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ghildren’s Department,
~  Better than Gold.

It was n pretby piece of furzy hill as
/ou might see qnywhere. There was
no road over 1, only a cart-track in
one place, and for the rest you might
gander up and down at your own
qweet will. The children played at
pide-and-seek  between the furze-
pashes, and the gentle twitter of the
gwallows as they circled round was
constantly heard above their heads. A
range of chalk downs, green and swell-
ing, rose &b the back; the cowslips
grew there, and clumps of beech-trees,
their soft silky leaves just unfolding,
covered the slopes.

But this hill was all sand, not chalk ;
and, 88 all gardeners know, that made
ihe look of things quite different.
Furze was there, of course, and just
pow, in this bright May-time, it was
in all its glory.

Nowhere else but in Fngland could
ou have seen such a mass of gold.
At a little distance it wa3 such a blaze
that people turned to look at it, and

pleased with the admiration they ex-
pressed. ‘' What’s 8o good as gold ?"
it agked, as it held up its head stiff
and straight. ** What's so good as
gold ?"” \

But there were other things on the
hill besides the furze. There was the
soft velvet moss, the pale scentles:
violet, the yellow tormentil ; but, best
of all, there were the bluebells. Love-
ly in colour, sweet to the senses, ris-
ing from their pale green leaves—who
would not love them ?

The little ones gathered their hands
full, and still there were plenty left ;
nobody plucked the furze. Oh nol! it
was guarded, policeman-like, by such
sharp prickles ; and, besides, it was
too grand—it was gold !

And the bluebells looked up timidly
at the furze, and they whispered, * You
are admired ; but we are loved.”

That spring passed away, and an-
other, and a vast change had come

A Tonic

For Brain Workers, the Weak
and Debilitated.

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate

is, 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, affording sustenance to
both brain and body.

Dr. E. Cornell Esten, Philadelphia,
Pa,says: I have met with the greatest
8nd most satisfactory results in dyspepsia
ad general derangement of the cerebral

and nervoug systems, causing debility and
exhaustion

Descriptive pamphlet free.
Rumforq Chemical Works, Providence,R.I.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitations.

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN. 5

Like a New Man

“¥or five or six years I had Dyspepsia in its
worst form, some-
times Completely
prostrated; so much
that it was impossible
for me to work more
than half an hour at a
time. I had tried vari-
ous remedies but did
not receive any bene-
fit, when I was recom-

N\ mended by a druggist
N to triy' Hood’s Sarsa-
b parilla. I have taken
i two bottles and feel
# like a new man. |
7 can eat and drink any-

thing and emjoy my
food. I never felt
better. [ cannot praise
Hood’s Sarsaparilla too much for not only has it
cured me of dyspepsia but also of rheumatism.”
JAMES FERGUSON, St. John, New Brunswick.
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| their heads shyly,

over the furze-hill. All the gold was:

gone. Mcn had come and hacked
away at the tough stems till a few
stunted bushes only were left, and no-
thing of the glory remained.

‘““Give place to your betters,” they
had said grimly ; ‘“ we want the land
for building, and must get rid of the
rubbish.”

And the bluebells? They did not
take the trouble to root them up,
though they trampled them carelessly
under foot, and the once flowery hill
was left barren and unsightly.

Another spring came and went, and
many another, too. The little child-
ren who once gathered the bluebells
were grown-up men and women, and
the swallows that flew overhead were
the great-great-grandchildren of the
former ones. The hill itself was
changed indeed. It was covered, not
with furze, but with villas. There
were gardens full of the choicest
flowers ; the golden chain of the labur-
num drooping over them, and the air
fragrant with the scent of lilas.

But how was this ? In the midst
of the bees, here and there, was some-
thing that did not belong to them !
There were actually bluebells !—the
bluebells of the old furze-hill! One
in the narcissus border, another on the
rockery, a third in the shady nook by
the arbour. How could they have
come there ?

Ah, you may guess! No gardener
had planted them, they were the
original inhabitants. = Nobody had
cared to root them up—too insignifi-
cant to be worth the trouble; they
were living their own simple life just
as naturally in a garden as they used
to do on the hillside.

And the children who lived in the
villas ran out and gathered them, and
cried with eager delight, ‘“ How nice
to find bluebells here | Please, garden-
er, let them stay, and don’t grub them
up as you do the weeds. It would not
be kind, you know, and besides we love
them."

«All right,” said the gardener,
« for I remember when they were all
over the hill, underneath the furze.
Wonderful grand that was, but all gone
now, and we let it go. As to the blue-
bells, faithful to their old soil, well,

"t would be sort o’ inhospitable to turn ‘ ‘* Very strange- —very strange,”” mur-
'em out, 8o we'll just let ‘'em bide."” |mured the Grand [ivma, when the

And the bluebells again lifted up!tmvollvr paused. ‘* But whereis your
and murmured, | country ?"’
* Love is better than gold, love is He listened to full descriptions of it,
more lasting than gold.” and it seemed to open up new ideas in
his mind. He had heard of India and
England, but not of America, and had
no idea of the mighty Atlantic which
rolls between the two worlds. The
talk was long, but by no means was he
convinced.

“It is not said 8o in our books,”” he
repeated gravely, shaking his head

{

Is the World Round ?

That was what the Grand Lama
asked. But perhaps you do not know
who the Grand Lama is. If you could
have seen him you would have sa1d he
wasg very grand outside ; but with such
a question on his lips, you would have
folt sure that the brain chambers with-
in were not so well provided for.

Grand ? yes—I should think he
was ; he had on a long gown of orange
silk, bordered with purple velvet ; the
coffs at the wrists were of sky-blue
satin, and over all was thrown a
splendid red scarf. Then on his head
he wore a high felt hat, also of orange,
contrived so that the ends of the same,
worked in gold embroidery, fell down
over the shoulders. Must he not have
heen imposing ? I am sure our Q1een
could not come up to him at all. But
the grand Lama is hardly a potentate
—he is a priest.

You know, in some parts of Asia,
where the religion called Buddhism
prevails, the Grand Lama is the head
or chief, treated with the greatest re-
spect, and with reverence almost
amounting to worship. But this splen-
did fellow is not very learned in geo-
graphy, as we know from the question
he asked the traveller who had been
admitted into his august presence—
“1s the world round ?”

“ You,” he continued, ‘“ have been
in many countries and talked with
wise men, and I would like your
opinion as to the shape of the world.”

“1 believe it to be shaped like a
great ball,”’ replied his visitor.

“I have heard so before,”” said the
great man thoughtfully. ¢ The Rus-
sians have told me so, and possibly, as
they can predict eclipses, they must
know ; but it is contrary to the teach-
ing of our books. What makes you
think so ?"

*“1 have many reasons,”’ returned
the traveller; ¢ but the best and
strongest arises from my own experi-
ence. I have been round it.”

The questioner started with surprise.
The words gave him a shock. ‘ What
do you mean ?"’ he exclaimed. ‘¢ How
do you know ?"’

“ I mean this: I turned my back on
my home, and travelled many months
in the same direction. Every morning
the sun rose before my face and set be-
hind my back ; the earth seemed flat—
there was neither ridge nor end, and
at last, without once turning, I came
again to my own country. Could I
have done this if the world had not
been round ?”’

‘Coughing

leads to Consumption. Stop
the Cough, heal the Lungs
and strengthen the System

o Scott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod-liver Oil
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stomach. Physicians, the
world over, endorse it.
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Three New Subscribers

We will mail to any person sending us
three NEw yearly prepaid subscribers to the
CanapiAN CHURCHMAN, beautiful books ar-
tistically illustrated in Monotint and Col-
our, worth $1.00.

FRANK WOOTTEN,
“ Canadian Chur chman.’

Offices—Cor. Church and Court
Sts., Toronto.
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Alcohol and Morphine Diseases
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WM. HAY, MAN/GER, 253 Wellesley St., Toronto
JOHN TAYLOR, Managing Director, Ottawa.

Patients treated at their Residence when
required.

Correspondence strictly confidential.
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Oapital, Assets,
$500,000.00 8$2,262,018.07

Deposit with Dominion Govt.,[$152,928.00

TAR LIFE

ASSURANCE SOCIETY
Established of England s

1843.
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