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THE CIFT 0' SANDY McTAVISH for gathcring rags< and oid iron were nearly at an

G;y GEORGIA WINKLER. end.
One niglit after a long restless day, just as theT HE night was dark, bleak, and wet, just such dock struck twelve, he sank into a deep heavy

a niglit when bansliees and other spirits sleep, and awoke to find hirnself on the bank ofa

are at large. Sandy McTavish sat alone 1 tautîful river. Ail was stili and peaceful save for

in his old log shanty, in a littie western thie soft, swcet strains of delicious music that came

town, and counted his gold and silver. from the inside of a large golden gate, which seem-
The slianty was a veritable curiosity shop, every cd to Sandy to enclose the whole river bank.

corner was heaped full of old clothes, empty bottles, The soothing restful strains of music drew Sandy
pieces of iron, and ail kinds of odds and ends that inward, and so he tried to open the gate, 10 see
he had picked up onl the streets. what was heyond, but behold! it was locked and

But Sandy wvas happy, for was he îiot counting fastened and lie couid flot move it. Stili the long-
his beloved siller. First lie would hold it up ta ing grew intense, and he looked around for saime
the dim light of the tallow candie, then let it run other means to enter.
through his fingers. "My, my, he would mutter, Suddenly a soft, sweet voice, flot unlike the
"btit its braw. See àt shine, the bonny, bonny music, said, "Sandy McTavish wouldst thou enter ?"

>siller, an' a' from o' penny. Didna' me millier Sandy looked up, but could see no ane. Again
say, 'Save the pennies, Sandy lad, for o' penny's the voice said, "I amn the Master, wouldst thou
the seed o' a pun. The seed o' a pun, save a wee, enter ?"

Sandy, dinna waste the siller, lad,' 'il would, said Sandy, "'but I canna uniock yon
"Wha' was it the meenister said, 'Better ta gi' gate."

Ihan ta racive.' Gi' my braw siller, na, na, Sandy "Stale your deeds on earth, Sandy McTavish
mloni. if thou wouidst unlock the golden gale."

"Whist, was that a knock at yon door !" Sandy thouglit a moment, then said, "ýI took
Sandy swept the rnoney into a box and put it jack Sluart's overcoat from bim lasI winter, lie-

under thie table. cause lie owest me twa shillingZs."
Then lie called out, 'Wha's there ?" 1I sold tbe Widdy Murpliy bad eggs for ber
A little voice answcred, "Sandy McTavisli, ieI sick son."

me in, Sandy McTavish, ]et me in." 'Il boarded my siller wlien thie poor was starvin'.
Sandy arose and I arn no fit ta en-

opened tlie door, ter,"
and a little boy "Did'st thou do
slepped mbt the no good, Sandy ?"

roorn, bis cloîhes <~said the voice.
were. wet, and tlie SIIOE<'N a," answered

water ran down up- Sandy.

on the floor, "Did' st thou give
"Wba' do ye want nauglit tb the poor?

wi' a poor lone mon Think a gaii,
like me," said ad.
Sandy, "Ibat canna ,UBE S "Nauglit but a

even afford a bit o' broken key," said
fire on a cold weet Sandy. And even as
nicit ?" he uttered the words

"Sandy, answer- a liîtle boy stood bie-
ed the boy, "the side bim, and in bis
Master sent me to outslretched h a in d
See wliat you would Iay thie broken key
give ta the poor this But no longer was
cold, wet weather." il rusty and broken,

"Me giï the poor," it was bright and
screarned S an dy, shining.
"me, me,,yer crazy, "Behond how the
laddie. Tell yer 1Master returns what
Maister, wha' iver is given to the poor,
he is, that Sandy Sandy," lie s a id,
McTavish is a poor, "take il and enter."
lone mon, me gi' "WnîAnd irnediately
hoots lad, I ha' na- otieottcalla 'Tax,, i ?-SI.NtG. tire gale swung open
thini'." on ils golden hing,,es.

The boy looked around the room, "Suireiy, and hand in band, lhey entered the presence of the
Sandy," he saidl, "youi'll give sornething-5ust one Master.
penny.', dix

"A penny," mnoaned Sandy. "The seed o' a "1WHILE GETTING WELL."
pur, wliere would 1 gil a penny?" Rv IA [ ZCtCLESTONE MACKAY.

"Thien-a quart of flour 10 feedl the poor," A litîle bird sits on my window-sili
liegged the boy. And wvinks bis eye aI me and sayq: "Hello!

"Floor," said Saindy. "Floor, mne that dinnia Sick, are youi? Why, whatever's wrong?
bas enouigh ta eat iiesel! Fi 1" ikyuko!

"Theni only a stick of wood ta warm the por, 'rnjs neye liek, you ke, no const" S
pleaded the lad. Ad uta rafs-ie ncre h u

Sandy stamped in rage. To miake queer wiggly patterns on the wall
"M.\e igi' gude wvood, thal canna afford a fire." A,'nd laugli and say: "Oh, lazy-bones, get up!
The b;oy stooped, and picked up an old rusty key. You are nal sc aI ail !1"
"Wilt give Ibis, Sandy," he said, and the look And when 1 sbut my eyes I bear tbe brook

on, bis face scered to strike a chili to Saiidy's beart. Caîîing and cafîing as it hurries by-
"Talc' il, and lie gane." be wailed, and threw 1 can'î lie still ! F'ui bol and mis'rable-

open the door. The boy sîepped out int the dark, l'm afraid I've goI to cry t
weî nigbt, wilb the key clasped in bis band.Th evsjtwiprhse alheim1

Sandy shult and bolted the door, niuttering bThelae utwipr wipralîelm
bimself, " 'Twas a gude key, wortl a penny any- The lîlîle ciouds all hurry by s0 quick t-

wlere." Then be lit a fire for le feclt strangeiy And nothing seerns la cate a speck about

dold and chilied. A littie child that's sick!

Several days after Sandy feit iii, but would not -Oh! Here's the Wind I How cool bis fingers are!t
gel a doctar, for doctors cost maoney. Tbe neigh- He steals across the bcd and feels rny bands
bouirs braught bini food and fire, for they thoughl And nîy hot head,' and doesn'ý Say a word-
lie was very poor, but il was no use, Sandy's days 1 tbink lie understands! St. Nichokzr.

T 1Efact titat the popularity of an iirtilt-T'fEfood depends prinarily on< its tte
l<as led ne tu, try to Convey some idea of thse
exquïi,,te flavor of Mac Laren'a 1mparidal
Cheese-its palate-pleasing goodnea, but
important tho' this is, it is flot of siich vital
importance as tue qua Iîty which pruduIces it.

f ealth depe,,ds flot on the- riavir of a

food, but on it nutritive value, and

Mac Laren's
Impaerial Cheese
la most nutritious of ail fonds.

Otto iletmner, the famns analyticail chevilst and
food exmpert, doasg «p the Vaine ýce' -fs as
lordl la the foil.wi,,g statuacat "A p<
adstnrc afnft Ont Ch- n.cv 1-'l rai h svatf
cantates eVrieVg trhit ama n
"nqw,doam the '- affa.J lh a
svcltIt fi <tt ai eat t,, ke aS. nalli,,g asga
meut,. -foie It 1v far casier ta cat t-asîe a
tin tac «ii cli rcate.'

'<lac Lare,,'s ha î,eritl Cheese standa, the high, t
i, n I vaine oi auy citecat anti contairis t h ce
tiart the nutrition of vrdlcary cceose, anti lu
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Itîcide ta jar ia your next Ilocy -dtier.
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