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Begs to announce through the 
“True Witness” that he has ex
tended his business to a General 
Store. He carries a complete 
stock of

Beds, Stoves, Furniture, 
Childrens' Carriages 

and Bo-earls, Picture 

Frames, Mirrors, 
Crockery, Dinner Sets, 
Tinware, Wall Paper, 
Fancy and Sporting 

Goods. Etc.

Thi Will known Bnnkuller
Carries a full line of

French and 
English

Popular Publications,
including the favorite

Fashion Books, Magazines | 
and Pictures,

20 Home Rule Songs,and 
one complete story, 15c

28 CHABOILLEZ SQUARE
Big Store, opposite G.T.R.

. Station.

‘Would you mind if I should 
by you just a little while?"

"Not at all. I should be happy to 
have you do so," was the ready ans
wer, given as courteously as if speak
ing to a young prinpess.

The child, leaning upon her 
crutches, took her place besi.de Madge.

"You don't look a bit tired," was 
her first observation.

Madge smiled into the questioning 
face.

"I am not tired," she said, "I have 
just begun my day."

I am tired. I've come a long 
way—'way from Denver. I, couldn’t 
sleep last night, my knees pained.me 
so. What beautiful roses you've got! 
We used to have -roses in our garden 
before we went to Denver. We’re 
going to the town where we used 
to live—pa and I. Pa’s in the smok
ing car."

‘Isn’t you mother with you ?" 
'Ma’s dead," was the reply; and 

the thin little lips quivered. "We had 
to bury her away out in Colorado."

‘You poor, dear child!" said 
Madge, not wondering that the lone
ly little girl had begged to sit be
side her.

She unfastened the rosebuds from 
her girdle, and, taking out half of 
them, gave them to the child, whose 
face grew jubilant with surprise. She 
held them to her check, and pressed 
them to her lips; and very soon, with 
the flowers held close to her breast, 
she fell asleep.

Madge put her arm about her gent- 
!y> and drew her head to her should
er. The child slept peacefully for 
half an hour; then, as the cars stop
ped at a small town, a man came in 
hurriedly. It was the cripple's fa
ther. mist crept over his eyes at 
the sight of the sleeping child; and 
as he stooped and gathered her in 
his strong arms, he said, in a low 
voice, full of feeling:

"I’m not a prayin’ mon, Miss, but 
may the Lord’s blessin* rest on ye 
forever for your kindness to mo poor, 
mitherlcss bairn!"

The travellers from Colorado had 
reached their destination. The sleep
ing child, who had suffered nil 
through the previous night, did not 
thoroughly awaken, only arousing a 
little as she was carried through the 
car, murmuring;

"I’ve — been — in — heaven,—pa; 
—I’ve—got—some—roses. ’ ’

A HEARTY LAUGH.

The cold, chilling atmosphere which 
sometimes pervades a reception or 
other social gathering is often en
tirely dissipated by the hearty, nr.g- ; 
ing laughter of some simple, genuine ! 
soul who is bubbling over with fun. i 
The stiffness and constraint which a 
minute before embarrassed the whole 
company are relieved as if t>y magic. 
There is something in genuine, spon
taneous humor which removes all re
straint, scatters embarrassment, re
lieves tension and wields souls to 
gether as no introduction or con
versation can. It puts the >h.v at 
ease, dissipates prejudice, gives con
fidence to the timid and ’•cassures ‘ 
the shrinking soul. The cheery smile 
or the spontaneous laugh awakens 
sympathy and arouses feelings of 
friendliness. It seems to melt all 
barriers Oh, what riches live in a 
sunny soul ! What a blessed heri
tage is a sqnny face, to be able to 
fling out -sunshine wherever one goes, 
to be able to scatter the shadows and 
to lighten sorrow laden hearts, 1 to 
have power to send cheer into des
pairing souls through a sunny and a 
radiant heart ! And if, haply, tnis 
heritage is combined with a superb 
manner and exquisite personality, no 
money wealth can compare with its 
value. This blessing is not very 
difficult of acquisition-, for a sunny 
face is but a reflection of a warm, 
generous heart. The sunshine d< es 
not appear first upon the face, but

in the soul. The glad smile that 
makes the face radiant is but a 
glimpse of the soul’s sunshine.

Dear Girls and Boys:

Our circle has diminished. Well, I 
suppose I must not be too severe 
during holiday time, still I did want 
you all to keep up your interest in 
the corner. I appreciate very much 
Annie O’N.’s invitation to visit with 
her this summer, but so many bf my 
little nieces and nephews having al- and she would be very busy. Our

Dear Aunt Becky:

The beautiful vacation time 
come and how glad we all are 
get a rest from school. I do 
think I will go io lie'UvMe 
summer, for one of my sisters 
gone to Rochester ai.d is go ng ‘to 
stay about four weeks, and I would 
not like to leave my other sistet all 
alone for it will soon be harvest time

to

this
is

ready done the same I would have 
to divide mysèlf in pieces, as holiday 
time would not be long enough to 
let me get around to all the little 
folks. I am sure it is gratifying to 
Annie and Agnes's teacher to feel 

• lier little pupils were attached to 
her and to witness their regret at 
her departure from them. She must 
have been delighted with the pretty 
remembrance given her.

I am not surprised Joseph was dis
appointed àt ther non-appearance of 
letters in the issue of June 28. I 
guess others looked in vain, too. 
Well, we must all keep up our repu
tation of being regular writers to 
the corner, and keep our little club 
from being broken up.

Happy holidays, dear little friends.

Your loving t

AUNT BECKY.

** ** ++
Dear Aunt Becky :

As this is the last day of school, 
I thought I would write you an
other letter, for I don't know whe
ther I can write to you every 
week in vacation, but I would like 
to, ns I enjoy writing to you very 
much. There is only the part se
cond class preparing for promotion, 
for we were all promoted last year. 
We do not play at school now. As 
it is so sultry we do not fool like 
playing. We sit under shade trees. 
There are quite a number of trees in 
the yard. The school Is nice and 
cool now, for the teacher opens the 
windows and the wind blows 
through the room. The flowers at 
school now ard in bloom and it 
looks so nice td see the 'flowers 
in school. My flowers at home are 
very nice. I have morning glories, 
asters, wild cucumbers and St. 
Joseph’s lily. The cucumbers are 
up to the window on sills and the 
asters will soon be in blossom. I 
used to water them every night but 
when there is so much rain I need 
not water them. The days are very 
nice now, but very hot. I am glad 
it is vacation, for we can get a 
rest. I did not miss a day only 
the day we went to confession. I 
hope Winifred is feeling much better 
for I think if she could go out in 
the sun she would be able to write 
to you oftener. Well dear Aunt 
Becky, I guess I will say good-bye 
for this time. Hoping that all my 
dear cousins will spend a merry va
cation.

Your loving niece.

teacher left us at vacation. We were 
all very sorry to see her leave. We 
got her a toilet case as a token of 
remembrance. The teacher gave me 
a nice book, "Little Women, Good 
Wives. Xt is a very nice story. I 
did not read It all yet, but what I 
read of it I liked very well. It will 
not be long until the harvest apples 
are ripe and until we go picking 
raspberries. I got a few the other 
day, but they were not altogether 
ripe. The strawberries will soon be 
gone. We did not get any tame ones 
this year. There are not many 
berry fields around here. We go 
picking them about three miles. It 
is quite a distance, but we do not 
mind it, for we lea,ve in the cool of 
the morning. We take a lunch with 
us. There are always quite a num
ber there. When we get our pails 
fully we all sit under a big shady 
trew and eat our lunch. When we get 
our lunch eaten we start for home. 
It is always very hot when we are 
coming home, but we come through 
the fields and there are a lot iof 
shady trees in them so that we can 
get a rest at times. Well, dear 
Auntie, as it is near dinner time, I 
will say bye-bye.

Your loving niece,

AGNES McC.
Lonsdale, July 6.

-H **

AGNES McC.
Lonsdale, Junp 29.

**

I guess I will

Dear Aunt Becky :

As it is holidays 
write and tell you the news of this 
week. We expect to go away Sun
day to visit our cousins. We are 
going to Mass in the morning, and 
then going to visit our cousins in 
the afternoon. I hope it will be a 
nice day. We felt very sorry last 
Friday when ojir teacher left us. We 
presented her with a ladies’ toilet 
case. We did not get any teacher 
for our school yet. My sister was 
away Monday for a visit., to her 
cousin. I did not go away any 
Place to visit yet. My sister and I 
are going to mind house to-morrow. 
Mv mother is going awayfrom home 
to see my grandmother, for she is 
sick. Our garden is very nice r.ow. 
W,i Put our tomato plants out in the 
garden this week., l^ast Friday after- 
noon my slater and brother and I 
wont picking wild strawberries. We 
K»t a nice lot In our palls. Well, 
Aunty, how nice it would be if you 
would come and visit ue In vacation 
while we are ^ 
are having very warm 
fust at present and a 
Well Aunty, I guess T 
bye; love to " “
yourself

We

of vAin.

Dear Aunt Becky:

When the True Witness came last 
Friday it seemed rather strange not 
to see a letter from any one, but 
there were so many pictures and nice 
reading in place of them. I hope 
the corner will be well filled with 
letters this week. What a grand 
tiAe you folks in Montreal must 
have had. The farmers will soon 
begin haying; it is rather a . light 
crop in some places, still hay is do
ing well now, The strawberries are 
nearly all gone, and the raspberries 
are getting ripe. Hoping to have 
more news next week.

Your nephew,
JOSEPH.

Granby, July 5.

** '§•* I"!*

"LITTLE THINGS."

By M. M. Stratner.

A drink to-day; to-morrow more,—
A drunkard reels from door to door.

A fault to-day; to-morrow, sin;
And manhood out, a fiend's within.

An unchaste thought; a vulgar song— 
A soul, tight-bound by vice’s throng.

A.little theft; a penny’s gain;
The linkfe anneal of felon's chain.

A little doubt—the devil’s toll 
To pave the way for loss of soul.

No self-restraint, nor chast’ning rod— 
Forgotten, then, is even God.

And man, on that dread Judgment

May rue the day that he was bom,

As "Little Things" done recklessly, 
Shall seal his doom eternally.

******

ONLY Aw FEW RO$ES.

The roses Were fresh with dew and 
sweet with fragrance as Madge Bur
ton gathered them hastily that fair 
summer morning. Pinning them 
quickly to her girdle, she entered the 
carriage that was waiting for her, 
and was driven to the station, where 
she took the train for a city fifty 

distant.
Money was not plentiful with the 
Hirtons, so the young girl contented 

herself with riding in the ordinary 
made a very sweet picture 

car, and I do not think 
re was one person present who

■
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flight of the mother bird, through the 
air. He decided finally it would be 
great fun to see how near he could 
send a stone without really, hitting 
her #with the aid of' his sling-shot.

He tried it several times, and was 
greatly delighted to see the bluebird 
turn Swiftly and dodge the stones 
os they whistled through the air. 
Jde continued the sport till at last 
the bird became accustomed to the 
stones passing by her and no longer 
dodged them.

A grasshopper flew by, and the 
bluebird darted after it with a 
swoop. . I

Joe fitted a smooth pebble in his | 
sling, twirled it round his head and ; 
sent the missile humming in her di-j 
rection.

The whistling pebble struck her i 
upon the head with a crack. Over I 
and over she turned t ill, she fell at j 
Joe’s feet with o tljud. gasped once I 
or -twice, and lay still; and as Joe ! 
stared at her body in horror he 
heard the young ones in the nest 
crying loudly for t.heir Imother, who 
was now long overdue.

Joe is a grown man now, and.has 
hoys of his, own. and whenever he 
finds them shooting or trapping the 
birds about the house he tells them( 
the story of the bluebird.

A DISPUTED QUESTION.

On one occasion a Scotch minister 
knocked at the door of a house 
where a husband and wife Were 
quarreling. When admitted he in
quired, "Wha’s the head of this 
house ?’’

The man quietly replied, "Sit yer- 
sel’ doon, mon: sit yersel’ doon. 
We’re just trying to settle that noo."

A Recognized Regulator—To tyring 
the digestive organs- into symmetri
cal working is the-aim of physic ans 
when they find a patient suffi».ng 
from''stomachic, irregular1 ties, and 
for this purpose they cm. prescribe 
nothing better than Farm.‘Ice's Vege
table Pills, which will be found a 
pleasant medicine of s- r - ur- 
tue in bringing the refractory or
gans into subjection and restoring 
them to normal action, in which con
dition only can they perform their 
duties properly.

“Foot Rim” Fixes Fevered or 
Fetid Feet aid Eases Smart- 

Sweaty. Swollen Feet.

HAD GREAT ANCESTORS.

A little girl of aristocratic 1 
rentage, whose illustrious lineage 
was often the topic of family 
vernation, was rebuking her ‘kitten 
one day for misdemeanor. "Tittums, 
my dear.’’ said she. with great s 
lemnity, "I'so really apprised at : 
—and your great- grandfather a i 
Persian, too!"

: '

Be genuine, 18

A DAINTY CAT.

A curious anecdote comes from 
Durham about a four-year-old Eng
lish long-haired tabby, which takes 
its milk by dipping fts left paw in 
the saucer and licking it dry. A 
whole saucer of milk is sometimes 
taken in this quaint manner, a meal 
which thus occupies ten minutes or a 
quarter of an hour, and, indeed, only 
when hungry or in a hurry does it 
lap in the ordinary way of its kind, 
even then finishing the last few 
drops with the aid of its paw. The 
curious fact, which calls for explana
tion, is that it must have picked up 
the trick comparatively late in life, 
as he has only the habit for the last 
year or eighteen months, and was 
never taught it. even by his mother, 
as he was only three weeks old when 
acquired £y its present owner.

Thj£"'story is taken from an Ene- 
lislf paper, The Morning Leader, but 
we have a cat in Canada just as 
peculiar as that—he belongs to the 
editor. He is perfectly black, and 
very handsome in winter when he 
wears his heavy clothing; in sum-' 
mer he looks a little seedy and worn. 
The most peculiar thing about him, 
however, is the way he *lats his 
bread and milk. He is a stray cat, 
and the first exhibition of his little 
trick caused considerable amusement. 
We gave him a saucer of bread and 
milk, but instead of lapping at it, he 
remained sitting up, put one very 
dainty and cautious paw on the near
est piece of bread, and drew it close 
to the edge of the saucer. Here he 
could get a good hold of it without 
wetting his paw too much, ancf he 
accordingly took it right up in his 
paw and ate it, just as you might 
your bread and butter. So he con
tinued until the saucer was emptied 
of the bread, when he settled down 
to lap up the remaining milk. That 
is still his favorite method if the 
pieces are cut large enough, but if 
they are very small, he has learnt 
to behave as other cats do. Lately 
1 have heard of another cat with the 
same'habit, but it was quite a new 
thing to us.—Exchange.

BEWARE OF "BY AND BY."

If you have work to do,
Do it now,

To-'day the skies are clear and blue: 
Tb-morrow clouds may come in view; 
Yesterday ib notffor you;

Do it now.]

If you have a song to sing,
Sing it now.

Ijet the notes of gladness ring 
Clear as song of birds in spring; 
Let every day some music bring; 

Sing it now.

If you have kind words to say,
Say them now.

To-morrow may not come your way; 
Do a kindness while you may:
Loved ones will not always stay; 

Say them now.
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THE MURDERED BLUEBIRD.

The bluebird was happily flying 
about the yard, dropping down into 
the grass for a worm and darting 
through the air in swift pursuit of a
flying bug.

Joe watched as she made her cap- 
w twittering to her 
nailed to a long pole 

!e.
held open their 

chirped frantical-and

by the swift


