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- Santa Clausina Dilemma. -

I

¢ ANTURY FOoR . . ra WRITIRN pore
- - THE CHILDREN. & + Tur Reesersp
ING A-LING-A-LING, olink . their stocking  ompty in the ing!-
oling ¢ the fonny hittle rendeor | = iy ohiorussed everyol i

sloigh bohbed up and down
over the housa tops end around |

the ohimneys at a rate that would i g

hava made a norvons person shud-
dor. sf thore hiad happemed to be ;
one among the inotley orowd of §
nsgongers seated iu it.  Fortunatoly, i

owovor, they wero all giftod with 1
atrong norves, and the sensation of :
travelling on the roof did not affeet |
thow at ali.  Ag for the driver, jolly }
old Banta Claus, he was perfeotly ;
idifforont to any posaible danger: ho |
Wl 50 usod to it he never thought ;

anything at all about it, he bad come
over from Germany ecvery year for
bundreds of yeats in that fashion and
nover had an acoident.

8o away they rattled and clauged,
thoe jolly old faco orowned with the
queer peaked cap, pecring out from
among the motley collection of toys ;
dolls, drums, trumpets, horass,
donkeys, noah's arks, story.books,
puzsles, and hundreds of things, < too

to ion,” astho rtor

say. Thore was one lovely doli in
partioular, dressed as a bride, who
oooupied the place of honor in the
sloigh. fler husband a handsomo
young princo was sented besido her.
Theso vwo had only just beon married
and this was their wedding trip, they
wero very great people n Toyland
whore Santa Olaus comes from, in
fact the prince was the son of the king
of tha toys, who is brother to Sante
Claus, 80 it was his own nephew and
niece whom Sants was taking a3 8
prosont to some fortunato little girl.
You may be sure ho knew they would
be well taken caro of, for Santa Olaus
goos around to all the different houses
every night for a week before Christmag
and listenens at the keyhole, 80 bo
knows whore all the good children
are to bo found, and takes them the
nicest $oys. .

*“Dear me,” said the princess,
““ what a very long way it scems, have
we gob much further to go 2"

““No, my dear,” replied Santa,
* only a fow roofs further on, and there
we ara."”

“I am nearly frozen,” grumbled
s big drum, + I'm sure my parchment
will “orack as soon as the boy I'm
going to gives it a thump.”

*“ Wrap the buffalo robes over you,
then, and don’t grumble like that or
you will burst yourself,” said Santa
Olaua. It was not surprising to any-
body to hear the drum speak, for in
Toyland all the toys oan talk, it is only
when thoy come down to earth that
they lose the power of speech, and
becomo a8 we geo them in tho stores,
But every night, when everyone s
sound asleep the toys come to life
again and toll each other all their
experiences.

“ Here wo are I" said Santa Claus,
guddenly, as the reindeer stopped short
just undec a large chimney, * this is
youe destination prince and princess,
and algo that of the rocking horse, gun,
nosl's ark and picture book; wait a
minute,” ko continued, ag all the toys
mentioned tumbled out of the sleigh ;
I muss go down alone, fizst, and see
that all is ready for the princess, lend
» band, will you, my boy? Steady,
there, éhat's all right, be ready to hand
Gloriosa down, when I call,* and
puliogand grunting with his exertions,
Santa Olaus elowly olimbed down the
chimwey, Everything was silent for
a time, (be prince listened intently
for the pronounced oall, At last
sounda became audible, more like
mufed grantg apmeeding from some-
body lying underneath a feather bed
‘than anything else,

“ What is the matter?” asked
“Gloriosa anxiously,

I don't know, my love, I cannot
maka oul what he says,” replied her
hushand.

* Perhapa ho's stuck,” suggested the
noaks ark.

Ths noises and grunts beoame more
-audible every moment.

**He will wake people up if he makes
that noise, whatever can be the

; amazoment, ** are thoy naughiy =

* Naughty,” replied Santa Olaus in
tone of diaguat, ** It would not be go

: bad if that waaall, but ingtoad. I think

they are oracked. what do you think
thay have done o~

** What 2" eameir 1 tone of agoniz-
ed auspengo.

“ Why, tL = have aotually loft the
dawpor in the kitohen stove pipe shut,
ond of course 1 can't open it from
mside.”

The silence of blank dismay follow-
ed thig revelation, the toys looked at
one ther in ‘speecht i
m:ut: however could the
been go careloss ?

* Nevor knew such a thing to scenr
boforein all my experience.” continued
Banta Claus, * they are usually so
particular.”

* Iy there any other way of getting
in 2 inquired the pringe.

* I'm afraid not, tho house is an old
fashioned one and thoy have no open
fire places ot all.” replied his uncle.

“There might boa window unfasten-
ed, somewhere," suggested the
prinoess.

“Not very likely, my dear, the
mistress hag a horror of burglars and
tho windows are always carefully
geoured,”

** Then what is to be done "

** Oannot you think a way out of the
diffioulty, princess?” asked Santa
Olaus,

Now the princess was a fairy in her
own country, and & very clever one
too, and besides she felt so sad to
think her little mistress should be so
bitterly disappointed that she began to
think as hard as she could, and though
sko had not as much power on earth
a8 she hiad in Toyland everyono felt
cortain she would hit upon some plan
of getting them out of the dilemma,
and they were not mistaken,

** Do you know where the pantry is,
uncle 2" she asked at length.

“Yes, [ think it is somewhere at
the back,” replied Santa Olaus, I,
10w, yes I know! the pantry door
opens right on to the garden, but why
do you want to know ?',

* You shall see, if you will drive us
round to the back of {he houss. I
will explain my plan,”

** All right, tumble in everybody,
oomo up, Beauty and Flash (to the
reindeer), steady there we are,” and
he pulled up just on the margin of the
roof overlooking the garden at the
back,

The princess peeped over. *'Is
that the pantry door down there 2"
she asked, indioating a door in the
wall just below them, down which a
drain pipe led from the channel on
the roof.

* Yes, my dear.”

** That is all right then, it eould
not be better now, where is the little
gr%y mouse "

nstantly a tiny clockwork mouse
ran from the bottom of the sleigh
where be had been lying.snug and
warm and sat up on his haunches at
the princess’ feot, She immediately
sang in a very aweet voice :

“ Littlo grey mouse with the sharp, sharp
teet!

Run down the wall to the door beneath,
Guaw 8 you never gnawed before,
Aund guaw a big hole in the pantry door,”

Away souttled the little fellow down
the drain pipe, and presently they
could hear the crunch, orunoh of his
teeth on the wood-work. Suddenly
he rushed up the wall again, trembling
in every hmb and oroushed down
under tho princess’ gown,

**The eat!" exclaimed everybody.
Sure enough when they looked over
thore wag & big {abby eat with great
eyes as big ag emeralds and as bright,
glaring up the wall at them,

“What's to be done now?” said
Santa Claus almost in despair, ¢ Its
nearly haif past two, and it will never
do_for me to be esught out in day
light, nobady would ever believe in me
any more. Think again Glorioga,”

So Gloriosa bogan' to think again ;

people have

maitor ' 8aid the pri t ghly
alarmed.

* Hush, I'llcall him ; uncle unele I
shouted the prince down the chimney,
what's up, are you stuck o X

+ No.o-0," came ab mutlted voice in
. followed by

P inarti-
cuiato grunt.

“1 oau't make out what he says,
excepl that he ien't stuck, I cannot
think—hark, 1o, yes—he's coming
ap!”

Buro cnough, & moment afterwards
the jolly old face asred as a poppy,
bobbed up over the top of the chimney,
Bverybody siezed him and dragged
him to safety, and then began a storm
of questions,  what? why ? where?
who ? which? &o. “0Q, do be quist,
ohildren | * exclsimed Santa, at lest,
mopping his face with a large red
handkerchief, * give me a minute's
peaco, and I'll tell you, 1've nearly lost
all tho wind I ever possessed,” where
upen & brownie siezed a pair of toy
bellows aund energotically puffed a
current of airat him. * There, there,
that will do; I'm very much afraid

y she asked: # Where.is the
Tittlo French poodle

Out popped & small French poodle
with g hair cropped to make him
look like a lion, and he too sat up on

“hig hind legs in front of the princess,

who began to sing:

“ 0O poodle, O poodle, there’s & pussy cat
there,

And she Irightened my little mouse into the
air.

Look over and seo whero the pussy cat sits,
Then jump down and frighten her out of
her wits.”

Tho poodle looked over cautiously
till ke could soe where the wicked
green eyea were looking up so hungrily,
and when he had made sure where
Migs Grimalkin was, he gathered him-
self up, and over he went, very nearly
alighting on top of the scared cat.
Sput—spit { fung | and over the fence
she flew, never stopping to look behind

Cr.

“Now you can go down aga'n,
mousey,” 8aid the princess, and the
little mouse crept down again and
began industriously gnawing at the

those children down there will find

pentry door.

“ I will godown and seo how ho 18
gnuing on,” gaid Santa Olaus after o
oW minutes waiting.  * I'll oall up to
you a8 soon as the holo s large
enough, then you must como down ns
cautiously as possible.”

8o he went down, and prosontly ho
called cutf I oan got my hoad m."
A fow minutea moro and ho oxclaimed,
1 oan got my shoulders in.” At
longth ho ocalied up, * Como down,
my dear, I can got right in.”

8o bidding farewell to the other
toys, the princo and princess, the
rooking horse, gun, Nosh's ark and
piotute baok elimbed down the drain
pipe and stood beeide Santa Claus.
The little monse and the poadle would
not leave the princess. so they all
entered the dar: and silent haouse
together. They soon found tho olidd-
ron's reom, and there on the beds
wora throo little ourly hends droanung
bhigsfully of the fall stookings which
bad bad such a narrow escape of
being empty ones.

* Good-bye, my dears,” whispered
Santa Claus, and the next woment Lo
wag gone, a faint tinklo on the roof
was heard for o momont and then—
eilonce, and sleop.

** Gooduess me I exolaimed Sarah
Jane tho next morning when she
ontored the pantry the noxt morning
in_gearch of edibles for breakfast,
** If those mice aint been and bored o
hole right through the door, whatever
oan have come to that thore cat?
She must have goared em through,
for they haven't touched a thing on
the shelves,”

Saral: Jane was English and had
not Been over vory long, which per-
haps accounted for the olosed damper ;
the little grey mouse could have
accounted for the hole, bt  of courae,
ke oould not speak,

Whon the children disoovered that
the damper had been ghut al! night
their consternation and wonder wero
unbounded,

“ Papa,” said Gorty, “ However
do you spose Santa Olaus got in 2"

“ With the damper shut,” gaid

obby,

“An all de doors looked!”
little Chris,

But papa was busy ining the

piped

Alns of h1@§i_l!111‘ L Able,

JOUN 1. 4BFCHET IN THE COSMO) OLITAN

The  Revorend Fathor Francls
after three yeara of missionaty labor
I tho loncly wilds of Alnska,
had been bidden by his supor-
1or to return to oivilization and exploit
tho necds of the Tnnuit, thoso
untutored Eskimo for whose good ho
had beon consuraing his vital forco.

Noy in[requsmi{ does it befall thoso
who ponotrato to the remote lencliness
of this frozen North, wit™ itg ioy ster-
ility, ita aohingly silent stretchos of
tandra, and its goading desolation, to
diesipate thoir remson there. Tho
mind susoumbs to the oxhausting
isolation of the Arctic.

Fathor Francis returned to moro
congenial conditlons with his montal
faculties unimpaired and his heart as
hetly jsalous to labor for the good
of his rude Alaskans by leoturing in
the Enst as ho had beon to toil for
them in their own barren babitat.

Ono morning, aftor a very successful
leotura the evening before, he wan yot
more heartened over the finangial
suceess of hig venture by a postal
monoy-order from Prance, which he
found in his mml. It had been for
warded from Washington, which he
had visited some weeks boforo, It
wog from Margeilles, whence the good
Abbe Francois Xavier Brane! sent to

-Father Francis tho noble donation of

thirty-nine hundred francs for the
Alaska mission,

Seven bundred and eighty dollars
was o protty windfall. The accom-
panying letter from the beneficent
abbo of the warm South was a most
fitting concomitant of such holy
prodigality :

* I have read with abundant edifi-
cation, my reverond father;” the letter
ran, ‘‘of your labors in Alaska I
have been moved to gend you my
modost alms for tho benefit of these
holpless sons of the frozen North,
estoeming it a priviledge to co-operate
in 80 noble n spiritual work, and,
despite my unworthiness, to become
thereby,s.partioipant in its rewards,”

little clockwork mouse and windi g it

up to run about, so perbaps he did
not hear the question,
be did not answer it. TERESA,
—————
Some Live Wolght,
IrOR YUY REGIS THR.}

How often do we hear it eaid of a
man and woman who are wealthy, that
they are of *great weight ™ /in the
community amongst which they
reside. Without vouching for the
woalth of the Havey family (should bo
called the Heavy family) of Arnprior,
I will give the ‘suggested avoirdupois
woight of five of them: namely
Thomas, Robert, Michael, his wifa
and sister, who any day, in morning
ocostame, and without their breakfast
can toss the other end of the beam
with 1100 pounds into the air, The
Messrs Havey with thelr sister, are
children of the late Mr. James Havey,
whose sterling honesty placed him in
Possession of great ¢ weight * amongat
the first generation of settlers along
the Ottawa Valley. 8axp Poinr,

-— —

MAGAZINES,

Donahoe's a Splendld Numbor.
"Tho Docember Donahoo's is decidedly
& Christmas number, Electoral topics
and other subjects of general iterost
are discussed from varying stand

y & ver: ling letter,
charming and t} ghly French in
style. Gallic asceticism does not
At all events | egohow demio ol in 1ts | benefact

bave muoh simple wmorrimont ovor
the opera-bontle complication and
would prompily writo, gocaring to the
Innust their imporilod hundrods.

In duo courso, o thin lottor floated
over the Adantie. With o smilo of
auticipation the Alagkan wissionary
tore it open and read it,  Tho vlogant
diction of the epiatle did not provent
the olearest olucidation of the point at
issue  This bonofastor of forcign
missions, with much forvor and
rhetorioal aluenco, wroto that tho
worldly goods at his command wore
fow, bue that happily. the good God
regardod vory littlo the sum bestowed
in Hig namo, since the intontion and
spirit of the donor wore tho {n‘ooious
thing. Honeo ho (Monsienr Abbej,
when iliero wore a fow francs in the
Sunday collection more than uanal,
Was wont {o gratify his predilection
for foreign missions by sending some
measuro of such surplus to holp plant
the cross in romote and unconverted
regions of the encth, albeit that hig
offoring, as in tho caso of Dather
Francis and Alaska, could be totted ug
in ** gous,”

There was not so much oily, swoot-
hearted laughtor in tho air ag
the hardworking priost of Alagka
magtored the Abbo Brunel's schome
of charities. The theology of the
Fronch olerio'a pasition was unassail-
able. Ono could not but accord his
alms tho oulogy due to « the widow's
mite.” So Father Frauois, after a
light, valedictory sigh to his Innuiss
vanished haudreds, rallied quickly,
thanks to a keen sense of humor of
the magt supporting quality, and pro-
ceeded to diagtioso the abbo's alms,

The forty cents which that worthy
bad conseoraiod to Alaska in France,
had shrunk to thirty.mine cents in the
United States. The conversion of the
foreign into a domestic money order
had ‘reduced it to thirly six conts.
Pogtage on two lotters to Washington
trimmed this to thirty two cents.
Five conts on the leiter 40 tho abbe
breugli it down to twenty-soven, To
hketbuorderintoNewYorkfromJorsoy
Oty where Father Francis was,
meant a five cont car fare to the forry,
8 throe.cent passage of the Hudson,
and another five cent car fare to the
postoffice.  The return trip involved
a like disbursement.  Total, twenty-
six cents, which, subtracted from the
twenty-seven cents, left the abbe
to the Alaska mission to

period, Father Francig smiled at the
'* modest alms,” but this minimizing
touch ded with the imity
of a Frenoh priest who contributed 80
goodly a sum to & mission not in
oharge of French missionari Prob.

the extent of one cent.

To have saved tho car fare, by walk
ing, would have involved an expend-
ituro of time, which, even at Father
Francis' modest valuation, was too
ious to justify its outlay for suoh

ably this generous abbe was oven
more open-handed to the missions
oultivated by their priostly sons of
France,

He sent the order to the postal
authorities in Washington, asking,
them fo convert it into one payable
at a New York office. He promptly
received in roply an order for thirty-
six cents, with anote tuat the transfor
from a foreign to a d tie order

a result,

How to expend the Abbe's cont so
a8 to do the most good to the mussion
wnight prove matter for thought. One
way to avoid any mental strain on the
subject would be to consider it merged
in the ten thousand dollsrs deriving to
the Alaske mission from Father Fran.
oif” lectures.  But since the alms of
the Abbe hn:i foirmed the sl‘tbjeot of

involved an expendituro, of three-
cents.

Thirty six cents !

For a moment, Father Francis
stared in blank amazement at this
rediculous sum. What could it mean ?
Of course, there was evidently a

tesq istal 1 But
how had thoy hit on thirty-six cents ?
Why cents ?” Why thirty-gix ? They
8aid they had docked three cents, so
they must have read it thirty-nine.
Suddenly the good priest burat into a
long hearty laugh, = It had dawned on
him. The order from the abbe read
* trente neuf Thirty nine
h d (francs d, of course )

centa.”

Aarat

but the pervading sontimont is, as it
should be, that of tho fostival season,

Irish roaders cannot fail to be inter-
ested in the Rov. Denis O'Callaghaw’s
%raphio description of the recont ** Irish

aco Convention,” dealing with the
mombers of the convention and the

nngose of their assembly, *“In Eloction

thics Past and Present,” John J, 0'Shea
presents a study of the mothods em.
ployed in former” days and in our own,
the Ilatter gaiuin;i by the contrast.
Mario Donohan Walsh writes very enter.
tainingly of “A City on a Hi 1, the
ciby of tho ** Houso of Lorotto,” and
Mary F. Nixon tolls her readors the
¢* Last Sigh of the Moor,” an intereating
tale well told,

**Christmas in_ Florida,” by Wm,
Manning Conuell, is a bright sketch; a
pen picture of Florida Catholics, white
aud colored, assemblod for the reverent
purpose of hearing midnight Mass,

But these delightfully droll' people in
Washington had read it ag ** thirty-
nine oents,” hsd subtracted three
cents and sent him thirty-six.

It was a most amusing misappre.
hension, but annoying, too. Father
Francis looked at the order in this
new light and aoted as a **devil's
advooate " against nis own view of it,
to see f there could be anything eaid for
their side. A French abbe, especiall

an p it
seemed fitting that one cent's worth
of something definite should go to the
frozen North ag the vesult of this
ecleemogynary tribute from the tropical
South, "It preserved its dignity better.
When the time arrived for his re-
turn to a living death in tho grim
heorl of his mission, Fathor
Franois set his face courageously
toward the Polo, alboit with the con-
viction that_his next dopartura from
Alaska would be not for the United
States but for the kingdom of heaven,

Three months after his return, the
distribution of prizes took place at the
sohool of the Sisters of Saint Anne at
Kozyrevaky, on the bank of the Yukon,
where was tho Mission of the Holy
Croas,  Father Franois was to confor
the awards,

The Ianuit boys and gitls of the
school had so faithfully responded to
the efforts of the Sisters in their be-
half that among the foremost who
were entitled to prizes, there was a
difference of only a fow marks, four or
five having almost attained the ab-

one in the South of France, would not
be likely to even know the English
word ““centa.” But if he had used.tha
word in English he would have put
the * trente-neuf” in English, too

solute of two ti d

A small boy, Eralok, was the first
winner, Ermionok, a little moon faced
Egkimo maiden, wag the secona, Hu
man nature is the same the world over.
This diminutive gitl student of the

Again, had this good abbe intended to
eend such a feather-weight donation
several thousand mules away to the
d BEskimo of an enormcus

*“Utterances of Cam‘paign Leaders,
sums up the opinions of the leadors ju
the different partios in the late campaign,
a memorable contest, the result of which
is vividly presented ty Henry N. Cary
in his interesting story on ¢ Election
Night in a Newspaper Offico.”

"The fiction of the number is contri.
buted by Mary F. Nixon, Mrs. Francis
Chadwick, Mary B. O Sullivan and G, L,
de Cidoncha.

———————

Freo and casy oxpectoration immedi-
ately rolioves aud frees tho throat and
lungs from viscid phlogm, and & medi-
cine that promotos this is tho best
medicine to use for coughs, colds, in-
flammation of the lungs aud all affections
of the throat and chest. This is pre-
cisoly what Ricklo's Anti-Consumptive
Syrup is & speciin for, and ‘wherever
used it has givon unbounded satisfac.
tton.  Children like 4 becausc it is
Plcautmt. adults liko it hecause it ro-
ieves and cures the discase

- ————
Garner has failed in his
offorts to phion graph the langrago of
the apts in Africa. He went o the
wrovg place. 1f he bad gone to Boston
or Dotroit he would have heon ablo to
et at least ono phrase for record in any

- P. A, jungle, * Tollwiddspopo 1"—
Boston Pilot,

Professor

country like Alaska, he would at least
have bought a two-franc money-order,
which would have been forty cents.

The more he reasoned it out, the
more  Father Francis felt con-
vinced  that  the  Washington
postal authorities had made a comical
blunder. But as it was a micunder-
standing that deprived his Innmt of
gevon hundred and seventy ning
dollars and sixty one cents, it could
hardly be termed slight,

He returned the order to the author-
ities, vetting forth these reasans for
declining to accept a version of the
abhe's postal-order in such accordance
with the ““modest alms™ of that
worthy'a letter. The order was re.
turned to him unchanged, tho pout-
office people contending that they had
read it correotly and adding that ihe
difforonce in moneys hetween the two-
frano piece, or forty cents, in Fran"oe.
shrink to thirty-nine conts in Ameriga,

Father Franois shook s head sadly
over such perversfty, but perceiyed
that he had no choice except to write
to the Abbe Brunel and teil him how
tangled up his contribution was, He
felt that the warm.hearted man would

i
3

Yukon felt as aggrieved at failing to
win the firat prize as an aspirant to a
* fautouil " in the French Academy
could do over his failure to be selected
to the Forty mmortals, Ermionok
was bathed in tears of mortified am-
bition that little Eralok should have
outstripped her in the race.

It is Innuit etiquette in taking a
pregent to turn the back on the donor,
thrust out the hand behind and grasp
the proffered gifs.  In more civilized
centers the back is not turned on a
benefaotor till the offering is secured,

Another artloss feature exhibited by
the small fur-clad prize-winner was
to retreat with their right hand,
olutching the reward of merit, held
straight out from the body.

Father Francis was glad chat the
primitive etiquette of the Innuit
caused tho winners to back up for
their awards, For although his warm
heart pitied poor little Ermionok,
heart-broken over her failure to win
the firat prizo, he could not for the
life of him pravent hig benign lips
from relaxing into & smile when he
perceived that, with no provisi

——

Tho sweot smilo on the priost's liye
was_ i fied by tho irrost y
comic apg out by Bmionoks
chanky httlo figure g s{xe retreated,
mufll.d in_her parki, or nativo tunio,
with its flarmg hood mada of aking
of the wild goose,

Hardly had he rocoverad hig normal
gmnlp gravity, when Fathor Francis

osoried on one of the back soats an.
dther child who proved s yoi more
potent tax on bia sympathy. "Sho wag
& smallor girl than Ermionok but wag
fathoms dooper in tearful anguigh.
Hoasked the sigtor thoe renson for thig
hitloonea toars.

* Poor litte Mumyuleo I roplied the
Siatgr regrotinlly. - She foll just one
mark below the number nooesgary fov
& price. 1 am afraid the dissappoint.
ment may discourage her, fpm- ahe
really worked vory hnrd,”

Fathor Francia looked at tho dim.
inutive Niobo, watering her blastod
hope with fruitless tears. It soomod
tc him a case whore shghitly temperod
justico would bo a worthior Virtue than
the Spartan rigor of exactly rightoous
componsation, A thought struck him
that brought a twinllo o his soft blue
oyes,

** How muoh doos one of these hand.
korehiofs cost ?  ho asked softly.

* Oh, not more than a cont, roally.
We buy the material and make tliem
ourselves.”

One cont ! The unapplied alms of
the Abbe Brunel camo liio a flash to
Fathor Francis’ mind,

‘“Got mo one, Sister. I will give
you the cont for it," he said with
decigion,

Then he told the ohildren that,
thanks to a kind bonefactor of the
mission, far, far away in a land where
it was always sunshine, and by a sea
that wns blue and smiling, an extra
prize_was to be bestowed on this
oceasion, and that it would be award.
ed to Mumyulec of her excoptionally
good record in behavior and scholar.
ship.

When it was brought home to Mum
yulee's shattored mind that after all
shie wag to receive a prize, kier disk of
tear-washed ocountenance was brighter
from beaming happiness than from its
exotio ablution, With a thread as
light as air, which approved her name
of Mumgyulee, “Protty Dancer,” ghe
tripped forward breathlessly, backed
up for ber prizo and proudly rotreated
with the  Abbe Brunel 8peoial
Reward " fluttoring from hor tiny
brown hand, like the banner of a
triumphant procession of the Com-
mune,

“I am not sure,” Father Francia
thought, still with the humorous
twinkle in his clear oyo and a pathatic
smilo plagi.g on bis lips, * that it
would bo good to have it known how
long an arm go small an alms can
bave. There might bo a depresging
excoss of nickle contributions to the
foreign missions.”

—_—————

A ME‘I‘;I[]DIST PASTOR

He Tells Ahout Ono of His Congroga.
tion Who }Had Bright's Disoaso.

Ryckman's Kuuternay Cure

Was the Medicine That Gave Mer
Complexion the Glow of Health
aud Removed tie Puffed Appearance
From Her Face.

50 Gore Street,
Hawuron, Oxt. Jun, 21, 16895.
Mr. Ryckman.

Drar Sir—I have
this day with Mrs. E. Clarkson, 188
Haunah stroot east, this city, who
claims to have received great benofit
from the use of * Kootenay Cure,”
which is sold 8o gonerall by you at the

rosent tiwe. Her special trouble was

right's Digease and was of nino years
standing. It was so d by two
physicians, ~ While she does not olaim
to be complotely cured, having taken
only four bottles of tho remody, yot she
feels so much better that she does not
hesitate to recommend its nse to anyone
afllicted as she hiug beon. Tho pains in
her head have entirely ccased, and al.
most fvom the back. Tho complexion
wears the glow of bealth, and the puffed
appearance is gono from tho face. She
has increased nine pounds in weight in
two months, and is thoreby encour
to beliove that what hag mproved her
physical condition will ultimatoly ac-
complish a complete cure,

§. Van Wyek
Pastor Gorestreot Mothodist Church,
—

———

beez conversing

It is tho glistoning and softly spoken:
lie, tho amiable fallacy, tho patriotic lie
of tho historian, tho providont lio of the
politician, the zealous lio of the partisan,
tho merciful lio of the friond and the
carcloss lio of cach men to himself that
cast that black mystery over humanity
through which any man who Diercos we
thank as we would thauk any man who
dug & well in & descrt,—Nuskin,
—_——

UNEQUALLED—MTr. Thos. Braut, Tyen.
diuaga, Ont., writes:—*1 have o thank
{pu for recommending Di, Trowas'

“rEeTrIc Ot for bloeding piles. [ was
troubled with them fur neetly fifteon
yoars, und tried almost avorything
could hcar or think of.  Somo of thom
would give me tomporary reliof but
nouxo would offcot a cure. ” I have now
beon freo from the distressin complaint
{for neatlyeighteon months, 1 hope you
will inuo to d it

on
any one’s part of its speoial fitnoss,
the prize destined for the artlessly

weeplng littlo maid was & amall red,
ocotton handkerchief |

—————e

Cloar writors, hiko cloar fountains, (io
n0t soomn 8o deop asthoy aro; the tarbid:

look most profound.—Landor,



