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CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

But puss could not tell him. She i feet, then had a lump of sugar and de-

only cuddled down under the police-
man’s warm cape, glad to be out of
that dreadful snow. He could not
leave his beat, so he walked up and
down for the next two hours with the
cat in his arms. Then he took her to
his own home, and gave her a warm
mat to lie on all night.

Next morning he heard that a gentle-
man had been to the police-station to

ask if any one had seen a cat, as his|

little daughter had lost hers, and had
been crying all night for her favourite.
So pussy was restored to her rightful

owner, who received her with rapturous '
kisses, while her papa rewarded the

kind policeman who had so tenderly
cared for the pet during that stormy
night.

An Act of Charity.

All the people in the house said that
Mox was selfisa. All, that is, except
his mistress and me. We contended
that he would be kind and neighbourly
if there ever should arise any need for
it ; but, as he had atways been the only
dog in a large household, and had all
the attention solely for himself, there
was no chance for us to settle his char-
acter by actual proof. .

Even dear Aunt Mary, who loves
him as much as I do, said, once, when
he was frisking around us, in answer
to my remark, ‘“ Isn't he cute?

‘“ Ah, yes; he is smart, I think, as
a dog can be ; but he is very selfish."”

I must say that did hurt my feelings
a little. For I thought, as good as
Aunt Mary was herself, she might
read character better than that.

Last spring, a little Newfoundland
puppy came to divide the honours with
Mox.

He slept in the yard, however, and
never came into the house. When
about five months old, this puppy
seemed to have some queer trouble
with his feet, and a dog doctor came,
from the stables back, to prescribe.

While in this condition, the poor
little scamp could only sit at the door
of his house in the yard, and have his
meals served by his mistress.

Mox went often and sat with him,
and, I presume, told him all the news.
As I remarked on this once, at the
table, one of his detractors said :

‘ Oh, that is only to find out what
is going on, and what is the matter
with Pico ! Mox is the most curious
rascal going.”

So, finally, I gave up trying to give
my pet a reputation for unselfishness,
and as Mox himself didn't seem to
care what people said about him, I
concluded that I need not worry over it,
either.

Yesterday, I was resting on the
lounge after lunch, when a tap came
at my door. In answer to my ‘‘ come
in!" both Mox and his mistress ap-

peared. He jumped on my. lounge at

once, and cuddled down at my feet.
His mistress said :

] felt that I must come and tell
you what he did just now. The cook
gave him a nice bone out of the soup.
He looked at it for a minute in the most
longing way, then took it up and trot-
ted out to Pico’s house. There he

laid it down with a little sigh, as if to |

say, ‘ I did want it myself; but you
can’'t walk, so 1 give it up to you.'
Now, wasn’t it cute of him ?

“Cute? ” I answered. ¢ It was
beautiful —thoroughly unselfish. How
many of us ‘ humans ' would have
done as well ?

The dear little scamp finished his
afternoon nap snuggled up by my

parted.

At dinner, that evening, the incident
was related, and Mox was the hero of
the table. All praised his act, and
took back the old character they had
given him.

All but one —Pico’s mistress—said :
| ‘“ Ah, yes! but it was a very small
' bone. Mox saw it had nothing on it
before he made a present of it."”

Some folks are made 8o, aren’t they ?
' Must always throw cold water on the
praises of a hero, in some fashion or
 other. C. M.

All-Time Toys.

Perhaps you think, when you push
your jumping-jack before somebody
and make him say ‘“ Oh | and jump,
that the little children who lived ages
and ages ago, 8o long ago that we
scarcely know anything about them,
did not have such a toy. If you do
think so, you are mistaken. It has
been found that the children in Egypt
had such a toy. And another discov-
ery is that the little girls in Kgypt, in
the long, long ago, had dolls—queer,
misshapen dolls, but dolls that they
loved, and for whom they were little
mothers.

Nell and Bertha.

‘It was mean of the girls to decide
that we must all wear flowers at the
Juniors’ reception,’” grumbled Bertha.

‘““ Why, we are part of ‘the girls,’
and so we helped to decide,” laughed
Nell ; “ we didn't say anything against
it.” )

‘““ What could we say? They would
have been sure the only reason was
gecause we couldn’'t afford it, and so

wouldn't say anything. It’s all very
well for Eva Myers and those girls to
plan such things, but it isn’t so nice
for us. I had a dollar saved to buy
mother a pair of gloves for a birthday
present—she needs them too—but now
most of it will have to go for a few
roses.’’

*“ Mine won't,” said little Nell, stout-
ly. «I'll get my flowers by going
down through the meadow, pulling off
my shoes and stockings, and wadin
across the brook. That’s all it will
cost me to get plenty of lovely violets."

** Just wild flowers !’ said her cousin,
disdainfully. ¢ Everybody will think
you wear them because you hadn't
money enough to buy anything else.”

“ Well, I haven’t,” answered Nell,
honestly, ‘ but I don't see why they
should think anything about it; I'm
sure the violets are beautiful.”

She was sure of it the next day,
when, with basket well filled, she sat
down on the mossy bank to rest. Still,
she could not help thinking of Bertha's
scornful assertion that they would
‘ look cheap,” and that she *‘ would
rather never go anywhere than not go
a8 other people did." .

*“ But, then, I'm not * other people ;’
I'm just myself,” mused Nell, with
her gaze wandering from the blue blos-
soms to the blue sky. ‘IfI try to be
like girls that have plenty of money,
it will just be pretending ; it won't
be real, and it won't be honest."

So little Nell wore her violets, and
Bertha grudgingly bought roses. ‘‘And
I might as well have done as you did,”
the latter said, discontentedly, a day
or two later, ** for nearly everybody
wore roses, 8o they were common—
only, of course, mine were not so fine
a8 some of the others. But I heard
two or three admire your violets."’

Does any one suppose Bertha grew
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AN OFFER OF

$5,000.00

[2very testimonial published by us
is bona side, and so far as we know is
absolutely true. To any one who
will prove the contrary to an impar-
tial referee, we will give %5,000.00.

B7CG W rree Ho

Toronto, Ont.

Read what some noted people say
about Warner's Sare Cure, acknowl-
edged to be the best remedy in the
world for all diseases of the Kidneys,
Liver or Urinary organs.

DR. WILLIAM EDWARD ROBESON,
of the Royal Navy of England, wrote
to a London newspaper called the
Family Doctor as follows: ** Hav-
ing had more than seventeen years
experience in my profession, [ ean
conscientiously and emphatically
state that I have been able to
give more relief and effect more
cures by the use of Warner’s
SAFE Cure than by all other medi-
cines ascertainable to the profes-
sion.”

R. A. GUNN, M.D.. Dean of the U.S.
Medical College, New York.

‘ Belonging, as I do, to the branch
of the profession who believe that
no one school of mediecine knows all
the truth regarding Disease, and be-
ing independent enough to use any
remedy that will relieve my patients
without reference to the source from
which it comes. I am willing to aec-
knowledge and commend frankly the
value of er’s SAFE Cure ”’

DR. ANDREW WILSON, F. R. S,
editor of Health, in replying through
his paperto a correspondent who had
written to him regarding Warner's
SAFE Cure, said : ‘“Warner's SAFE
Cure is perfectly safe and perfectly
reliable.”

MRS ANNIE JENNESS MILLER, the
famous leader of dress reform.
‘It gives me pleasure to exgress

mg faith in the virtues of SAFE Cure,

which is the only medicine I ever
take or recommend.

REV. J. E. RANKIN, D. D., LL. D.,

Prest. Howard University, Wash,
ington, D.C. ’

“ I have known of several persons
who regarded themselves as greatly
benefited, and some of them as per-
manently cured of diseases of the
kidneg's and urinary organs, by the

Warner’s SAFE Cure.
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any wiser by the experience ? Not at
all. Her whole life is ruled by that
will say, tyrant, “they.” What ‘‘they "’
dreadful what ¢ they " will think, and
what ¢ they " will do, govern all her
actions. Nell, daring to be herself,
to choose her own path as it seemed
to her right and honest, is growing to
a true, free, noble %omanhood, with
friends who feel her influence.
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Books
Booklets and

In Monotint anc¢ Colour,
for the Season, at
greatly reduced prices,
as follows:

Booklets at 5¢c. Each.

The Rest of Faith
Something Cheap

Booklets at 10c, Each,

Dear Baby

Song of Innocence
My Darling Bhoes Somebody’'s Mother
Spinning Bring Flowers
Driving Home the Cows|Picturesque Wales
An Evening Song Christmas Bells
Evening Hymn New Years Bells
In the Country

Packets of Beautiful Cards, Flowers
and Verses. 12 in Packet, price
10 cents.

15 Cents Each 25 Cents Each

The Robin's Bong Buttercups and Daisies
Corals Sunlight and Shadow
My Lighthouse Winter (Shakespeare)
Snow Flakes Twilight Fancies

Winter Roses Artist Gallery
The Hermit Thrush Jesus, Lover of My Soul
Meadowsweet Bertha and the Birds

Christmas Night Friendship Greeting

A Visit from 8t. Nicholas|For Auld Lang Byne

Water Lilies All's Well

Hymn to the Flowers |My Greeting

Give my Love (i(ood
[Morn

Bcott Pictures -

Shakespeare Pictures

Pictures from the Hols

[Lan

““Bible Rays.” 12 lllustrated Little
Books with Verses. Price in box,
20 cents.

40 Cents Each

Golden Leaves Cloudland

Country Sunshine |Winter Snow \
The Birds’ Christmas |ChristStillingthe Waves
Autumn Leaves {Harbour Li

Evergreen Poet’s Greeting

The Time of Roses Fair Flowers

In the Springtime |Beasons

Toilers of the SBea |Haunts of Bryant

50 Cents Each

SBummer Bongs
Children’s Prayers
Hymns for Children The Glad Year Round
Sirizig Songs While S8hepherds

The Path of Hope [Wateh'd
Constant Christmas Walking in e Light
The S8hepherd’s Daffodil| We are %eve

His Loving Kindness |The Shepher Fold
Noon Bongand Bketches

60 Cents Each

Dickens’ Christmas Patch Work Quilt
[Carol |Harpstrings

By Stormy Beas In the Harbour

Bpring Flowers Tucy

The Heavenly Way |

85 Cents Each

Thistledown

The First Christmas
The Old Farm Gate
The Halo!

The Old, Old Story

Love Lyrics
Morning Songs

Golden Harvest
Granny's Glasses
Holy Childhood
Love Divine
Spirit of the Pine

Canadian Churchman

BOX 2,640,
Toronto, Ontario

Office—Qor. Ohurch and Court Sts,
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Wheat, w
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Wheat, gc
Barley ..
Oat8.co..
Peas ¢o .o
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Beef, fore
Beet, hin
Mutton,.
Beef, sirl
Beef, rou
Lamb,...

Butter, tt
Buttert. f
Eggs, fre
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Ducks,,.
Turkeys,
Geese, pt

Potatoes
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