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A Brave Boy 1
About thirty years ago, said Judge

F., I atepped iute a book store in Cin-
cinnati in search of some pooks that I
wauted. Whie there, a little ragged
boy, not over twelve years of age, came
in and inquired for a geography.

"Plenty of them," said the salesman.
«R "ow mueh do they cot?"
«One dollar, my lad."
«I dld not kuowthey were so mucli."
Re turV~d ta go*eut, and aven opened

,thie door, but elosed it again and came
badk

.'I have got sixty-one cents," said he;
"eould you let me have a geography, and
wait a littie while for the rest of the
money?"'

How eagerly hie littie briglit cyea
looked for an answer, sud how he seemed
toa shrink within he ragged clothas when
the muma, u9t very kindly, t'old hlm ho

could not. The disappointed little fel-
low looked up te, me with a very poor
attempt at a amile, and left the store. I
followed hlm and overtook hlm.

"And what uow?" I asked.
"Try another place, air."
"iShall I go tee, aud see how you suce-ceed 

T"

"Oh, yes, if you lika," said lie, i sur-
prise.

Four different stores I entered with
hlm, aud each time he was refused.

",WIll you try again ?" I asked.
"'Yesa, air, 1 shall try them ail, or I

should not know whetherý I couid get
one."

We entered the fifth store, and the
littla fellow walked up manfuiiy and
told the man juat what lie wanted, and
how much money lie lad.

'Tou want the book very much?"
said the proprl'etor.

«Tes, air, very, very much."
"Why do you want it so very, very

much T"
"To study, sir. I *can't go to sâooI,'

but I study when 1 an at home. Al
the boys have got one, and they will
ail get ahead of me. Besides, my father
was a sailor, and 1 want to learn of the
places lie used to go to."

"cDoes hie go to these now T" asked the
proprietor.

"He is dead," said the boy, aoftly.
Then lie added, after a while, "I arn
going to be a sailor, too."

"Are you, though T" asked the gentle-
man, raising his eyebrows curiously.

'Tes, ir; if I live."
"Well, my lad, 1 wIll tell you what

V'Il do. I will let ýyou have a new geog-
raphy, and you "ay pay me the remai6-__
der of the money when you can; or, I
will let you have one that is flot new
for fifty cents."

"Are the leaves ail in it, and juat like
the others, only not new ?"
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Girls, Too-
Buster Brown'* Sister's Stockin

for th" girls la a splended Iooking
-tockiga a moderate price,
t.o-thrgead Bnglish marc erized lisle
stocking, that is shaped tu fit and
wears very wefl indeed.
LColors-Black, Leather Shade
Tan, Pink, Blue and White.

For Hard Wear
Buster Brown Stockings are made to

stand the .test of rough and tumble' play
in which every healthy boy-your boy-
spends haif his tiine. Buster Brown stock-
ings are the greatest wear resisters ever
made-the strongest,- long fibre cotton,
specially twisted and tested for durability,
with three-ply heel and toe, well knitted, well
finished and fast dyed in Black and Leather
Shade Tan.

SNo more darning if you buy Buster Brown
Stockings.

~ar~iit~sxiÎej £wIf&urt5 l-aIph~

*aUtttow * 4*

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONTARIO
Alomakers of the. colebrated "Little Darling» and "'Ltti. Daiay" Hosiery for Infants and Children

Young People

'-c s.

"Yes, just like the new ones."
"Lt will do juat as weil, thpn, and 1

shall have eleven cents left toword buy-.
ing soine other book., I arn glad they
did not let me have oe at some of the
other places."

The bookselier looked up inquiringly,
and I toid him what I had seen of the
little fellow. He was much pleased, and
when lhe brougit, the book along I saw
a nice new pencil and some dlean white
paper in it.

"A present, my lad, for your persever.
ance., Alwaya have courage like that,
and you will make your mark," said the
bookseller.

"Thank you, air; yQu are very good.",
"What la your name T""W'Villiam Haverly, air."
"Do you want any more books?" I

now asked hlm.1
"More than I can ever get," hie re-

plied, glancing at the books that filhed
the shelves.

I gave hlm a be.nk note. "It will buy
some for you,"' I said.

Tears of joy came in hia eyes.
"Can I buy what I want with itV"
"Yes, my lad, anything."
"Then I will buy a book for mother,"1

said hc>. "I thank you very much, and
some day I hope I can pay you back."1

H1e wanted my naine, and I gave- it -to
him. Then I left him standing by the
counter so happy that I almost envied
hlm, and many years passed before I
aaw him again.

Last year I went to Europe on one of
the finest vessela that ever ploughed the
Atlantic. We had beautiful weather
until veiy near the end of the voyage;
then came a moat terrible storm, that
would have sunk ail on board had it
not been for the captain. Every spar
was laid low, the ruddar was aimost
useless, and a. great ieak had shown it-
self, thleatening to flIl the tahip. The
crew were ail strong, willing men, and
the mates were practical seamen of the
first ciass; but after pumping for oe
whole night, and the water still gain-
ing upon them, they gave up in despair,
and prepared to take to the boats,
though they might have known that no
Bmaîl boat could ride such a sea. The
captain, who had been below with lis
charts, now came up; hie saw how mat-
tars stood,' and with a. voice that I
heard distinctiy above the roar of the
tempeat, ordered every man to his post.

1 was surprised to see those men bow
before the strong will of thair captain,
and hurry back to the pumpa. The cap-
tain then started beloiv to examine the
leak. As hae passad me I asked hlm if
there was any hope. He looked'at me,
and than at other passengers who
crowded up to hiear the reply, andsaid,
rebukingly:

"Yes, sir; there is a hope' as long a~s
one icli of this deck remains, aàboya
water; when I sece none Of it,*then I
shall abandon the vessel, and notbefore,
nor one of tha craw, air.'.Eeyti,
shýallba done to save it, and'if. we -fail
it shah flot be from inaction.. Bekr a
hand, evcry one of you at the puimpi!"

Thrice during the day did we desp'ir-
but the captain's dauntiasa cour .age', .per.
sevarance, and powerful wili,- ma.stered
averY man on board, and we want to
work again.

"I will]and you safaly at the.dock
in Livarpool," said he " 'if you.wil be
men."

And ha did land us safely; but the
vassal sunk rnoored to the dock. The
captain, stood on the dack of the, sink-
ing vessel, receiving the thanka and
blessings of the passangers- as they
passed down the gang -plank. I wàs
the last ýte leave. As I passed, lha
grasped imy hand and said:

"Judga FP., do you racognize me?"
I told hlm I was not aware that I

ever saw hlmi until I stapped aboard bis
sulip.1

"Do you rameinber the boy in Cincin-
nati ?"

"Very weli. ;ir; William flaverly."
"I amnlhe," said lie; "God blasa iyou!"
"And God bless noble Captain Hav-

erly."1

A Remnedy for Earache.-To have the car-
ache is to endure torture. The ear ia a deli-
caie organ and fcw care to deal with it, con-
sidering it work tnr a doctor. Dr. Thortias'
[Fclectric 011 ofi r s a simple remedy. A few
drops upon a iliece of lint or medicated col-
1-i and placed il, the ear will work wonldci-î

in lcierving lai.
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