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Over ec Eliot.L

’ alarming brav of the aeeond don- 
key Vith the log on ita foot must 
surely have some eonneetion. Two 

flow, thatched eottages—the on!y 
houses they passe«! in* this lau«-—
* enud to add to ita drearinesa: 
they had no Windows to spe&k of, 
and the doors were doset!: it was 
probable that they were inhabited 
by witehes. and it was a relief to 
find that tlie donkey di«! not stop 
there.

At last—oh, sight of joy!—this 
lane, the longvst in the world, was 
eoining to an end, was open ing on 
a broail high-road, where there was 
actually a eoaeh passing! An«! 
there was a tinger-post at the Cor­
ner: she had surely seen that fin- 
ger-post before—“To 8t. Ogg’s, 2 
miles.“ The gipsy really meant to 
take her horne, then: he was prob- 
ably a goo«! man, after all, and 
might have been rather hurt at the 
thought that she «iidn’t like Corn­
ing with him aloue. This idea be- 
came stronger as she feit more and 
more certain that she knew the 
roa«! quite well, au«! she was con- 
sidering how she might open a con- 
versation with the injured gipsy, i 
and not only gratify his feelings 
but eflface the impression of her 
« owardice, when, as they reached 
a cross-road, Maggie caught sight 
of someone eoining on a white-faced 
liorse.

“Oh, stop, stop!“ she cried out. 
“There’s my father! Oh, father, 
father!“ *

The sudilt^i joy was almost pain- 
l’ul, an«! before her father r«‘ached 
her, she \%as sobbing. Great was 
Air. Tulliver’* wonder, for he ha«! 
made a rouiul froin Basset, and had 
not yet been horne.

' should. and my spirits ran at low nut meata; |«ojr over a tab!e*fx»*n. 
«bb. But that ambitious brain— fu! of »d* yuv r and brow 4

b« k — B<»Y WH GIRL
(XVI Instalment.) , j

not always as wiee a neighbor as mmutes m a kvt oven A w lU 
my nervea—«aid: “Go on! Go one! besten egg ney be added to the 

j There are a dozen things to be «bme sweet potan. raixture if «iv9..hNL 
!yet!“ and I oheyed my poor foolish Tb» may H prepanrd rrwiy for 
brain until my whole body and bakiDg a da abead. 

j nerv es lieeame slaves to an lmper- 
{ lous master. At last they revolted 
| They made my brain understand 
that its servants were not doing as

CASTOBIA
V]

Maggi«- feit that it was impossible 
eh- ahould ever be queen of these 
people, or ever communieate to 
them amusing and uaeful know- 
ledge.

Both the men now seemed to be 
innuiring about Maggie, for tbcy 
loo'-ed at her, »nd th tone of the 
Cniiversation became of that pacifle 
kind whicii impliea curioaity on one 
»de and the power of «atisfying it 
On tbe other, At laat the youngvr 
woman aaid in her previoua defer- 
ential, coaxtng tone— '

“Thia nice little lady’a come to present, he would know her 
live with ua: aren’t you gladf”

“ Ay, very glail,“ aaid the youu 
ger man, who waa looking at Mag- of it, my dear,’’ said tlte voung 
gie’a ailver thimhle, and other woman, obaerving that Maggie did 
■mall matte.ni that had beeil taken not even take a apoonful of the 
froin her pooket. He returned stew. "Try a bit—come.”
«hem all exccpt the thimhle to the j “No, thank you,“ aaid Maggie, 
younger woman, with aorne obaer aummoning all her foree for a dea- 
vetion, and «he immediately reator- perate effort, and trying to annle 
ed them to Maggie’s poeket, while in a friendly way. “1 haven’t time, 
die men wated themaelves, and be- I think—it aeema -getting darker 
»an to atUek the contenta of the 1 think 1 must go home now, aml 
kettl
toea—which had beeil taken off the I ean bring you a baaket with some 
Arq and turned out, into a yellow ijam-tarta and things.” 
pl»lter.

Maggie began to think that Tom threw out thia illusory prospect, 
must be right about the gipeie»—jdevoutly hoping that Apollyon 
they uiuat ccrtamly T>e~thievea, un- gullible; hat her hope sank when 
leaa the man meant to return her the old gipsy-woman aaid, “Stop a 
thimhle by and by. She would bit, stop a bit, little lady—we 11 
willingly have given it to liitn, for take you home, all safe, when we’ve 
alle waa not at all attached to her rlone Küpper: you ahall ride home, 
thimhle; but the idea that she was'like a lady.”
among thievca yprevented for froui | Maggie sat down again, w ith lit-
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W. I)9oo Dkops Forlr.fants and Children.
SaMADE'

IN
CANAOA Mothers Know That 

Genuine CastoriaCASTORIA Mix a half rupful of dneJ r«<p- 
ped tigv n resure-l before nit.ng, 
w ith a Jiint of erantwrrie*. a r up. 
ful of wat. r, and one and ooe l« ;nl 
rupf ul of einte com «mp xlt.nl

good work, nor as mueh und, r the 
whi|ilash of injustKv, and it wiariy 
«hange,! ita method. “ Rest every 
little while,“ it now said, "vou will 
work with new real: vou will do p’ml-' uetü tbe figs an* Kndrr and 
more. and vAu will love vour wori aberrie. are well rooted.
vour children will catch vour hap- hn1*h,u*1 ^ ,wi r> *** **
py mood. just as before th'ev eaoght Ur ,f *uw to ^ ««“■*
the wearv fn tfulnee.“ too dry . Tho mixture wdl jelly

“Since then I mateJt a pari of *Ddj m-liv-dualty.
mv religion to lw down on mv back 11 ,Tfrv » l'I,k
in a quiet room when I b- gm to hoDr> ’° ** "**"
feel tired, and to relax every mus- lnR T : ls mt- ^ ra*lle two or 
eie and cloee my eyea (and my 
mind if poesiblet to all outward 
things lt is a wonderful tonie 
It never falls to give me a new 
spiritual uplift. My loved ones 
aeem more lovely to me. my home 
more atlrartive, and 1 am always 
glad of life and the bleased priv- j 
ilege of work. Until I began this 
prartice. I had never realized how 
vloeely related our epiritual and 
our physieal tsslie* are. or that 
tired^iut mnarles and nerve* are 
|>oor neigtilwra for the spirit **

The tireil mother. who will to b- ;

a

BCOTS tllO

BAKING POWDER
CONTAINS NO ALUM

1#r?

Ixr.wrs ■ Signaturethöughta.
“What! you don’t like the «mell ^Clwctfdnessao«^^; 

acittcr Op*um.M<rpm«MmeraLSorNAHComc
I

1

of

three days abend.

InI LtitU ilimct V.al PtuUtmgt 
Fill Utile persol ramekin* with 

Lihby'e Minee M. st Put in oven. 
j in, pan of water, for ten ninatrx 
When cool, derorate with «ring, put 
whipped ereatn and a eandted 
ehenry on the top of mrh

1 ring—<"<v* a large uuarlereup- 
ful of stramrd hooey tili lt lti-a,b 
when dmtqinl from a epoon Poor 
it over tbe «iffly beeten white of 
one tpr. te-atmg eontinooesly tili 
eool -While Iwating add gnpe 
jelly a little at a tusr lall the Sing 
is tbe right rolor and oswinrnry.

Osej«

a stow of meat and pota- come again another day, and then r For Over 
Thirty Years

of
Maggie rose from her seat as she

J

Iwas
Atb.ion.h'."1

35 CASTOBIAUS wifw*. will follow the ahove s|>l#-ndi4 
aclviee. and will t»e nquiid a hund- 
nxl-fold.1 The mother who i* 1«o 

I well eared-for. eit her by otliem, or
1 by herst-lf. will |terrhan<*e aw&ken .slÄE:-T> THE KIBIHRS < AN 

and commenee to think. She will

Eaact Copy of Wrapprr.

feeling any comfort in the revival tle faith in this promlse, thougli 
of deference and attention towards she presently saw the tall girl put- 
ber—all tlnevea, except Itobiu ting a briillr on the donkey, and 
Hood, were wieked pisiple. The throwing a couple of hugs on hin 
woman aaw nhc «was frightened. | haek 

“We’ve got nothing nice for a 
lady to eat," aaid the old woman the younger man, rising. and lead­
in her coaxing tone. “And ahet-a ing the donkey forward, “teil- us

whcre you live—what’s the name 
o’ the plat'ef“

“Dorlcbte Mill is my horne,“ 
aaid Maggie eagerly. “My father 
i« Mr. Tulliver—he live» there.“ 

“Wha^! a big mill a little way 
. this side o’ St. Ogg’s?“
I “Yes,“ said Maggie. “Is it far 
off? 1 think I should like to walk 
there, if you please.“

MAKE
say, “I really never Mt a* bad as

Why, w hat ’a the meaning o 11111II M tili Uti jg 'hat I never workrd hvr.l et» ugh

feel so tir#<l. 1 must fqfcriid more 
of my r«*sting hours think mg If 
some woiiH*n <lo too much do

n«rffn
this?” he said. cheeking his hors<\ V,, 
\\ hile Maggie slipped from the don- ' | 
key aml ran to her father’s stirrup. ' * 

“The little miss lost hchkdf. I ^

Out up a half of «rw#*%
dippmg eboo<klai»- «Ijk* ean her 

^ (dvtaiiied al 4Uj> higfe^la*
too little f Do I reali/e Mv m. *>«"«). and pul « ,ut„ the top of ,

iiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiHmtittiiiiir.iB
mile distant, rcalizing fully that if asleepf “ m> r *** ,'®rl
they did not get it there wotihl not Dear mother»—an«! F»tur*. too— oontaming tbe alSowmg
be any milk, a erisis which eonld cannot we take a maldle counr *; ^ u> gra*iuaJly <n + r t*e he*
not exist in town. We have moM Both extremes net-d «f»frertion— eilt*r Wh»ii it » *.iir an
of our dinners outside over a camp one froyn over-strain, the otk- r a f'mt m^‘ssa,rw^

rhich, of eooree, the boye «oon from drifting « ; after tbe Adb axtd bull* bu Lj ab

learne«! to rnake. They often ser%e 
us douhtful meals, over whieh they 
bilxir joy fully for hours before- 
hand. They have absolute freedom 
to wander over the mountains with a« “Go on “

WOMAN’S WORLD“Now then, little miss Ls,“ said

revkon,“ said the gipsy. 
come to our tent at the far entl o’ 
Ihinlow Lane, aml 1 was hringing 
her where she said her home was. 
It ’s a goo«l way to come arter being 
on the tramp /all day. “

“Shc'd
eo^uingry, sweet little lady.”

“Here, my dear. try if you eati 
Cftt a bit o’ this,“ said the youngep/ 
woman, handing some of the stew 
on a brown clish with an iron spoon 
to Maggie, who, remembering that 
Die old woman lia«l seemed angry 
with her for not liking the bread 
and bacon, dared not refuse the
etew, though fear had ehased a way, ,tx. .... . .... . 4l .. No, no, it 11 be getting dark,her appetite. If her father would' . . » , ,. . ! we must make haste. Aml the don-but come by m the gig and take .... ,, , ‘ . key. II carry you ae nice as ean be—her up! Or even it Jaek the Uiant- * ... ,,
killer, or Mr. Greatheart, or St ‘ '|11 *'*' , .» , ,

i , :i He lifted Maggie as he spoke,UtMtrge who slow the dragon on the , , .... ... and set her on Die donkey. She
halfpenme., would happen to pas» fc|t n4|pV|ll tha, it wes nllMhe ol,i
that way! But Maggie thought | man who sp„]neii to bt, ■ with

. *',h " 8,nkmK h(,art th™‘‘:her, but ahe had only a trembling
heroea were never aeen m the , that „he w„ Veally going 
lieigliliourhood of 8t. Ogg a—noth- |mme 
ing very wonderful ever came 
there.

,ii 11 *********

Training Little Children

By Mr». Alice Barton Harris.
“Oh yes, father. htTs been very 

good to bring me home,“ said Mag­
gie. “A very kind, gtxxl man!“' 

“Here, then, my man,“ said Mr.. 
Tulliver, taking out five Shillings. 
“It’s the best «lay's work you ever 
«lid. I couldn’t atToni to los.Nhe 
little weneh; herv, lift her up lie­
fere me.“

“Why, Maggie, how’s this, how’s 
this?“ he sai«l, as they rmle along, 
while she laid her head against her 
father, aml sobbed. “How came 
you to be rambling about aml lose 
yourself ?“

Lct Fs Xot Cripjtb Our Children’» 
Self-dependence and Initiative. 
For City Boy». Four Months of 
Caynpinq Out in thf Summer 

Prot'idi Much Whole some 
DeveUtpnunt.

r*-moved. Tle o «omni»-ijft us learn to know quKtn-» 
aml eonfidenee wherOn i«» strenglh r,‘ i‘ere^n F**J*er o® * ba< mixang- 
—a Ktrenirth whieh i* ne-iitaL „nd !’iard d*P u«' ‘ • i *v|«ee-
ean leari, to »y “Lei go a« well H °* the eb«.-„L-. jevanut m.x-

, t irr, dnq.pmg il <m TiW- |mp»r lA> 
v#Jthis vith tbe wtiod^ »mutual. peV 

t nf tb#* rami*e» m *ar*all dawüAiiee 
hf»an I^t t fb-efö amiil tbey

I art e»tii«4y firm

--------- j only their dogs for pn>teetion This is only pwwibb* wh«m
I sometimes wonder what th< Tliere are hours and hours when I «-onsciously enter

eity ehild is able to show in the 11 ave no idea where they are, aml audience ehamlwr. and there m#«et
way of selfxlependenee and initia- they come home with the most a ealm Pr«*»»-nee: tbe hush of re>- 
tive when the inevitable day ar- womlerful ailventur«1» to reermnt erenee enfokls us. an«! we .-*ni 
rives that he must stan«l on his own h ör four months out of every year that prayer in its highesct forin <ioes:
f«‘et. It seems to me that he is never they live the life of the piom*»*r not m«-an “rnm-h
left alone. In well-to-do families he boy. A pure unselfish disire js a pray­

er, and we lea/m to listen an weil as 
U reqiif^st.

our own inner

4
//"-xvy t'mp 

f*r»ek eixfugii wain-ut- 
’ ill a ro*'ji“’irjrt£^'up *swi brrak 
or #4>op tb#im in eonnr pixe^m. 
Thorougbli «3 a ieiixidir--MB»Ni|''w 

i «jripping-|«atii wrib t*im«eror a Irtlk 
■ »neej ealad -<»il and llx- bhuiI» um it_

ean be gix-en bim whieh he may leaving her «lolls to play in a gar- Theo rneanair>- <v«t itiit» a 
assum«- or not, but where be must 4en. aml found kn« - ling beside her two <■-upfuls ifaoaNey
take the eonsequenecs. The ehild ^*ttle b*d very qum* WT>en ask#rl : ehA gi Üx |#ul it wer tbt
brought up linder artifi«*ial eon li- vbat she was ther*- for. idie replied : best aad sl Tk»jJ f-or fiv#
tions neeefearily H)revaili!ig in t> ® wa* asking G<xi fnr things tl.is etirräig it e;«r> iittü* wit. > Tb« 
life. or in the surnmer hotel. has.no morn ing, an«! I fo*-gr»t to w&rt to fire r-juist n*#l Iw terr inA <*r tbe 
point of eontaet with th^ old. -2 n l*e.r vhat He want»-d to say 1«. • ' - 1 i jna 1 • •1 p^uir ibe
ple, universal form» of-human l:v- rn" •' \ .nt«. :> ;n wri5*tA> f- iii
ing. from whieh all wholesorn- Th:s is a gkxr1 « xarople to Dj<»w- »nid .*A it h - -»tr»«- < randk sl

strongly when he reached home at l«-aat a pari of eaeh day. I t”,°k idewlopmenU took their r-.e «ko «re willing t„ beeome a, l.-tle m , ....s for wnieg
that evening. and the effect was if shows an almost msultmg lack ; n. andw. -onj. forth. brav*-.

strong. sweet an«! dignißed u, tum- 
ister to tliose aroumi. as we have 
been miiiisterHl to in that 4

it* to

“Here’s vour pretty bonnet,“ 
said the younger woman. putting 

Maggie Tulliver, you tx'reeive, that reeently-tlespis«-«! but now wel- 
was by no ineans that well trained. eome artiele of eostume on Mag- 
well-informed voung p«‘rson that a gie’s head; “and you’ll say we’ve 
emafl fetnale of eight or nine neees been very g«xxl to you, won’t you? 
aarily is in these days: she ha«l only and what a nice little latly we saitl 
bt-en to school a year at St. Ogg’s, you was.“
and had so few tiooks that she| ,,oh yes thank vou " sal,i Mag 
sometimes read the dietionary; so 
that in travelling over her small 
mind you would have found the

usually passes from the teaeher’s 
hands directly into the hands of 
his governess or tutor, who instant - 
ly assumes the responsibility for 
his safety and well-being. He works 
and plays ander supervision, and 
has ry> opportunity to develop ini­
tiative or a sense of responsibility. 
In the name of education we are 
erippling what we should culti- 
vate. The le-xt way to develop ini­
tiative Ls to let the ehild alone for

»-“Oh," father,“ sobbed Maggie, 
“I ran awa.v beeause I was so un- 
happy—Tom was so angry with 
me. 1 couldn’t bear it.’’

“Pooh, pooh,” said Mr. Tulliver 
soothingly, “you mustn’t think o’ 
ninning away from father. What 
’ud father do without his little 
weneh t ”

VOh no, I never will again, fa­
ther—never.”

Mr. Tulliver spoke his mind very

1 think every eity ehild should 
have some such summer experienee 
ii possihle, where r-'»;-insibi!:T A little girl was noti<-e-i

eie., “I’m very mueh obliged to 
you. But I wish you’d go with me 
too." She thought «nything was 

most unexpeeted ignoranee as well j,,.,t«*r than' going with one of the 
as unexpeeted knowledge She (]rva<iful men alone: it would be 
Ctuild have informell you that there more cheerful to be murdered by a 
Was auch a Word as poHgamv. largvr partv.
«nd bring also aequainteil with “All, you’re fomlest o" me. 
•"polysyllable," she had dedueed arpn’t you!“ said the woman. 
the eonelusion that tmhr meant --ßu, j ean’t go—you-'ll go too fast 
''many"( but she had had no idea for me ->
timt gipsies were not well suppli-il j now appeare-l that tilg man
with groeeries, and her thought» WIiS in l>e s*-atisl on the don-
gcnerally were the oddest mixture key holding Maggie tiefon him, 
of elear-eyed aeumen and blind an(j sbe was as jneapable of remon- 
dreams. stratjng against this arrangi-ment

Her ideas about the gipsies had as the donkey^hfimself, though no 
tmdergone a rapid modifieation in nightmare had'ever seemetl to her 
the last five minutes. From having more horrible. When the woman 
Considered them very respectful had petted her on the back, aml 
companiona, amenable to instrur said "Good-bye.” the donkey. at 
tion, she l|ad begun to think that! a strotig hint from the man's stick, 
they meant perhaps to kill her as set off at a rapid walk along the 
soon as it was dark, and eut uaher lane towards the point Maggie had 
body för gfadual cooking: 1 the j come from an hour ago. while the 
»uspicion crosse-1 her that |thc lall girl and the rough urchin, also 
fiere-'-eyed old man was in faet the furnished with stieks, obligmgly 
devil, who might drop that Irans- -scorteil them for the tirst hundretl 
parent disguise at any moment, >ards, with mueh Streaming and 
«ad tum either into the grimmig thwaefcmg.
blaeksmith or eise a fiery-eye<l Not Leonore. in that preterna- 
monster with dragon's wings It tnral midnight excursiou with, her 

trying to eat the stew, phantom lover, was more terrißed 
»nd yet the thing she most dreaded than poor Maggie in this entirely 
was tp offend the gipsies. by betray- natural ride on a short-paeed don. j 
ing Tier extremely nnfavourable key, with a gipsy behind her, who 
Opinion of them. and she wonder- considered that he was earning 
ed, with a keenness of internst that half-a-erown. The red light of the 
no theologian eould have exceeded, setting snn seemed to have a por- 

____  whether, if the devil were really tentous meaning, with which the

of faith in his intelligence, this Frv 1 ß ’. sseen in the remarkable faet that 
.Maggie never h<‘ar«l one reproach 
froin h«*r mother, or on«1 taunt froin 
Tom. about this foolish business of 
her ninning away to the gipsies. 
Maggie was rather awe-stricken by 
this iinusual treatraent, and some­
times thought that her eonduet ha«l 
l«een too wieked to be alluded to.

(To be eontinued.)

eonstant attendanw on him. Even j 
if he does make a few blunders. he j 
will be developing himself that | • Olive Braxldh, a writer. sa;
way.

M*'awur^ tlifw- frlLs a «ij>- 
ful *nte4i «#f 1*3-«-r ürk. Mmy itaed o>f

“WE MOTHERS
apart

I“ Years ago. I discoveml it w;$ a There is a ligf t thravs in on our “* ,r^ prun-* A a t..> f f üI 
"My hushand and I were brought spiritual as wril, as a physieal r - greatest diffi-uillie» l re—be ther «*"*• ,,f asrl * u

up in all the freedom of large cessity- to have intervals of r—s mental, moral or pbysieX—that if f ean poieappl- *»4 
spaces. and after a few years of throughout the day—rest even w- relax suffv j-ntly • . »— by. will Hgitfcer ti "»ajA t«— e-d-
N". w- York apartment life. with from the eompanioeahsji ti.- —

in boar-ling housew. we I leyed the most dearly. My body trieate |-ath h i» w «orth et.ikr Tkm,ai« a tat -s»w»«if«»l of
that onr bovs were going so often b»eame overtired from to study hard to b-aru bvw to r- iax lem-Fti-jtuf— and ih» mt—i nad ef

out on most of the jovs of pressure'of work; my nerve* sym- an-l rest. «ei tmmrtt emzrr Kie-ad aad
rhildhooil nnless something w„- goo-1 eei^hbw Dear aaother»—an! aiatu«.—w*k *“ this tbaewegUv mal rma

for Uns «eeret saer-• pewer iS you t-and» wd n all «>-k* ■ .FJ -
know it now. Man> täte found rt. Ytd® «we-‘ efcrcl-led -■ ---y.-at
an-l are living. y-o» swd of Sound "hrougL the foe-i-ebopq»-- 1 «f 
minds in souiid bo-iiea, in

summer»
realijAl
iLL idsi- r,The

piäig ORIGINAL
(imk—

~
done about it. So we bought for al­
most nothing a 100 aere valley.
2.000 feet up in the C'atskills. and 
509 feet ahove the nearest village— I 
* real wildemess into whieh no seif-.
respeeting servant would dream of jm ■ * - - —— ä
setting foot. There was a r-ugh '^t^ *1^

GALL STONES '''■ursf tbe mm&. h* »»dk,
Ff,rat thj*- f r#-*. n,..i:wrr

and only
REMOVED IN eiqaenee

GENUINE belle tbt.mae ei a er*;«« aal wfl 
Dnb*6 m T&x*
«tand uodMttvri»“ 
iAfbet* jnkrtt£Ln

Lefi säi^aa
Recipeslittle eabin in it, whieh was quite

a-lequate for a summer home. Our WITHOUT ANY PAIN WHATEVER 
ohjeet was to have a plaee where j 
the children could streich their 
bodies and aonls. and inei-lentally 
where the parents eould also — 
where light and heat and water did 
not eome by toeans of taps and 
buttons.

We had to do all the work our- 
selves and the boys, then 5 and 6, 
were expected from the beginning 
to do their share. They fetehed the 
milk from the nearest farm, a half

■ BEWARB -

- £swu.h < f,!*U #y , y * mirprt
M*-lt a *•-

nrDIGtSTIOX Ljti-T IriMirAMX A
inu«. »ad K>4awj e»3wd Uf €ä«n Sl

Sri »ad
P»r.of imiaitaticMi, Goto1 :ne a quart of 

- - v a»e as ywv ^ ■ *»-t
jstera Uwe «Iw- il «ff de hast 

• .--1 ipful of «ncr • - rt etan-l iur ai*t -« --:y
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