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Bob's Race.

«There! that tiresome milkman
has passed without even looking this
way,” said Mrs. Miller, as she stood at
her door with a miik can in ber hand.

Suddenly a happy thought occurred
to her.

« Run, good dog ! After him, Bob!”
ghe exclaimed to her dog, at the same
time putting some money into the can,
and giving it to him to carry.

Away went the good dog, full chase
after the milkman, who was making
his horse go at a pretty good pace;
but fleet-footed Bub soon ovértook him.

The milkman was astonished to see
a four-footed customer; but hearing
the monev rattling gaily in the can,
he took possession of it, filled the can
with milk, and Bob trotted slowly
home with his purchase.

Don’t you think he was a clever and

useful dog ?

Martin’s Canary..

““ The canary is lost !

“ Not really "’ asked Liucy in as-
tonishment.
. *“Yes, really. [ went into the din-

ing room just now and saw the cage
empty. The door is open; some one
must have touched it, for I know I
fastened it tightly after feeding Dicky
this morning.” And Martin, spite of
his nine years, laid down on the carpet
and burst out crying.

The canary was a great pet of his.
It knew him well, and he had taught it
many fricks: and now to lose it in
this sad way! No wonder the little
boy felt it bitterly.

““ Have you looked about the room ?”’
asked Lucy.

““ Yes, everywhere,”” was the answer,
in & muftled tone from the floor. *“1I
looked on the top of the bookease, and

Brain
Workers.

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate

is recommended by physicians
of all schools, for restoring
brain force or nervous energy,
in all cases where the nervous
system has been reduced be-|
low the normal standard by
overwork, as found in lawyers,
teachers, students and brain-
workers generally.

13oDescriptive pamphlet free on application
Y

dumford Chemical Works, Providence,R.I.

Beware of Substitutes and Imitations.

For Sale by all Druggists.
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S
da Paisley

For many years an esteemed communicant of
Trinity Episcopal church, Newburgh, N. Y.,
always says ¢ Thank You?” to Hood’s Sar-
saparilla. She suffered for years from Eczema
and Scrofula sores on her face, head and
ears, making her deaf nearly a year, and affect-
ing her sight. To the surprise of her friends

Hood’s Sarsaparilla

Has effected a cure and she can now hear and
see as well as ever. For full particulars of her
case send to C. I. Hoop & Co., Lowell, Mass.
HOOD’'8 PILLS are hand made, and are per-
fect in condition, proportion and appearance.
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under the sofa, and anywhere I thought
he might be.”

Lucy was almost as sorry as her
brother, for she loved the little bird
that sang so gaily. But she did not
know what to do.

“ Did
Martin ?* she asked.
have flown out there.”

“ No, it would be no good. The
cats would eat him at once out
there. That nasty black cat with the
white eyes is always prowling about.”

« Well, at any rate we might go and
see,” said Lucy, anxious to rouse her
brother from his despair.

They went out of the room, and in
the hall met Rover with the canary in
his mouth. Was he eating it ? No;
he was holding it most carefully, and
bringing it to his hittle master.

““ Rover, you are a darling !’ said
Martin, enthusiastically, taking the
bird out of Rover’s mouth. ‘Iam
glad you found my pet instead of
those horrid cats; they would have

you look in the garden
“ Dicky might

| eaten him in a minute, but you are al-

ways good.”’

Rover put up his head for a pat,
evidently knowing that his master was
pleased with him, and that he had done
a good deed.

Idle Tales.

“ Did you hear about Katie Roper ?"’
asked one little girl of another as they
walkéd home from school. They say
it was she told the mistress who stole
the rosas from her, garden. I wonder
she would tell.on her own brother.”

« Perhaps she-didn’t,” answered the
second girl, who 'was Katie Roper’s
friend. ! _

¢« Well, I've heard a Iot of bad things
about her lafely,” said the first speaker.
“T cannot think well of her. again.”

These remarks were overheard by a
lady who walked near the little gils.

“My dears,”” she said, ‘“if is &

mean thing to speak ill of people who

are not present and cannot defend |p

themselves. Do not give yourselves

the habit of slandering.

|
It was not |

Katie Roper who told the school-mis- |
tress about the roses. It was 1.”

The girls were much surprised, but
the lady did not appear ashamed.

‘It was good of her to confess it
and clear Katie,” thought the little girl
who was 80 ready to believe the evil
report. ‘‘ It must have been hard to say
‘It was I." "

Then the child’'s conscience began
to upbraid her, and this is whatit said,
“Who was the first to receive
the idle tale? Who repeated and
made the most of it 2"’

And conscience answered, ¢‘ It was
It

It is well when we confers and for-
sake our wrong-doing while there is
yet leisure to amend Jour ways.

Kind Words.

““Oh ! it is such a bother to have to
think before you speak!” I heard a
boy pettishly remark, when his tutor
had reprimanded him for speaking un-
kindly to a poor little begger lad.

Do children, aye, and grown-up peo-
ple ever pause to remember the mis-
chief their random words may work,
the cruel sorrows they sometimes
inflict | Those who have been friends
for years, are often estranged for ever,
just by some thoughtless words; a
little misunderstanding, perchance one
unkind remark.

Children, who have been playing to-
gether, light hearted and merry, are de-
prived suddenly of their enjoyment,
because one or two of their play-fel-
lows persist in quarrelling over a toy.
Angry looks, hasty words ensue, and
the sunny gladness of a moment ago is
clouded o'er by anger's frowns and a
storm of childish tears.

Is it so hard a thing to speak gently,
to speak kindly ?
amount of good a few kind words may
do, you would try to speak them often,
especially to the poor and sad.

Think how hard it is for some of the
poor little pauper children ; they have
no warm nurseries, no pretty toys, nor
anything around them bright and nice.
Their rooms are dirty and overcrowded,
their clothes ragged and thin, and of-
ten enough they cannot even get food
to eat. ‘

The Keeping of the Heart.

Many, many years ago, before the
Christian Church had so many sects
as the spread of education has broken
it into now, there-was'a good clergy-
man in the north of Africa, a place not
very famous for preachers now-a-days.
Nevertheless, this Bishop Augustine
was a great preacher, a great thinker,
a great writer, and a great power in
the Church. You are too young to
study all his works, but I want- to tell
you of a sweet little prayer of his that
is not too difficult for anyone to under-
stand or to use. He prayed it daily,
why should not you ?

“ Take my heart, for I cannot give it

CONSUMPTION CURED.

An old physician, retired from Emﬁoe. having
had placed in his hands by an East India Mis
sionary the formula of & ple vegetable reme-
dy for the speedy and permanent cure of con-
sumption, bronchitis, catarrh, asthmas, and all
throat and lung affections, also a positive and
radical cure for nervous debility and all ner-
vous complaints, after having tested ite wonder-
ful curative gowers in thousands of cases, has
felt it his duty to make it known to his suffering
fellows. Actuated by this motive and a desire
to relieve human suffering, I will send free of
hcharge, to all who dgsire it, this recipe in Ger-
man, French or English, with full directions for
reparing aud using. Sent by mail by addre ss
th stamp, naming this paper. W.A.

in i
NSYE 820 Powers' Block, Rochester N. Y.
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If you knew the|

Keep i, for I cannot keep it for Thee!” |

Food = -
Digestion =
Complexion

are all intimately connected —
ptactically inseparable. Though
the fact is often ignored, it is
nevertheless true that a good
complexion is an impossibility
without good digestion, which in
turn depends on goed food.

There is no more common cause
of indigestion than lard. Let the
bright housekeeper use

oé‘ ,"é
N4
COTl'éO ) LENE
>
L %
The New Vegetable Shortening
and substitute for lard, and her
cheeks, with those of her family,
will be far more likely to be
«« Like a rose in the snow.”

CorTTOLENE is clean, delicate,
healthful and popular. Try it

Made only by

N. K. FAIRBANK & CO.,
Welling‘on and Ann Streets,
MONTREAL.

L.oss of Flesh

is one of the first signs of
poor health. Coughs, Colds,
Weak Lungs, Diseased BlooG
follow.

Scott’s
Emulsion

the Cream of Cod=liver Oil,
cures all of these weakness—
es. Take it in time to avert.
illness if you can. Physicians,
the world over, endorse it.

Don't he deceived by Substitutes!

Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. & $1.
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“St. Augustine”

REGISTERED. .
Chosen by the synods of Niagara and Ontario for
use in both dioceses.
Cases of one dozen bottles..................ccessuues $4 50
Cases of two dozen half bottles .................. b 50

F.0.B. Brantford, Ont.

J.S.HAMILTON & CO

BRANTFORD.

- = Sole General and Export Agents - -




