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f/turt’ depended upon nothing but
u

ing truc. ‘ ‘ \
he}.lghavc no one to support me,

t's my duty to look out for

and 1 o s
an she said with unnecessary

m_\‘svlf,"
\'Ch‘(}\m(ll)t“tl'ltifnl mountain said not
e 1 (;wen blushed.  The
t loveth his life shall
“But
[ can do more gm'u] bv staving a1
home and improving my talent,
she urged. “I_mn reach a ,frr""‘t
manv people with my music.”
;‘\V(‘”, 1 can't oo, 1t g “"”P”SSI})](’,
and that is the end of it!” she s:.nd_
walking verv fast. and looking
neither to the right nor the left
Bv and by she reached the cor-
ner where one road led to her
hrother’s home. and the other to
her own. she tnrn(*d_ round and
looked at the mountain |

The sun had set. and the beautr-
tml veil on Monadnock had been
changing from blue to nink, from
pink to rose colour. and now. as
Cwen looked at it the radiant lierht
was linoerine on the cnimymit The
rest of the monntain wae deenen-
ine to purple. A moment more mjd
the darkness wonld <ettle over 1t
The dav wonld he done

A moment mare——hnt the
did not wait Che <tarted and ran
down the ctreet Anng was at her

4 word, but
words, “He tha .
lose it ” ocame to her mind.

mirl

lool-ine nale and wearvy
hot

owvn door

“TI1 come” heaanw Gwen
redlv - “Dara tald me vou wonid
ke me to keen house for vou while
ynn o0 ,’\\\':]\',”

llnh

mnrh | g r\vr“ﬁ ;nw‘(]

von <N

1ovinllv

thank
Anna.

Gwennie

“T wae thinl-ine af ojvine 11n the
vicit* hut reallvy T’m <o tired that
'm alwavs crocs. and  the - chil-
dren et too T think
vonr comine will he the saving of
the family.”

When Cwen <tarted home the
licht had dicanpeared from Manad-
mck hut it wacs <hinine clear in
the denthe Af her Klie eves.

On _andn\'_ after che had h‘?l\'f‘d
of th(’
ronoreoatinn waited in the church
o sneale tn her. One verv  old
ladv tonlk her bv the hand. and
tried to sav somethine. hnt the
deen cunken eves filled with tears.
and the hands that held the vonne
oreanist’s trembled Then Gwen
knew that her first Snndav  had
ffN 2 qiecess

On the wav home she lnoked nn
M her monntain,  and  heantiful
Monadnack Taoked down 1nipon her,
and thev hoth smiled.

cross

the lact volyntar  manv

THE MAN WHO WROTE
“TW\T-RROWN”

R When “Thomas Hughes. the
nelish judge” died a little while
a0, very few missed him: but
a’}e“ 1t was known that he was
¢ author of “Tom Brown’s

Sch

rc] %Il Days” the whole world
fﬁ:v:‘ and mourned the loss of a

Nd—the man who gives us a
R00d book is a friend!

bor ughes wag 5 Berkshire bov,
ry" and brought up in the coun-
o ’p?tn t}:’el'y. progd of it. He used
ty o) N€ rich city lads who had

" BTOw up in ignorance of the

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

‘ ; |
beauties of rural life. When he was

ten years old, he entered
School, one of those
leges which are the
land.

Rugby
ancient col-
pride of Engp-
He remained there nearly
nine years, and his schoolmates Le-
port that he was more devoted to
cricket and football than to
books.

his
When he had been out of
school nearly twenty years, he set
to write out the history of a Rugby
boy’s school days. He has since
said that the hov was not himself.

but an imaginary character, “a
much  braver and nobler and '
purer  fellow than ever I
was.” He wrote the story

for his own bov as the most pleas-
ant wayv of giving him advice hefore
he went to school. There is preach-
ing in “Tom Brown.” but it is all
palatable preaching: we 20 on read-
ing without heing aware that we
are learning all the time to hecome
pure, brave, and true: to do the
richt and to ficht the wrong.

Manv a bov. hesides the one for
whom the book was first written.
has read it from cover to cover:
has laughed over Martin and the
addled eeg which broke in  his
mouth: has followed Brown’s fioht
with Slogeer Williams with beating
heart: has burned with indignation
at the roasting of Tom Drown by
Flashman and the other  hullies
has exulted again at Brown’s and
Fast’s victorv over their tormentor -
and has shut the book hetter and
nobler, though unconsciously <o,
for its perusal,

“Tom Brown” has left the School
of the World: but his book and his
example will heln manv to
their task manfully in it

(‘()

THE FATRY OF THE GLEN.

Tt was in the davs of lone. long
ago. when fairies were common.
and could change themselves intn
all kinds of forms. and orant all
kinds of favours. that the thine i<
said to have hannened about which
T am going to tell vou.

The nlace was a deen olen.
lenown by the name of the “Fairv
Dell.”  partlv because it was  so
beautiful in itself. with overhane-
ing  trees. trailine creepers. and
waving ferns. while down in  the
denths ran a streamlet. cametimec
aniet and smooth in shallow pools.
cometimes falling in mimic water-
falls: and partlvheause there wac
seen at times a form. flittine here
and there <o wondrously lovelv.
that the conntrv folks said it was
the Fairv of the Glen.

Now it so hapnened that at the
head of this golen there stood a
small cottage, in which there lived
a widow woman and her son. This
son was the sole support of his
mother, and he went out in the
early morning, dav after day. to
his work. and returned in the even-
ing, and his wav led right through
the TFairy Dell. He was alwavs
bricht and cheerv. often whistling.
or humming a tune. as he w:ﬂ.kod
along. He was. moreover, kind-
ness itself—kind to his aged
mother, as manv a story she told
of him showed, kind to birds and
beasts. and everything that lived.

One evening. as he returned

home, he heard the sweet notes of
a thrush, as it sang in a tree, under
which he passed, and he stopped
to listen, Ie stayed until the bird
had finished its song; then went
on. Again and again he heard it,
and the bird seemed to know him,
for when he whistled., it came near

Asthma
Can be . .
p you. A sample bottle will
ermanently gladly be sent to any sufferer.
Cured. p
Sample Free

Dr. Clarke’s Kola Com-
pound has already cured
more than 1,000 cases of
Asthma and Hay Fever in
Canada alone. It will cure

Enclose 6 cents in stamps for
postage, etc., to The @riffiths
Macpherson Co.,

121 Church 8t., Toronto.

to him, and looked shyly at him.
Soon they were friends, and their
friendship  deepened, one waited
for the other, and as he talked.
the bird would listen as if it knew

| all he said. ‘

After a while, a great SOTTOW |
came to the youth, his mother died
suddenly, and he was left alone in
the world. Tt was so great a sor-
row that it seemed almost to break
his heart, and he thought the world
would never be the same again,
all the sunshine had gone out of it.

When next he passed down the
glen, he heard the thrush’s notes
and the song was so plaintive and
so sweet that it brought back all
his sorrow and he bent his head,
and wept. In the evening the
thrush was waiting for him, and
came down from the branches and
let him take it up in his hands,
and then he spoke endearing
words, and stroked its feathers
and said he wished it would come
home and live with him always.
that his heart might be lightened
bv its song. The bird looked up
at him so knowinglv and roguishly
that he smiled. Then he set the
bird down and rose to go.

As he moved away he turned
once acain to look at the bird.
when lo! it was gone, and there
stood there. instead, a maiden so
bright and beauteous. so bewilder-
ingly lovelv. that at first he could
not speak for wonder. At length
he stammered ont the question:
“Who art thou?”

And the maiden
answered: “T am the fairv of the
olen. T am here because of thv
Findness  and thv coodness. T
knew thv love and devotion to thw
mother. and then T wondered if
thon wouldest be ¥ind to birds.
and all creatures God had made.
and so T came to thee. dav hv dav.
and saw thv kindness to all things
living. And now. hecance than
art  gentle and tender-hearted. T
can trust myself to thee. and T am
thine.”

The storv has its meaning
Sorine is comine ronnd aecain. and-
the birde-will be flittine here and
there. building theirynests in which
to rear their voung: then he ve
also kind. UTnknown to us. the
Great Spirit is tryine us by our
dadly_actions. and with Him not a
sparrow is without its value. Tf
we are kind to the things His
hands have fashioned so wondrous-
ly. He gives more of Himself to
us: if we are unkind, He vanishes
so that we cannot find Him.

smiled and

—From the depths of despair to
the heights of self—conﬁdence'—so
we go: despondency, presuming:
always losing our common sense
on one side or another; happy if at
last, through all, we can learn to

preacher ; good worker ; trained  voiec.
of references. Address A. B., Canadian Church-
man, Toronto. '

WANTED_A Parish, country, or curacy in

city. Fourteen years’ experience. Good
Best.

spell out our lesson—“Ye are com-

plete in Him.”

NESTLE®'S FOOD is a complete and en-
tire diet for babies, and closely resembles mo-
ther’s milk. Over all the world Nestle’s Food
has been recognized for more than thirty years
a8 possersing great value. Your physieian will
confirm this statement.

NESTLE’S FOOD is safe. It requires
only the addition of water to prepare it for
use. The great danger attendant on the use of
cow’s milk is thus avoided.

Consult your doctor about Nestle’s Food
and send to us for.a large sample can and our
book, ‘“The Baby,” both of which will be sent
free on application. Also ask for “Baby Birth-
day Jewel Book.”
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TO SUNDAY SCHOOL
I:R[[ SUPERINTENDENTS,
OFFICERS AND TEACHERS

i Send your address and you will receive

our large and handsome HOLIDAY
ANNUAL, the finest and most complete
Catalogue issued. 1t fully describes our
Sunday School Publications and Special-
ties, Christmas and Holiday Goods, Gift
Books and Booklets, Calendars, Birth-
day and Wedding Souvenirs, Medals,
Christmas Cards and Decorations, Li-
brary Books, Standard Literature, etc.
“ The Best of Everything for the Sunday
School.” Address, -

$ DAVID C. COOK PUBLISHING CO., $

36 WASHINGTON STREET, CHICAGO.

4 —When you write for the Holi-
L 4 SP[CIA[' day Annual, ask for free sam-
z g‘lre copies of our Lesson Helps and Papers.

e believe them to be incomparably better
4 and cheaper than all simtlar publications.
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—Little misunderstandings often
lead into everlasting alienations. It
will not do to let them stand. A
few words will sometimes explain
and avert what might be serious
trouble,

—We talk often of preparing to
meet our God. Let us think of the
other phrase of this same duty—
preparing to leave our fellow-men.
What sort of influence shall we
leave behind us?

— 1t is always worth while to
give help where vou see it is need-
ed. The one you help may not
remember to thank you or show
any appreciation, but God sees the
deed, and is not that sufficient?




