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DAGHESTAN RUGS!
CAN MATCH ANY CARPET.

This week we’ve opened a special purchase ol 350 
Beautiful Daghestan Rugs in select Oriental goods. 
For durability it’s not easy to hnd their equal. The designs 
captivate the best taste always. What’s wanted for hardwood 
floors or the carpeted room. The lot are to be cleared 
quickly at

HALF REGULAR PRICES
A handsome 36x18 Rug for $1.25 : 43x27, $2.25 ; 

60x27, $2.75 ; 63x36, $3.75.

JOHN KAY, SON & CO.
34 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO

looked at the pan of peppers and then 
at each other.

“ What did mamma mean by ‘ mak­
ing ua amart ?’ ” aaid Donald.

“ I gueaa ahe meant learning thinga 
eaay,” aaid Marguerite, wiaely. “ I 
heard Ethel Greene aay that Jimmy 
waa real amart at rifentick."

“ Sh’d think mamma’d want ua to 
be amart," aaid Donald, in injured 
tonea.

“ Well"—and Marguerite’a little 
brown face, with its black eyea and red 
cheeka, glowed with a audden adven­
turous spirit—“ well, anyhow, I’m 
going to see what thoae peppera taate 
like ! Let’a each take one of the aeeda 
—such teenty-tawnty thinga can’t do 
any harm.”

Two pairs of fat little handa rum­
maged among the peppera until they 
found one with the lid off, and a aeed 
was aelected.

But the aeed got no farther than the 
two red moutba—and then, oh, then, 
how they bit and atung and burned 
like fire 1 Then the peppery handa 
rubbed lipa and chin, and that made 
mattera worae I

“ Oh ! oh 1 oh I It’a hot 1" howled 
Donald.

“ Boo ! hoo I hoo I It’a burney I" sob­
bed Marguerite.

At the sound of the wails, mamma 
came running out—and Peggy, and 
even the minister and his wife ; and 
everybody talked, and one person ad­
vised one thing and another aaid some­
thing else, and Rover got up from his 
rug and barked loudly, so you can 
imagine the confusion. Presently 
Peggy brought a big piece of ice from 
the refrigerator, and Donald sucked 
one end of it’and Marguerite the other, 
and that cooled the pain somewhat, 
though the tears still rolled down their 
cheeka, and their lipa were red and 
swollen.

And after a little, when vaseline and 
cold cream had made them still more 
comfortable, Marguerite aaid, in 
quavering little voice, “ You—you aaid 
it would make ua ‘ amart.’ ”

“ Well, it did, didn't it aaid mam­
ma, and then everybody, even the two 
little pepper victims, laughed.

DEATH.

June 1st: At Crouch End, England, Jean, 
Widow of James Waugh, of Crouch d ; aged 
7C. It. I. P.

Star-Eyes.

Now, little star, I’m tacked safely in bed ; 
There yon are shining far over my head, 
Shining and peering right into my eyes, 
As though yon were laughing up in the 

skies.

I'm wide awake, too, and as glad as can 
be,

There are so many things yon can tell 
to me ;

Oh ! how I've puzzled to know what yon 
are,

And now I shall ask yon, dear little star.

They say God sees all in His wondrous 
might.

Did He put you there to watch us all 
night ?

And all day long, though we can't see 
you,

Do you still shine aloft watching us, too ?

Tell, do you know when I'm naughty or 
good ?

And where do the daisies hide in the 
wood ?

When it rains so hard is it that you cry ? 
Or do you always laugh, bright little 

eye ?

Sometimes the sky is so still and so blue, 
Say, little star, do you ever peep through, 
Peep at the angels in garment^ of white ? 
Are their harps of gold and their crowns 

of light ?

Perhaps you're our eyes, and when we’re 
asleep

You fly to the skies in a shiny heap ;
All that we dream is, perchance, what 

you see.
And when daylight appears away yon 

flee ?
Now, pretty star, I'm going to sleep,
You can have my two eyes, but not to 

keep ;
I want them again with the morning 

light ;
Good-bye, little eyes—little star, good 

night.

BEST FOR

The Music Lesson.
. Annette Ilatrison was a clever little 

girl, but (you know there always must 
be a * but ’ with all of us), she had one 
great fault — she could not keep her 
attention to the matter she was en­
gaged upon. If she was sewing and 
the baby toddled into the room, down 
went her work on the floor, and she 
must chatter to him and show him 
pictures till the afternoon was gone 
and no work done.

If she was practising, and she was 
very fond of music and likely to be­
come a good performer, the mere sight 
of the black puppy, Fuss, would dis­
tract her mind, and she must take it 
up and make pretence to teach it its 
notes, forgetting all the while that time 
was passing, and she had not even 
played her scales through.

So it came to pass that, though she 
was clever and could do anything she 
chose at her lessons, she never man­
aged to keep much ahead of her next 
sister Rose, and indeed was often found 
to know some of her lessons much leas 
thoroughly.

" Never mind, I can soon pick all 
that up," thought Nettie to herself; 
11 a month’s real work will see me far 
ahead of good old Rose." So she 
dashed through her scales and fluttered 
through a new piece of music, and 
then took up Fuss again, to her brother 
Arthur's grave delight. Nettie ought 
to have been learning a stiff bit out of 
her book on the theory of music, but 
she put that off to another day.

The Harrisons were a very musical 
family ; Netttie, Rose and Arthur could 
already sing trios very prettily, and one 
or two knowing people had prophesied 
that they would make a name for them­
selves some day. But meantime there 
was a great deal of hard work to be 
got through first.

When Nettie was twelve years old 
and Rose eleven, a grey-haired, grey­
eyebrowed gentleman came to the 
house, and Mr. Harrison received him 
with great respect. He was an old 
friend, a celebrated professor of music 
from Munich, and he very soon con­
fided his wish to Mr. Harrison of 
carrying off one of his little girls to 
Munich, to make a thorough musician 
of her.

“ Both have good voices, I care not 
which it is," said Professor Harol ; 
“ but let it be the one whose industry 
is greatest : she will profit most. Stay, 
it shall be an examination : they shall 
play, they shall sing, I will ask ques­
tions."

Can you guess the result ? Nettie 
sang as sweetly as Rose, she played 
more brilliantly, though every now and 
then came a false note, when the Pro­
fessor shrieked like a parrot and 
stopped his ears; but — ah, the but 
again 1 — she had very little head 
knowledge of music, she had always 
found that dull and allowed her atten­
tion to be distracted from it.

So the Professor singled out Rose to
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bookbindingI
Magazines, Periodicals, and Hooks of 
every description bound in the very 
best style. Kiret-olass material and 
work Close prices.

The BROWN BROS.ud.
Headquarters for Account Books, Sta­

tionery and Bookbinding.
fi4-08 King Street Bast, TORONT(l.

Telephone 1806.

The Bassinette,
11 King St, West, Toronto.

Full line of Ferris Bros.’ Good Sense Corset 
Waists for ladies and children. Also " P. N." 
Corsets, Watch Spring Corsets and other fine 
makes.

Ladies' Underclothing and Baby Linen In 
large variety and fine quality

H. Slight
FLORIST

Spruce Trees, Shade Trees, 
Grapevines & Roses

NICE STOCK ooo PLANT NOW

SLIGHT’S NURSERIES
411 Yonge Street.

CHRYSANTHEMUMS
PALMS, FERNS, ORCHIDS 

WEDDING FLOWERS
THE VERY BEST

take to Munich, and Nettie was to be 
left at home.

It was a severe trial to the little 
girl ; but she had a sweet temper and 
bore it bravely, helping pleasantly in 
the packing of Rose’s treasures and 
showing no envious spirit.

“ I shall be too busy even to want 
to be at Munich," she said at parting, 
“ for do you know, Rose, I mes^n to 
work dreadfully hard now, and keep the 
strictest guard on myself ; father says 
that is the rock where I make ship­
wrecks — letting my attention wander 
from my work."

Nettie did work as she said, and she 
was rewarded, for two years later the 
Professor and Madame Harol came to 
England on a visit, bringing Rose with 
them ; and they were to pleased with 
Nettie’s proficiency in all branches of 
music that they begged to take her, too, 
back with them, to Rose’s great joy.

“ They shall come back to you fam­
ous, dear sir," said the good Professor, 
his eyes brghtening under his big eye­
brows ; “ for, see you, both have talent, 
and now both have industry and appli­
cation to increase that talent."
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