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THE TRUE WITNESS AND CATHOLIC CH

RONICLE.

Dﬁ;{‘;‘w not written to you for
gome time, or I have not seen amny
Jetters from my little cousins in the
«Girls and Boys’’ cormer, I thought
1 would write you. I go to school
every day. I am in the fourth read-
er; my studies are British and Cana-
dian history, , geography,
and health reader. I am iu' Acade-
mic arithmetic, Our teacher’s mame
is Miss K. S. Robertson. There was
good skating here, but it srowed
ond spoiled it. There is not much
pews here, so I guess I will close
iy From your niece,

LENA RAYMOND,
ouchibouguac, Kent Co., N.B.
r ‘e

Dear Aunt Becky:

1t is so long since I have written
to you that I suppose you are
thinking 1 have forgotten you, but
1 have not. I was very pleased to
geo that some of your nieces etill
remember you. Although I like to
read, the nice verses ard stories, I
think I would rather see some let-
ters a little oftener.

I go to school every day.
public school, as there are mnot
enough Catholics around here to
puild a Catholic School. Easter wwill
goon be here now. I will be glad
when summer comes so I car: go out
in the fields and pick flowers.

Well, dear Auntie, I think I have
said enough for this time. Hoping to
see my letter in print, I remain

Your lovirg niece,

HELENA WILSON.
Ont. |

+ +* |
Dear Aunt Becky: |

I have not written to you since |
last spring. We have a new baby.
His name is Gerald Redmond En-
right. He is very fat ard healthy. I |
have three brothers now, and I am |
the only girl. My grandmother died
a few weeks ago. We miss her very

It s a

Fesserton,

much. Tgo to school every day. | adding my mite to make up the
Qur teacher is my cousin. Her mame J world’s happiress, Lottie,’”’ said Mr.
is Miss Annie May Gagnon. I am  Griswold, as he passed along

to make my first Communion next |

summer. Good-bye for to-day
Your affectionate miece,
ADA ENRIGHT,
Port Daniel. ‘
[

& r
A HINDU LULLABY.

Where does the Cuckoo sleep, Ba,by?‘
Down by the great stone tamnk.
Where the lizards bask in the sun-
shine,
Ard the monkeys play on the
bank.
Where does the peacock sleep, Baby?
Out in the jungle grass,
Where the jackals howl in the even-
ing,
And parrots scream as they pass.

What does the peavock drink, Baby?
Cream from somebody’s cup;

And if somebody isn’t careful, the
Peacock will drink it all up.

What does the Cuckoo drink, Baby?
Milk from somebody’s pan;

So run and stop the rascal, as quiqk!

as
Ever you can.

What does the Cuckoo eat, Baby?
Candy and all that’s nice,
And great round balls of
sugar
Speckled with sugar and spice.
What does the peacock eat, Baby?
Lollipops all day long;
But, Baby must go to sleep mow, for
This is the end of the song.

brown

* o
LOTTIE'S REWARD.

The Griswold cranberry bog 1a,y)
broiling in the hot September sun-
shine, not even the suggestion of g
breeze stirred the heavy air-over the
meadow, though on the hillside - in
the distance Lottie Baker could see!
the green grass waving, as every
now and then the wind swept gently |
along the sloping field. ;

The line of busy pickers on the bog |
had grown irregular as the fO'mnoor.'!
advanced, until now the uninitiated |
would never have imagined they had |
started together av the edge at the
commencement of the morning’s la- |
bor. Lottie herself had started out
by the side of a woman who was in |
the very van of the pickers. Twice !
already she had passed Lottie, carry-
ing her pail filled with berries to be |
emptied out into the. boxes, and the !
girl knew that she had come back

With another blue ticket each time—
a precious  ticket which she had
Probably tied safely in the corner
of her handkerchief, |
And Lottie, struggling for the hrs-t,;’
time to pick  the large ripe berries |
from among their slender vines, wish- |
e she could work as fast as Sarah
Cummings;for Lottie had not yet
filled her first pail with the red

fruit.

“You're in among the pitchforks,
Lottie Baker,” called a girl a couple
of rows away.

“Yes,” said Lottid, “I am.’’

And the girl laughingly held up her
&m}s for inspection. Now one Pe-
<uliarity of g cranberry picker’s cos-
tume is the memmer in which  she

| they would )
Griswold giving one a brown slip of | about it,”” faltered Lottie, after
of | time.

pail so slowly!

her empty pail as she concluded her
arithmetical process.

berries half assured the girl, and her
courage came back.

manages to protect her arms

hands by pulling on a pair of
stockings with holes cut in the feet
for' her thumbs and fingers to come

and
old

through, for the cranberry  plants
are scratchy, and troublesome weeds
frequently get into the bog.
particularly miserable weed
there is, t0o, more troublesome in a
bog than all ‘the rest; a weed with
brown seeds that are just ripe at
picking time, and which are furnish-
ed with two sharp points apiece to
hold fast to whatever they may come
in contact with by way of clothing.
And Lottie Baker’s black stocking
mits were full of the noxious brown
pitchforks.
““Why are cramberry bogs always
in such hot places?’’ agked the other
girl in e discontented voice.
“I don’t know,’’ replied Lottie.
“Grumbling?”’ asked a tall man
who was walking amorg the pick-
ers.
« “It’s terribly hot here, Mr. Gris-
wold,”” returned Myra Simmons.
She was the girl who had been talk-
ing to Lottie.
But Lottie Baker only laughed.
““See the grass waving up there on
the hill. It makes me feel cooler,”’
she said brightly.
“Why don’t they put cranberry
bogs on hills, Mr. Griswold?’’ asked
Myra.
“Nature of the berry to grow in
sand in low places, so we have to
plant on the lowland. Don’t forget
that the bogs have to be flooded be-
fore the frost comes,’”’ explained the

n.

‘““And then when winter comes we
have such lovely times skating here,””
cried Liottie, and her eyes shone with
the pleasure of the remembrance.

The tall man smiled pleasantly. He
was the owner of the bog.

““You give us a chance to earn
money in the fall, Mr. Griswold, and
then in winter you give us a good
time,”” continued the girl.

‘“That’s one of the ways I have of

With the laugh on her lips, Lottie
went back to her picking, and soon
had the ten-quart pail filled to the

':There are only forty-nine more |
pails to be picked, Lottie Baker,"” |
she said cheerily, ‘‘ard you cam cer- |

tainly try to do tnat!’’

It was at the ending of the cran
berry harvest. The days had grown
cooler and there had even been dan- |
ger from frost one night, so that
Mr. Griswold had sat up ard watch- |
ed with anxious eyes his partially |
harvested crop. w}

To Lottie Baker had come disap- |
pointment. TFour red tickets lay |
safely in her bureau drawer at home, |
accompanied by seven blue ones—just |
three short of the brown slip of |
pasteboard. Pay day at the bog
had come, and Lottie choked. back |
the tears as she took the tickets outl
and started for Mr. Griswold’s cran- |
berry house to get them turned rintol
cash.

Mrs. Griswold was there counti'ngf
out money and checking off as the
pickers presented cheir tickets and
‘were paid.

““Nine dollars and forty cents for
vou, Lottie Baker,” she said to the
girl.

‘“Yes,” said Lottie.

‘‘And then some more,"” added Mrs.
Griswold. :

Lottie looked up instantly, and
the woman caught sight of the tears
that were standing in the girl’s blue

STOP HIM!

z’; MAGIC BAKING POWDER
GILLETT’S PERFUMED LYE
GILLETT’S CREAM TARTAR.

When your dealer, in filling your order for
any of above goods, reaches for a substitute,
STOP HIM. That is the time to do it. It
is too late when you get home, and the package
opened, partially uséd ‘and found wanting, as is
generally the case fwith substitutes.

There are many reasons why you should
ask for the above well advertised articles, but
absolutely none why you should let a substitut-
ing dealer palm off something which he claims
to be ‘“‘just as good,” cr ““better” or *‘the
same thing” as the article you ask for.

The buying public recognize the superior
juality of well advertised and standard articles
fke Gillett's goods. The substitutor realizes
this fact and tries to sell inferior goods on the
advertiser’s reputation,

eyes.
““What’s the trouble, child?’’ she
asked.

“I wanted to earn ten dollars cran-
berrying, ard I came so little short
Mother has . to pinch to make both
ends meet, and there isn’t any other
work I can find all winter. If 1

WINNIPEG.

E. W.

P& PROTECT Y

GILLETT COMPANY LIMITED
TORONTO, ONT. MONTREAL.
OURSELF B SING SUBSTITUTES.

Lin b A

hadn’t picked so clear: I could have |
made it.”’ |
“You aren’t sorry you picked clean, |
are you?”’ and Mrs. Griswold played |
as she looked at Lottie. £
with the little envelope in her hard |
‘““No,” said Lottie, and the hones- |
ty was in her eyes. ‘I was doing |
what was right. Only T’'m sorry
about mother’s having to get along

Letterheads, Billheads and
General Commercial

Work at the Right Prices.

A RELIABLE MEDICINE
FOR YoUnG CHILDREN

On the word of thousands of moth-

a IF PRINTED BY USIT'S
5 DONE RIGHT.

WE PRINT

The True Witness Printing Co.?

An office thoroughly equipped for tne production of finely printed work,

A
lene

v - Printing
316 Lagauchetiere Street W., Montreal.

ers in all parts of Canada who have

used Baby’'s Own Tablets there is no

other medicine so good in curing all
the minor ills of babyhood and child-

brim with shining berries.

Mrs. Thomas Griswold, keeping
tally under a big, elm by the side |
of the bog, gave an exclamation of
delight when she saw Lottie’s pail. ‘

“How full your pail is, Lottie!’’
she cried. “Good Scripture measure,
‘pressed down, and shaken together
and running over,” and not a miser-
able, scrimpy pailful that I have to
frown over.”’

‘““Haven’t I piocked them right, Mrs.
Griswold?’’ asked Lottie earrestly.

“Just right, my dear. Don’t stop
bringing them in this way, and com=
mence to put. in vines and weeds
and half fill your pails. Just let
me keep out that pailful as it is, in-
stead of turning it into a box; or
else I will put it in a box by it-

self. Tt’s a beautiful pail of ber-
ries.”” returned Mrs. Griswold hear-
tily.

Lottie looked the pail over ¢riti-
cally.

“I didn’t do anything unusuval. I
just tried to pick clean and get a
good pailful,”” she said slowly.

‘“Picking crarberries is like other
things in life, Lottie. It’s just do-
ing right the thing that comes to
vour hand to do, and then taklng up
the next thing and doing that
right, too. These are beautiful!’’
And Mrs. Griswold passed Lottie
an empty pail and a precious blue
ticket.

Now thalt blue ticket was good for
a cash value of twenty cents, or
two cents per quart for a ten-quart
pail filled with berries. When one
had earned ten blue tickets, one ex-
changed them for & red ticket worth
two dollars at payirg time, and
when one had gained five red tickets
be replaced by Mrs.

pasteboard having a cash value
ten dollars That had .been the code
of reckoning each year on the Gris-
wold meadows. J

It was the brown slip of paste- |
board representing ten dollars that |
Lottie Baker had started out  de-
termined to earn on the cranberry |
bog during that autumn harvest. For
ten dollars would help along mar-

commend them to other

along without

for you.”’

hood. And we give you the gurantee | Old Age PenSlons.
of @ government analyst that the !

medicine is safe and = contains mo | e

opiate or poisonous drug. Mrs. L. | Lond-Gev;rge Conceeds to His Critics

Murphy, St. Sylvester, Que., says: —
“I find Baby’'s Own Tablets, the saf-
est and best medicine for all stomach |
and bowel troubles and strongly re-
mothers.”’
Sold by medicine dealers or by mail
at 25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil-
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

in Keen Debate.

No Fraud in Ireland.

—
Mr. Lloyd George conceded little to
his critics in the debate on the sup-
plententary vote of £910,000 for old
age pensions and the administrative
expenses  of the scheme, com-
ments the Dublin IFreemar:. He claim-
ed that, considering the difficulties,
the Govérnment estimate  was ‘“‘re-
markably accurate.”” In the case of
1 Great Britain it was wrong only to
| the extent of about ten  thousand
while the cost of adminis-
tration wds rather than  had
been anticipated. But he agreed with

without the sixty cents.”’

“What Mother Baker couldn’t.  get
is her straight girl,
I’ll warrant,”’ said Mrs. Griswold.
‘““And Mr. Griswold left this envelope
pensions;
Lottie took the little envelope and
saw that her mame was written on

less

the front in Mr. Gniswold’s firm | the mover of the amendment, that as
hand. far as Ireland was concerned the cal«
“‘Oper: it,” said Mrs. Griswold, | culations of the Government had en-
quietly. | tirely broken down. He also allow- |
A brand new dollar bill and two  ed that the exceeding popularity of |
shining dimes fell qut of a folded | (he scheme generally had rnot been |
sheet of notepaper. anticipated. . For the rest he stands |
“Oh!’" cried Lottie. by the Act in spirit and letter, in
‘“ ‘For Lottie Baker, in fulfilment potive and administration. Hete at |
of an old promise. Thomas Gris- | a]] events, he does not palter with |
wold,” '* Lottie read on the paper. the persons who on the platform |

“Isn’t it all right, child?”’ asked|gnd in the Press have been demoun-

exposed wholesale fraud on the Act

in Ireland. It was to have been a Decorates Cake
kind of a Carrion Crow effort to %
discredit this country. Mr. Balfour \x/ ]th Trade Mark

had already given hint of this plan
for defaming the people of Ireland,
while having a slap at the Govern-
ment. The attempt has failed, for
the same reason that the formal de
bate promoted by the anti-Irish bri-

Chinese Cook Makes Novel Fastry For

London Missionaries in China.

(Taken from Iondon Advertiser,

gade failed. In the most striking March.18

way. by lessons that will go home Mrs. S ],'._"”‘( “‘."_" j' £
everywhere, the debate was an indict- bor Sr' .'“ g “".”“ M ““At‘“"‘y' 3 (((lnnp,rhA
ment of British rule in Ireland g so- | j" i v" IS “““'|“[ West Lon-
cial vondition undreamt of by Trea- H)“," \.\ho, with }\n-y< .mch‘nn(lv, are
sury experts and the st ;\losnfvr; to !\;'-“1 Im;‘,“."] oL _(‘!'““l“' Sz Chuan,
whom the destinies of the country | ' °° bine, writes o _descrip-
are entrusted. The Pnglish nmm!n:rf“\‘“ letter —of -~ theevents  tran-
who exclaimed last night that he :sjnrmg in her present home, and
was never more impressed by the con- among the incidents related in '".‘r
sequences of attempting to govern ;Hln'\' interesting letter received this
Ireland according to English ideas week is ome that brings out, the

voiced an opinion which ought to be | Chiraman as an lnl!'{!lnl‘, and r«hm\:s
more general in England to-day tham | s “v]'.”'q‘ of ﬂvd“l'”("s”)g mul‘H'vr ]>n
it was before Mr. Davies and his | ertain Canadian papers This Chi-
friends in the House of Commons 'mf“,“_“ evidently knew that the n.rl—
and in the Urionist Press—in Ireland ,:’7“”"\"“"“"' “mq" mogt characteris-
as well as in Fingland—initiated a | ¢ and “L.tm”"“. onet ’,‘”d .fmm ok
campaign for the purpose of showing [amnes i - which it "Q. displayed,
that dishonesty is among the offences !‘_""”f‘"lt & e "_" "."v"M!s"m""t of
rampant. in this lawless lamd. \';:;”.“ (;o,r;'frfm":.l' ]"]‘1 h1s‘ cml:ntryA
IRISH INQUISTTION. \’h] .111 ‘_( rtisemen of Dodd’s Kidney
Meanwhile the Somerset House de- | Pills has been .l'r””ml for years as w
tectives are pursuing theirtsecret in- ”m”'.‘ mark  in almost every paper
quiries in Ireland. Certain investiga- published, and = has become well

Mrs. Griswoid, as Lottie did not |
speak. 1

said Lottie. I
““But you did earn it. There are|,

rels ir: the corner,’”’ insisted the wo-

Lottie looked over and saw
barrels standing there alone,
with shining berries, and
near by about three-quarters full.
‘1  dom’t understand

fillled

“T'll tell you how it is, Lettic.| ,
Wher: Mr. Griswold first started
the cranberry business,”
if ever anyone came onto his bog | 4
and picked so clean that he did not | .
have to screen the berries alter them | )
he would pay them the cost of the j

screening, which is on an average of | George cheerfully agrees with Mr
And | Chaplin,

twenty-five cents a barrel.

“I can’t take what I didu't earn,” | jogmislation rushed

your berries over there in them bar-| o such a purpose out of the wealthy
British' Exchequer has given
man. | nerved a statesman who faces with
four | pleasure the difficulty of finding the
eight or mnine millions
amother | scheme may eventually cost, because
| he is comfident that the
anything | il

he said that | jated that

tions have, according to Mr. Lloyd known. The following is taken from
sirg the scheme as thriftless and de- | George, warranted the suspician that
moralising, a badly botched piece of | & number of pensiorers have
through for the | reached the age limit.
urpose of capturing the masses. The | idea of the probable result. And so |
nmovirg for an additional £900,000 | secret are these inquiries that it is
impossible for amybody here to ha-
zard a guessa No une knows
the inquiries are conducted, what
evidence is called for, what test is
applied. The machinery of the Act,
so far as it includes the investiga-
well-to-do | tions of Pension Committees and Pen-

not un-

which the

appreciate with him that the | sion Officers—the Government’s own |
a | greatness of the cost shows the | servants—has been thrown over, and |
| depth of the mneed. It is a strong (4 new amd unknown system substi-

nd admirable attitude A few | tuted for Treland, while there is no

in} months' ago' the Government calcu- | such inquisition in  Bngland and
the scheme would cost | Septland, where prosecutions under |
bout six millions: a vear When | this Act have been more numerous

laims came tumbling in, the esti- ‘
mte was increased to seven and a

alf millions. To-day Mr. Iloyd

than here. Tf reference to census re-
turns be a feature of this new sys-
tem, and claims are to stand or fall
| by them, then a cruel injustice. will

who has been one of the | be done to the old people of Ireland, |

velously at the Baker home, where | vou’ve done it, Lottie Baker,”” ex-| ¢roaking critics of the measure, that where, as Mr. Lloyd George con- |
there were five smaller mouths than | plained the woman kindly. { it will involve an annual outlay of

Lottie’s to  keep filled, and nor.e “Then it is honestly earned?’’ | nine millions, more or less. “appalled by the amount of undis- |
but the father to supply them with | ‘‘Bless you, child, yes! If ever TO DISCREDIT IRELAND. closed poverty.” Some light on the |

bread.

Dut the coveted brown slip of |
pasteboard looked prevty far away
to Lottie as she bent once more over |
the heated bog. Mentally she reck- |
oned it all out; ten pails before she
could get even one red ticket, ‘ and
then for four times more that same
task must be gone over with before
she would have the slip of brown
pasteboard. Fifty pails filled with
those little berries that maae up a
Lottie dropped a
couple of handfuls of the berries into

The sourdd of the berries striking

y There is no risk {n

| They are gold on |
thattheywilloureall
roubles,

| money was honest, that money is.””

TLottie put the néw bill back iy_\ln 11
the envelope, and then the shining |

character of these inquiries may be
| fairly demanded by the clergymen
and others who interest themselves

But the real interest of this debaite
es in the fact that it was to have

ing with happiness.

“Thank you ever so much,
Griswold,”’ she said brightly.
ther will be so pleased.””

“Mother’s straight girl always
pleases her, I'll warrant,”’ said the
woman sincerely as she turned . to
deal with a new comer.

The Condition of Ireland.

P v

dimes, and her face was fairly Iwzun-‘
|
|

Mrs.
““Mo-

MRS

in the Cc upon an

to the Address moved by Earl Percy.
Mr. Birrell replied in a vi_gorous
speech. He gave a summary of the

Was Unable To Do Hougee | miscalculations

®
Many Women Suffer Untold Agony

Following on the debate in  the| . p5 10 disease.” There is leas “femals | in Treland made as free use of ‘the
House of Lords, a debate on m’f trouble” than they think. workhouse as the poor ir: England.
condition of Irel was C

| in the administration ol the Act, and
| to whose integrity Mr. Birrell paid
| tribute. The speeches of Mr. Gwynn |
| and Mr. Kettle revealed the igrorant
| minunderstandings responsible for ithe
of the Government
so far as Ireland’s pensionable poor
were concerned, beginning with the |
radical error in which the fact was
overlooked that the pensioners of to-
day are the survivors of a popula-
tion of eight millions, ard coming
down to the mistake that the poor

HAD BACHACHE.

yvork For Two Years

From Kidney Trouble.
ery often they think it is from so-aalled

Women suffer from backache, No serious attempt was made to re-

not, |
He has no |

circular

of them.
able English, but when he tries it

the letter, and fully explains the cir-
cumstances:
A GOOD LAUGH.
“Once in a while we find some-
thing to have a good laugh at. Let
me tell you this incident. The West

how | China, Fducational Union was hold-

ing meetings in the city; one session
met in this house.
low the Emglish custom and serve
tea to the members and we wished to
help. 1 was still in,bed, so told the
cook, to make a cake. Our cook is
a pretty old fellow, about 30 or 85
yuars of age, and has worked ‘for the
foreigner’ for a long time. He cam
make a good c when he so desires
and this day he made a layer cake,
icing it with white, with red trim-
mings. He delights.to get a new re-
cipe or find some new way of deco-
ration. The London Advertiser, after
we have finished with it, frequently
finds its way to the kitchen, and as
a proof that the cook ‘reads it’ we

fesses, the Pension Officers have been | give this: —About three o’clock Per-

cy wen't irto the [kitchen to see how
things were getting along. The cake
was there, iced with white, and de-
corated with red, forming three rows
across the cake, and that is what
Percy saw and read:

DODD’S

KIDNEY

PILLS.

“‘On the table beside the cake was
that well-known advertisement—the
box, with this irscription.
He, poor fellow, had taken it for a
well-made cake, and decorated his
like it. They are splendid imitators
ard clever in their way, every ome
The cook knows consider-

on us we pretend not to understand

him."’

s but the case presented by the Irish

members.
ries will be closely scrutinized.

police reports from the various coun-
ties. from which it appears that the
stute of Ireland as a whole is quite
satisfactory. He said he did not in-
tend to resort to coercion. He would
not, for the sake of getting a few
more convictior.s, break up the great
Liberal tmdvmop _and break up his

t hopes of future of Ire-
. compared

Archbishop's Ready_ Reply.

—

The wonderful versatility of Pre-
sident Taft and the wit of  Arch-
‘bishop Ryan were evidenced during a
brief talk on the occasion of Mr.

al

The result of these inqui- |if not in the country.”’

‘““Yes,”” replied His Grace, “and I
would be very glad to have you wi-

sit it.”

Then, with a significant look, he
dded:

Taft’s visit to the city a few days

ago. ok i
The occupant. of the White House,
in congratulating His Grace on how
11 he d _how proud ‘e

Oshawa Yo st aford
Gnl,van_uof !

thing without
te

We in Chentu fol- ¥

“If T cammot receive you into my '
Church I can at least take you imto
my Cathedral.”’—Philadelphia Press,

!




