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BABY’S OWN TABLETS.
CURE ALI. MINOR 1I.LS, ANI) I1RINC. JOY AND 

COM POET TO BSBV AND MOTHER.

Money Spent Not In Vein.
One beautiful Sabbath afternoon, Wen finished it, then the driver got 

school* ChmCSt' *ir1, ,ly dying m °Ur 1,ckm|$ "eToVr-ent 0^00*; furtheî ddhcuhy

Ü «sa^h“d .ha?many,’C^d h", c„7,'fump digestive organs. Baby's Own , Tablet, are

!nh.,s,rimhe, vravedothes Her gloss» of sugar in my pocket when 1 had to dr.ve the best th.r gs in me world for all bowel buck bld:»shekngoaed In ïhe to 'h» horse And now.” continued he .’please and stomac^, nouWc, £r chjdre hey
head with bright red cord She wore a dark ^ f'cTcf cCftaliunKrto a.
blue garment with a bit of bright trimming “• 1,u,ub Animals. !j.hl.v a’rp aUn a creat he|„ to teething child-
down the edge ; snowy stockings and em- , «„/ Mrs. Gabrielle Barnes, S x Mile Lake,
broidered slippers were on her feet. Her Rules for Dolls ()n| , —“Baby’s Own Tablas reached
white hands were folded peacelully, and she , A woodcn.helded d„,| should be careful mc just in time as my baby was very ill with
lay so calm we knew she was resting in the nol to hit her head against her mother’s lest indigestion and bowel trouble, and

of Jesus and only waiting for him lo ^ $huu|(j hu„ her happy to say the Tablets relieved him af.er
take her spirit from the poor worn body. ‘ A wax doll should avoid the fire, if bhe a few doses. He is now doing splendidly

It was the hour of the Sunday school. eilhe, lo prelenre a good complexion. with just a Tablet now
They knew in the chapel that she was dying, , Q(tcn an „|d do|l wjih a cracked head restless. I am the mother of eight children
and through the open windows we could hear and a smlle ,5 müre beloved than a and have tried nearly all the old remedies, 
them singing, l here s a land that is fairer new doll with a suur face, but have never found a medicine equal to

v' i- i i i .u a • It is a bad plan for dolls to be stretched Baby’s Own Tablets.
The bu y little clock on the square red QUt on the fluorf as people are apt to tread The Tablets are guaranteed to contain no

table kept on ticking, ticking until the Sun- n tbem . and a d„|| that is trod Jen on is opiate or harmful drug, and crushed to a
dry school was dismissed, and many of her ^ into , d„ lme.. pl.wder they can be given to the smallest,
schoolmates gathered sorrowfully around the Madge was reading these rules to her feeblest child with a certainty of good results, 
brick bed on which the dying girl lay. dui|y wlth a sober face T hen she laughed. Sold by all druggists, or sent post paid at 25

Several of her old friends came in from ‘Dolly,’ she said, ‘il’a funny ; but I really cents a box by writing direct to the Dr. 
the neighborhood. None of them had ever lhcse ,ui,., are more fur me than Williams’ Medicine O., Brockville Ont., or
seen a Oms.ian die before, and they gazed . a[e (ur vou.._Scl. S heneciady, N.Y.
wnh wonder upon the peaceful girl and went 1
back to their homes with the wondrous news Rhubarb and Raspberriea Baby'a First Summer.

thS,oleLH;,?nllyAm,m?.,nhdd,agivneUn 1C!y by mbs. hri.en ,.. r.chirdson. N,,er give the child warm water to drink,
ddlars a year to support her in a Chnsiian o0o lell me, Mrs. Wilson, what your JJiWas'iMÎoîîïîKUJ thé adult ; when pro­
che found how precious i, was to have “«“>» ‘S fil'cd *“h = " “ *** 1-ly cooled i, is i»l>..ble and quenches 

the dear Lord Jesus go Ih her through C'°^n,ie Wilson’s tea patties we,e famous ‘r’ ÆwTe'r 1.1  ̂fa tlie in' 
■the dark vailey and the shadow, she was for novt|tleSi bul this pie surpassed any of fanl, knd ice contains many impurities. A

th.nk.ng of them, the kind friend, so far her recenl conCociions. young infant should have two or three lea-
away, who had done so much for her. “Well, I’ll tell you, Mrs. Richards.’ * Jfuls between its meals, also a teaspoon-

1 sald,!,° hcr’ Wen Hsin, do you want laughed Auntie Wilson. "Rhubarb happen- lal af er feeding, as this assists in keeping 
*n?.hmï:n, «ve-a letter" ed to be plenty las, season, and raspberries ,hc muulh dean. An o'der child should be

,1—want to "rite * letter. were scarce; so 1 endeavored to make a ■ n mote j„ proportion to its age, and a
O, you are too weak ! NN hat is it you ment of necessity, as the old saying goes, ®hjld between one and two years should

want to say? Tell me, and 1 will write it by combining them. I’m glad you like it. d,mk from a half pint to a pint of water each
fi" y°u- „ , t “Rhubatb and raspberries !" choroused the ,

Gathering up all the strength she had left, trio I,’i, often wise after a child has reached
she gasped it out in her weakness, a word at „The |ast thing I ever should think of lo lessen lhe number of feed-
1 :,n"e : „ , . doing,” Mrs. Richards remarked, although in„s d lrjna ,he heated term. If, for in-

—"ant lo tel1 my she was careful to add that Auntie Wilson slancC] a ch,|d is being fed once in three
f iends they did not spend iheii had the name of being the most expert hou", and there is any tendency to vomit- 
money—in—vain for me. “mixer” in the vidage. ing, or loss of appetite, it will be found very

S.on she had clos d her black ejes, and h„w did you do it?" asked Mrs. beneficial to make the inervals of feeding
went away from the brick bed to the mansion Allen, alert for explanation. four hours. When this is the case the
prepared for her, hut she had sent her preri- ..Well,’’ began Auntie Wilson, knitting her ■ be increased a little, and
ous message to cheer and encourage the hruwS] .,, surt of guessed at it, to ted the ^ J fhe child wiu continue to gain in 
home workers m the nmsion cause.-World- ,rulh i „ever bother with receipts, you weighti o(f.,ime, more rapidly than when it
Wide Missions. know.” was fed more often.

A smile went round the table, when had A mother need not become alarmed be- 
anyone ever succeeded in getting a ‘ line and cause now an(j tben during the summer her 

One bitter cold morning last winter, as I rule” receipt from this little woman ? cb|id refuses to take a meal, or even two.
was sianding with niy little Charley at the “I really think that judgment and taste i)0 not force the child to cat ; the little rest
front parlor window, I saw a hurse coming are about the only rules to go by in making ^ insists upon giving his stomach is often
down the street, drawing a light wag n and it,” she continued. ‘*1 peeled and cut a the means of saving both stomach and in-
driven by a young man. They came on un- certain quand y of rhubuarb about three testines from a serious upsetting.—Marianna
til they were just in front of our house, when pounds, perhaps—and added one third the wheeler, in Harper’s Bazar,
the horse stopped, backed the wagon up to quantity of raspberries, sugar to taste, and
the curbstone and refused to go any further, cooked the mixture until it assume t e ^ country is prosperous in trade, not

The young man began whipping the consistency of any ord,nary ^anV. according to what it imports, but according
horse. ‘ No water ? queried Mrs. Allen. what g exports. Every country wants to

At last, when he found the horse would “The rhubarb . a!'- hqU‘d become, not ^debtor nation, but a creditor
not go, he sent to the stable for the hostler, necessary. I his will keep indefinitely, and na|jon And s0 it is in higher mailers. The
who came hurrying down. Together they it aw may he canned like any other f t. lr„e success of a country is not in what it
whipprd the horse, but to no purpose. How very simple . exclaimed her vis receivcs in the way of ideal», influence, and

At last 1 became worried, and said to my itois................................ but in what it gives.
little boy, “Charley, go down to the cook Yes, it is simple, and it was delicious, ’ , . - “Lest we forge' ” is an
and tell her mamma wants her lo give you a and every one ol these women wnnt home K'p■"(£ «train. Lest we lorge » a
large lump of sugar, and lake it, h. to the ^ »f l“ whiehSuhe^r^omof
man and ask him to give il lo the horse.” by Mrs. » ilson s hit or miss receipt anu gci y e „ KjMtauauss ,xaits a

Charley was pleased, and going quickly to all three were delighted with the resu t o not i,//righteousness. There is a

sir- - *• —

Then the men waited until the horse had 
into the

Disease attacks the liit'.e ones through the

and then when he is

as a

A Lump of Sugar.


