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Meanwhile, lie was passing away fur ia lo keep him here that « want the 
want of what the duetor mentioned rare- money, lie would get lietter if we could 
,3v «non» as nouri.hin, diet. huy him nioe thing, to ent~bce lea niul-

llut about all this Ills little girl knew and nourishing food, 1 heard the doctor 
nothing. She thought of the Vulture as telling mother «0. .
a ueraou—urelinbly a very l.ig and lieree The gravity ulion the listener» fare 

lint she would not allow herself to deepened. lie questioned her closely, 
perhaps, but not unkindly; and having 
fathomed the purport of the wick man a 
word», lie endeavoured patiently to explain 
them to the little girl, lie saw that be 
wan understood, but the next moment the 
child burst into tears, and sobbed as if 
her heart would break.

" un, ueav,

lu ail ages and m all countries eggs have 
been tue subject ul legend and lomauce. 
At tlie .taster season, when tue egg is a 
most palatable, as well as staple, article 
oi luod, it is particularly interesting to 
lluce me various superstitious and legends 
tuai nave been connected with it.

ine ancient F mus, says tue Philadel­
phia Kecord, believed that a mystic bird 
laid an egg ill the lap ol Vaimamou, Who 

lie let it tail 
lue lower

man ;
feel frightened. Whenever she began to 
tremble she whispered low: "For lather's 
nuke!" and smiled brightly as she trudged

Thu pavement scorched her feet, and her 
shoes were very thin and worn. She had 
washed Iter face particularly clean and 
brushed her hair, making it as tidy as 
possible; but she wore no bat, and looked 
odd enough as she hurried through the 
crowded streets.

The policemen smiled their astonish- 
she asked the way to Threadnoedle 

Street, but they were g<"* 
ready to answer her questions, 
ed there were fewer horses and carriages; 
but that could not be helped, and she man­

lier bead ached, and

hatched it iu bis bosom, 
in the water and it broke, 
portion ol the shell lurmed the earth, the 
upper the sky, the liquid wlute bee

,, the yolk the moon; wlide the 
bite of egg shell were turned into

sue aieu.
u»e, ami poor lainer win uic. 

" .no, no, my uear.
the suu 
broken

In Germany the egg is as much of a teu- 
ture ol the gay Eastertide as iu our own 
land, yet the lieu, goose or duck is not 
held responsible for its existence, but to 
the pretty bare is accredited oviparous 
qualities, and a nest oi" sugar eggs pre­
sided over by a toy bare is the most la­
yered gift among the younger generation. 
It is the custom in German families on 
Easter eve to conceal a nest ol real and 
sugar eggs among dried leaves iu the gar­
den, allowing happy children to enjoy an 
egg hunt on Easter morning .

Une legendary reason given for the 
Easter egg is that in the lourtli century 
the church forbade the use oi eggs in 
Lent, but as this did not prevent the hens 
from laying them they accumulated so 
rapidly that it was found necessary to 
boil them and give them to the Children 
fur playthings. The little folks delighted 
to dye them in gay colors; hence the prac­
tice has been descended to the child of 
the present day.

A certain historian gives a very cliarni-

ii go wuu you
we will Use mmami see mm, 

suns oi nice tuiugs.
• .Nourishing luuu.'
"Oh, yes!"
"auu ueef-tea?"
"Certainly. Grapes, too, if you think he 

will like tueiu. ’
Polly nail no doubt on this point, and 

nmiucü her head so violently, to emphasise 
the conviction, that the curls tell over lier

slantuivd and
She wish-

aged to get across, 
so did her link* feet; hut Polly had no 
time to think of these things. She only 
remembered her father lying so sick and 
helpless; and when she was not thinking 
of him—which was seldom enough she was 
trying to plan what she should say to tlie 
Vulture.

On, on, through busy streets, with her 
on, past liaml-

luiehead m picturesque contusion.
sunt to andMeanwhile, messages were 

ho, and Uvture lung a huge basket was 
Idled with delicacies, and Polly herself re­
galed on cake and grapes.

asked one ol1 • tv ell, in/ in lie uiaiu, 
lhe ciciks, who Had been conversing in a 
low lone wilu her new lieiuus, auu had 

conut'Bccnucd lo lcicu a cau lor

head held bravely up; on,
shop-windows, Idled with beautiful 

things; and, at last, Tlieameedle Stmt. 
Polly's heart beat last, hut she felt there 

need to ask further questions; she 
old and know how to read.

mum, ' wiivie ate you going f 
• Home wan the X uiiuiv, replied Polly 

tlie lastw as no
was eight yean 
Hut this word was a very long one.

he lietter to iisk.

11 • promptly and us distinctly u»
If mom mid oi cuke would permit.

And they boili laughed as n it were an 
excellent joke.

inu cau rolled along gaily, and the child 
he answered, jioinling cutertauied her compui«.uh with artless jug account of the marriage ot Alarguer-

Sue did not know when her lather ite, 0f Austria, with Philibert, the Uuke
of Savoy. It is culled marriage aux oeufs, 
because it seems it was Easter morning 
when the ruture wedded pair first met. 
The princess was keeping open house at 

of her castles on the western slope 
of the Alps, and Philibert, out on a limit­
ing expedition in the neigliborliovsl, came 
to pay his court to her. All the tenantry 
were dancing on the green; linally a hun­
dred eggs were scattered on a level place 
and covered with sand. Lads and lassies, 
who longed to he lovers, came forward, 
hand in hand, to tread the measure of 
the fragile obstruction on every side. If 
they managed to dance through without 
cracking one they were regarded as af­
fianced, and not even the parent*’ "nay" 
could then break up the mutcli. Several 
had already tried and been unsuccessful, 
when the noble duke besought the beauti­
ful princess to try the dance with him. 
Full of love, grace and the oxliiliration 
of the moment, they fulfilled the difficult 
task and were greeted by the most cn- 

' . • tliusiastic cheers from the beholders. They
not tier were marrjej >amj on every succeeding

Easter this custom of tlie district of 
lirese became a feature in the Easter 
rejoicings in the duke's realms.

Although we do not have this “Easter 
egg dancing" into matrimony in this 
country, it is not improbable that a latent 
foster superstition, in regard to times 
and seasons extends even to the mar­
riage ceremony of the present day, if we 
are to judge from the many weddings 
that take place during foster week each

Shewould pcr!iu|m
Htopiied in front of a tall policeman, ami 
put her question. ^

"There you ure," 
the street.

“Tlie Vulture."
She read each Ivttci slowly 

Then she darted across swift as an arrow,
and entered what seemed lo her a build- lacotf gentleman at her side was tlie mail­
ing as grand as the palace of a king. It ugr|. ul ibis coiupuuvi hut when they reaua- 
wuH dreadful to tind hi many eyes tixed up- t.a Gurdcu Court see lay last asleep, her
on her, but she did not Itineh. head pillowed on the c'd man 1 shoulder.

"If you please,” she asked, in a clear *uli, dear! Wliut is the matter? Is 
voice, “doe* the Vulture live here?" it an accident?" Polly's mother asked,

A number of men were present, and they rushing to the door.
all laughed aloud. Then one, with a plea- "An accident? Nothing of the sort.
Lull face stentied forward and answered Ear from it. It i* only that you have a 
k€r ’ brave little daughter, who has brought you

u|wtairs, my dear; go down the a friend.” 
little passage to the right. You will tind pul|y awoke, with a smile on her lips,

uld gentleman sitting alone in In* of- --oil, yes, mother dear," she exclaimed,
Ask him if lie is the ^ nlmrc. It j8 the Vulture; and he lias ail sorts

tell him your bust- of |QVely llli|lgs j,ere his bosket. Father 
will get better now.”

So lie did—very slowly, hut none the 
less surely; and Polly, as she kneels at

talk.
said the "Vulture" he meant the Vulture 
Life Insurance Company.

Neither did she know that the pleusunt-

,n i

and aloud.

*

"Itun

The men all laughed again, though 1 oily 
considered it no laughing matter. Nie 
hud. for her part, never been more serious 
„r in earnest. Vp she ran, her loose hair

There was a

yes, you can

livr lull-hit' night ami morning, pray»,
Iter young heart tvarmed by an un«h 
faith:

"l'leaae, God, blcsa fatherland 
anil the dear, good Vulture!"

SAFEGUARD THE CHILDREN.
There is no telling when a medicine may 

he needed iu homes where there are little 
ones. Therefore, the prudent mother will 
always keep a box of ilaby'l Own faille!» 
on hand. These Tablet» promptly cure 
indigestion, eolie, sour stomach, constipa­
tion. diarrhoea and teething trouble». 1 hey 
break up colds, prevent croup, expe 
worm», ami give tlie child round natural 
sleep. Mothers have the guarantee of a 
Government analyst that these Tablet» 
contain no opiate or poleonoua «oothlng m,irmur when their »ky 1» clear,
"lull- M'*-,,i1C ,(iiW3.Cr.” W And wholly bright to view,
N.B., says: “Itoby s Own Table s net I k ^ ^ lmal] speck of dark appear
magic when a little one is ill. and [„ t|lejr great heaven of blue;
„„( reel safe without a box 1 " 'l0f m And ,ome with thankful love are filled 
You ran get Baby’» Own Tablet» from »[( ^ ^ a,r(,ak o( ,igM, 
vour medicine dealer or b> mad at 25 f God's good mercy, gild
a Ihix from the Dr. Williams’ Medicine Co., ”!d°knei.. f lh,ir night,
llrockville. Ont.

little paw<;ige on the right, 
farther entl the door which 

Tap, tafi. tap! slieami at the 
had liven indicated. 
rapiK-d, and then entered.

An old gentleman, who sat by a table 
strewed with i«i|H*rw. glanced up at her.

little puytled and somewhat 
He hail a kind, ruddy face,

evidently a
astonished. — „ ..
grey hair, and plaraanl eyes. I idly, very 
white and trembling, advanctxl, and said

!
i

hesitatingly:

then his face cleared, and he

suppose so.
Sit down anil let me

the Vulture?"

a moment; 
answered slowly:

“Yes, my dear, 
is your business? 
hear all about it.

She hesitated, hut he lifted her gently 
l„ tlie table, and. looking up into b'« fare, 
xx it’ll her small bands folded m ll, r '' ' 
„l„, told him simple .tory-. Her f. ! - r 

very ill, she mud, and she had heard 
bin, say, only last night, that when he 
ilie.1 thing» would I»' lietter. * 

the Vulture then and get her

murmuring.
What

—R. 0. French.

It should be the aim of every one to 

should not be the circumference.

The real anarchist is he who would 
the good of Ills country for the

could go to
money. xr .
^ilm^dîd ati^t' wfflbew *>od 

good when father is dead! It

nacritice
euccess of his party.

then—no

É


