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Junior
and supplied m

issing w
ords and lines 

w
ay, and the second team w

ent to 
and sang until her throat ached. She 

the front.
told

 them stories
—all the stories she 

R
escue 

w
as 

com
ing, 

and w
hen 

could rem
em

ber of the fairy-lore of 
N

ancy saw it her hands trem
bled vi- 

her childhood; 
m

em
ory 

failed her, 
olently and her tears fell faster. The 

and invention cam
e to her aid. Then 

third team
, then in front, w

on 
to 

invention and 
m

em
ory 

returned 
the door at nine o

’clock. 
They 

had 
afresh, and she talked to them of 

been tw
o hours in m

aking the m
ile 

the A
rthur 

legends
—Lancelot 

and
Elainem 

and G
areth 

and Lynette, 
and G

alahad, the stainless, and G
a- 

w
ain, the jovial, putting the 

w
on- 

drous tales into 
sim

ple 
w

ords, and 
m

aking the knights in shining arm
- 

or and the 
ladies 

clothed in w
hite 

sam
ite to m

ove 
across the 

board 
board flooring of the schoolroom

.
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 a
from tow

n.
Tw

o m
en w

ith anxious faces, bear- 
ing blankets and food, sprang out in 
the 

snow to their w
aists, and felt

C
H
A
T
H
A
M
,
 
O
N
T
.
, 

S
A
T
U
R
D
A
Y
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P
R
I
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Pussy

 w
illow
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N

o. 
47
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N
O
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H
A
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heard. 

The 
character of the snow

 
had changed. 

EL
 

Through 
m

ost of 
the day it had 

fallen slantingly, but still had reach- 
ed the ground and covered it to 

a 
depth 

of a foot; 
in places it 

had 
drifted to a m

uch greater depth. 
N

ow it 
w

as 
picked up in m

asses 
and hurled 

horizontally. 
It 

raced 
by the w

indow
s, 

a w
hite river, ap- 

parently 
solid; it 

seem
ed as it it 

w
ould drow

n 
one. 

M
ixed 

w
ith it 

strangely w
ere needles of ice, w

hich 
struck the glass like little bullets, 
and bounded off in tangents. 

N
ancy 

knew that those 
ice 

needles w
ould 

w
ear the skin like 

a file, sting the 
into blindness, 

bring 
blood 

in tiny 
drops, w

hich w
ould freeze as it cam

e. 
B

ut 
solid as 

w
as the 

airy ava- 
lanche, w

oolly, sm
othering and piti- 

less, it could not still the sw
ooping 

boom of that m
ighty storm

. 
There 

w
as 

a continuous 
trem

or 
of the 

building ; it shook as if in ague. The 
stove glow

ed bravely, but trem
bled, 

too, and the tense w
ires w

hich held 
the 

pipe rung now 
and again like 

the strum
m

ed strings 
of a guitar. 

The little com
m

unity 
w

as 
isolated. 

N
o escape 

w
as 

possible, 
no succor 

could reach them
. 

W
hile the 

bliz- 
zard 

held they w
ere im

m
ured. The 

w
hite tiger of the north w

as abroad 
for his prey. 

< (,, 
Forem

ost in N
anty's m

ind w
as the 

know
ledge that the children m

ust be 
kept safe. 

She held them quietly as 
long 

as she 
could, but 

w
hen the 

blacker 
dark cam

e 
dow

n 
at four 

o'clock they 
grew 

restless. 
Then 

she spoke
 :

"Y
ou cannot find your hom

es, your 
parents cannot find you. 

Y
ou m

ust 
stay here."

M
ost of them heard her unm

oved, 
except that one little girl began cry- 
ing, softly at first, then m

ore loud- 
ly. 

N
ancy 

took the child into 
her 

arm
s and com

forted her.
H

alf an hour later, 
how

ever, A
b- 

salom H
aw

kins and H
erb C

lay, tw
o 

of the larger 
boys, 

rose, drew on 
their 

overcoats and 
w

alked tow
ard 

the door. 
She intercepted them in- 

stantly, placing her back against the 
door.

"W
hat is it?" she asked. 

Each of 
them w

as larger than she—
big boys 

w
ith roughened hands 

and freckled 
faces, m

utinous now
, and she looked 

very sm
all as she faced them

.
"W

e're going hom
e."

"G
o back to your seats! 

D
o you 

hear? 
G

o back to your seats, 
I 

say
 !" 

(

for the steps w
ith their feet. 

She
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The 
follow

ing 
is a statem

ent 
of 

the 
standing of 

the pupils at 
the 

:1 
Easter exam

inations. 
N

am
es 

in 
or- 

der of m
erit.

M
arshm

allow
s, 

Buttercuna 
C

lass V.-R
. 

W
annock, J. Stew

art, 
Thym

e 
/ 

suttereaps, 
G

. W
right, A. R

ice, M
. W

right.
i 

C
lass IV

., (Entrance
—D

.' Tong, N
. 

Johnny-jum
p-up. 

( 
W

ardell, O
. W

right, 
G

. H
aviland,

Phlox. 
$ 

R
ice, 

P. N
ew

kirk, 
G

. D
uff, S. 

W
ar-

Tulip.::
 

nock.
Sw

eet Pea..,
 

‘ 
C

lass IV
., 

Junior
—R

. 
B

irkby, 
(W

.
est 

Shaw
, J. Skinner, 

Z. C
olby, G

. 
D

uff,
Star of B

ethlehem
. 

1 
D

. C
olby, 

A
. Stew

art.
Four O

'clock. 
C

lass 
III., 

Sanior
—G

.” 
Park, 

L.
B

ridal 
W

reath. 
Steen, V. W

right, 
C

. 
M

arshall, 
J.

T
.

 
M

arshall.
Jack-in-the-pulpit. 

! 
C

lass III., Junior-C
. C

harteris, G
. 

D
andelion, 

B
irkby, B

. Shaw
, 

A
. B

aker, o. H
ick-

M
arguérite. 

! 
( 

ley, 
H

. 
D

uff, 
C

. C
olem

an.
W

eeping W
illow

. ”
 1. 

C
lass II.

—A. Stew
art, B. H

aviland, 
L
i
f
e 
E
v
e
r
l
a
s
t
i
n
g
. 

A
.
 W
r
i
e
b
t
,
 O
.
P
e
r
r
i
n
,
 L
.
S
k
i
t
t
e
r
,
u
:"

 
Flags. 

Steen, 
C

M
arigold, 

i F
 

R
obert E. Park,

H
eartsease. 

1
 

? 
Teacher.

°9
 9 * 8 °0

3

D
usty 

M
iller. 

M
orning G

lory. 
B

leeding H
eart.

threw open the door, and they cam
e

T
he W

hite T
iger of 

-:-:-:- T
he N

orth-:-:-:- 
B

y 
H

. 
S. C

anfield

in eagerly, expecting they knew
 not 

w
hat. 

They 
saw the 

sleeping chil- 
dren 

and the 
w

an-faced 
w

om
an. 

O
ne of them broke into a loud laugh, 

slapping his thigh.
H

e said ,"W
e-e-ell, but you are a 

girl ,M
iss N

ancy
 !” 

4

The hour-hand of 
the tin 

clock 
m

oved to the 
noon of night. 

The 
sm

aller 
children, 

bits of hum
anity 

six or 
seven years old, 

w
ere laid 

along the 
benches, 

w
ell 

w
rapped, 

and 
stepped 

soundly, 
albeit they 

shivered in their sleep, for the ther- 
m

om
eter had gone 

dow
n and dow

n, 
and now w

as far below zero.
The last stick of w

ood w
as in the 

stove and burning out. 
N

ancy called 
for volunteers to 

go 
to the 

w
ood- 

pile thirty yards back of the house. 
It w

as A
aron's w

eek, but A
aron, al- 

though trustw
orthy, w

as tim
id, and 

did not 
stir. 

She 
looked 

at the 
boys in turn; not one m

oved.

44444444*44444444444444444 
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.7.8.9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.
20.
21.

The other, saying no w
ord, leaped 

forw
ard and grasped 

a little girl in 
his arm

s, kissing her a
 w

ake. 
In N

ew London they talk still of 
the great blizzard; of 

a m
an lost in 

trying to cross 
a street ; of farm

ers 
w

ho started incautiously to look af- 
ter cattle în 

barns 
five 

rods from
 

their dw
ellings and never returned; 

of w
ives w

ho w
ent in search of them

 
and perished also; of doubly orphan- 
ed children m

ercifully dying in dark- 
ened shacks of travellers 

dead 
on 

the prairie; of herders slain in doz- 
ens; 

of sheep 
and beeves lost 

by 
thousands 

on the 
ranges

—all sm
it- 

ten into nothingness 
by the w

hite 
tiger of the N

orth.
B

ut they do not often talk of these 
things w

ithout 
com

ing at the last 
to m

ention M
iss 

N
ancy Triggs, now

 
gone back to 

O
hio. 

They tell each 
other of how 

she held the children 
and saved, them

; 
they 

feel inclined 
to take off 

their hats 
and low

er 
their voices, and they say in 

a half- 
(w

hisper): 
1-

"W
e-ell, there 

w
as 

a girl
 !"

‘•.It 
w

as w
inter in N

orth D
akota- 

a hard, bright w
inter, w

hen the sun 
sun sailed from east to w

est not far 
above the horizon 

line and had no 
w

arm
th 

in 
him

. 
There 

had 
been 

som
e snow

, but the w
inds had pick- 

ed it 
up 

and carried it far 
aw

ay. 
G

radually the m
ercury sank tow

ard 
the 

bulb until 
the shivering people 

w
ould have 

w
elcom

ed 
zero. 

N
ew London w

as the county tow
n, 

and it 
w

as 
very 

new
. 

It had tw
o 

stores, 
a post-office in one of them

, 
a blacksm

ith shop, 
a church, a court 

house, of course, 
a few fram

e dw
ell- 

ings, 
and no 

saloons. 
Leading 

cit- 
izens said that in the spring it w

ould 
have 

a barber 
shop, and thus put 

on m
etropolitan 

airs. 
It had been 

laid out 
w

ith 
large disregard 

for 
space, and the 

schoolhouse 
w

as 
a 

m
ile from the 

public square and a 
half-m

ile 
from the 

m
ost 

outlying 
dw

elling.
The site had belonged to a public- 

spirited speculator, w
ho failed w

ith- 
in 

a year. H
e had built the school-

throw 
a paper ball dropped to its 

ow
ner’s 

side, and thirty little ones 
rose to 

receive 
her. 

They said in 
unison, 

"G
ood 

m
orning, teacher!" 

She said in return. "G
ood m

orning, 
children!" 

This 
w

as the form
ula. 

A bright fire 
w

as burning in the 
long stove. 

It 
w

as 
A

aron Sm
ith's 

duty that w
eek to look after it, and 

A
aron 

could 
be 

depended 
on. 

N
ancy hung up her cloak, turned, 

and rapped sharply on her desk. 
The 

pupils m
oved to their places on the 

hard 
benches, tots 

in front, larger 
folk to the 

rear. 
A little prayer 

w
as said, the low

ered childish voices 
hum

m
ing like 

bees, 
and the first 

class 
w

as called.
A

t ten o'clock B
illy K

ane, a shock- 
headed straggler of fifteen, next to 
the 

foot of 
the 

class, ingeniously 
spelled "sem

inary" w
ith 

a ‘e," and 
w

ent to the bottom
. 

Looking 
al 

his 
teacher 

in 
pathetic regret, 

he 
w

as surprised to note that her fea- 
tures w

ere indistinct. 
G

lancing out 
of the w

indow 
she saw it w

as 
tw

i- 
light hours too soon.-

D
ick B

ounsall is visiting relatives 
in B

lenheim
.

W
allace 

Logan 
is 

spending the 
holidays w

ith 
his grandparents 

in 
, 

W
alilaceburg.

• 
—

•
 --------
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"If you w
ill not go," she said, "Lil 

go m
yself." 

4 ( 
i #7

 
Then B

illy, the shock-headed, rose, 
pale but firm

. 
"M

e!" he said, brief, 
ly. 

She sm
iled and patted his cheek, 

and that w
arm

ed him
.i

 
C

ontributions of string w
ere call 

ed for, and each lad dived into his 
pockets. 

They 
all had strings. The 

cords 
w

ere knotted 
together, 

m
ak- 

ing 
a 

line 
thirty-five yards long. 

O
ne 

end of this 
w

as tied 
about 

B
illy's w

aist. 
O

nly 
w

ith 
the cord 

could he hope to find his w
ay back, 

once he had plunged into the storm
, 

t 
A w

indow at the rear w
as raised, 

and B
illy : dropped 

to the ground, 
five 

feet below
, 

w
alking 

outw
ard 

slow
ly, 

holding 
the 

string in his 
hand. 

Tw
o steps 

he took, and w
as 

sw
allow

ed up.

!
1

22. 
Thoughts.

C
ED

A
R SPR

IN
G

S,
I. R

iddles.: 
L

It m
ay be square, it m

ay be round. 
It m

ay be buried in the ground. 
It m

ay be m
uch too large to lift. 

It m
ay be m

ailed you for 
a gift. 

It m
ay 

be young and full of 
life. 

It m
ay 

be w
orn, w

ith tatters rife. 
It m

ay be pink or blue or red. 
B

ut green, for beauty, it is said.

Follow
ing 

is the standing of the 
pupils 

in 8
.S. 

N
o. 

3, R
aleigh 

and 
H

arw
ich, for 

Easter exam
inations; 

nam
es in order of m

erit:-
V

.—G
. 

B
roadw

ood, 
E. 

M
cPherson, 

R
. C

laus.
IV

.-G
. H

uckle, L .Scott, 
R

. 
M

o- 
D

ow
ell, A

. B
urk, S. R

am
son, D

. M
c- 

Laughlin, F. B
roadw

ood.
III.

—O
. Fow

ke, J. Sm
ith, G

. D
oey, 

A
. R

ansom
, L. 

D
oey, 

R
. orbes, V

. 
M

cG
uigan.

II.
—J. Lancaster, 

M
'. 

B
roadw

ood, 
M .Low

es, 
M

. 
B

urk, 
M

abel Low
es, 

A
. C

laus.
r. Pt. II.

—
H .Scott, 

F. C
laus, 

G
. 

B
urk.
Jr. Pt. II.-M

. C
am

pbell, J. C
laus, 

G
. C

laus, B
. Jeffrey, V

. B
unning. 

Pt. L.—Loy 
Low

es, 
R

. W
oods, S. 

H
uckle, B

. Lancaster.
Jessie Ferguson.

T
e
a
c
h
e
r

.

TH
E TW

O SEEK
ER

S. 
Tw

o m
en w

ent seeking happiness. 
O

ne 
w

alked the 
roadside w

ay 
A

nd looked w
ith all his longing eyes 

W
ithin each garden 

gay. 
W

here'er he saw it grow
ing 

H
e tried to grasp its flow

er; 
B

ut alw
ays, in 

his clutching hand. 
It died before an hour. 

Till, angry 
and despairing.

c
------•

 ------- 
Y

O
U 

A
N

D I.il
( 

w
e m

et

‘"II
 Ir

1

It 
w

as springtim
e 

w
hen

I am enem
y 

of the very substance 
that 

has 
given 

m
e life. 

I w
ork 

alone, and yet am seldom found soli- 
tary. I am m

anufactured, and yet I 
can spring into life w

ithout hum
an 

know
ledge. 

I perish easily, and yet 
I am durable. 

W
hen w

orn out I am
 

cast aside, but I renew m
yself year 

after year.

first. 
Y

ou and I;
house from his 

ow
n pocket. 

The 
people w

ere glad to have it on those 
term

s, and perm
itted 

him to place 
it w

here he w
ould.

M
iss 

N
ancy 

Triggs 
taught 

the 
school. She w

as no yet in her tw
en- 

ties, but w
as fending for herself ; her 

parents, 
back in O

hio, 
w

ere poor, 
w

ith enough to do to care for them
- 

selves. 
N

ancy w
as dark, w

ith steady 
brow

n eyes and w
hite teeth, a short, 

srtong figure, and 
a hearty, quiet 

laugh, m
odest, 

alert 
and indepen- 

dent. 
I

A
nd the happy birds w

ere singing. 
Far and nigh; 

,

Tilly 
w

as 
a 

poor speller, but 
he 

w
as 

a D
akotan and w

ise in 
w

en- 
ther, so the 

blast 
of w

ind 
w

hich 
struck 

the 
building 

the next 
m

o- 
m

ent did not startle-him
. 

A
n 

in- 
stant later 

a w
hite pow

der of snow
 

w
ent 

by the 
panes, and w

ith his 
m

ind turned inw
ard, 

he spelled out 
m

echanically, 
‘B

lissard, 
bliz- 

zard.
N

ancy looked at him quickly, sm
il- 

ed, 
and said, 

"M
issed 

again, B
illy, 

but you can't go any farther dow
n." 

The children 
snickered and 

B
illy 

blushed furiously. N
ancy w

alked to 
the 

door and threw it open. 
The 

hand 
of the 

storm thrust in 
and 

drove her back, and she called to tw
o 

of the larger boys to close the door. 
It took the w

eight of the three 
to 

force it to its catch.
,

In 
bitterness 

he 
cried: 

"O
thers are 

given 
happiness. 

To m
e it is denied !”

In five m
inutes 

he 
cam

e back, 
show

ing suddenly out of the gloom
 

w
ith his arm

s full of w
ood. 

They 
took it from him and again he dis- 
appeared. 

H
e m

ade the trip thrice, 
and then they 

w
ere forced to reach 

dow
n their hands and pull him 

up 
through the w

indow
, for he w

as stiff 
and not w

holly conscious. 
In one of 

A
s it rang upon O

ur ears- 
his 

ears the 
snow 

w
as packed as 

Y
ou and I! 

LI
 

tightly as if it had been driven inr.
w

ith 
fingers, and 

his 
left cheek 

It w
as autum

n 
w

hen w
e parted, 

show
ed 

a frost-bite. 
Y

ou and I:
N

ancy kissed that cheek and m
ur. 

B
irds w

ere silent, 
and 

a sorrow
 

m
ured, 

"Y
ou are 

brave. 
you 

In the sky;
are brave!" 

w
hereat 

he 
chuckled 

A
nd our hearts 

had naught to say,
confusedly 

and m
uttered: 

chuckled 
A

t the ending 
of the day, 

"Shucks! 
‘Tain't nothin !” 

A
s w

e parted in the gray. 
Then 

N
ancy 

w
ent 

back to her 
Y

ou and I: 
w

eary 
task 

of 
heartening these 

For the m
usic all had fled, 

sm
all, fearful 

souls. 
T 

A
ll the dream

s w
e dream

t w
ere dead. 

W
ith inspiration, w

hen 
she could 

A
nd good-bye w

as all w
e said, 

talk no longer, she set the older ones 
Y

ou and II 
LI

 
to declaim

ing, w
hile the

 younger 
‘Tw

ill 
be springtim

e 
w

hen 
I m

eet 
ones slept or w

him
pered. 

That w
as 

you. 
a 

w
onderful 

night. 
There 

w
as 

a 
B

y and bye;
day of trium

ph
 in C

apua, and Sparta- 
There'll 

be singing birds 
and sun-

cus thundered to his gladiators: R
i- 

shine 
enzi 

bellow
ed against 

the 
degener. 

In the sky: ‘
 

===.= ===...
 

had a rrayed them
selves, and com

pe- 
Love w

ill w
ake and sing anew

,, 
lance of destins :

 C
ableses

 D
eine 

Tw
ice as tender, tw

ice 
na true, 

popular 
and easy, 

w
ent 

skyw
ard

eight tim
es; M

rs. 
H

erm
an’s Pilgrim

s 
m

oored their bark on the w
ild N

ew
 

England shore
 ; all 

w
as quiet along 

the Potom
ac; "C

orporal G
reen

 I" the 
orderly cried ; and the w

ind beat and 
the solid snow slid past through the 
long, long night ! 

%

The day broke as N
ancy sat there. 

The children slept 
about her, som

e 
on benches, som

e on desks, som
e on 

the floor, huddled close to the stove. 
D

espite that heat there w
as ice 

in 
the air.

:1:221
 •T

O
nly 

1
 

, 
flict little ones. 

In this w
ay they

onto
 had his eyes propped 

bring natural, healthy sleep, and the
open, w

ith his fingers and w
as re- 

child w
akes up bright and w

ell. M
rs. 

carding the teneher vaguely, not in 
A

. W
eeks, V

ernon, F.C
., says: "I have 

least know
ing w

ho she w
as or 

used 
B

aby's 
O

w
n 

Tablets and can 
w

here they w
ere. She 

w
as crying 

cheerfully 
say that 

I 
have found 

of nerves, although 
them all you claim for them

." These 
she did not know

 it: 1e.l 
Tablets are good for children of all

inoulse m
oved her to the w

in- 
ages, from birth onw

ard. 
Sold by 

N
on The 

w
in Iw

a 
dead, the snow 

all m
edicine dealers or sent by m

ail 
censed, all the w

orld
 w

as a plain 
at 

25c. 
a 

box 
by w

riting The D
r. 

Tvo feet 
W

illiam
s' M

edicine 
C
o., 

Broekvillo,
hay-stack show

ed. 
N

ot 
a fence w

as 
in sight; every 

w
ire and post 

w
as

buried.

A
nd our hearts w

ere singing, too. 
A

ll the songs love ever knew;
 

W
e w

ere sw
eethearts, 

young 
and 

true.
Y

ou and I;
 -

 : 
A

nd the m
usic of the spheres 

I 
H

ad no trace or touch of tears
The other 

one 
looked round 

him
. 

"Since happiness 
is 

found 1•
 

In other 
people's gardens. 

W
hy not w

ithin 
m

y ground?"
-y 

H
e 

dug and 
plow

ed and planted. 
A

nd w
ith a 

careful toil 
W

here it 
w

as rough and stony. 
Enriched each inch of soil. 

U
ntil w

ith 
crow

ded 
blossom

s 
The little plot o'erran

—
 

"H
ow sim

ple ‘tis," the ow
ner cried, 

"To be a 
happy m

an!"

‘II
I

il-
I a m often 

in 
a great quandary, 

(
but never am 

know
n in perplexity. 

I 
usually stand before you, but you 

‘
never 

see 
m

e 
in aw

e over that. 
I 

am
 at the start of anything that is 

I 
quick, but no one ever connects m

e 
‘

w
ith rapidity. 

Y
ou w

ill alw
ays find 

m
e in large quantities, but you m

ay 
look for m

e in the house and in the 
garden w

ithout seeing 
m

e. 
I 

am
 

(
often on 

a printed page, yet never 
look in books for m

e. 
I alw

ays ap- 
pear in all 

questions, and you find

Take H
ollister's 

R
ocky 

M
ountain 

Tea 
this 

m
onth. 

D
rives 

aw
ay 

spring tiredness, gives appetite and 
sleep, m

akes you w
ell, and keeps you 

w
ell. 

G
reat fam

ily tonic. 
35 cents. 

Tea or Tablets.
A

. I. 
M

cC
all &

 C
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TH

E 
SEED 

A
N

D 
TH

E 
FLO

W
ER

. 

The north w
ind and the sw

eet south 
w

ind.
A

nd all the 
w

inds in 
tow

n. 
C

am
e 

once to see a 
little 

seed. 
C

lad in a 
garm

ent brow
n. 

The north w
ind brought a 

fleece of 
snow

.
It felt so soft and w

arm
 

The little, seed w
ould not get up, 

1 
A

nd face the cold and storm
. 

“H
o!” 

cried 
the 

east 
w

ind. 
"Lazy 

folks 
I 

M
ust try the w

ater-cure,” 
A

nd then 
he 

dashed upon 
her 

bed 
Som

e rain-drops bright and pure. 
Such 

conduct 
vexed 

the little seed. 
She tried so hard to frow

n. 
That 

in her 
indignation great 

She tore her russet gow
n!

Follow
ing 

is the standing of the 
:

 :
 

, 
pupils in N

o. 
11, C

hatham Tp., the
m

et inquisitive, 
and yet no answ

er 
nam

es being in order of m
erit: 

know
s m

e. 
L I1

 1 
V

.-C
. M

asterson, E. 
M

ontgom
ery. 

+
A

: 
Sr. IV

.-G
. C

oulter, B B
row

n, M
. 

2 
, 

, 
C

um
m

ing, 
C

. M
ontgom

ery.
2. 

C
harades, ! 

Jr. IV
.—E. W

em
p, P. H

endricks. 
I. 

, 
III.

—F. Sm
ith, 

G
. 

Sim
m

ons, 
E.

C
ountrym

an, L. 
Few

ster, 
R

. H
en- 

I 
w

alk, 
yet 

in the w
ater 

I 
am 

dricks, H
. C

um
m

ing, W
. Sim

m
ons. 

T 
found; 

II.
 —

M
. M

ontgom
ery, L. M

asterson,
I 

oft 
am

 dragged across 
the 

J. Few
ster, K

. Siddal, L. Sm
ith, 

w
.

i 
ground. 

C
um

m
ings, 

M
C
. W

em
p, R

. R
odgers, C.

I 
am 

not great nor 
w

ise nor 
M

cD
onald, 

M
. 

W
em

p, H
. 

O’C
onnor,

, • 
strong, 

J. C
oulter, C

. M
cD

onald.
*

D
eeper far than that w

e knew ‘
: 

Y
et I to kings and queens belong. 

Part II.-M
. 

M
asterson, 

T. 
Coun-

Y
ou and II 

‘ 
I have upheld a m

onarch bold, 
trym

an, A
. O

'C
onnor, J. D

auphin, A
Y

et for 
a shilling 

I am sold. 
Pigeon, 

A
. 

W
ilm

ore, J. 
Siddal, F. 

In w
ater deep I'm

 often sought, 
W

ilm
ore. 

1 
( 

Y
et 

w
hen 

I'm 
old 

I'm set 
at 

Sr. I.—
J. B

row
ning, 

P. B
row

ning, 
naught. 

C
. M

elborne, 
C

. 
M

elbourne.
O

h, strangest fact 
of all the rest. 

O
f you and all 

I am the best, 
m

i;
M

y first 
m

ay 
be your sister, your 

cousin, or your aunt 
; 

W
e'd like to do 

w
ithout 

m
y next, 

but in these days w
e can't ; 

M
y third an exclam

ation is, of joy, 
or grief or pain;

M
y fourth are seen on printed pages, 

over and over again;
If one should 

go around the w
orld, 

• 
ere long he'd reach m

y w
hole. 

A
nd an interesting spot it is, a very 

w
orthy goal.

H
e w

ould be 
a great soul 

in the 
future m

ust be 
a great soul now

.

N
O

T 
A BIT SLO

W
.

In the brief glim
pse she obtained, 

N
ancy noted that there w

as no prair- 
ie, no sky, not even 

a front step to 
the door—only 

a 
m

ass of sw
irling 

w
hite. 

She had never 
seen 

a bliz- 
zard, but the residents of N

ew Lon- 
don 

had told 
her 

m
any 

tales, and 
she understood 

its 
terrors. 

She 
looked at the children gravely.

"I w
ould dism

iss school if you could 
find your 

w
ay 

to your hom
es, but 

you could not. 
W

e 
w

ill go on w
ith 

the lessons."
A

leck Saunders, w
ho hated study, 

spoke up eagerly: 
"I could find m

y 
w

ay-; 
I 

could 
find 

m
y 

w
ay any- 

w
here. 

O
nce 

w
hen 

it 
w

as dark 
I 

left tow
n and—-

i 
‘C

ould you?‘ she interrupted kind- 
ly. 

"Then, 
A

leck, w
e'll 

see if you 
can find your w

ay through France 
in the geography 

lesson." 
A

leck, w
ho had been standing w

ith 
his right arm 

raised as high as it 
w

ould go, subsided, 
and again 

the 
children snickered. 

A
gain the 

w
ind 

sm
ote the frail structure as w

ith a 
ham

 m
er.

It grew no darker, w
hich is to say 

that there w
as just light enough to 

study 
by. 

O
utside 

w
as the roaring 

gale and the snow
; inside, at least, 

w
as 

reasonable w
arm

th. 
The 

las- 
sons w

ent dully on.
A

t the noon recess the children sat 
about and ate their luncheons from

 
force of habit, not because they had 
appetites. 

N
ancy sat 

by the stove, 
w

ith 
her little 

heavily 
shod feet 

thrust out, and read.
O

ne 
o'clock cam

e, then tw
o, then 

three, and the w
ork of the day 

w
as 

ended. 
The 

pupils rose, 
still from

 
force 

of habit, 
and 

began to don 
their w

raps. 
N

ancy stopped them
. 

"It is of no use," she said. 
"Y

ou 
cannot go now

. 
Perhaps the storm

 
w

ill 
break 

in 
a little 

w
hile. 

Sit 
dow

n."
W

raps w
ent back on the pegs, and 

they 
sat facing 

her 
expectantly. 

They did not know w
hat to do; she 

did not know w
hat to do. 

The w
ind 

w
as louder now

, 
and N

ancy had to 
raise 

her voice 
to m

ake 
herself

H
er face 

w
as 

w
hite, her round 

chin w
as thrust forw

ard, her steady 
brow

n eyes blazed. 
They glanced at 

her in 
a half-sheepish, half-adm

ir. 
ing 

w
ay and 

fum
bled 

their caps. 
Then they slouched to their seats. 

In the gloom 
one of the oil-lam

ps 
w

as lighted; luckily 
both w

ere full. 
"School 

is dism
issed," 

N
ancy said 

cheerily, "but you are all kept 
in. 

It's the first tim
e I've ever kept a 

w
hole school in, though you've need- 

ed it m
ore than once. 

G
ather round 

the stove."
That gave them 

som
ething to do, 

and 
they 

dragged 
the 

benches for- 
w

ard noisily. 
There w

as som
e scuf- 

fling and laughter 
over this. 

The 
children felt little sense of responsi- 
A

bility 
so long 

as the teacher 
w

as 
there

 ; on her devolved the task of 
keeping them occupied.

Then began 
a battle against tim

e. 
M

any hours w
ere before N

ancy, and 
w

hen she thought 
of them she felt 

daunted, but 
she 

w
ent 

on. 
The 

desks w
ere shoved back against the 

w
all, leaving 

a 
cleared space 

for 
gam

es. 
She led; they 

played. 
O

ld-tim
e gam

es they 
w

ere
—gam

es 
that m

any of us played thirty, forty, 
fifty years ago. 

"K
ing W

illiam w
as 

K
ing Ja m

es' son, and a royal race he 
run"; "C

hick-a-m
y, chick-a-m

y cran- 
eycrow

"; 
"London bridge 

is falling 
dow

n"
—gam

es and gam
es and other 

gam
es 

!

Then they had 
a spelling-bee, 

in 
w

hich 
she gave 

the 
very easiest 

w
ords to the 

very dullest scholars ; 
so they 

stood up 
a long tim

e, and 
w

ere proud of them
selves.

Then they sA
ng. 

These children of 
the W

est knew no songs except som
e 

hym
ns, old-fashioned hym

ns—
"A

m
az. 

•
ing G

race," "In the C
ross," "D

are to 
be 

a D
aniel," "H

old the Fort." They 
w

ere especially strong on "H
old the 

Fort," and the voices rang out con- 
fidently and joyously, 

although the 
w

ind how
led against 

them
. 

N
ancy pitched the tunes for them

 
:

%

to 
to

it
!

w
ere uneasy in the barns. 

A 
cow

 
hidden in her stall low

ed im
patient- 

ly, and the hoarse note com
ing from

 
the 

hollow 
structure 

w
as dism

al, 
and seem

ed to w
arn.

. 
O

ld Sandy 
M

cD
ougall 

called from
 

the 
top 

of 
his haystack:

"H
ech, bonny, but ‘tis sair the w

ea- 
ther noo!'

“
I

Y
ou and II

C
H

ILD
H

O
O

D’S PER
ILS

 
The 

so-called soothing 
m

edicines 
contain 

poisonous opiates that dead- 
en and stupefy, 

but never cure the 
little ailm

ents of childhood. 
B

aby's 
O

w
n Tablets are guaranteed to con- 

tain no opiate, they act in the stom
- 

ach and bow
els and thus rem

ove the 
cause of nearly all the ills that af-

B
ut N

ature 
only sm

iled and said, 
"H

ere 
is a 

dress of green. 
It is your best, though, so take care 

A
nd keep it 

nice and 
clean.” 

"Com
e 

out!" 
cried 

m
erry, 

strong 
w

est 
w

ind,
"I bring a 

playm
ate bright.” 

And so she peeped above the ground 
And sa w the 

fair sunlight !

I.
—W

. 
W

em
p, T. 

Siddal, P. C
oun- 

trym
an.,

E. E. 
D

oyle, 
,

 
Teacher.

Success has crow
ned our efforts of 

untiring endeavor and w
e present to 

the public w
ith 

a confidence never 
before held by 

any other 
m

edicine, 
H

ollister's 
R

ocky 
M

ountain 
Tea. 

35 
cents. Tea or Tablets.

A
. I. 

M
cC

all & C
o. 

( 

S. S. N
O

. 
7, R

A
LEIG

H
.-

 
.

The follow
ing is the report of the 

Easter exam
inations 

in 
S. 

S. N
o. 

7, 
R

aleigh, 
in 

entrance, 
leaving 

and 
continuation 

classes. 
N

am
es 

in 
or- 

der of m
erit.ii

 
Part II., Junior Leaving

—F. M
or- 

ris, S. Ellis.
Part I., Junior 

Leaving
—M

. M
id- 

dleton, G
. B

roadbent, 
L. B

roadbent 
E. Pratt, 

B
. 

M
ason.

C
lass 

IV., 
Sr.-L. 

Broadbent, 
L. 

R
oe, R

. Burk, 
E. Brady, 

F. 
Tom

p- 
kins, 

T. 
Bennett, 

R
. Pepper.m

"It is cold," she called back, cheer- 
ily, "but the w

inter is nearly over !" 
See yon

 I" said 
Sandy, w

aving a 
red hand at the low

-hanging clouds. 
"It's snaw and 

a bitter, 
w

ind 
by 

nicht. 
Send 

the 
killiem

acuddies 
ham

e, lassie, and stap by the fire to 
Sandy's. It's brow glad the w

ife w
ill 

be to see 
ye.”

The south w
ind give obeisance m

ild 
"W

ould you not 
like to dance? 

M
y Zephyrs play 

a 
sprightly w

altz 
They learned in pleasant France.” 

A
nd then, ask not the w

hy and how
, 

I know not to this hour. 
B

y 
all 

these 
gifts 

and 
changes 

st range.
The seed becam

e
—a flow

er! 
|M

IG
H

T B
E B

R
U

SH
ED A

W
A

Y
. 

Papa, 
asked 

a 
four-year-old 

boy, 
are little 

boys 
m

ade 
of dust? 

Y
es, m

y son, w
as the reply. 

W
ell, then, continued the little fel. 

low
, 

I w
ish you 

w
ould m

ake the 
nurse stop 

using 
the brush 

on m
e. 

I'm afraid she'll brush m
e all aw

ny.

N
ancy 

shook 
her 

head 
and w

ent 
on. 

Y
oung 

Tom B
illings, 

son of a 
w

heat farm
er, cam

e behind her at a 
spanking pace, his tw

o bays tightly 
held, his buffalo greatcoat 

w
ell 

up 
to his crim

son ears. 
H

e 
inquired 

w
ith 

labored politeness 
if 

he could 
not carry her to the schoolhouse. It 
w

as 
only 

a 
hundred 

yards aw
ay 

then, and she laughed at him
, so he 

bow
led ahead faster still, carrying a 

m
em

ory of the brow
n, sm

iling face 
above the furs.

N
ot a tree grew near the square 

fram
e 

structure 
w

ith 
the 

sun- 
scorched w

eather-boarding 
and the 

rusty iron pipe 
sticking 

from the

‘.

is

S
I
M
P
L
Y
 C

O
U
L
D
N
 T
.

D
ow

n the 
road 

from the tow
n, 

a team of eight bourses, drag- 
eing a 

w
agon-bed, m

ounted 
upon 

Y
ou say that you conceal nothing 

runners. 
They w

ere big horses ,and( 
from your w

ife
 ? 

the plunged patiently into the snow
.

Som
etim

es it cam
e 

alm
ost to their 

backs, but they 
beat their w

ay in- 
to it. and stopped and panted hard 
and beat forw

ard again. 
A

nother 
team 

follow
ed 

and another, 
and 

w
hen the first could do no m

ore they 
w

ere shunted to the side in 
som

e
: 

... 
i

That w
aiter, said the first patron, 

is either 
a dunce or 

a hum
orist. 

W
hat's 

the 
m

atter! asked 
the 

other.
,

1

1

1 
I 

P
O
S
T 

C
A
R
D 

E
X
C
H
A
N
G
E
.

A
bsolutely nothing. 

A
nd w

hy do you not ? 
It is very evident that you do 

know m
y w

ife.

C
. M

. H
ill, 
Teacher.

!
I ordered extract 

of beef and he 
brought 

m
e m

ilk.
4

 

W
hen 

a rise to im
portance com

es 
suddenly it is apt to take its depar- 

ture quite as rapidly, 
!

r,
 

roof; there w
ere 

no flow
ers about

N
o. 1-M‘ss Verna D

uncan, D
arrell. *

it in sum
m

er. It 
squatted on the 

N
o. 2

—M
iss 

Beatrice 
Sissons, B

ox 
prairie like 

a duck on 
a pond.

C
h
a
t
h
a
m
. .

 
A

s 
N

ancy entered the door, com
-

ould 
like 

to exchange, 
m

otion 
ceased. 

A hand raised 
to

N
ow is the tim

e to
 take H

ollister's 
R

ocky M
ountain Tea. It cleans your 

system of all im
purities. 

A w
onder, 

ful spring tonie. 
A fam

ily benefac- 
tor. 

35 cents. Tea or Tablets.
A
.
 I
. 

M
c
C
a
l
l &

 C
o
. 
(

3

There is no trouble 
in borrow

ing 
trouble w

hen 
the inclination is in 

that direction. 
4
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