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ing it, like that old gentleman did for 
his purse. And she’s ever so rich, 1 
know she is—she had on a lovely long 
‘pussy,’ that came nearly to her toes ! 
She could buy a heap more bracelet 
things if she wants 'em and we’re so poor!

“She is a good, kind lady, and not 
mean, sure,” said her mother. 
“An ordinary person would never have 
bought your stale flowers and left the 
best. But that is nothing to do with 
it, either. Our business, Katie dear, 
is just to do right and be honest and 
true, and our true and faithful God will 
do the very best for us.”

It cost poor Mrs. King a good deal 
to be able to say this, and from her 
heart. But even in her darkest days, 
she had been able to feel her heavenly 
Father so near and so kind, that her 
faith had grown far stronger than in 
times of prosperity and ease.

The snow had all gone, and the 
wind was blowing dry and keen when, 
four days later, Mildred Lewis, once 
more on her way to the soup kitchen, 
heard again that childish voice, crying—

“Penny a bunch, narcis'! all sweet 
narcis’l Only a penny a bunch !”

When she glanced at Katie, the little 
girl came running towards her.

“Oh, please, miss," she said, as if 
in a great hurry to get the words out, 
“have you lost anything ?”

“ Yes, indeed!” exclaimed the young 
lady, stopping short in surprise. “I’ve 
somewhere dropped a likeness out of 
my bracelet—my mother's portrait, 
tod her hair. It was set in gold. Do 
you know anything about it, then ?"

“I found something just like that in 
my basket Friday night," said Katie, 
with beating heart. “If you will please 
come home with me, miss, mother will 
show it to you. She wouldn’t let me 
bring it out wi th me in case I lost it again.

When Mildred Lewis came face to 
face with Mrs. King, she knew what it 
was in the child’s expression that had 
struck her as familiar. This poor wo
man, worn with illness, and prema
turely aged by sorrow, had once upon 
a time been Mildred’s favourite school 
friend.

It was a sorry tale she had to listen 
to ; of how the gay and handsome, but 
godless young husband whom, against 
the advice of her friends, pretty Kath
erine Lee had chosen, had gone from 
indifferent to bad, and from bad to 
worse. How he drank and gambled, 
whilst neglecting wife and child. How, 
worst of all—and this was not told 
without blushes by the poor wife, and 
a mingling of Mildred’s sympathetic 
tears—he was even now undergoing a 
term of imprisonment for a brutal as
sault upon her whilst he was in a state 
of intoxication.

But the Lewises well knew by ex
perience how best to befriend such a 
case. When the perforce sober and 
genuinely repentant husband returned 
to his own, he found his wife well 
cared for and comfortable, his little 
girl at school. Then Mildred’s father 
came forward, offering to take King 
into his own employment if he would 
sign the pledge against both drink and 
gambling, and strive, with God’s help, 
to lead an honest life.

This noble proposal was made at the 
right moment, while the unhappy man 
was humble and sorry, and before he 
had time to slide into bad habits again. 
Its result was blessed with every suc
cess. The Kings are now a happy and 
respectable family—Mrs. King a thank
fully contented wife ; while to Katie, 
the merry school girl, that basket of 
flowers is a sadly sweet reminiscence 
of the past.
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Ayer’s Pills
Are compounded with the view to 
general usefulness and adaptability. 
They are composed of the purest 
vegetable aperients. Their delicate 
sugar - coating, which readily dis
solves in the stomach, preserves 
their full medicinal value and makes 
them easy to take, either by old or 
young. For constipation, dyspep 
sia, biliousness, sick headache, and 
the common derangements of the 
Stomach, Idver, and Bowels ; 
also to check colds and fevers, Ayer’s 
Pills

Are the Best
Unlike other cathartics, the effect 
of Ayer’s Pills is to strengthen 
the excretory organs and restore to 
them their regular and natural ac
tion. Doctors everywhere prescribe 
them. In spite of immense compe
tition, they have always maintained 
their popularity as a family medi
cine, being in greater demand now 
than ever before. They are put up 
both in vials and boxes, and w lie1 her 
for home use or travel, Ayer’s Pills 
are preferable to any other. Have 
you ever tried them ?
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Every Dose Effective
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Outside Skin,
Driving everything before it that ough 
to be out.

You know whether you 
need it or not.
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Taken Home.
“ He shall gather thelambsinhis bosom."

It was evening. The western sun 
was streaming, in a flood of liquid gold, 
over the earth, and casting a purple 
haze over wood and field. Heaven’s 
gates opened and a bright Angel float
ed downward towards the green earth.

A child lay dying on his narrow 
couch. Soft hands smoothed his pil
low, loving voices whispered in his ear, 
and close beside him, with his little 
hand clasped tight in hers, sat his gen
tle mother. The golden rays of the 
departing sun fell in chastened bright

ness round the sick boy’s head, like 
the halos of the saints of old.

“ Take me to the window, mother,” 
he murmured wearily ; “ the sun is 
going, and I must see him once more 
before the Angel takes me home.”

“ Hush, hush, my darling,” sobbed 
the mother, as she bore him in her 
arms to the open window, “ the days 
are hot and oppressive, and make you 
weak ; wait till the soft September 
breezes come, and then my Bertram 
will get strong and well.”

“ Mother, dear mother," said the 
boy, earnestly, “ do not say so. Some
thing tells me that I am going home 
to-night. Do not weep, mother. I 
shall be happier there, and you will 
come to me soon—I know you will."

“ Bertram, Bertram, my own dar
ling, stay with me ; I cannot live with
out you—you are all I have left to 
love. Let us both go home together.” 
And the mother laid her head on her 
boy’s pillow, and wept.

The sun set, and the little stars 
came out one by one in the still glow
ing sky.

“ A fairer sun will rise upon me to
morrow,” murmured the child. “ Oh, 
mother, you would not want to keep 
me. I am always in pain here, but 
there, you know, all is Peace and Rest., 
See, mother, how bright the west is. 
I often think that must be the gate of 
heaven. When the sun makes the 
clouds look so bright and beautiful, 
you must think of me waiting and 
watching for you there.”

“ My child, I will come to you soon, 
very soon. I know our Father will 
not keep me long from our darling.”

Was it the evening breeze that rust
led past the window, stirring the jess
amine blossoms, and softly kissing the 
sick boy’s cheek ?

The mother thought so, but Bert
ram knew well that the summons had 
at last come to take him Home. 
“ Good-bye, mother,” whispered he 
for the last time, clinging round her 
neck. “ The Angel has come for me. 
I am going Home to wait for you. 
Kiss me, dear mother.” The blue 
eyes closed, the little head fell back, 
and another lamb was gathered Home, 
into the shelter of the Everlasting Fold.

The lonely mother knelt by the 
couch, and as the tears fell fast on the 
dead boy’s face, she thanked the tender 
Father, who, in His love, had seen fit 
to remove her darling to His own Al
mighty keeping.

Wealth.
There is much wealth which is 

worthy of honour, as symbolising the 
energy, industry, wisdom, and far-see
ing judgment of its possessor. He who 
acquires it with honour and employs it 
with wise generosity stands worthily in 
the list of public benefactors, and rich
ly deserves the respect and admiration 
that are accorded to him. But it is 
the indiscriminate adulation that ex
hausts itself on mere riches, no matter 
how they have been gained or how 
they are used, that is largely respon
sible for the dishonourable transactions 
which we all lament. Few are with
out blame in the matter. But few 
give their approval so heartily to char
acter and intelligence when clad in 
homespun as when attired in broad
cloth. But few pause to discriminate 
between the wealth gained by perso
nal superiority and that acquired by 
tricks and deception before they do it 
reverence. 1
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You can use “ Sunlight ” for all pur
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