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London, Nov. 3.—There were many
pretty incidents in connection with the
celebration of the Nelson centenary, and
one of the most touching was the simple
act of homage paid by the young Pnince
Edward, who was driven to Trafalgar
Square and saluted the statue of the
great hero. There was also the placing
of posies on the monument from a4 num-
ber of children, the-selling of souvenirs
by the gutter merchants—*“the full life
and ’istory of Lawd Nelson” for a
penny. Even the wretched, ill-clad
match seller laid in a stock with a pie-
ture of the monument on the box. -High
and low, rich and poor, old and young,
all came to pay tribute of respeet to the
hero, and musing ones imagined a scene
much akin to this which might be seen
in the streets of Tokio a hundred years
hence. In the thick of the crowd in
Trafalgar Square a policeman was heard
exclaiming: “Move on; what’s the good
of telling them to move on, when they

cant?’ And it was {rue, so dense was |

the crowd that had they not been per-
fectly docile a frightful catastrophe
might have taken place. The authori-
ties did not think it necessary to stop
the vehicular trafic and the unending
throngs kept pouring in from all- parts
of London and were wedged inwa solid
block round the monument. Only a
small portion got near it and many thou-
sands drifted with the tide into White-
chapel and the Strand under the fond
delusion that they were going round the
Square,

Honoring Gen. Booth.

The presentation of the honorary free-
dom of the Qity of London to General
Booth, the founder of the Salvation
Army, is high testimony to the esteem
and regard in which he is held. It is an
honor which has never before been given
under similar circomstances. But it was
the almost unanimous wish of the city
council that he should accept the freedom
“in testimony of the appreciation of his
earnest and conscientious exertions for
the moral and social improvement of the
condition of the necessitious classes, not
only of his fellow subjects of the British
empire, but of other races and peoples
throughout the world.” All along the
route to the Guildhall the white-haired
“General” wes received with enthusiasm.
It was indeed a great day for the Salva-
tion Army, and the outward sign that
the time of ridicule and attack had for-
ever passed away. After signing “the
scroll of fame” the veteran General
spoke for forty minutes, reviewing his
life work .and giving facts and figures
without referring once fo notes of any
kind, with his usual fire and eloquence.

“Lights Out,”

The ‘appearance of Mr. H. B. Irving
at the Waldorf theatre in a new play
entitled “Lights Out,” the produection of
which had been postponed owing to the
death of his father, was the occasion of
an enthusiastic reception of the young
actor, who seemed quite overcome,
Every one in the house seemed to realize
that he had put aside his private feelings
in order to do his duty towards his the-
atrical comrades and his profession, and
they gave him all the encouragement
they comld in his painful position. The
new play is an adaptation of a German
military drama, which created a sensa-
tion in Berlin twio years ago. Though

of a tragic character, it was very well

received and is an intensely strong and
dramatic play. It gives a vivid_ repre-
sentation of striet Greman military life
and was admirably acted throughout,
Mr. H. B. Irving giving a very fine rep-
resentation of the hero. A crowded
house applaudedq vigorously and by the

phesy a long and successful run,
The Dangerous Ankle,

The nature and object of the many
reforms and crusades which originate
across the Atlantic call for not too seri-
ous consideration. The allaring charm
of an ankle has often been quoted, but
the potency of the charm of the Ameri-

can ankle is such that it has called for
a crusade against open-work stockings,
on the grounds, according to Mrs. Kath-
erine Stevenson of Boston, that they are
“full of danger to _the purity of the
youth of the community.” We cannot
the “youths of a ecommunity” to whom
the chink of open-work

This does not at all fit in with the idea
we have formed of our keen, level-head- |
ed American cousins. It is not, we
fancy, 'so much the articles of attire that |
are so “full of danger” as the women
who fill them.

Selling Wright’s Estate,

An echo of the tragic existence of the
erstwhile millionaire,, Mr. Whitaker
Wright, was heard this week, when by
order of the Court of Chancery the
Wright estate of Lea Park, in. Surrey,
was offered for sale by pubMe auction.
Land speculators from-all parts were ‘at-
tracted, for it is doubtful if even great
ducal palaces have had spent on them
such vast sums in artificial adornment
as Lea Park. For instance, the stabling
alone cost over £25,000, and something
like £35,000 was expended on the wall
which encloses the park-like domain of
about 400 acres. The mansion has an
oak ballroom, which is probably without
equal in any private residence in Eng-
land, and the luxuries of the place even
run to the extretne of having a sub-
merged troom in the cenitte of a lake.
But for all thig the perguasive eloguence
of a famous atletioiiéer *could tiot get a
bid -above £35,000, at which sum the
mansion and grounds were withdrawn,
although several lots of agricultural and
building land lying around “the demain
fetched an aggregate of over £70,000.

New Education Scheme,

At 4 meeting presided over by the
Lord Mayor and held at the Mansion
House, of the lmperml Service College
Trust, which exists for the extension of
educational faeilities for the sons and
descendants of military officers - and
members of the higher civil services, the
Colonial Education Scheme received en-
thusiastic support. Sir William White
expressed the opinion that if by any |
means the scheme was given strength,
it would be little short of revolution in
the secondary education of the country.
Its aim was to educate our boys in such
a way as to make them more self-reliant
and fit for colonial life. Many of the
military and civil officers abroad were
unable to afford to educate their sons
at the great public schools. It was,
therefore, the intention of the trust to
establish a great public school on mod-

| Countess of Aberdeen, who
visible between |
a gown and a shoe wounld be dangerous. |

| Canadians did not like that.

| leaves.

ern lines, where, for moderate fees, a
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thoroughly up-to-date and practical train-
ing could be gained. In a letter which
was-read from the Prince of Wales, the
hope was expressed ‘‘that the . council
will receive all possible support from the
public in their endeavors to bring mod-

| ern eduwcation within the range of mod-
warmth of its reception one would pro- |

ern necessities.” Letters of sympathy
with the objects of the Trust were read
from many other eminent men.

Women’s Conference.

At the Conference of Women Workers
now being held in Birmingham a variety
of social problems are being discussed.
On a discussion on emigration much di-
versity of view was displayed, The
points most emphasized, however, were
the sending out of the unfit, the necés-

| sity of preliminary training in the case

of young emigrants and the great desir-

| ability of getting children sent abroad
| placed in homes where they would be
say much for the ‘strength of mind of !

treated as members of the family. The
presided,
said there was no room in Canada for
teachers, or nurses, doctors or clergy-

| men, especially if they were sent out in

a missionary ‘spirit’ to benefit the colony.
There was
a good field' for sensible, healthy girls
who knew something’of practical house-

| work, but they would get on all the bet-

ter if they were not hampered by a feeling
that they were superior to those among
whom they - were “to' live.- Mrs. “Mac-
Callum regretted that:-the strong objec-
tion to Canadians to the dumping on
their shores of the eriminal,” the incap-
able,-and unhealthy was too -often ig-
nored alike by individuals and’ societies.

The Vogue.

For several winter seasons there has
been a craze for velvet, but this year
it has reached undue limits, and as a
result manufacturers are turning out
this most becoming of fabries in the
most exquisite colorings and the softest
makes. Chiffon velvet is the most
favored for .its exceeding softness and
beauty for evening frocks, but for day
wear the most lovely shades can be had

| in velveteens, For coats and skirts vel-

veteen is very charming and beeoming
in the soft deep-colored shtdes.. They
miist, of course, be quite simply made
and with rich furs and a velvet hat of
thre same shade make very ismart toil-
ettes.  White moire velvet,. which, by
the way, is & new luxury in velvet, with
a watered surface, forms the: material
for a goodly number of bridal gowns,
and at a recent’ American wedding the
bride’s gown was composed of this
fabric trimmed with Venetian lace.” The
effect was charming. The bridesmaids
wore Empire frocks of resdea green .vel-
vet trimmed with ermine and big green
satin poke bonnets, also trimmed' with
ermine and finished with chiffon: Their
green velvet muffs were decorated with
reddish ecrysanthemums and autemn
The Empire - style of igown is
gradually sloping in and some charming
examples are to be seen. Although
there is not much scope for originality

| in - this description of gown, ‘there is .a

good deal of variety introduced in the
way of bead and sequin trimming and
in the arrangement of -fichus. The sve-
cess of an Empire frock .depends en-
tirely on the type of woman who wears
it. It is a style one should be chary of
choosing.
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THE INNER LIFE OF A MAN OX THE
WORLD.

The internatlonal Sunday school lesson
for November 1ith is, “Nehemfad’s l'ray-
er,”” Nehemiah 4., 1-11. The Golden Text
is, ‘““The effectual fervent prayer of A
righteous man availeth much,” Jas. v., 16.

By William T. Ellis.

The life that engages men’s bodies and |
brains is seldom their real life. He is a |
pauper, indeed, who has mot vital inter- |
ests outside of the workshop and offiee.
The man who labors beside you day by |
day, ten hours a day, six days in the week,
may be a total stranger to you in his real
personality. Possibly, all unsuspected by
you, he may be a poet, a knight-errant of
truth, a mpystic, a lover, or & man devoted
chiefly to his home and family.

There is scarcely a more fascinating field
for speculation than the unexplored inner
life of the men of the world all about us.
We are prone to think that because a man
dresses in the height of fashlon, dines out
six nights a week, i8 frequently seen in
public places, and is engrossed with great
concerns, that this busy round is his real
and only life. Only God knows the un-
spoken tragedies of the lonely heart that
moves among fashion’s throngs. It would
make ws wondrously more charitable it we
were to remember that eour neighbor's real
life lies beneath all outward seeming. We
f]o not go far wrong when we credit to him
impulses and interests kindred to the
highest and best that we entertain within
our own breasts.

A Sorrowing Courtler.

The story of Nehemiah comes freighted |
with this lesson. He was a polished youth, {
gently reared and of ample means, and
(Lnubltl‘:ss the envy of 4thiousands of other

| that his friends, even to the King himself,

| centyries of persecution have failed to |
i

young men because of the high place he
had early attained at the Persian court of
Artaxerxes. His was the honorable office
of cup-beaver to the King, a sort of con-
fidential friend and privy counsellor. His
privilege it was to enter the presence of
the King in his most secluded . moments.
He might justly be called a bosom friend
of the great Artaxerxes.

Wealth, political preferment, social posi-
tion, material comfort, personal power, all
were in the hands of this young man, and |
sweetened in their enjoyment by a charac- |
ter of * personal integrity. Surely heart
could ask for no more than was possessed |
by Nehemiah.

Yet he was unhappy with the unhappi-
ness that is of the heart. When day by |
day he put on gorgeous raiments to attend
the King he felt more like wearing the
sack-cloth of sorrow. The distress of his
spirit was traced upon his countenance, so

noticed the change.
What a Man Worries Over.

One man’'s worry is that he has lost ‘a
thousand dellars; another's worry is that
his boy is sowing wild oats at college; an-
other’'s is that his nation seems to be
turning her back upon. the ways of the
fathers and the word of God. Of these
three, the last i{s the noblest grief. Nehe-
miah's sorrow was for Jerusalem. In his
own condition of ease and .comfort, .he
had heard from returned travéllers the |
tidings of the sore plight of the ancient
capital, whose walls were broken down
and whose people were harrassed by ene-
mies. Welcome had been the brethren |
with their news from the homeland—who
is ‘more welcome on a foreign shore than
the one who brings a message from the
emigrant in the new world—but this smry‘
had pierced the cup-bearer's heart,

Nehemiah was a patriot. The racial de-
votion to Jerusalem which to this day

|

eradicate from the Jew,

his breast.

say:

“If I forget thee, O Jerusalem,

Let my right hand forget her. skill.

Let my tongue cleave to the roof of my
mouth,

If I remember thee not;

If I prefer mot Jerusalem

Above my chief joy.”

The love of Nehemiah for the city of his
fathers was akin to that of the Ilate
patriot who stood on the Mount of Olives
and looked over the city, while the tears
streamed down his cheeks and from his
great heart burst the ery: “O Jerusalem

how often would I have gathered
thy children together, even as a hen gath-
ereth her own brood under her wings, and
ye would not!"

Ambitions Worth While.

Well for the nation and well for the
church whose children carry her welfar:
s0 deep in their spirits that her wrongs
and needs move them to keenest sorrow.
He is great whose grief and whose joy
have great and selfless foundations.

This story suggests a study in ambition
While most of the Jewish colony at Shu
shan were bent chiefly upon the struggle
for gain, there were lofty spirits amonc
them who preferred Jerusalem above thei
chief joy. No small aims, no petty goal
satisfied them. The temptation to self
interest had been congumed in a holier am
bition for the welfare of the city and th¢
people of God.

Sorry is the plight of a country whos
ideals and dreams have become debased

burned hotly in
With the Psalmist he could

| whose young men and young women ar
| not fierd by chivalrous and noble desire:

for knightly service and sacrifice. Whers

| great amnd God-like purposes engross the
| devotion of the best peop'e,- there the helr

of the Almighty is assured. No holy de
gire can burn in a human breast withou
warming also the heart of God, who loves

most to help those whose aims are closest
to His owa.
One Way Out.

The heart that is cast down: instinctively
looks up. In Its deepest depression the
soul reaches up to heaven. for help. “Man's
extremity is God's opportunity.” Nehe-
miah -betook himself to prayer, because he
saw no other help. The exigency was one

caliing for the ald of the Omnipotent. |

Abraham Lincoln, during the dark days of |
the civil war, declared, “I have often-been
driven to my knees by the tremendous com-
vittion that 1 had nowhere else to go.”
Stanley tells that in darkest Africa he was
forced to seek help from above when the
help of man seemed vain. There probably
never were a company of miners entombed
in a mine disaster, who did not call aloud
to the Lord of heaven and: earth for
suceor. J

This is as God means it should be. Some-
times He sends helpfessness for the ex-
pressed purpose of displaying His® help.
Tennyson, the poet-philosopher, shrewdly
declared, ‘“‘More things are wrought by
prayer than this world dreams of.” World-
Iy wisdom sometimes scoffs at simple
faith; but not when it 8 standing at the
portal of eternity. Varieties and sophis-
tries disappear as thin air when the soul
I8 in 4 mertal crisis. Then it returns to
its child-lke faith in a God whe Is a
Father.

The rule laid down in the Book of Books

is that man should pray over everything. | e
| ing to the suffering of unenlightened peo-

Thousands .of simple saints, with a wisdom
that is better than any this world can
teach, literally obeyx this injunction. Their
life is a life of . prayer. Nothing is too
smalt- to be  ecarried to the Heavenly
Father's attentlon, even as a little chiid
does- not hesitate to rnn to its parents
with the most trifling interest that may
engross it for a moment.

The Psalmist prayed in the mnight
watches, and that is better than a cure
for insomnia. When sleep does not come,
at least preclous moments of meditation
and communijon may be enjoyed. One of
the busiest men in New York says that he
occupies the daily minute of darkness
which is caused by his train's speeding
through a long tunnel i silent supplication
for the day that lies before him. Old John
Eliot, the apostle to the Indians, spoke a
true word when he declared, ‘“Prayer and
pains, through faith In Jesus Christ, will
accomplish anything.”’

A Keen-Eyed King.

The wonder was wrought in Nehemiah’s
case, and the deep desire of nis heart was
fulfilled. As he served before the King,
Artaxerxes percelved that his ~ountenance
was cast down; and Inquired the reason.
This is an interesting side-ligiat upon the
character of both master and man; the
human retationship < was very personai.
The King did not consider those who
served him as mere machines, or auto-
matons, They. had hearts, feelings and
loves, as truly as himself. He set an ex-
amp'e for all employers in his personal
solicitude for Nehemiah's welfare.

The latter's heart life was written on
his faee. What is in the spirit eventually
comes out in chayacter and countenance.
Every manu’s.life story is written upon his
features. So Nehemiah's face told his
stoxy, end .when the King knew the de-
tafls he granted“his young ' courtier the
boon for which he asked, and sent him
back to Jerusalem”’to rebuild its walls, as
a later lesson wilt ‘show.

Thus through- “dn ~ earthly King, the
Heavenly King “dnswered the prayer of
a simple-hedrted Believer. And Nehemiah,
because he greatlyloved and greatly de-
sired, became one’of“the heroes 'of his na-
tion’s hietory, instéad: of passing from
memory as a mieré”edurtier, as would have
been his fate had- he''been selfishly en-
grossed in the pett) interests of the
moment in the pdiace.

YOUNG PK.OPLE’S SOCIETY TOPICS

TWENTIETH ,LE\'TLRY KNIGHT
ERRANT.

Terse comments upon the uniform prayer
meeting topic of the Christian Endeavor
Seclety and the;Baptist Young People's
Union for November  19th, ‘“Medical Mis-
sions,” - Mark iy 20-34. The Epworth
League topic is -*My Covenant With the
People of God,” Ps. li,, 6; Mal. ii., 5; 2
Cor. viil., 21.

By Wiltliam T. Ellis.

Lhe healer is accorded first rank in our
order of universal Lkn'ghthood. Be it
Riley’s “Doc. Sifert,”” or lan Maclaren’s
“Doctor of the 0Old@ School,” or the New
Testament's “Luke, ‘the beloved physi-
cian,” the popular heart warms to the ad-
ministering man ‘of ‘medicine. To the of-
fice of physician attaches not only dignity,
but sacrednese as well. It is holy work to
grapple at the gates of eternity for the
life of a human soul. That is why the
doctor and the clergyman come closest to
the inmermost chambers of man’'s heart.

I

In the work of the missionary the two-
fold offices of preacher and physician are
commonly conjoined, To some degree, the
missionary has to be both of these, if he
would fulfill his life purpose to serve the
needy.

s %

The only gate to the soul is the body.
Despite no end of sentimentalizing, the
simple fact remains that it is through the
avenues of sense alone that the spirit can
be reached. However hard he may try to
persuade himself otherwise, man is a
mortal body as well as an immortal soul;
and his spiritual self is bound by all the
limitations of his physical frame. The
most esoteric of speculations have to be
sustained by bread and butter.

s s s

It -is merely a recognition of things as
they are for the missionary to equip him-
self as a physiecian in order to heal men’s
diseases that he may at .ne same time
reach their hearts. To-aay medical mis-
sions are a vital part of the enterprise of

|

| forigina’ mresearch and

Ifyou, your friends or relatives suffer with
| Fits, Epilepsy, St. Vitus’ Dance, or Falling
Sickness, write for a trial bottle and valmably
treatise on such diseases to THE Lersic Co.,
179 King Street, W., Toronto, Canada.. Al
iruggists sell or can obtain for you

LEIBIGSFITCURE

world evangelization. The “#nissfon hos-
pital.and the mission school may be found
side by side with the missien chapel. And
the gospel may as truly be preached by
the surgeon’s knife and medicine as by the
most eloquent of spoken words.

* = =

Even Jesus accredited Himself as God's
Son by his words of healing. He Is still
beloved as ‘‘the great Physician.”’

* * @

The chivalry and self-sacrifice of Chris-
tian manhood is attested by the mumber
of physicians of high ability who have
turned their backs upon shining careers in
the homeland for the privilege of minister-

ples. Among the medical missionaries of
our own times are a mumbeér who have not
only been considered worthy to minister to
Kings, but who, would themselves rank as
‘Kings in their profession at home. De-
spite overwhelming demands upon their
services, and a lot as arduous as. any on
earth, these men have still found time for
experiment,. and
they have made valuable contributions to
the medical knowledge of the time. Im
addition to their personal nobility, the
professional ability of the medical mis-
sionaries is one of the glories of mission
work.
- ® 3

In China especially, but also in other for-
eign countries, that depend largely -upon
the missionaries for medical leadership and
service, the physicians have inaugurated
a co-operative movement designed to abolish
waste and duplication of effort, and to
afford the highest possible measure of effi-
ciency for every mission hospital and sta-
tion. Large union Christian hospitals have
taken the place of scattered and small in-
stitutions, and by this co-ordination of
forces the effectiveness of the work is
increased many fold. In addition, the mis-
sionaries are constantly ‘at work upon
medical text books for native students, to
bring them up to the highest standard of
latest medical and surgical knowledge.

* * *

Only a few days ago announcement was
made that Dr. Joseph McCracken, of the
staff of the Pennsylvania hospital, Phila-
delphia, and formerly the star of the Uni-
versity of Pennsylvania's football team,
is to go to Canton, China, a medical mis-
sionary. Thus one more name is added te
the long roll of leaders im college life who
have chosen, as their ‘eonception of the
highest and noblest work possible to a man,
the calling of the foreign missionary.

¢« » 9

Medical missions have opened a new and
unlimited sphere for woman's ministry.
There are a small army of woman doctors
now on the mission field, and because of
the attitude of the Orient toward womean,
they are ahle to reach, with ti;e' hysician's
sorely-needed help, and with ft;e evengei-
ists’ sweet message of love and life and
light, myriads of the secluded .women of
the East.

Miss Eldeleigh—"“Would@ you believe lt‘y
my dear—I listened to six declarations of
love at - the dance last night!” Miss
Speight—‘‘How interesting! You must have
been sitting behind some awfully prettiy
girl!’—Cleveland Leader.

Milan Miloszveljevicks, a Liberal mem-
ber of the Lower House of Hungary, was
killed in the street at Szalsadka, by a
man named Uchariz, who was arrested.
The prisoner says it was the result of a
private quarrel.

DOES YOUR SCALP ITCH?

Then you are suffering from a parasitie
disease, distressing and annoying.

JANES' HAIR RESTORER

WILL POSITIVELY CUZE IT.

This is a hair in
the first stage of
infection. A—The
S8kin, B—The Halir.

C—Colonies of Mi-
crobes. D—The
Papilla. E—Migra-
tory Colonies of
Microbes. F—The After " using ° the
Sebaceous - Gland. Restorer six weeks.

The’‘cause is a parasite in the hair-follicle
eating away the delicate membrane which
holds the hair root in place. The only way
to stop falling hair is to destroy the para-
site which causes it.

JANES’ Hair Restorer does this, and
then feeds the follicles and roots and re-
builds the waste tissue. The result s a
new growth of strong, beautiful, lustrous

AL & 00.

Central Drug Store, Special Agents.

THE STAIR-TREE.

It grew at ‘the‘end of .the garden, and
was just exactly-llke any ordinary tree to
leck at, and the fact that three separate
and distinet fairies lived in It would never
have been discovered at all if it haa not
been for the Small Boy, and ‘even then no-
body believed it.

When he told them they only sald, “Yes,
dear, run away and play,” after the man-
ner of’grown-ups, but he did not mind that
very much, ‘bécause it was so interesting
that he was glad to have it-all to himself.

How he found it out was very ecurious
because he had been used to the tree all the
summer, and had played round it every day
for months and months without discovering
that there was a'door in the trunk of it.
But one very hot afternoon when he was
asleep in his new, hammock—the one his
Daddy had kept on- forgetting to buy him
for such a long time—he had a dream. He
thought he saw a door opean in the trunk of
the tree, and a little blue fairy come out
of it, and when he woke up he looked,
and, sure enough, there was the door plain-
ly visible in the tree-trunk. It was slightly
open, and so he naturally peeped inside,
and there he saw the first two or three
steps of a spiral staircase that apparently
went up to the top. He was not in the
least afraid, so he pulled the door wide
open and started off up the stairs.

As soon as he got inside the door shut
behind him of its own accord, but it was
quite light, although there were no lamps
and no windows, so he went on up the
stairs (they had a green carpet) until he
came to a door, on which was a nice lit-
tle brass plate with “Knock and Ring”
written on it. The knocker and the bell
were very high up, and he had to reach
up to touch them at all. But the minute
he did touch them they came down guite
of their own accord, within easy reach of
his band, so that he could knock and ring
quite well without having to stretch. And
as soon as he had knocked and rung they
went back again out of reach.

Nothing else happened for a minute or
two, and he was just wondering if the
bell and the knocker would come dowan
into his reach again when he heard a curi-
ous kind of shuffling going on inside, and
the door slowly opened, and the funniest
little head you ever saw peeped out round
the edge of it. *‘“What do you -want?”
said a wheeay voice, that evidently . be-
longed to the head. The Small Boy ex-
plained that he knocked and rang because
the brass plate on the door had 'told him
to. ‘‘Well, then,” said the volce, “‘I sup-
pose you had better come in.”” 8o he
went in, and as soon as he got inside, he
saw that the volce and, the head belonged
to a little btown mouse, dressed in a cap
and apron just like a housemaid. So she
showed him  inte the drawing room, and
said, “What name?”

He did mot quite understand what she
meant, so. she said agaim, ‘‘What name
shall I say?' So he said, “Oh, if you

house at the end of the garden, who are
you?’ Because, you see, he was a very
inquisitive: tittle boy, and alwaye wanted
to find out everything about everything
and everybody.

But the lttle brown. mouse didn’t seem
to -mind at all, for she answered at once,
“What,, me? I'm the mousemaid, of
course.’t,

“I{ousenmd you mean, don’t you?’ sald
the boy.

“No, Mousemaid, with a Hem.”

She said, ‘“Heém, Ho, You, Hess, Hem,
Hade, Mousemaid.’’

“Oh, I see,’”’ said.the Boy, because you're
a mouse, I suppose.

‘“And hif I ham'a mouse,’”’ said she,
‘“there’s mo call for you to make personal
remarks . about: it.”

So he begged her pardon very poiitely,
and she psked him to take a ehair. So he
sat down, and she went out of the room and
shut the door. ..As scon as she had. gone
all sorts of things began to happen. The
pietures began te move. and became " all
alive, and the view out of the window
began to stand on' its head, and spin round
and round lke a top, and all sorts of
things began to happen to the furniture.
The chairs began to get up on their hind
legs and dance, and the corner cupbeoard
winked at him, and the piano began to
play tunes all by itself. It played a sort
of }iggy tune, to which the table began to
dance solemnly, and he thought to himself,
“I had better get out of this”’; but when
he went to the door, and was going to
open it, it suddenly whisked round to the
opposite -side of the room, and left him
standing in front of the fireplace, and the
poker and tongs got up and bowed to him.

The piano was still playing, and the
table came and hit him in the back, and
pushed him into the corner, so that he
could mot move. Luckily, the table was
round and the corner was square, so that
it could not hurt him, but the coalscuttle
came along underneath it and began to
bump his legs, and he was getting very
frightened, when the door opcned, and all
the! furniture scampered back to their
proper places with a wild rush. All the
nolse that had been going on suddenly
stopped, and in the middle of the silence
in walked the blue fairy herself.

“Good afternoon,” she said, “I hope my
people haven't been rude to you? They
are rather peculiar sometimes, especially
with strangers.”

He said - that they were quite mice to
him, and did not tell about the table, whe
wagged its cloth at the fairy, just as a
dog with a guilty conscience wags its tail,
when it knows it has done something
WIONng.

She noticed it at once, and said: ‘“There,

please, I'm the littlde boy who lives in the:

now! I'm quite certain that
been  up to its tricks

the
again!
wagged more than ever—‘(, down
sir, and get & nlce tea for this .
tleman!” she said, anqd ilmnwt'l.v
table began to move towards the (.
wondereg, how it was going to ge ;
the doo¥, which was much too DATrC
it, but to his surprise the
went mnarrow and squiggled
down the stairs as if it had |
India:rubber, @and aimost in less
it tdkes to tell about it, there i
laden with a regular party tes
maid came in after it, and :
a red fairy and a green fairy
Just as pretty as the. blue f
they were all exactly al
their dresses, which were
mentioned.
“These are my sisters,”
fairy, and so they all sat g
shaken hands—such teeny-ween
with the Small Boy, who ¢ t
were the most beautiful creatures
ever seen. i
It was the most beautiful te;
Small Boy enjoyed it very mm )
not feel a bit shy, which was a wor
him. They talked about all sorts of
and the fairies told him stories suc|
had never heard bpefore, and he
sorry when it was time to go. T
him and bade him. good-bye, and
to be sure and come again wheneyer
found the door open. 8o, as sooy
got outside, he looked round
to see where the door was, but
find no mark to show, and thoug! 18
looked carefully every day since, he hus o
found the door open:yet. When L
I will let you know.
A RESCUE.
Elizabeth Ann had a beautiful dol],
That Santa Claus brought, 1 s'pose,
It had curly hair and was tall as tall,
And dressed In the lovellest clothes;
Most of tHe time she was very good,
As good as a dolly could be,
But cutting teeth, as a baby should,
Isn’t nice I'm sure you'll agree,

thy

was vy

he does,

So when she grew fretful, Elizabeth Anp
"Took her down to the meadow to play,
And they made mud ples in an old tin pan,
And were having a lovely day,

But just as she stopped to get a drink,
The dear doll—Madelleine Roe—

(She was seized with an awful pain I thi nk)
Fell into the brook below.

Elizabeth Ann had a new dress on,
Angd-her bestest pinny and shoes,

But she jumped right in, though the Lrook

was high,

For there wasn’t a minute- to lose;

And brought the darling safe to land
And laid her on the moss,

Just. all but drowned—now wasn't that
Most worth-a Vietoria Cross?

THE DREAM SOWER.

Hush! here the. fairy sower comes,
Humting a lullaby;
By drooping eyes rubbed with small thamd
We know that he is nigh.
His ganzy wings are whirring! List!
Hip tiny'head Is poppy-crowned,
And seeds of rainbow-hues are found
In his silk sack, weft from the mist
Round Slumberland.

His seeds of lovely dreams and sleep
He's scattering free; and laughing low,
He's thinking how they’ll burst and grow,

How strong their tendrils up will creep
«To- Slumberland.

In bables’ eyes dreams white like pearls

So carefully he sows;
Red, 'gold, and blue, in boys’ and girls'
With mischief, toe, he throws.
And as they grow so wondrously,
And blossom into dreams so fair,
The -elfin quick flies back to share
The pageants that the children see
In  Slumberland.

FUN IN FIGURES.
“I'm fond of figures,” John remarked
“I love them more and more;
And so I'm even glad that you
Have on a pian4!”

“I’'m just the opposite,” laughed Jan@
“I cannot bear a date.

In English history, you know,
That's just the thing I h8!” °

“If you grow up a dateless dunce”
Cried John, “as some folks do,
Your parents will be quite ashamed,

And you’ll be sorry, 2.”

“But I'll reform,” said Jane, alarmed
“Although I'd rather not.

I won't be thought as ignorant
As any Hotl0tot!”

She persevered, and new at dates
Jane second is to none;

The fight was. very hard at first,
But in the end she 1!
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Growing Dollars
THE ART OF MAKING A
DOLLAR GROW IS THE ART
OF GETTING RICH —DOL-
LARS GROW FAST ENOUGH

WHEN INVESTED IN WANT
ADVERTISING. . .. ...
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