little farm which was to
be given up wholly to cabb .ges.

Nervous chills
would come over me,
seemed to be getiing
erously sweet | ;ﬁaker and lweakpt all ‘thz ‘t.ime.
N child, -this| There vere also pains on top of my
raven by the woodland fence? ~Nor :e?xitdl:nfﬂtelx‘g :'a:gzto:::: grandiather, head which caused me much sufiering{ ™
cabbages,’ the loyal woman would
say ol her husband. ‘His fader. hal
a larch cabbage—what you call him?
—garden in Sveden, so see learn dere,
and here, in the black dirt, he make
dem big hets. Yohn's cabbage do.
Dis year bin so much rain de odder
tings all die, but the rain bin goot
for the cabbages anyvay, and so ve/
most be t'ankful for dat. When Yohn
sell dem, it is bet' dat de peoples

reflects a dimpled laugh- in soul - that carried her safely Dl“tA&e:se‘e:in ell":eul‘;):(?llal I:%m o
th%ough her short troubled life: gﬂl'&“;h‘;:i hf::}';d b::n feel stronger.
:stored to health and in
of memory, through the waving flelds mtvyth: ou:gn_me'::odmg:kug‘ loih:;:b::n ':3mggngwwrong?~.&tlﬁ?wlw3ud in
lafd her away b the apot ehe - HAd, i P ARyt
il Sl L SEP WYL i o o, gy

radually re-

Several persons to 1 have de-|&
and i

| more bet’ dat 1 keep de money.'

that came into poor Jobn's hands

S :

e A on keeper, but of this Hedda
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With A quaint n&mic? which was |part of the village speech. The sim-
r ple ana honest way in which she
. ‘“‘He are goot |spoke of the most sacred things show-
, anyway, and ye most|ed the depth of her faith in God.
" Everything came directly from Himn,
therefore everything was well. If it
rained on a day one had hoped for
fair weather, why, rain filled the cis-
terns and laid dust. If the sun
shone so persistently that we were in
danger of a dwuglt
feels more cheeriul ven they sees de
good for the corm, and ‘all peoples

ench nature,

Some one i at her inquiring-
om a dear ,;'' she explained.

They could ask for nothing beiter.
“] say ‘dear friend’ deliberately,”

er,’ and had.cleaned our houses for

perfect order were never graced by

22 | 8u. |r. |S. Cecilia. Vesper Hymn, ‘‘ Deus tuorum militum.” dawned uppn her, tha 0% the tables her hands. You
23 |M |r Clement, as othersmt first thou \ of, u:ile‘.'b w-'i':t:u‘u?'l have done.

%4 (T |w John of the Cross her father, how it must “The Doctor and I had just begun

a5 | W, |r. |8 Catharine. him to know that she was blind; but. our married life when John and Hed-

“ T' We s' o’m' hl 'wwt te‘imt‘oﬂ .M 'o“‘d sly:,d‘ Ne’l‘en c.u over the sea 'rom

% ey vy Kilibeth of Huagary. “When 1 get used to knowing that I'Syeden. They, too were but newly

8. |w |8 GregorylIlL | cannot look out of my eyes becauss murried, ana it was Hedda's dowry

Flrst Sunday of Advent they g darkened, I shall not ~ mind | that paid lorutho lltt'.le house and lot

¢ “ ig 1 Yo _much. on the outskirts of the little town

;2 ?t y Kupﬂ’ Hy:nAn. Enultet Orbis. On becoming a Christian, Claudia|,ng Hedda's industry that had filled

en herself to a man like John Neilsen,

norance 1 was t that so muc
had been wasted on so little. 1 did
nbt know then the first words ol the
great law of compensation which al-
ways gives to the weak something on
whieh to lean, and to the strong a
trial by which more strength may
come.
“John was a weli-digger by pro-
fession, andsin the long weeks when

At first she busied hersell omly

ve

“Sle ‘never gossiped about her

«See bin so smard to yveck in  the

ys de mwoney to me, 'stid of her.

t such a vay spending money,
ogo like her to git moch. It is
“I{ -was indeed! All the money

mpoeh::oltum-

- soon' and

. The ] *

in a rage.
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and work in this fine Amerika, al-
though it was a pity it could not
have begun its life in Sveden, and
have the deep, cold lakes and the

the closets with homespun blankets
and napery which any bride might
envy. She was a fresh, handsome
girl, with abundant yellow hair, with
blue eyes - and a superb figure. She
wore the simple eostume of a Swed-
ish peasant, and her hair was braid-
ed in the shining coil dear to Swed-
ish hearts. It was most strange that
so attractive a girl should have giv-

thin, lazy, irresolute, with the shifty,
pale-blue eyes of - one who will be
sure, sooner or later, to find the
downward path. In my young ig-

to his true wife he was the one man
in all the world.

young voms. Dey bin all in dere...
de whole nine of dem. Vat you
t'iuk, Doctor? See be all right

pretty qvick?”
“Tbe‘)octottookherhndsudl
put my arms around her.

‘Jochn will be well very soon now.
Well, and strong, and free frofm
temptation. Do you understand
what I mean?’

looked at the Doctor's bowed head.
She turned perfectly white, and flung
herself on the fioor, clasping his

You must safe her. I cannot let
her go. See needs me so much! You
most help her! I vill not ask dat
you make her vell; maybe dat’s bet'
not, but I be satisfy if you keef her
so see lays alvays in de bed. vill
vork so hard; de children vill vork
so hard to take care of her. In de
bed see cannot get—vat make de
trouble. Only keep her in de bed,
Doetor. Only do dat! I lofe her so.
Do you hear?’

about her work without any com-
plaint. There seemed no thought of
rebellion in her breast. She never|.
mentioned ber husband. In that one
passionate cry, ‘I lofe her so. Do
you hear?’ her heart had spoken once
and for always.

young manhood and young woman-
hood. Only two passed it. The fatal
weakness which had made poor John
thrn to drink for strength made them
an easy prey to the White Death
whose shadows has fallen on almost
evry. hearthstone.

said quietly one day, &s she tied up
her apron and picked up her scrub-
bing brush. ‘See bin knooting and
knooting all night, and Ge fever so
pad! 1 know! Ven a voman see it
six time, eshe know what all dat
mean. But whose funeral is all pay
for, ev o:aku' 1 got little some-
ing in

ful for dat.’

came
flaxen-haired little | jies and broths than hers. Nobody's
uberiting t:.mln- ill languished in cleaner rooms or on

e of the H\oﬂ\f t all | more spotless beds. Nobody's dying
at life with. 6&'-,;:0. went sg_‘m into the V. of the

I knew it' was wrong, but it's

‘“As the years went on, and she
was with us in times of joy and ol

was right and good. ‘'Ve most

, sunshine was

goot sun shining avay.” If a child
were born, there was plenty of room

Northerp lights to think about. If
any one died well surely the good
Godhad plenty of places in His bi
heaven for all is children uﬁ
especially for those who had fallen
on evil ways here. Of the worst of
Mpn she would say, with tender

y:
*“ ‘Dem poor fellows! hain’t
hyd de right shance, mly)g! I are
vicked alongside of de goot Lord,
but yoi: bet if I vas Her, I'd let dem
come some quiet place where de
can’t do no qhump See can mak;
healen as larch as ever See like, and
a nice sale corner for de pobr bad
ones can’t hurt anybody, and you
bet See is fix it all right somehow.’

“So she saw good in everypod)
and in everything, and bore her y
burdens with a courage so high that
she seemed not to know they were
burdens.

“One day the Doctor was sent for
in haste. John had been hurt by the
caving in of a well he was digging.
He came back with a very grave
face.
‘““ ‘Yes, he was drunk, or it need
not have happened,” he said. ‘It is
& very serious injury, and he cannot
possibly live the night. I am goin
back to see him, though, poor John!'
But, indeed, my dear, I haven't the
courage to tell Hedda. She trusts
me so, and she is so devoted to him.
Do you think you—would you—?’
‘“‘Do I think I can back with
you.nndullhumynl Yes, I will

‘“We walked quickly throu the
streets on which the early night bad
fallen. We could not s of the

our friends must face. We
ved Hedda and no matter what
John seemed to us, we knew that

“She met us at the door.
““See awful bad, Doctor,” she said.
“See ain’t know me or none of de

‘“‘Yes, Hedda, my dear,” I said.
“‘She looked at me wideeyed. She

“ ‘(.ll, no! ne! Doctor! No! no!

“After John was buried, she wenf
“One by one her children grew ' to

¢t bin Yinny's turn now," she

, 50 1 most be t’ank-
“Nobody's ailing had daintier jel-

The Rheumatic Wonde—~ of the h!_

BENEDIGTINE SALVE

This S8alve Cures Rheumatism, Felons or Blood Poisoning
It is a Sure Remedy for Any of Thesee ,Diseages.

A FEW TESTIMNIALS

Toronto, Sept. 18, 1908

Pear Sir—1 wish to testily to the merits of Benedictine Salve a8 &
from rheumatism for some

John O’Comnnor, Torounto:

cure for rbeumatism.
time and after having used Bemedictine Salve for a few days was
S PRICE, 212 King street

108 King street East, Toromto, Nov.
Jclll) BO"m 'h... Tororto: -

am deeply grateful to the friend that sugges
mxm.muc-mzm.w:u e
tervals during the last ten years been aflicted with muscular
I bave experimented with every available remedy and have consulted
might say, every physician of repute,
fit. mlmmhdtomymrmdeVglmn*
cripple. In less than 48 hours I was in a position to
that of & tinsmith. A work that requires a certain amount

I had been a suflerer

ma,
I have ot e

perceivable sumge

Yours sincerely,

DEAR SIR~1t is with pleasure 1 write this word of
wmarvellous merits of Benedictine Salve as a certain curs for
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me reliel at once and cured ma in a few days.
cured. 1t is worth its weight in gold. I camnot but
fering so long. It has given me athorcugh cure and I am sure
never return. I can strorgly recommead it to anyone afflieted
can be called on for living proel. 1
Yours, ete., .
ALLAN J. ARTINGPALE, with the Boston Laxadry,

256} King Street East, Toronto, December 18, 1088
Jobhn O’Connor, Esg/, Toronto:

DEAR SIR—After trying several doctors and spending forty-five

It will cure without fail. I

198 KING




