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n-me to our faun Jam mgtit,
^jy came along -wMh old Jack

WbiTdrtoeee o'1 *“ ""Mte,

•When they came from Fairyland 
The good Queen Fairy «old;

-■•The leaves have asked for autumn
of russet! gold and red.

,/So taka yolir paint, good fairies. 
And make tihetr dresses gey,

And, when you've finished all your 
’ work,

Then stay a while and play;
Bo sure you hasten home again 

At morning’s earliest ray,
Before the children's eyes unclose 

Upon another day."
So on the leaves' new dresses 

The fairies worked, all night.
But at the earliest streak of gold 

They quickly took their flight;
And when we rose at early mom, 

And looked across the lame,
|ge ikmew they'd visited the woods. 
And hoped they’d oome again.
Oh, fair as dreams of Eastern lands

Dealers.
1912 NOTRE DAME STREET^WEST, ST. HENRY.

PS™istfacui^!ry 01 °°*a °r WOOd ln aJ1 °< the ritv.

Hk gold-Slkd wei* of 25 yew durabiScy ; hu nU"Why, what's the matter, Bel? 
Anythmg happened?"

"Yes, there has. Miss Fdtereon 
called yesterday, end I showed them 
to her—my pictures. I masked her 
to tell me the exact truth about 
them—and she did. That’s all."

Whew ! " whistled Rob, sympathe
tically. "Didn't like 'em? Maybe 
she don’t know."

"Yes, she does. She was perfect
ly nice about it, and didn't want to 
say much til] I made her. Then She 
said it was all very well if I want
ed to paint for pleasure, but for a

and winding
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Time Proves All Things
One roof may look much the s 
when put on, but a few ye 
show up the weak spots.
" Our Work Survives ” the tes
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party. In the part of the country 
where they lived, the flowers were 
wonderfully abundant; there were 
quantities of myosotis, daisies, cow
slips, and buttercups, with which 
the children made splendid bouquets.

As it was so fine, they had ar
ranged to have a picnic luncheon, 
which they carried with them to 
eat while seated on the grass; but 
just after they had left their houses 
and had (turned into a delightful lane- 
bright with wild flowers on either 
side, they saw a dance clpud of smoke 
rising up in front of them at no ’great 
distance.

This smoke rose from a miserable 
uninhabited hut which had been aban
doned for some time.

‘"Oh, dear ? oh, dear!" cried Re
née, "there must be a fire in that 

my time trying to do something too hut."
big and far away for me. "That is quite certain," replied

"I asked Miss Peterson if she did | the child’s mother, feeling alarmed,
not think people ought to aim high, though dhe believed the old hut to be
ahd she said, ‘Yes, dear, but it seems uninhabited. "There is no one in
to me that aiming high means try- It, my child, that is one comfort,"
ing to make the very best of the she continued.
talents and ^opportunities you have, ',‘But look, mamma," went on the 
rather than reaching after those that little girl, "there must be some- 
are beyond you. It isn't so much body, for do not you see that little
what you do that counts, as how boy out there ? Look! he is run-
you do it.' firing as fast as he can towards the

"So I'm not going to give up aim- burning house." 
ing -high, Bobbie, only I'm going "Then the house must be inhabit- 
to do it in a different way. I’ve ed," replied her mother, as she has- 
|ust as much faith in hitching to a tened onwards, followed by the three
«tar as ever, but 1 guess you were children.
right -about its being a good plan When they arrived at the burning 
to find out first whether the star but, the Nvalls which were being de- 
belongs to you or not." * troyed by fire fell in with a terrible

Fishing around in his pocket he 
pulled out a dingy scrap of paper 
and read:

K‘ 'Hitch your wagon to the old 
horsiï if there doesn't happen to be 
any star handy.' I don’t suppose 
Emerson wrote it, but it sounds kind 
of sensible."

Annabel reached for the paper. "I 
shouldn’t wonder if I'd get along 
faster," she said ruefully. "Anyway 
I'm going to do it literally to-mor
row. I’m going to drive over to 
Mrs. Raymond'sand see if she doesn’t 
want me to dam her stockings for 
two cents a bole—she has seven 
boys to darn for. I know I can do 
that well, and I’ve come to the con
clusion that I’d better" do what is 
close at my hand instead of wasting
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nance! STARS AND STOCKINGS.
“Yes," said Annabel, carefully 

putting the finishing touch -to an im
possible rod cow browsing in a field 
of equally impossible, grass that 
spread greenly across hor canvas,, 
"there's got to be more money in 
this family some way. The dear 
Daddy Doctor is doing his level best, 
and mother is a master at mating 
one dollar cover two dollars’ worth 
of things, but just the same there 
has got to be more or some of us 
will be going without. I don't 
mind confiding to you, Robert, that 
I am going to earn that extra? mo
ney.”

Rob shifted his strap of newspa
pers to the other shoulder.

“How ?" he inquired laconically. 
"By just what I'm doing this mi

nute. I mean to be a great artist. 
Of course there are other things a 
body could be, but I think I’d ra
ther like to be famous as well as 
rich. You know somebody says—
I think it's Emerson, or maybe 
George Washington—anyway, be says, 
'Hitch your wagon to a star-* That 
means, aim high, Hobbit, and I 
mean to."

'"That’s all right," said Rob, sur
veying the red cow with critical and 
not altogether friendly eyes, ' ‘only it 
kind of strikes me that it might be 
a good plan to find out/ first which 
particular star belongs to you be
fore you hitch too tight.”

"Now, Robert ! "—Annabel’s voice 
was patient as befitted one who 
dealt with that difficult creature, a 
boy—"that’s exactly what I'm doing. 
All the girls say my paintings are 
not quite as good as Miss Peter
son’s yet, but you wait and see, 
Robbie Bricbett."

“Yes’m, I will," remarked Ro
bert, and went off down the walk 
whistling significantly, "In the Sweet 
By and By!"

“Annabel ! Annabel !'’ called mo
ther from the sewing room, "could 
you come and help me a little while,
dear?" '

"Yes, mother, I’m coming," Anna- : 
bel laid down her brush with a no- « 
gretful sigh. ' -

see the s were seated, waiting 
lj«. ready to set to work.
- a3 scissors -in their 
wore large blue aprons, 

'*rn up. The

, - . - - them, land
making the most joyous bleatings as 
they gambolled round them. Hut. 
alas! soon there was a decided; 
change in the behaviour of the poor 
J-ittle lambs. The first that were 
called came running up as gaily as 
possible, as if they expected a cares»; 
but \when they once felt the sharp 
scissors cutting them, they tried to 
get away, and when they were shorn 
they ran back to their poor old mo
thers in a great state of affliction, not 
IWling sure what had happened to 
them; the sheep also regarded their 
little oik:s with a certain air of ns-

ive and sand, 
the mission voices

HELP! HELP ! HELFr
the Love of the tiacred Heart 

, and in Honor of St. Anthony
of Padua, DO PLEAS i£ semi 

a mite for the erection of a more 
, worthy Home for the Blessed Sacra

ment. True, the out-poet at Fnken- 
ham is only n GArtRET But it is 
an out-posl; .1 is the SOLE SIGN of 

vitality of the Catholic Church 
in 35 x 20 miles of the County of 
Norfolk. Large donations are not 
sought ( though they are not object
ed to). What is sought is ihti 
willing CO - OPERATION of all <le- 
\out Clients of the Sacred Heart 
and St. Anthony in England, Ire
land, Scotland, Wales, and the 
Colonies. Each Client is asked to 
send a small offering—to put a few 
bricks in the new Church. May | 
not hope for some little measure dt 
your kind co-operation?

The Church is sadly needed, for at 
present 1 am obliged to SAY MA-S 
and give Benediction In a Garret. 
My average xvedkly collection is only 
3s (id, and I have no endowment 
except HOPE.

What can I do alone? Very little. 
But with your co-operation and that 
of the other well-disposed readers of 
this paper. I can do all that needs 
to be done.

In these days, when the faith of 
t ramp is becoming wesA., wte* tira 

1 ^ ** ttr'i '( pi • rV«rril tec*
- A# .J . cac>#3.Tg ü.it it«'A vxxem of its 
development, and is about to treat 
Our Divine Lord TTrimself -as it treat
ed His Holy Church, the Catholic 
Faith is renewing Its youth in Eng
land and bidding fair to obtain 
possession of the hearts of the Bn- 
glish people again. I have a very 
u|»-hi]| struggle here on behalf of 
that Faith. I must succeed or else 
this vast district must be aban
doned. *

of your incanta-

Idew falls; 
tor lust,

home, to stay there for a day or two 
to rest. So I returned to the dear 
old cottage,, and went at once to 
bed, while my little boy lighted some* 
sticks to heat the water. He then 
went out to take a look about him; 
he is so delighted with the' look of 
the country. While he was awaÿ I 
fell asleep. Probably some sparks 
must bave flown out of the fire and 
set the bed-clothes alight. I sudden
ly felt the smoke that was shilling 
me I tried to rush to the door, 
and tried to escape from the falling

nor low

ell of your long
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and last!

dome-shaped mis-
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9 of snow.

rrtala’s cross Wildflower.lend, northward,
CHAPTER I.

I am going to tell you about a 
poor little girl whose father and 
mother both died when she was a 
baby, and she had consequently been 
brought up entirely by her great- 
aunt, Mademoiselle Brigette Médine, 
who had bestowed upon her all a 
mother’s care.

The child’s name was Anna Dand
l'd, but she was generally called Ni
nette. At the time about which I 
am going to tell you, Ninette was 
just six years old, and her gaiety 
end childish merriment made the 
whole bouse cheerful and lively. But 
the place of all others that Ninette 
gloried rn was the garden, where she
was delighted with the 1________ _
lawn, the great trees and the splen
did flowers. And almost in\ pre
ference to the garden, she ‘ loved the 
fields, the woods, and the rough 
roads and lanes which wound be-

hose consecrated

old—
tat lulled with

tnd falter in the

are still; Yes, madame," cried the poor 
le boy. "Oh, mother, mother, look 
me! Oh! can she be dead?"
>, no, my child," said the kind 
V. "we must take her back with 
and nurse her carefully. She 

wm^tme tthee, so you can see she lives, 
beautiful |'rhe difficulty is to find peo

ple to carry her."
However, happily the flames had 

attracted the attention of some far
mers in the neighborhood, and they, 
with their laborers, were soon on the 
spot, anxious to of for their services. 
In a short time they brought a lifter, 
and, first carefully wrapping shawls 
round the poor woman, they very 
gently carried her to Aunt Brigette’s 
house, where she received every care 
and kindness; for the good old lady 
was the benefactress of the neighbor
hood. She at once sent for the doc
tor, who, -after carefully examining 
the patient, assured them that she 
was in no danger. He ordered her 
to be well rubbed, and this had a 
most excellent effect.

Presently, opening her eyes, the 
poor woman said, "My boy, my lit
tle son. Where are you ?" The 
child ran A/o her, and they were

tic, like the Host

l the bill!

The children now took a greater 
delight than ever in walking in the 
direction of Marianne's cottage. 
When she saw them coming she al
ways came out of her cottage to 
offer them milk and rolls, and she 
was delighted if from time to time 
the young ladies and gentlemen 
would now and then accept her hos
pitality.

Aunt Brigette had bought a little 
carriage in which they drove an old 
donkey that she hired, and that she 
knew was quiet, safe and gentle. 

She drove this modest equipage her-

IT RESTS WITH YOU
'It’s pretty hard not 

to have your talents appreciated by 
your family. But they'll feel dif
ferently when I begin to sell my 
paintings. Oh, I can’t wait for
Miss Peterson to see them! Of course 
she will tell me to study, and per
haps she will offer to help me her
self! "

Roseate dreams of fame and for
tune overflowed the sewing roc%, 
and did not increase either the quan
tity or quality of the mending An
nabel accomplished that afternoon.

The next day when Robert stop
ped in with the paper he found a 
very subdued girl darning stockings 

without

:nt Wreck. fail. All my hopes of success are 
in your co-operation. Will you pot 
then extend a co-operating hand? 
Surely .you will not refuse? You 
may not be able to help much: Indeed 
But you can help a little, and a mul
titude of "littlce" means a great 
deal.
Don’t Turn a Deaf Ear to My Urgent

(To be continued. )

ent floods in 
any lives were 
aunt of property 
correspondent of 

" describes a 
ism by the Abbe 
riest of Alfssas, 
assisting some 
whose houses 

the night,, the 
3 blinding rain 
which he feared 

l reaching ft he 
6ns were only 
A breach of 
had been made 
inkTnemt. He had 
act when he per- 
nce a passenger 
vitJh its human 
toits perdition, 
cerchief and hat, 
he driver to 
it no notice was 
( the' engine-dri
ft madman ), the 
ant risk of his 
n the middle of 
i rails at about 
from the abyss 

d not done so, 
human beings 

aged. Still. ad- 
d, the enginc- 
te going with 
ring the "mad- 
But Abbe Pas- 

ess with his up- 
►tW With the 
came the tradn.

PEOPLEPEDLARTHE
‘May God bless and prosper your 

endeavours in establishing a Mission 
at Fakenham.”

ARTHUR, Bishop of Northampton. 
Address—

FATHER H. W. GRAY, 
Catholic Mission, Fake;.ham, 

Nc-'alk, Eng.
P.S.—1 will gratefully nn.d prompt

ly acknowledge the smallest dona- 
nation, and rond with m.v acknowledg
ment a beautiful plctui of the Sa
cred Heart and Si./ Antnooy. • 
THE NEW MISSION IS DEDICAT
ED TO ST. ArrFwWVy OT I’KDUA. 
•Constant pre . rvt »aif. visey jtisBses 
for Benefactors.

ate the name was. Ninette looked 
just like one of those pretty little 
pink flowers that, bom out in the 
meadows, rest upon their little stalks 
and blossom with their tiny petals 
gazing into the sun's bright rays.

In the next house to Mademoiselle 
Médine lived some people of the name 
of Hugtiein. Here little Ninette 
was always received with the great
est delight by two little friends, 
named Robert and Renée. The little 
girl was a trifle older than Ninette, 

to school.

in a corner of the pifwV.o.. 
even a paint brush in sight.

"Hello!" he observed ch 
dropping down on the top 
mopping his perspiring forehead, 
“len't 'genius burning’ ? What's hap
pened to the cow?"

"It's in the kitchen fire, Robbie 
Brickett, and there is never going, 
to be another—at least not for a 
long, long time, if ever."

Robert stared at her, in real con-

Steel
^ Side-Walls 
for Modern Homes

theSr foreheads, which is all the 
shearing the young lambs get.

The Children had never seen any
thing of the kind before, but as this 
year Marianne was there, and now 
wan to choose which of the little 
animais was to be confided to her 
oare, Anna and Renée begged to be 
allowed to visit the farm /or the 
first time.

'Wie sheep were all standing in an 
enclosure, with their little lembs 
beside them. Poor little things, 
how pretty they were, with their 
curling wool and sweet little itmo- 

faces! What pity, thov/bbt 
the children, that they should have

YOUR
fbeferiwuld hare

ARTPEDLAR SIDE ALLS
whole tele in print ead |

and Robert,
The PEDLAR Peoplewas about ten How many women 

there are that get no re
freshment from sleep. 
They wake in the mom-

Our Job Department is 
equipped.

first classet was extremely pleasant for Ni
nette to have these neighbors,
ticularly as the two gardens,
stead of being separated by a greet, WOMEN ing and fed tireder thanTT Vf 1LM when theywentto bed.

They have a dizzy sensation in the head, 
the heart palpitates; they are irritable 
and nervous, weak and worn out, and 
the lightest household duties during the 
day seem to be a dre^ and a burden.
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MILBOBN’S HEART 
AND NERVE PILLS
am the very remedy thst we*k, neryou.,

Rates i City, U. 8- and Foreign 81.BO, 
Newfoundland and Canada, 61.00.
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