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CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

[May 30, 1895.

A Ride up Snowdon.

I am sure 1 need not tell you that
Snowdon is the highest mountain in
Wales, for 1 expect you know all about
it. But I am going to tell you how
some years ago I rode up to the very
top, and very wet and cold I was when
I got there.

Jut I must begin at the bottom of
the mountain, and tell you all about
my ride.

We were a large party, and we had
planned to make an ascent from Llan-
beris. But it was such a wild wet day
that we were obliged to give it up, and
went on to. Bethgelert, a name I am
gure you know, from the interest that
must always cling to that most touch-
ing story of the dog and the child—a
story that never failed to bring tears to
my eyes when I was a child ; and I am
not sure that even now I can read it
without feeling alittle uncomfortable
the ‘“ pity '’ of the whole story is so
great.

Well, T must go back to our ride.
We all started one morning very early,
before the sun had really got up proper-
ly. But it seemed so mild and nice,
that we went off in great spirits up the
steep road, the begining of the moun-
tain.

You have no idea what a long ride
it 18 up to the top of Snowdon! When
we got about a quarter of the way up,
the rain began to pour in such big
heavy drops. Then we found our-
selves enveloped in mist, and as far as
scenery went, we might as well have
stayed at home. ‘

Werode strong little mountain ponies,
which required no guiding at all, it be-
ing s0o much safer to let them go as
they liked, as they are such clever
climbers. There is one dangerous part
which is called ‘‘ saddle-back,”” and it
was perhaps well it was veiled in the
fog, as our ponies stepped cautiously
over the narrow bit of rock, with such
& sudden steep descent on each side,
down and down, into a valley far be-
low ! g

However, we passed it all safely, and
began the upward climb again. How
cold it grew, it is difficult to describe.
At last, when we were rapidly becom-
ing icicles, we were cheered by seeing
a little. hut and a shed, and we realized
the fact that we were on the top of
Snowdon.

But alas, we saw nothing but clouds
and fog, above us, below us, and around
us, on every side. We were so cold,
however, that I think we could hardly
have enjoyed a view had there been one.
We found shelter in the hut, and what
a queer little hut it was ! with a tiny
stove, instead of a fire-place. The
man who lived up there wasimpressed
upon my memory as having no nose,
or only a very little bit of a one ;
whether he one day slipped on the
steep mountain-side and knocked the
top off, history does not tell, but the
fact was plain to see——he had lost the
top of it.

We now discovered that, besides be-
ing frozen, we were starving! So we
began to hunt for our noseless friend,
to ascertain his powers of entertaining
us, and a very quaint meal we' had
about eleven o’clock that morning, in
that desolate-looking hut. We had
bread and butter, toast and cheese, and
milk, and were very thankful when
our chilled frames gradually came to
life again. I could not use my hands
at first, they seemed so completely
frozen. However, quaint as our meal
was, we enjoyed it, up in the middle
of the clouds as we were.

Soon our ponies were brought from
their little shed where they always
gsheltered, and as the fog seemed less
thick, and the rain had happily ceased,
we began our homeward journey.
When we had descended about half-
way, quite suddenly, like a fairy scene
at a pantomime, the fog lifted like a
curtain, and then, what a lovely peep
we had of the world below us !

All seemed so small to us ; from our
height we could see lakes looking like
ponds, forests like plantations, and
white houses studded here and there
amongst fields and woods and streams
and hills. One longed to gaze and gaze
for hours ; but it was not to be, for, as
suddenly asit had lifted, down came
the fog curtain again.

We waited some time for it to clear,
but in despair at last slowly wended
our way downwards, perhaps feeling a
little disappointed we had seen so little
of the scenery, but also pleased with
ourselves that we had really been up to
the very ‘ top of Snowdon."

We had just time to take a hurried
peep, with much pity in our hearts, at
the grave of Bethgelert, and then
drove on to our next destination ; and
I hope, children dear, if you ever go
up Snowdon, you will not have quite
so much fog, but also that you will be
a8 merry a party as we were.

Tue Countess or HuNTINGDON.

Kate and Her Bird.

Kate went to the country to vigit her
cousin, and she was much pleased with
all she saw. Some robins had built a
nest on a small pear tree in the yard,
and they used to watch the birds every
day.

One day, Kate and her cousin Dick
saw the robin come to the nest with a
cherry in its mouth. Dick said there
must be young birds in the nest, and
the old bird had brought the cherry
for them to eat. Dick climbed up to
see, and he counted four young ones in
the nest. He wanted to take them
out, but Kate told him that would be
wrong. They were too small for Kate
to see them from the ground, but she
came every day to see if they had
grown big. In a short time they were
8o big that she could see them put
their heads out of the nest.

Ope day there was a thunder storm.
It rained very hard, and the wind blew
so that Kate and Dick could not go
out. After the storm they found one
of the little birds on the ground. It
had been blown out of the nest. They
took it in the house, and fed it till it
grew large. Dick gave it to Kate to
take home with her. It became so
tame that it would sit on her hand
and sing. :

Bessie’'s Horse.

When Bessie was a little girl, she
asked her father for a horse.
“ What would you do with a horse,
my child ?”’ asked her father.
“I would ride on his back,” said
Bessie.

Her father told her she was too
little to ride on a horse, but when she
was old enough to ride, she should
have a horse. So when Bessie was
grown to be a young lady, her father
bought her a nice horse. He was so
big that she was afraid of him. He
was afraid of Bessie, too, for he would
not let her touch him. Then Bessie
scolded him, and called him a bad
horse. When her father heard her,
he said :

Pure

is absolutely necessary in order to have
good health. The greatest affliction of
the human race is impure blood.
There are about 2400 disorders inci-
dent to the human frame, the large
majority arising from the impure or
poisonous condition of the blood.
The best remedy for all blood dis-
cases is found in Hood’s Sarsaparilla.
Its remarkable cures are its loudest
praise. It is not what we say but
what Hood’s Sarsaparilla does that
tells the story.
No remedy has ever had so marked
success, or won such enormous sales.
Scrofula in its severest forms yields
to its potent powers, blood poisoning
and salt rheum and many other diseases
are permanently cured by it. For a
general Spring Medicine to remove
those impurities which have accumau-
lated during the winter, or to overcome

Blood

“I wish to say that 3 years ago we had g
beautiful boy born to us. At the age of 11
months he breathed his last, a victim to
impure blood. On Aug. 4, 1891, another
boy was born, who at the age of two
months became afflicted with the same
disease. We believed the trouble was con.
stitutional, and not common sore mouth,
I procured a bottle of Hood’s Sarsaparilla
and commenced to give it regularly to

both mother and baby. Improvement be-
gan at once. We have succeed in eradicg-
ting the scrofulous blood from the system
and today we are blessed with a nice, fat
baby boy, 18 ‘months old — the very

Picture of Health,
all life and full of mischief —thanks to
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. I am a minister in
the Methodist Protestant church, and it

affords me much pleasure to recommend
Hood’s Sarsaparilla to alfl as a safe, sure
remedy. Even my wife, after taking
Hood’s, becamc healthy and fleshy and has

That Tired Feeling, nothing equals

HOOD’

the bloom of §irlhood again.” REvV.J. M,
PATE, Brookline Station, Missouri.

Novel
Effects.

Latest
Styles

In Wall Papers, Friezes,
Room Mouldings and

Stained Glass. Samples
sent {ree.

Designs for Stained
Glass and Interior De-
coration submitted.

ELLIOTT & SON,

94 Bay Street.

»

EORGE EAKIN,

Issuer of Marriage Licenses. Count

East. House,—299 Gerard st. East, Toronto.

Sarsaparilla

Exterior and Interior
Painting in all branches e

y
Clerk. Office—Court House, 51 Adelaide Btreet
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Address a Post Card as follows :

YA POST
Np\\ CAA,O @

THE ADDRESS TO BE WRITTEN ON THIS SIDE.
C. B. Scantlebury, Esq,,

' Belleville,

Ontario.

Then Write upon the other Side

Dear Sir, 1896.
| Please send me samples of Wall
Paper suitable for (mention Rooms)
and not to erceed (mention Price)
per single roll. 1 saw your adver-
tisement in (mention Paper).
Yours truly,

YOU will receive by return mail samples of
Wall Paper suitable for any kind of a home
and which we goeitively uprantee better, and
lower in price than any othet house in Canada.
The samples will be large and in sets comprla'ldnﬂ
Wall Paper, Ceiling Paper and Border, and
enable you to make a selection for an entire
house as you sit by your own fireside and with
your friends to assist in the selection.

You have absolutely no responsibility in the
matter—you simply write the postal as above

you, you must be kind to him.”

freinds.

—Never be (iisooumged because

“If you want your horse to love

and we do all the rest—send you samples inclos-
ing order blanks, aguide “How to Paper or
Economy in House Decoration,” showing how
to estimate the quantities required for the dif-
ferent rooms, and directions for ordering, etc.;
in fact we entirely relieve you of the trouble

Then Bessie went to the barn every | and anxiety of Wall Paper shopping. We Posi=
day, and spoke kindly to him. She | tivel
took him an apple one day, and he
liked it so well, that he let her pat him
on the neck. They soon became good

tee Satisfaction. Can we say

more
Our Mail Order Department reaches through-
out the Dominion. We pay the express charges

on all orders of a reasonable size. Full instruc-
tions with samples.

C. B. Scantlebury,

BELLEVILLE - ONT.

FPOEREEE

good things get on so slowly here ; and
never fail to do daily that good which
lies next to your hand. Do not be in
& hurry, but be diligent. Enter into
the sublime patience of the Lord.—
George MacDonald.

4&'WALL PAPER from 5 cents to $10 per roll.

FAVORABLY KNOWN SINCE 1826
HAVE FURNISKED 25.000 p

.
HURCH, sclit:)u & OTHER I A

MENEELY &CO
WEST-TROY, N. Y | 522 /- wETAL

CHIMES. Evc.CATALOGUE & PRICES FREE.
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