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Malt
‘l% moments in which to atiend | road, and recognized voice: “Now, Bob,” said Jessie, taking nine-tenths of the law, self-possession ’ ‘
 the ren or to rush home and pre- | “‘It's a put-up job!" sho muttered, up her violin and tuning it, ‘‘vou are o ool OOSGRAVE s
re their hasty meals. jangrily.  “T just know him and Hirf |to sing ‘The Holy City,’ and then !
‘“?N::: 0;:00! she m‘Kc‘: hst;'e am Hihm-s n‘;atlic it up t;.ge!ne: e ;;,0 |this entertainment will be at an end | | It ic by teaching that we teach Once A
me {o | well worn out, t the |to-night and leave me home "’ She | —would that the rain were also!”’ lourselves, by relating what we . Deliciou:
" |aticipated delight of the exhibition rose abruptly and looked betin! her | It was not the words—they did not serve, by affirming t‘llua' we (:\;:::: - » HAtF _—
led her out of herself. As she |at the tobacco, thep shoox her &'l fynean so much to Tildy—but the mu- ine, by showing that we look by Blead of - “'l!!
the simple finery, or stitched fist at it. “‘You can burn up—-you—isic of the boy's rich young voice | |writing that we think, by pum‘pin;: Both HALF Tak
mily on little new garments, jor vou can mold into flinders, and i hore her music-starved soul high up | that we draw water into the well g
was picturing to hersell, over and [don’t care which!"”" she :aid aloud. linto heavenly places. She was lift- | | R R ALL REPUTASLE DEALERS
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their talent to the occasion |rebellion, for Si's action in  leaving | the last sirains died away, the first
A 0 ALT | “Run vou out to the big bush and her behind had come to her like a |thought that came to her was of the
'pick vou-all some Cape jesmints 1o lightning flash that revealed much, |open barn doors, the fire smoldering |
SR lcarry,”” she said ‘I'll make ‘em ealling to her memory a thousand |into ashes, aund the tobacco that was ATO
*“] s'pose you all have heard tha! linte posies for vou Si, vou dom't slights which her sweetness of tem- |gathering mold in the damp. Shc'
Rhe exhibition at Carmel school-house [think it’ll rain much, do vou? 1 per had never conmsidered twice, a |snatched up a shawl and dashed out csescsecse
@s to come ofi Friday might”” Hiram woulda't have them little hats sp’ilt thousand roughnesses and neglects, (into the rain without a word. b
$ines leaned comfortably on s | —por o a pretty!' 1 reckon, when she had been his faithful %er- | By and by the rain ceased, the town OLD MEDAL
Solded &zrms that lay along the 10p though, we-all can scrouge up under wvant ‘mpk. drove away, and Tildy n[! / /
Zail of the weather-beaten fence. He |them umbrellas. When vou goin' 1o Night came on Tildy lighted the fong on the little poreh, watching the | . b - «esesee seseeseeN .
$had declined the invitation to enter 'hiteh up’ lamp and undressed the children, pay- |silver moon struggle from behind' \% ; »WARDED
and sit with the lit*we group on the | She asked the question idly, and ing small heed to the lightning flashes | headlands of pearl, until a white ra- J
porch of the dingy log cabin bent to snuggle mouth and nose in jand the patter of the raindrops. giance bathed the wet earth and sﬂ} L‘ba“'s Ale “d Poﬂer
“Yes, I've heard about it,"’ replied the baby's neck. Work on exhibition |There came a sound of scurrying !ihe mocking-birds to piping in the
ilas Fawcett, non-committally. But afternoon was a thing unheard of, 'steps, a breeze of girlish laughter, | ks She was very happy, remem- SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS
ildy, his small, work-worn wife, for it was the custom of the country jand a masculine voice was at the | hering the beautiful hours just
shifted the heavy baby from \!!-m!'jcr'p.-npl.» to go véry early to the school- 'door, asking admittance gone, and she kept singing to her- —_— ——e—
o lap, pushed aside gently i twolheuse. since such crowds gathered | “May we take shelter here upon [gelf in a clear, thrush-like treble
Row-headed satellites from: about her tpere to have a seat at all one your piazza®’ asked a voung man, |gych snatches of the wonderful song
&nees, and looked at Hiram lln‘hln‘ly*mm! preempt it before night. Tildy with a smile scarcely less winning |45 she could remember 4
@nterest ' el felt anxfous to begin her prepara- | than those of the two girls beside | Si riding through the pine woods, |
“They've took 1o calling oi it a tions, since ‘‘fixing'' was a greal n Such a rain is coming up [heard her voice carrying far on the | o ® .
sommencemen | he drawled, with a 'part of her pleasure t we cznnot go any farther, but |clarified air, “Sing, for the night is
Softy emphasis upon the last svlable Si did not answer at first, but ai- the house will shelter us if we may g'er,”” then humming geatly, only to| DISTILLER AND DIRECT IMPORTER OF
Q[_ the una_cruyumc‘d word Teacher ter a . moment he got up and moved \’.:. on the porch _bn-ak out again, sweet and shrill, WINES, LIQUORS AND MALT AND FAMILY PROOF
$olton has wrote off to town for |toward the door Yes, oh, ves, sir,” replied Tildy, | ‘‘Hosanna in the highest, Hv\ahudl
some of his kinnery there to come “Tildy he said umeasily, ““it's her innate hospitality d“"“g VOU‘ for ever more Wﬂlsulu. OLD RYE. ETC.
wut and help in it. Dr. Belt's girl coming on to rain, and I dassent her anger, and even overshadowing | Some powerful influence born of the !
s comin’, and they say she can beat |leave that tobacco If a big shower |curiosity for the moment ‘Come |lateness and the stillness of the hour, | 9
#he man that killed hisseli a-pickin’ lwas to come wup to-night, there’ll right in and have a seat and  set {and the purity of the young voice in .‘:?..’;’;{‘:;‘é‘;.‘ﬁ'!‘;',!m 'c'::::“;gf.nl:'b‘:!&:
®a a fiddfe. Her brother is right (have to be new fires lit.  We-all [down |the song, gripped Si Fawcett, and he (C) Choicest Flavored Whiskies on tac Market,
sart of a songster, and he is com- ' can't go to the exhibition this night She drew chairs for them out on |shivered, as one who is suddenly = \
', and a girl that can sa) pieces He passed on out of the house,” and | the stoop, and the young man called | awakened
#s comin’ with 'em.’ she watched him go to the barn,sharp to the negro coachman to bring in | He came slowly into sight of the | w.A T E R L o ° ’ 0 N T A R I.O
“Huh!"’ ejaculated Si, indifierently. disappointment blanching her face and |their ““traps,”” and then drive 1the  house. The barn doors were closed, | |
He really was interested, but there tugging at her heart—as great a dis- horses across the road into the open 'but a tiny pufi of smoke floated out ‘
was no need for him to show it. Til- lappointment, perhaps, as had ever cowshed before the shower should |through a ventilator. His lips
«<da had edged her chair as near as!come to her simple soul. The “‘crack- break. Tildy looked curiously down |trembled and worked strangely while | -
possible to the rail of the little stoop e woman down in the Florida lat the two mysterious black boxes he was stabling the mule, for he | as 'M'
and was listening eagerly. woods are not want to ask great fa- and the leather valise in the corner had caught sight of Tildy, sitting on
“They're going to have dialogues vors of life. When pain and sorrow  beneath the crumple of gay-colored |the steps, her arms locked about her
and things like they allus do, and | visit them, they ““”IM‘ accept what linen dust-robes. Plainly, these were | knees, as she rocked herself b2<k and | MANUFACTURERS OF THE
mome kind of a musterin’ and drill- they must bear, and their years, as people from ‘“‘town.” Their words, |forth, singing, “Last night I lay a- CELEBRATED
@n' with wreaths. Brother Jim's flat and monotonous as the wire- |their very tones, as they laughed |slceping, I dreamed a dream so
®irls has just showed me theirs — grass plains beneath their waving and chatted together just outside her |fair—" °
®ink paper roses—and they are all pines, only now and then arve varied |door, betrayed as much and S"‘l'"\t‘d; “You there, Si?"’ she called, cheer- |
&oing te wear white frocks.’ with' oases of happiness—spots of [to bring to her the essence of her |ily. “Did you have much of a time”'’ | :
Tildy drew a long breath of delight- | brightness akin to the little mirrored lown ineflable longing for something ||le flung himself down on a step be- l e a e e
ed expectation at the vision these lakes that shine out so unexpectedly difierent—something better than .sln-:lnw her
‘words evoked, but Si only grunted 'in their woods that one is fairly up- had ever known | “*Mighty shabby," he replied. ‘‘The
again. on the brink before there is a thought Presently one of the young women |folks from town didn't get there, and TORONTO ONTAR 'O
“‘Better ceme in!"’ he urged of their existence came in, and with a little laugh and |lh(-m blue and yaller lights wouldn't |
“No, I must meosey onward. Say, | Tildy's'lips quivered when the chil- |a look about her, sat down near Til- {work. I thought in my soul they ne- | =— e R e e S s e —  §
tthey say thar's goin’ to be a tab- dren came in with the jasmines, but  dy {ver would git through. It was one ’ ,
Blen, with red and blue and valler she made the waxy blossoms into ‘May I sit in bere with you” I am |o'clock before they turned out You
Rights shining on it—'Rock of Ages.' |stifi little bunches and laid  them  plaving gooseberry out yvonder with didn’t miss mueh.”
WNo, I must be travelling Just |beside the dresses before she spoke. |my brother and my iriend—they do| “I didn't miss apything that 1 |
"ib:“hlm dl"b‘s’wp hil"d tell you what| «pappy  says the tobacco might I'""d“"‘”t','h me \'“ b"““ "‘”;\'l”‘ red- ;w:;ﬂvd"‘l . . — 0
'd heard about the commencement.”' !snile if we zo ofi and leave it, hon- |headed baby.”” She bent quickly over er little work-roughened hand slip W S
He rolled the new word unctuously ;i”h ”.\'l‘:‘ :d,":{.‘“,‘.,:l,h,. remark to and cuddled her radiant cheek down tp(-d about his neck, and she laughed FAMOUS BREWS
wnder his tongue, and then with a la- | {}e baby, but kept her eyes upon the (close to that of the drowsy, smiling |happily. He caught her hand and
«<onic ‘‘ G'd evenin'!” strolled on |ji{{|p girls. “We'll just have to stay  infant that Tildy was cwaying 1o held it fast for a moment, then drew N . . /
wlown the dull, narrow country road. |pome and keep care of it, but never |S:eep on her knee 'her down upon his knee and looked | SpeClaI EXtra Mlld f\le
Tildy's big gray eves were bright |mind! By and by, when the buyers | The young mother smiled and her 1'"“’;‘»:‘? m?mnbto face. '
with excitement and she squeezed the 'some round in their fine buggies and |eves brightened | “Tildy,”" he began, and there was ‘ < l F 4 w 'ld
Waby to her breast “.\Iarlnm\'\ got pay pappyv whole heaps of pretty “You see,”" Jessie Belt proceeded, an unwonted vibration in his deep, SpeCla 4.\tra l l Porter
#o fmish your little pink bonnet, |money, we won't care ‘bout no com- holding the warm baby hand between i“""lh voice, ‘I feel as mean as a b ol
sshe said, ‘““and do up Minnie Mayv's nencement.” her two palms, “we were on our way |d0g5—I shorely do! To think of me g 4 l L
Wowered muslin. Bless your little She tried to make her tone very [to Carmel schoolhouse to assist in |Off thar a-larkin’, and you here by . peCla ager
Mearts, you shall see that commence- cheerful, but it was an added drop the exercises This rain makes it |your pore little self, a-tendin’ to my -
mnent!’’ Her radiant gaze embraced |of bitterness that Minnic Belle and |impossible for us to get there in time, ' business
the two little girls “Mammy'll | Katie Mav cared so little, even with ' and we shall just start back to town She laid her hand across his lips | % il ‘(1 A h & h 1riy
anake you some sweet cakes, and  their Sunday frocks spread out O A4S SOOn as we can but he drew it down again CA\ \ l) \ S I< I \ 14 S 1
sonme little apple tarts to carrv along enticingly  bhefore then It seemed *“1 was a-going to Carmel to hear I'll never do the like again, honey ~ - 4 g 4 ar .
200" that she had no oune at all to share  vou-all began Tildv, eagerls het ~I never will More, I've got a lit —— I —— - —— —— . A
‘St,”" she exclaimed briskly, after |the disappointment with her, and it hali-lulled resentment rising afresh, tle, bit put away in the bank, and |
2 toment of rose-colored dreaming. would have comforted her to be ob- and then held in check by her uncon- &M Zomg to put up a nice little new RY AK!RY
“‘it vou're going to town to-morrow |liged to comfort her childrer Crou lovalty She  concluded, dul- house ver in that oak thicket, where y
1 want you to carry that speckled Shucks''' she said to herself, after 1y It rammed and I couldn’t ge you ve allus wanted it, and one thing OMLIN s EST
h('" llldl, k(‘(’p-\ ‘I)L“‘.L {0 Crow and a noment and with the air of some Oh and vou were gomng tocarry gtas " i9eato0  crop " ORONTO READ
wrade her out in green ribbon to tie gentle animal shaking raindrops from the children, weren't vou?"’ the girl out a 'I"'-'J‘: half of :’ belongs to
whe chillun’s hair! it coat Thev're too little t0 exclaimed. as her eves fell upon the |T0U Lt 1s yoyr own, honey!
He vawned and looked at her indil- care about it, and I reckon I'd think spare bed Vg o b .u“«l Her- She lay quiet in his arn a long T(-lcpht-ﬂ(‘_ Pfll'k 353 .’lnd ]l(l\'e one (‘f
Servently. ““Tie their hair”'’ he re- mighty smal! of Si if he was that 4 long while, looking thoughtfully at va.', '“’, hl? ‘.I”K.h".'d,”'m' v':lk o my waggons (721“ \\'ilh a samplc- l“f‘t(.
preated. triflin’ he'd go offi and let hi tobac the flinery lifting the hats and turn SHRNSEE Bot face, bEY af las the y P s s 4 R ™
“Yes—bows, you know, Si, for our co ruin, just to hear a commence- |ine them on her hands. and smooth “':l’l‘:.r'""zl"'l"l”""l z""" had stirred and It Will ()nl) Cost You 6 Cents. . . .
fRittle girls to wear to the commence- | ment! Come on, chillun' Let's g0 'ing the little dresses She held the | ¢ 1 his sleep
gnent.”’ back to the barn and help pappy withered iasmines & moment to he “Sing, for the night is o'er she e ;

“Huh! T ain't said they was going| She gathered the baby in her arms, face and when she turned again to hummed, as she bent over. hushing

’ L)
2o no commencement, as [ knows ol gave a lingering look of admiration | Tildy her brown eves were sweel nim, “r’;d i e gt wacbsesiin H G TOM|.IN ]ha Turn"t“ Bakor
“But they are—sartinly we are, (1o the finery on the bed, and led the aud tender. Woman heart had read slow fush of pink and opal steal up . [] ’

» , : c ver the treetops and mingle with the
Gioney! [he baby gurgled delicious- jway down the path again woman heart. and. somehow. the girl | ? ps and mingle with th
: 3 ™ ’ ] . T > 2 o - - -
8y as the young mother suatched him | The sun was getting almost to the from town understood. ‘“These things silver dusk of the moonlit night. The 420 - 22 - 24 -26 Bathurst Street TORONTO

wp to kiss him on the cheek before ilevel of the circling belt of pines ook so—nice!’ morning was at hand.—Susie Bouch

she exclaimed. Jessie " - .
s vais OS5I Talle Wight in The Youth's Companion

. — - — 4
pul!iqg him down on the floor and |about the clearing when Si Swung Belt stood a moment in thought and And in the mellay charge amain
hurrying out to feed the little pigs 'himself down from among the raft- then went over and opened the va To fall, but yet to rise again’
that came squealing up to the gate. lers. He went to the door, pushed |ige Our La,dy of (hg Snows Captive? ah, still, to honor bright,
Minnie Belle and Katie May stolid- back his hat and looked about him I wonder if you will let me give A captive soldier of the right!
Maced like their father, and with no |eritically this to vour little girls,” she said, X Or free and fighting, good with ill”
pleasant anticipations playing havoe| ** 'Taint so late but what I blieve “_“““mi snd sitting Gows*agals Bu: o: l:u: .\un.luullul the bla._st, Unconquering but unconquered still! .x:'ﬂ.“ml‘mﬂl.‘mmﬂ‘:
with their accustomed calm, drifted ['ll go up vonder wayv.’ She unrolled white tissue-paper and \:ro‘s)s , 1:h:ml d(;f): or:& I“;:asset:l th r : $9.00 to $20. & oot.
out into the yard, and sat down to| *O Si!" There was a pent-up tor- then let fall in a shimmery stream |  wood A : ke . (Av'r'.d 4o br(‘lhrlen' 'Wh'”. s
gthe construction of toad houses of the rent of joyful surprise in her voice. hetween her fingers vards of exquisite To where the monastery stood. “:hn:(;)m gttt b B o “w.
wet sand over their bare feet . “r run dress the chillun quick. If Dresden ribbon—tiny roses sprinkled | There neither lute nor breathing fife, 'And sees on this tormented stage SCRO L and

The two days intervening before |we can't get a seat, mavbe you can over an apple-green ground Nor 'rumor of the world of life, The noble war of mankind rage LATHZS
Wriday passed in a golden haze to drive the wagon up clost enough un-| Tildy caught her breath and tears NOr confidences low and dear, What if His vivifying eve, . emm— (’
Tildy, although the dun-colored clouds der the winders for us to see and |sprang into her eves. Shall’ strike the meditative ear. {O monks, .should pass vour corner by’ | g .
Movered low in the sky and there hear it all!” ‘Yes?"' said the girl' with a laugh T\‘l“"‘ unhelpful, and unkind, For still the Lord is Lord of might. | Rlco la'|s & son
were occasional scurries of rain.| Si's glauce wandered, but his tone |“Well. then. I'll just tie it into two |a<€ Prisoners of the iron mind, In deeds, in deeds, He takes delight, | /
“There was a momentary break in her was rough—unusually so sweet little sashes. There is plenty ?I?:r:;n?:‘)a:|h¢!l“r::a;p::tt‘iu‘:rxs“:?\tvrtllli‘ hell, [The plow, the Spear, the laden'barks, Linevan
«lreaming when Si came from town | “Thar ain't no use in you and the for both, you see.” ; ; ' ’lrlh," I""‘l{ ”l"' (f’u"d"‘d city, marks ' Cor. KING ‘m‘m Sl'.. Tmﬂ
with a paper of paris green to use on young 'uns going, Tildy. Somebody’s ‘If you ain't disfurnishing vour. | Poor., passionate men, still clothed ¢ marks the smiler of the streets,
the late tobacco, instead of the got to see that a low fire is kept &p self,”" protested Tildy, weakly afresh =

He sees the climber in the rocks
To Him the shepherd folds his flocks

For those He loves that underprop

| SHOP 249 QUEEN ST. W, PHONE M., 2677
b 'ARCY ST, 3 1.
stopping now and then to flick the T",S‘)““' bold output of the will, With daily virtues heaven's top, Res. 3 D'Axcy Sr., Puown M. 3774
'While fairy Fancy far before 3
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|
fosophy, that it did not much matter Jer, nohow.” baby's cheek with it and win a lazy And bear the falling sky with ease, iJAS J ODHEARN
about bows for the children’s hair,| Her anger flared out at a sudden gmile .\\.nd lll“l.\llnx Me‘:n():'i\'—lllnld‘—'Ilu'-lhml\ Unfrowning caryatides., . .
: g 4 by Ty 3. - : . s _ INow to heroic de: vite \ >

sipee they were to wear hats, any- |clear conception of her husbandfMs | The clock struck eight loudly, Til- |y, gt sreains sughr-wioer-debe | PAINTER

The singer upon garden seats, ‘
.l‘“ll ribbon, as proceeds from the in the barn, or this damp’ll ruin the | <Ol no, I've plenty more.” Jessie With agonizing folds of flesh; |

sale of the speckled hen; but presently |tobacco. You ain’t got no business deftlv wove the ribbon into shape Whom the clear eyes solifit still
she reflecteu, with her own sunny phi- | going out in such threatenin’ weath-

- : y _ And now uncurtain fresh delight; Those he sroves that plv the ie
way. selfishness. Never, before had  she |dy started up and then settled back 1O, 1i . ' YU NS APPIIVES SRSt T3Y SRR AR
" 5 CK 10, little boots it thus to dwell T . . ‘o . | -
And such hats! She had bought |“‘talked back,” but her gray eyes into her chair, with her lips drawn On the remote unneighbored hill! “ldrtna,l';k A0 99O (AT ‘((; ”?’Qm ™ ot b
%hem with her 'hoardpd egg-money, \were blazing now, and her voice jnto a deteimined line. The house | o gaged T SR TV el !ns prepared to (: ainting in all its
and they were shiny, new and white, [shook. grew very quiet and there was O, to be up and doing, O hands, Branches both Plain and Ornamental

with long pink streamers and bunch- | ““You're mighty pertickler all of a scarcely a sound except the pa‘ter of 'l'nlcaring and unshamed to go Sow gladness on the peopled lands Cheap as the Cheapest Consistent
) B ’

es of pink daisies. Ah, surely the suddent! How many times have [ the rain. {In all the uproar and the press 'And still  with laughter, song aud | with first class work. Solicit a triai.
people at the exhibition would look hoed cotton and cane in worse wea-| “‘Here, this won't do'” cried Jessie il\b"“t my human business' ' shout

twice when she threaded her way [ther than this?” Belt, merrily, tossing the finished g i:‘;fdr'if"(:frd::el::‘;:‘.',:‘l:“ {Spin the great wheel of earth about "——_r 3

among the crowd, with her threeq *The ehillun—" sashes into the small mother's lap. |With voie SN ‘ ‘ nrivalled By Rivals
“well-dressed children! | ““The chillun? You know good aid |““You two people out there have p I'lth voiceless calls, the ancient earth |But ye?—0 ye who linger still, Y

; r stop- | Summons me to a daily birth. | g L5\ 5 :
% The first cutting of his small to- !wel'l. my chillun is allus taken care i'"d talking, and 1 don't like these |Thou, O my love, ve, O my friends— ?g‘;{g mpi‘;;ul:i ,')r(':gh 0\2"1:‘10 {l:l‘\ln uil OOSGRAWS
~ Bacco crop was in the barn, and Si |of! |silences of love unless [ have a share |The gist of life, the end of ends— ; ; 4 A

breath,

©was ll’eﬂul anq nervous over the cur- | That barn fire must b« tended. Til- |in them! Come, Helen, vou shall 'l'_u laugh, to love, to live, to die, | The unsought volunteers of death,
Eng d it, .lm it meant a great deal dy' could not go alone just with the i“i"' us the recitation you had for | Ye call me by the ear and eye! Our cheerful General on high A
%0 him, since he had not planted children, and she could outmatch hiin |to-night, and an encore. Mrs. Faw- | With careless looks may pass vou by. | None ’
wotton this year. There was much |in an argument, so, there was sothing |cett was going all the way to hear |Forth from the casemate, on the plain —~Stevenson. ALE Peerless
%0 do in the barn this damp weather. |for it but to take refuge in a show you if it hadn’'t rained. Come, re- lWhefP honor has tht? Iworld to gain, | Superior Beverage
« Little smoldery fires had to be made |of masculine authority cite your prettiest! Bob, get your '(r;oz;:i:l:'tlho?n?h: r:r:;h’ilelfigdul::;r??"' There is great danger of losing one's y 3
:';mthe showers came up, and the L “That's enousln now, Tild_\'. Aan ! lthroat in tune, for you are to sing." Porth and lorevér forward!—out temper when arguing with anvone on 3
- sticks of diying tobacco must be [You dry up! This five is all rizht 'O | Thus in the big room of the shab- |From prudent turret and redoubt, {some trivial matter. This is not on- GOSGMVE 8
_wonstantly shifted, so that the dread- {last till eight o'clock, and ilen you by log house Tildy sat by the bed‘ ly very unnecessary, hut also decided-
ed mold might not appear. mend it. If a big rain comes, y.u|whereon lay her three sleeping (-hil-i ly bad policy. If you are taking the § :
gt Tildy, smiling and singing to her- |shut these doors. You hear me?” dren and listened, while the friendly | wrong side, it only does vou harm From { For
. well, was at his beck and call from | With that he strode quickly away young people sang and played and to lose control of voursell, and if yvou{ Pure XXX Health
morning to night, reaching her thin jond presently Tildy, sitting Mat  on |read. The little work-worn woman are in the right, there is no occasion Irish PORTER and

arms up to hold for him, or pushing |the ground in the barn door, heard |felt almost intoxicated with the iov

% [to do s6. A lawyer onee wittily put
apail Uhe slalks on the stigks. She |the clattering of mules’ feet down the |and wonder of it all.

the matter thus: “‘Possession is

Some persons huve periodical at
itacks of Canadian cholera, dysentery
!or diarrhoea, and have to use great COSQT&VO Brewel'y coe
|precautions to avoid the disease. | .. Pask?s40. TORONTO, INT.

Change of water, cooking, and green
fruit, is sure to bring on the attacks |====

in, the stage with its vines ‘I don’'t tend no fires this night ' ed out of herself and into the very .
flowers, the children in their | "Twouldn't do me and the chilli no lpresence of all beauty—up above h(-'rl
« Aooocos and the crowds of peo- (good, nehow! 1If he was to sell it |qull life, her flashes of longing, and
: for $600, I'd yet bhave to buy onr|so far beyond the hot anger that had
things with clticken and egg-monev— |blazed out against her husband that
hap- | and un old house fit to tumble [as the beautiful song held her in ita’

3 To such persons we would recommend e sty
rall, she whispered to herself, “0.' = ve, Pe not  anxious about to-morrow
v &-u ou o %1 -5 ' o S S , ”I':::guc"; Do te<lay's duty, fight to-day’s temp-

tation, and do not, weaken and dis-

see

-



