: v right from the store to the Mar-
an, ordinary tone of woice. Rax, e :

“bring my . pocket-book down here, I ::":" and found them ready  ang
Wwant some .charge for the milkman.” oty ng.  ‘The rain began to fall
She waited o moment and then safd, | /U8t as we started, but it camée

= there was Rax with the pocketbook.

: - le—Mr. and Mrs, M
tage, and often did the errands | "POTe . Marshail,
:;?:,Mn., Aldrich at the store. When g:vrngsl ""::' ":;':";“ ?:;dn’;f'“'
I went ito inquire it T conld.do. any- : e o
' thine for her, Pax wonld fump up. | do7en Tunch. baskata s i

: that
= » co Proven,, t
They Can Be Relleved by Keeping (e biood Supply Rich ang Pure | (om, =»¢ it 1t would ot .
With Dr. Wiiliems' Pink Pilis Wt be looked for, _qpe ! OMatioy
. . o World for February, e (Mholic
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Y v Cent.ry Of Bllmeg
T , s oeds, v Dlood-tullding | )} sodriedil 1HA ioikiia doctors el :
7 medicine regularly just be.cause ehe.xs but they failed to give me any Tre-
: @ o e f;m !::;u;:y s “f’g; lief. The last doctor I'consulted ,Pa:ep"““mﬂs are being .
B s et s e o |told me frankly that he could = net thai Yo celebrate 1, Centeygy, B
: g Svesviawomal | Cependy; lifon I | undertake my case unless I would | 2 Yirth of the Rey, Jaimg 1Y Of
blood, its richness and its regulari- undergo an examination. It was alines, the noted Spayj, clag
ty- 1L ber blood spply. (8 drregular (e 1 geitl o to give Dr. Wilkiams® | Phlosopher ang pypjicio*h bricey,
ohe Sullere from headaches, . bmck- | p Piils o i After taking six | HUrobean Civilizgtioy, ;,  Whos
ugllms. .';‘gtg:sh:s' :‘anlg gt.berl unepeal- | hoixbe . I wuis - mueh imphossd . 1 lom and :Jaumumy ccmmi,ﬁ}.“““'»
With plenty of big leaves to  cleay | able 2 Vhich only women health, but I cortinu onument of legrnin . is g
Grndnotber and Me. !;;nl’:g:ce.&jgus:htéhillldthbzw r;:ﬁg?:; my shoes. It \v:s fun!’’ know. §ome women have 8rown to0 | pijjig for a couple x;!e?n;':b}:':‘k;;g? did dgfence of the l(.{i’f'ur‘:;:d B splep.
¥ — | wildly the alarm of fire. Rax heard I “It must have been!’ Margaret |expect this suffering at regular inter- | when 1 felt like a new woman, and c‘opceu:ed Originally . 5o ,.,J. hougy
| the . noise, end rushed downstairs, | commented drily. “'And your arcss?’ | vals and to bear it in hopeless  si- | wag enjoying such health as I hag Gulizot’s “History  of Ci\‘?“/, bly to
Grandmother dear is @ very old | put was driven back by g cloud of | "Fortunately L wore my white ji- |lence. But women would [~ gscape } DOt experienced for ten years before. Enm.m“”‘ i T e L-(,Lfm"’.”
lady; smoke which was pouring up  the | hen  under my mackintosh, that | luch of this misery it they b0k 8 11 have had se teturn of this trouble c'ylcloﬁ)em&‘ “than g cpjy,, holic
Grandmother dear can’t see. ‘Istuir\Vny. - | washes, and the mud would never b)?" or two of Dr. Willlams Pink | gince, but T have used the Pills once uhpo SIED - 1Y 18 really . Ml'loor
But when she drops things or loses | He jumped around wildly  and |have come off my black. But Pills to help them over each critical | gince that time for the after effects | P of history—or gy, of Chi ™
her spectacles, | barked loudly trying to arouse his | Wish you could have seen the truck- period. These Pills actually make | of la grippe, and the result was all | 22ity—Combining Profoung 0
Grandmother’s ‘eyes are—me. | mistress, but she was a heavy sleep- | farms we passed! Acres and acres new blood. They help a women |1 hoped for. These are plain facts | 2&d Critical analysis yyq), vide ngn,
g er and did not awaken. Then he | of lettuce and beets! 1 never knew | just when nature makes the greatest "!mm my own experience, and T have dlfthl.l. It searches fo, the Lr ‘exu.
Grandmother dear is a very old quickly jumped onto the bed, and | before what g beautiful shade of | demand upon her blood supply. They |always felt that I camnot {oo |Princibles . of Catholicigy, aad Jasal
lady; gently put his paw on her face. She | 8reen lettuce is, till 1 saw it in the | have done this for thousands of wo- strongly  recommend Dr. Williams’ P?O"em‘m“sm; and summgyg
Sometimes she never hears. started up quickly and, realizing her | rain beside the rich red beets; with | men throughout Canada, why not | Pink Pills to the many women who |eVidence of history concernjpg 410
But I always run when the postman danger, hastily threw some wraps | straight rows upon straight rows [for you? ¢ : , | suffer as T gid.” fomparative influence L’N“Hlod T
comes ringing— on and, opening the window, tried | of onions, standing guard’ like sen- | Mrs. .7‘()<‘0p]) Kinney, Gilbert’s | You can get this great blood- @e fonher ang the latter i, th o
I can be grandmother’s ears. to crawl out on the roof. ' Rax wgs | Unels. Mr. Marshall bought a whole ("l";“v :; says: “For ten years I | building, health restor: g medicine :‘Lm]'s spherles of humap 1"."""11[]:}1]‘(?—
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I can be grandmother’s feet. movements nnd‘}mrkinm rushed to [ Where we would have feasted had it | are to honor his memory ()’fl”:‘l'znn
Grandmother dear. is a very old |the room, and in g few minutes had | DOU been for the rain. However, the e i‘(lfl‘g'; of his centenary \ugust 3:;
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Can't walk, and can’t hear, and |ing cottage. | Pavilion, so the men folks built a The calm and the white-sea crest. :mr oret, has made , contributjon
can’t see. | They soon had the flames ex- | fire in the grove and boiled the ket- ‘ ! n | ot\:;:rd 'the fnnd for carrying out ‘,‘n
You never could tell, though, the |tinguished, and found that = there | tle KF‘I)S&'Tf‘ISI\‘l’11- IL"\'-'l-" such fun! ; 3§ l 'Give me the best of life! Febr’ ammg menner the Proposed ce..
fun we have playing— | Was not much damage done to the | But the ‘mostest fun,’ as little He- il ; To live in the world with God, bt
Grandmother dear and me. cottage. len Marshall would say, was when Where the seed that is sown g ——
3 | Rax was the hero of the hour, | it seemed as if we would be strand- ¢ é ! dioa rl‘ Mornlnvs pRA'SE
M Oth H | however, and seemed to understang | ed ;_111 night in the middle of the >e & ¥ | Lifts a harvest over the sod.
¥ ers Happy. What he had done, as he went to | electric car track on the bridge cross- Where beauty and truth are one, FOR BABY'S OWN IAB[HSJ
—— . his mistress and lapped her hands | ing lhc_c—;mul. _-\'uch a picturesque LITTLE FEET. | Where the right must have its
Agnes was a little girll with =uch and face and looked at her with | spot, with the river g little _fgr\hwr * way, —
Bl i i R U 0 S S 0t e s T s s | L
ReASUIS wo 100K at ner. : L ne o R I ocemy _f ; ]» st Ar i '“1 may nestlg‘ stars 5 t?u‘uughout Canadg, o v i
One day, in answer to her  mo- |forts, Mrs. Aldrich would have been alr t‘m,,’m t and Sweet and faintly TIn c{nedcaressmg hand— | And the starlight heralds the day. sitation in saying they (1. S
ther’s call, she came running home |burned to death. misty. WO tender feet upon the untried o . : health enjoye heir little
frl-lom & neighbor's, two gr three e i ,\la\)‘gn]rct "hrug'ged herc:houéders & biorder nylv‘;ix)::l:u;}cxjee l:’:do;lggilllm 2o is mu‘.ircl; -‘gu‘i E(b)’ tll'xl;““.}"kl‘,], “‘(,::S
’ . dubiously. oOou have su ueer f Life’s mystenious land— 2 i " ’ = 3 e AOAE SR
do}t;;: :::y'\\'cre bright, her lips so | Don’t Angeh Need Dellies to Phy‘ ideas of enjoyment, Jenny!”’ she No lu?(ury's lap for my head, Zf‘onr?;r;}r:; ri::tl;xezglillh‘; } i
smiling,‘ that her mother smiled, said. Dimpled and soft, and pink as peach- No idly won wealth to share. tate to say thatAaL <.<.1“1-.nl. hesi-
too. ey 5 gels “Maybe,”” Jenny laughed. ‘“But it tree blossoms Whether by pick or plane, riod Daby’s Own 1 I»(ILIL(-';M”,- pe-
D6 voil Want mo,. mmothers' g ale 0};}, dexfr, Im so tllf‘(l of waiting was just heavenly after the s(mm! In April’'s fragrant days, Whether by‘mngue or pen, s BaDYE e 31[(‘;1\ 1ave T.I.\WI
o8 Abriesl Wh.op (leézznlf JL;JJIZ )dl]x;s.thand l)he col(li [ feel as if 1 never could tu.kf: in | How can they walk among the bri- | Let nie pot live in vc’un; shoul(i always be kept "L “nw“\\vII.]O
‘“No, dear,”’ said the mother. ‘“‘Not | t l'. RevNRC el come B enough deep breaths of _tvhat, air and ery tangles, : Let me do a man's work among home. Mrs. J. A l‘(11~|w" Pat *ly
for anything important. I' missed | e e look my fill on the picture, all Edging the world’s rough ways ? | men. Alle, N.B T U e
0! YN bc | And play like she used to of old? = SN - i ’ ville, -B., says: We give 1 ;
you, that is all. Where were you, |4 TR it che 4 0 ° |round. The clouds were the most | George B. Cleaves, {n Youth’s Own Tablots all e iy
daughter?" i ;f,’;‘;d :mf"" knew._where—they | Gelicate tints of gray, the trees so | These rose-white feet along the li

“At the Browns. And oh, mother,
Walter was cross, but I happied him
up so that he got all m’(I*r it, | ng:
then the baby cried, and had to | , 4 5
happy her up; and then someone J\ Don’t angels need dollies to play?
stepped on the kitten’s tail, and T “ Just once did they take
was just going to happy her up her,
when you called me.”’ And: put me beside her in bed;

The mother laughed. And oh, how she kissed me and hug-
“Why, what 4 happying time you ged me,
had! Tt must make You happy your- | And nestled me close to her head.
elf to happy up little boys and ba- |That night while the whole world
bies and kittens, for yvou look as |

| was sleeping,
happy as possible.”” | And angels came down from

She’d ask God to take me away,

"And not keep me waiting and wait-
and ine

me to see

And this is true, the more we try | sky, e
to make others  happy, the happier [To take her, she kissed me and
we shall be ourselves Then put | whispered
away frowns and pouting lips. Try ““Good-bye, dearest dollie, good-
to ““happy up”’ those who are trou- bye.”’

bled, cross or »‘”‘_k- and soon  you And lere from my seat t th i
will find yourself so happy that | P <l Ry
vour face will shine with smiles. 1 qooo‘:/\;hore they’ hid h
see ey've hid her to
R % rest, ’
o To sl]eep in the cold and the star- |
ight,
Rax was ore of the most intelli- With no doll to
t.
gent dogs I ever knew. breast. e oo
Now you may wonder what his [Oh God, if there’s room f i
real name was, and will laugh when dolly, A iy
i tell you it was ‘“‘Borax.’’ Wasn't Please ~come uick
§ nd
that g strange name for a dog? away, 2 ¥ i i
He was.qa nice, cleu.n~loo.kiug dog, 'I'm so tired waitin iting:
all white , with very expressive i e

Don’t angels need dollie,

brown eyes. | —Will P. Snyder.

He used to come from Boston, his
home, down to the beach every sum-
wer with his owner, Mrs. Aldrich.
She was very deaf, and ‘‘Rax’’ used
to be “‘ears for her,’”’ she said. When SR <
anyone went to the cottage to call, | = Wait a ninute, Jenny; I'm going
Rax would inform his mistress of |YOur way! Margaret  Worth, com.
their presence by barking loudly, end |1P& out of Sunday schiool, hastened
if she didn’t go to the door at once |%0 Overtake her friend. *Tsp’t it
he would go where she was and bark | &loTious day! 1t only we had this
louder still, as much as to say, ‘k}nd of Weather yesterday! = What
“"Hurry up, they will be tired wait. |d‘fj, you do?
ing.” ‘Spent ,the happiest afternoon im-

He seemed to understand that he pnablel” Jenny answered, her eyes
must look out for her very carefully, ‘8,‘?""8, reminiscentiy as she | linkeq
and always followed her wherever |2f1i8 with Margaret.
she went. And I o mis;

'em.ble one,”’ the lat-
At night, when he went upstairs to | T lamented. ‘'Tpe Wweather was so

S to play?

SERg S G
Girls’ Different Ways.

—

a

i i threatenive that T
Ded it was his custom to go to the § just  moped
bureau where the pocketbook was "‘m“?d the house. The Circle
iiept and bark till she gave it to :"‘m ed me to join their pienic in
him, then he would take in in his r:{;’np“rg',‘wll Waﬁlol:‘ll‘ﬂ-id i]f: might,
mouth and go upstairs, and lie ) my cl . Tt did |
down with it ‘until his mistress |81 quite heavily atter T got home

from the store.”
“I believe it did)”” laughed Jenny.
‘“The fact is, I drove out into the
country ten miles  with mother’s
friends, the Marshalls. They invited
me the week before. T wasn’t
ing to let o threatening cloud mar
my last Saturday half-holidey this
year, if I could help it, 50 I hurried

came up to bed. No one could get
it away from him but his mistress,
either.

One night his mistress sert him
upstairs, and, as wusual, he had the
pocketbook betwwen his teeth. When
she was ready to go to hed she went
:out into the kitchen where the staire
led up to the chambers, and said, in

““Are you coming?’’

As she . spoke
“the words she turned

around and

Hogtin buo not a  bit of
C bus we were ridf; e
in‘had a4 cover. Wa ‘were iy

X was g, freavent wisitor  at the

T
1ot bis oaxws on- the, hurean ardy| 't the roads

nd whine ti1l ‘the pock

jescorted us in a body to the black-

to

\ . T t, occasj
er iy feifinie ;| cerely religioyg person;)mx
; Db | seme, ‘but the

es I Silence =~

>'ved in )
or rather the

And when "his pa/t,ientsu

Pray, not loudly, but Quietly

WISt formg o )
2 ligious,

doubtful future
Must bear g woman’s load ;
Alps! @0°n W.inar has the heavi: i
burden,
And walks the hardest road.

(gl'm-n and shiny, and every blade of
| grass seemed jeweled with diamonds
Mr. Marshall was driving us to some
woods to dig ferns, and we had left
the village about a mile behind,
when the same wheel that had slip-
:Jpwl into the rut broke, just as Mr.
EMurshaH was turning off the elec-
| tric car track. The folks in the
| camp came running to wour help, and
“th(' man said we might get another
| wheel in the village. The men took
| the bus back, Mrs. Marshall and I,
|the children and the two .dogs
bringing up the rear. Perhaps our
|return to the village was mot mark-
led with an excess of dignity, but
|tthe villagers gathered on the corners
| —as they always do seem to gather
|of a Saturday afternoon—were in a
fsolicitous, rather than g critical,
| frame of mind, gnd constituted them-
|selves into an advisory board and

Love, for a while, will make
path before them
All dainty and smooth and fair—
Will cull away the brambles, letting
only
The roses blossom there.

But when 5 mother’s watchful
are shrouded
Away from sight of men,
And these dear feet are left without
her guiding,
Who shall direct them then?

eyes

How will they be allured, ‘betrayed,
deluded,
Poor little untaught feet!—
Into what dreary mazes will
wander?
What dangers will they meet?

they
smith’'s. It took quite a while to
find a wheel and fit it in place, but
at last we got away. We had to
drive carefully and slowly on ac-
count of the odd wheel, which was

Will they go stumbling blindly
the darkness

in

Of sorrow’s tearful shades?
sn}a_ller than the other Lhrge. but Or find the upland slopes of Peace
this gave us more opportunity to and Beauty
see the truck-farms; they made a %

Whos 1i des?
pretiier picture than ever in the sun- hose sunlight never fades

set. It was g lovely sunset, after
the rain.”’
“I should think you’d have been

Will they go toiling up Ambition’s
summit,

afraid every minute of another The common world above?

i 1 le, 1
breakdown,  with the odd wheel,” | °F e melodn yale, patursly
Margaret s ed. A ety 2 Py

“T wasn't,” J declaved. “I felt Walk side by side with Love? l

that Mr. Marshall would get us
safely home. Ard he did. The hard-
est part was getting up this morn-
ing. You see, I dreamed of the let-
tuce and the beets and the pond li-
lies and all the rest, and I didn’t
want to leave it. Oh, it was de-
lightful. I wish you had 'been along
enjoy it.”

“I'm  afraid it would not have
held the same amount for me that it
did for you,” Margeret said, truth-

Some feet there be which walk life’s
trtk unwounded,
Which find but pleasant ways;
Some hearts there be to which this
world is only
A round of happy days.

But they are few. Far more there
are who wander

Without a hope of friend—

Who find their journey full of pains

and losses,

fully. “I haven't your happy facul-| A . long to reach the end.
ty for emjoying whatever comes my
way.” ;

How shall it be with her, the ten-
der stranger,

Fair-faced and gentle-eyed,

Before whose unstained feet the
world’s rude highway

Stretches so strange and wide?

“‘Perhaps the faculty lies dormant
and needs cultivation,” Jenny sug-
gested.

Ah! who may read the future? For

octing both || Not the 2 of an unearned bread
tive in Lontagious N £rape of an untilled

the |

, We shrine our heroes for the future

pose. It suffering is looked upon
We Z:;vmn%lessings sweet - ik 0111:; dl;ll an ii:lddeut in the physical ; "_u.m e W A
And pray that He ‘who feeds the :‘:mdy' wztmai:vrmt::.;.;m; Bllfdoc‘(mm Bitters.
cryicg ravens ; e, £F SEL 0l B :
“Bstablished 1879 Will guide the baby’s feet. ;m&k;nm:; ndl}hrent" “signifi- | T 44 Mrs Hermsn
FOR coua, m. -—Eliz’.’ Akers, in ‘‘The Silver cance, and therefora . deeply:
COUGHS, BRONCEITIS, SOR | | Bridge. - |souls have a fountain
THROAT, CATARRH, DIPHTEERIA LIFE titi;' within 1
Vi the sme of ~ { hel Ulﬁo»_"';hé
e P A dstinesined
mdh"'z-’:-'ﬁ ‘eciis Sopehes e sort | | i me g, taste of life!
easy in’ ive me g tas ol
Wlu‘d‘m s the cough, Itis aboon to Not the A s i

foit
| ing our little one well. They
| e an excellent medicine 1oy
| LEADERS OF MEN. Sold by all medicine de

mail at 25 cents

| Companion.

children

s, or

by

m The

a box f

| 1
| Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., Broc k-
| When they are dead, we heap the | ville, Ont.
| laurels high ———
Above them where, indifferent, $het
e $10.000 for Charity’s Sake.

—

(N. Y. Herald. )

deeds to unaccus-

|

l We join their
} tomed praise,
!

|

And crown with garlands of im- New York Chapter, Knights of Cq-
mortal bays, lumbus, gave a charity ball in Madi-
|  Whom, living, we but thought to |SOn Square Garden last week. More

crucify. L?uul two thousand couples danced,
Every box and chair was occupied.
Only g small proportion of the danc-
ers could find room on the floor gt

As mountains seem

less glorious
’ viewed too nigh,

So, often, do the great whom we |O0€ time. Red and gold streamers

decry and American flags were used effec~
Gigantic loom to our astorished | tively in the decorative scheme,

yaze— After the Old Guard bard had giv-

When they are dead;

en ga concert of nine selections the
For, shamed by largeness, littleness

Fourth Degree Corps of the Knights

die; of Columbus, of which Wetherard J.
And partisan and narrow ha ut | Boyd is master, and P. J. Maguire
Iby, > Ry Commarder; gave an exhibition drill

and dress parade, following which
was g drill by the Fourth Degree
Color Guard, W. J. Costigan com-
manding. Colonel Louis J. Connel-
ly, of the Sixty-rinth Regiment, was
the reviewing officer.

Mr. Frank Flynn and Miss Marga-
ret Carpenter led the grand march
and opened the ball. In the arena
boxes were Judge Victor J. Dowl-
ing of the Supreme Court; Mr. Wil-
liam H. Wiley, Mr. John Delaney,
Mr. Thomas F. Smith, the Rev. Wil-
liam G. Murphy and Mr. Charles F.
Murphy. Mr. Edward A. Arnold
Was chairman of the Ball Committes
Mr. Owen F. Dolen vice-chairman,
Mr. John F. Keller, secretary and
Mr. James A. Dowd treasurer. :
The net profits, it {s estimuted.'
will be more ehan $10,000, and will
be used to establish 5 home in &
suitable climate for viotims of tu-
berculosis, to maintain ‘a free hos-
pital bed fund and m free employ-—
ment bureau,

days;
And to atone our ignorant, delays
Withy fond and emulous devotion
try—
When they are dead.
—Florence Earle Coates.

Religion as the Handmark of Me
dicine.

—

Writing of the effect of finm reli-
gious belief on nervous diseases,
Dr. James J. Walsh says :

Professor Oppenheim, the dis-
tinguished Berlip specialist in nerv-
ous and mental diseases, whose text,
book on this subject is recognized
as one of the best published in re-
cent years, has expressed himself
Very emphatically , on the subject.
Professor Oppenhelin is himsels a
Jew. He does not hesitate to de-
clare that for many nervous diseases
especially those that are either in-
curable or are accompanied by great
solicitude of mind, nothihg is - more
valuable as a  therapeutic adjuvant
than g bellef in an over-ruling Pro-
vidence—n readiness  to recognize
in the moral world suffering
has g definite and reasonable pur-
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