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., HALL was busily lnpf'd
laying the breakfast table, while
Dollie, her eldest daughter,

the oatmeal vigorously.

“Move those potatoes, Dollie. 1 can
smell them burning, dear,’’ remarked
her mother, looking snxiously toward
the stove. “Why don’t thoss bvc
come and Dad too? He should
bere by now. They said they would
not be late because of my going away;
and there's the butter not packed yet

"

“Never mind, Mother,”” laughed
Dollie; “There's plenty of time. The
train doesn’t go till dinnor-time, and
the Ponltry are all pucked away. You
won't enjo ynuruelrn bit, if you start
off 8o tired.” I'll make you & cup
of tea, while we're waiting. Don’t

worry ; never knew them to be
myn." And she bustled around,
while Mrs. Hall dropped into a
rocking chair and rested
poady tired hands in her lap,
watohing the boys as they trooped
up from the barn. There were
of them, followed by their
with the milk pails. No

ready to do a kindness for a
adoring their mother and
Seasing. their sister, and generally
making such & noise that, as Mrs.
Hall said, “You could hardly see
1o think” at meal times.
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mercies of that girl?
fiod us all dead and buried
come back Why she
"- a pancake to save her
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ing imaginary tears
" said Dollie in-
y I've been practis-
n't ll; Ma?"” 'Hehm
sb at & handful of his
urwu too guick for her.
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toes Wi forgetting to put salt to
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&’“—o M“-ul :innu’,o“ mother
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nothing
waiting on you all,”” she smiled,
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bosn ll’;“ change

liyanwmo

3Fyo¢u¢ inted with Happh introduce him
to your neighbor,—&. Brooks,
®. g
s e

Mother’'s Holiday

By Fanny E. Shepherd

think you can’t trust me with the
housekeeping,” and Dollie tossed her
pretty head.

i don’t believe you'll at all,
Ma,” remarked Will, the eldest bo;
“Dad may get you as far as the sf
tion, but I shall never believe you're
really gone until he comes back with-
out you. Why, who would be shle to
—ah—tuck us up in bed? Dollie
won't, I'm sure.”

“You bet she won's,” war aiok
response. “‘And now the s e
get out of the house (to put .. gently)
the sooner we can clear up.”

Th{i went cluttering off, and soon
Mrs. Hall and Dollie ‘ld washed the
dishes and cleared up the room. The

wo! pt o far

away from us all.”
h“Oh y:u go on, Jo-hﬁ:. I'm going t«do
ve a homeymoon to myself an
¢ it too, at least as much as I
1~ wibly can without you,” and she
squeesed his arm lovingly. “I don't
oare if I am halt an hour too early;
botter be that than five minutes too
late. Are sure that the bubter
is not in un"uduhpﬁ:;
it. She never could =it
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Naney and Fanny will h; all
peering an: up the
where they stood in ":ont of

“Run! never ran

wan't begin now unless so:
a0 firecrackers off ander
Mother,
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There was
train pnlo;loim oot gy o8 e
on_geel r poultry in before
got inngend!. Then there was a
close clasp of her husband’s hand and
she was off,

There was something oddly familiar
in the motioh of the train as Mms.
Hall leaned back in the seat tired but

“Only fancy,” she said to hersel.’;
“it is six years since I have been in
o train, and in all that time never
more than ten miles away from home.
Only one night away from home, and

ou o little excited.

The Home of Jas. P, Trernay,
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butter -n'gu:bed and put in the de-
moerat, wi eggs and two cases
of poultry, fol'i 'ﬁ. l‘l‘n- on Tb.-h;
ivi an re. Hall was going
gomgfm businers with pleasure. A
new pair of glasses was an absolute
necessity, so it had been decided that
a trip to the nearest city-would be &
nice change for Mother, and give
Dollie & noe to sir her housekeep-
inf abilities.

Huren Co, Ont.
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with i
:orh:lly. Bomehow it almost made her

to look around, it was so Eunglish
40, well like home.

ere follo
pnrl.x s to what
would not have, snd Mrs. Hall
leaned back in her chair and took
mentsl notes. The quiet,

hum of conversation, so different

from the noisy meal- at

o ek
that was when I sat up with Mrs. % ing at onmoe and -
Smith when her little »iy died. Ah, erally at the of their thy
wel), I nover minded; and I am so Yoices. was Those
u} 1ione ﬁdth. over knew h:wu bare walls, nly h:;:
ly 1 wanted to away from it ever so m! better than woul

L covered with highly colored walt paper
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“Finally, be yo all
ing compassion one
as_brethren, be pitif

1 Peter iii,, l!“’

‘Though this is t)
our wedding day, Ja
snd Jow-spirited anc
say it, cross, won't
talk to him and chee
afraid he gets tired
He doesn't seem to
children P This was
by one friend to wno

Poor father, poor 1
dren! No matter wl
anxieties, what the |
man had no justifioat
doud like that over
was & very harmful
for himself, destroyir
peace and happiness
speare writes of ‘‘on
jaundice by being pes
really doing himsalf
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ODAY is not ¢
there has ever

this vast lnheritance
all these things, and
accomplish tomorrow
your future”: tomon
day there has ever &
for tomoerrow |  Sele

one cannot but think
portant aspect, that
and spiritual,

Children are oconal
when they are peevis
snd are punished, by
come home at might
“I'm cross, let everyc

my way,” and everyon
ten wishes that summ
could be }lldioiullll E

if it would ox
a realization of what )
He would never dream

» stranger or & frien
the members of his o
though he loves them
father can

If at times & Viete
be taken to enable his
wlf speak and & spap+
he looks, & transiorm
wrought.

Without  thoughtful
and love, one and
snother, the
spot on o8l
Father meant it fo be
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The influence of the
stitute in an eduoation
felt in every distriot,
much where they have

ing courses and stud,
works, as where
or improved pu
brought high-class ente:
lecturers to the village.
tions it is possible to ge
terial from talent
stitutes excel i
tion of every specialist
person in the distriot
bas this been helpful
monstrations in hortiou

taken advantage of the
tension lectures, and a |
ed through the looal
form technical olunses fo

It has been gratifying




