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HOW THE FEVER WAS CURED 
John and Jenny had the tattling 

'Y" “d rea“y it was the most 
dlslnteresting disease that they had 
«Ter had. Instead of being bad for 
a few days, or even weeks, like the 
whooping-cough, or the measles, and 
then going away, it just stayed right 
aJong, and grew worse and worse 
all the time, of course the children 
were not happy when they had it 
and nobody else around them could 
“ happy either, and father and njo- 
ther tried many remedies, but none 
of them seemed to do any good „„ 
til they thought of the one that I 
am going to tell you about.

When father came home from 
office that night mother met him at 
the door, exclaiming, "Oh. fathe/
what do you think the children did? I shut “ounaoa downstairs and
.."ré in°Msacoat“r “d J°h” jest Z ™ HZVrryTZ

"Such little things to tell father ® °°ked mighti,y pleased 
®bo“t’ 'vhisPered Jenny indignant- * * *
Sç b JOhn ret°rtCd Prompt- - MY ANGEL GUIDE.

No littler than some vou tni«< tt ”
mother about me the other day.- bC8idG mc all the day
and Jenny had nothing more to say 1 And wh„, whal to d<> and say 

At the supper table father remark- Ho «ènîf “y wickcd thoughts arise i

^ 4 ZZZZZthc — ■
-attention^"Vat°r b°y didn'1 pay a»y j h‘a°s Tts^

■The grocery boy ,eft the gate ! Z ^ ^

angol guide.

tS’kiUtan. lofUT^ through 

eat. Then Rh g f?,r something to
It seemed "s îf tbe «as

- di^1 abr
stairs ZüZZTZ ^
she came to Harris bed TZ" 
upon it with a hi„ k * ' bhe spranged Harare w^T“ and atmk 
he waked suddenly“ He mm" d ““
iy'wakened',^ ^ !

anda?hm8tant they smellcd the ga/ 1

ir^es-.“tsr^3*Si
-™To«tbh0eUndCd d°WnStairs

__________ the true wrr:

i to d»‘b-al
little and r^iind ,h 8C°ld thc“ « 
tasks had tn k i that such
and it was weU toT by gttle girls. 
them properly ° kar" how to do

and aC*oatme||i ,badth» '".ring pan8

ÏÏ-2&£P*Æ
ro?eoï ZZ: aCn“°,h‘n ‘"I SaW 
dishes, she was ZZ D,ICCly washed 
Isabel’s little gaSeb b, PJCH.Sert " 
and dolls. of dlflh-washing

f t +
The A. TALE OF THE sea

"rind, WaS St°rmy- anrt wild the

A" Swarn"hflewWaVee th° "Whit0

A”dC:;:r”' 
s thb

A,,d TpUtZZ thv 'l^htnings which 
Ti.„ ?.pi,t the dark clouds,

îïo,Ss0rdS "f had angels, who 
That C°nqUflred sro proud,

fined POWTS "f svil are but i 
veiled in a cloud. I

°Pdd, thif, “orning, and so dïd “the I 
Peddler that was here," complained |

"There was a big man on the 1 He ZZ mo ,rom the path of sin 
street when I was coming home, and And “y "ithm.
he bumped into me and nearly knock- 1 pain “y heart “'ay ache with 
ed my hat off," said father P

"John didn't come for nearly ten 
minutes when I called him at lunch 
time, said mother, "and Jenny had i He’s i ■
company, and didn’t help me am- all He d whispering at my side-the afternoon." ’ “J aM I d°cs “ly «very footstep^,,! ’

And so ft went * on. No merry ' TTJZ** ““ wlth a hand of love 
talking at supper, no pleasant hour w” of Pfacc- to <;0d above-
spent together afterward, for if My angel guide,
father or mother spoke it was to 1 + +
tattle about somebody. Jenny and : A
John played quietly by themselves

------ ... «t lUUifi,
rny heart may ache

101,8 110 cro,ss' no crown I gain—
My angel guide. b ,

They labored 
brave,

! A"deacà'ghl Z ,their ,ive" «'rough 
eacn x**»_ >ntainous wave- !

; " seï^rfhhei|hrLt,e,ttbatCaChI toffhfmaasSt.d° heroes,flashed j

! The fight wa 
above

Looked down on those men 
souls he so loved;

And summoning angels about 
great throne,

Commanded them quickly to guide I 
the ship home. I

•"•ell those sailors ‘

’ ““equal and God from I

whose I

His
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wondering what could be making fa­
ther and mother talk like that.

Presently John, who was painting 
with his water colors, accidentally 
touched Jenny’s dress with his brush 
—“Oh, mother," she began, end then 
stopped suddenly.

“Excuse me, please," said .7ohn.
‘I will," said Jenny.

A few minutes later Jenny happen­
ed to touch John's arm', making him 
make a crooked line. "Mother,” he 
began, “Jenny—" and then ho stop­
ped, too

“Excuse me, please,'

1 Or m"tlmYVlT iS funcy bred,
hcart or in the head " 

Quoted mother,
Then small brother 

In distress 
Did thus confess.

Ill my stomach, not my head 
If you mean that gingerbread " 

—Margaret Jewett.
* * *

CARRYING BROTHER, 

"’was'wTdeS 'VaS mUddy’ th= street

IF PRINTED BY US IT'S 

DONE RIGHT.

iAndMe 'ïay=u were as quiet

As if o’er their crests had been I 
Anrt 1 vcd somo »weet balm;

soon the grim thunders, fheir 1 
crashing they ceased, !

And the wind grew as gentle is1 
- ,f from the top ’ as

°°zzr, — »...•; ______
An wïi0spe';.i;igrtrÏÏ’st,,e brttnchra °f 1^““* ''Olieious influences

: siSss-L-s: '"e:^fp:-z.-r;i,:i^s
th°SO mP" f™’ hcrlm^sTthey wilfrise^up’and mm-d
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tagged Jenny; And^ water ' w„s running on either!

|TI,0Jmdo^hi8t,edpastwithabit-|lIut„, some safe harbor

I As I wended my weary way atone

and then they both laughed.
When father was going upstairs to 

bed ho said to mother, "If we have 
to keep up this tattling until the 
children are cured, I hope they will 
be cured pretty soon, for one evening 1 1“ crossing the street f si.. , 
has been about as much of it as 1 Pass 1 1 c,mnccd t,
can stand." i A boy in the nrmu

"They’re cured now," called a 1 ing lass, ‘ a Wee’ lod<il
voice from the children's room, and ! "Isn't he heavy, sweet m,i„ 
another voice added. "We’re tired of ! tiler?” mtl‘
it, too, and we’ll stop if you will ” ''oh. no,” she renliert ."AH right. It’s a bargain." said 1 o brother ’’ ‘P',td’ *>0 « my baby
father heartily. And everybody re- * 
joiccd to bo rid of the disagreeable

Ami SVChcarts ut thus'-' 
A"^niXMld,l™“s fo"
A home Which was not to be found 

m their port
N°larih" ln eVery bright Pdace of

ne safe harbor, where 
storms were unknown

And where was .not heard that 
deep dreary moan

Of a sea that would relish Hie death 
of all men,

•So that it might truly 
things its own.

il

nil

tattling fever.—Louise M 
S.S. Times.

the LAND OF LIE-A-REP.

The lazy land of Lie-a-Bed 
Has two fat pillows at the head 
A downy comfort spread all nAat 
And restful front the head to feet.
* drowsy, dreamy place to stav 
And yawn. ’Til not get up to-day." 
.And many children like to go 
To wonder-wander here, you know.

-It is a pleasant land, and yet 
If 1 were you I would forget 
The pathway there and follow back 

shining merry morning track. 
The dream world lies too far away 
-from honest work and happy play. 
And you^ must heed what you have

And shun the land of Lie-a-Bed.
Youth’s Companion. 1

A,.™AMP CAT AND HOW SHE 
SAVED A FAMILY FROM SUF- !

FOCATION.
Spunk was a tramp cat that ! 

h^tod.the S-rtage barrels and j 
b~tS °f a neighborhood in New 
York city. She was not at ail clean 
aUdT0t ^ bit handsome, but she was 
amo and good natured, and the 

f ,nglb!’uhs °d uhi'dren had a lot of 
bol T ber- °ne afternoon a little 
boy. named Harry, seven years old 
Pickod up Spunk in the street, dirty 

8 „he. 'vaa,u- alld earned her in his 
have hlB mnther’s kitchen to
“a a P*ay with her. At suoncr 

■a bout*1 h f6d her’ and then forgot all 
«bout her. Spunk did not forget
to tul, tHhOUgh’ Bnd had no mind to 

to««d ,r i°!,lllat ua,'m kitehen it ” ‘he night in the street, for 
t was cold weather at that time so

tiieTLn“Caked 8ly,y behind the kit- 
^hen range out of sight aud went to

.nrta"y.got s,eePy- too, in due time

_ ____ Tby load may be
Ogievec, in f may be long,

i "strong8 °f adVCraity bine

bwsbt if yJ ’brothm-l b° ,iKh' i, y™ ear,,y , 

i —Advance.
+ + t

I ISABEL’S DOLLS.

I Washday mamma K V °f dishes- 
I dining-room and kitchen work time
!^™roVaS bU8y in the laundly. tn,,
to trip '"rZT" Um' taato*1 Slid
.^Lrk.^dittrî^s'n

j a”oneR "”d "ry tl,e dishes 
|shëTd«)arodiUSt mo'""ai"s high I ”

p&ütrri;.
th^tThe”"™, w!,d "er

ahe,amGrdr^' B̂^
carefuBv Z\ZZ7c Eml'y

=.w r.
£w^‘tdbt^a" -

then the silver,

HAD BACKACHE.
heavy, thy road Was Unable To Do House­

work For Two Years

vou ........... U*J unu murder- , 1 here must be some hiirlini*

the I en Commandments with their « 
august auitarliy and majesiic hit j §f

r.;bW'vhFera^rr^,r“!s

; ’ °l"'spieri'iitn theories to confenri '* 
with. France is Catholic ami will j '£ 
romain so. The thing is to keep the i 
priests hi their plates and at the i same ttmo avoid diminishing : &
ke influences of religion-still Z 1 | 

tbe nation
W"8 n°l hut he , |

. . a tamly not antagonistic to 5P 
elmmii. although throughout the Ei 

hotter part of his life hP was I £
,n “T°d frue-thinker.-Richard Davev 
n lh" Fortnightly Review. '
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Many Women Suffer Untold Agony 
From Kidney Trouble.

“"male disS «“ called --------------
trouble- than (h„y tMn" ‘e86 “fom,,e A TL '
ne^rr"vo“rriS;h0’ A Lh»StmaS

’• flÜ'e dtaa.e“B,me y0Ur ‘«“"Me to _____

s^sst^sssss: r ^
to s',ro7 Wher" tbC b°y bad been pul

EeS0aFa°^~0,H n“rr.,d<s°*Tutr,d--Llm ‘"7“°' “hL‘ t00k u*' “ lighted candle

osn highly recommend them to all fg1* 1 h” "™L tuwards the child’s bed from kidney troubled ^ te *“ bUt his »y«" «

erS^^^^ rV" ",S F bewLtnro" ^
io£Z&J1* D°*° *** H» <2. viy belri'talhaersa8‘t;;inàhkis

t£>
(S'
*

evepy tidy is a biithuav-soiiicljodv'g-^ ^eVei"’ 

one eon in Luted, liis "uumber of" ° , Pach 
m dollars of cents miit / ye:us eU,‘er

a little wbiic^uTt L1
those who have noetdah-"àdydeal ■triust 
their mite to lie done so "til send in
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A wo mu

TSIii'j Pio^itccy.

...— ... Oliver, their Ilea
I one lyb°wi t}, out 'of kitchen | .b!cs”“d. or otherwise.'

■'*4':*o t:rz °rsunshine was si reaming "l, ' 
through the Windows. Then a 
den thought came to Iiei

,h’r tdS'-l I. formed the acquainlance 
«>t M. liners, who was then winter­
ing at Cannes. I can sec M. Thiers 
even us I write; a stout little gen­
tleman, with a large, white-haired 
head, featured not unlike Mr. Punch

she said to herself.
B^ny°ataUtdh, Mn,','d and Gladys

so'T* xz ^family wwffCL1” th° !Tttedatr"brnt^kk'nff vory

aightZZZZt jet had b=== turned so Tto^rLlros, "T

xz z Mn"d-ed, alliumriflV™8 quite extl“guish- wiped the olamC,U '?■ washed and

zzz ' rr"A„do,tte°a p,ttCed them ingas3 mounted It.8 "y deKree8 th“ «° you otdlT lnd 8aucera belong
^•,,F8'^be\UoPnsëP Z "Th^f ^ ^

dr~ zzzz °eFr’a"'1 pi,ed on<bey iverofn bUt thC dCndly danscr ''an,, had Ibo Hut huuZ 7"'* UU I
"atmeal dishea ro .,-bUttcr',|ales and I

i not^rithstanding which „ 
in brightly i ,™8' bcli=ve’ °n“ of the finest ora-1-11 a I T of modern times. 1 had in Close

..r,,, ;""" vaoie to her. . ,,ay" a mania for diary keeping, and
make h!ü",ng Uln dolls out. hero and I M Th,”r s. chttts supplied me with
™„ T.be".cvo they are helping ■■ ! ?°me admirable "entries" which I

' j Ilaxp carefully preserved. 1'hc So- 
I cond Fimpire, which was drawing so 

near its close, seemed at this parti

sMmmms-sr:t «?. » - r ' but 1,6 Was not alone. Choir in the mornimr " thl\ a 
■ T. —.“‘w * ",U80BUt ui oinerwisc, E Abbu Grégoire nrrmnno„. Knifi .... . UUJnmg, the priest

As they had come down from the That OhriatYw goiro could hnr/ii »^* ^ Abbe G re­church after the midnight Mass ihn I Da «tn Cbri8tmas morning, when Pa- ears, even haid,y hclieve hie 
wonderful music reached thc ro Z MiUnan Jaimnonayc climbed '
touisho. oars, and^tlmXm^ TaTZb^TZZ'1 X Z

TXZ'aZ^ at ™d iheydSta,tad fotd UP

bave you there, d— ‘^d^d^

>f tbe old to feel that the old people had been

The boy’s head wss is, 
and ho seemed forg^m ,,Wn back. 
Hung, as the song which i every" 
eo well was carrfed roi 1 knew 
church, and through the
strong and full 8 VO'“’ clear and
above all th °f SWeetaes8, row.
umphing.' tb° "thers-joyfu,,, t°*

Fapa and Marnim .
L*d at oflr.h Janimonaye look-

cular time almost as firmly estab­
lished as the Pyramids. One Sunday 
afternoon M. Thiers said to me, as 
we all sat on a seat facing the sea, 
enjoying the glorious view of the 
T’of " " "n'u " "'ire will fall soon­
er than you think.*

w || m creed?” I asked. “A 
monorchv?”

"Na, ni," replied he, "never—that 
■s imi'ossible. No. a Pepuhhe. whwh 
so long as it stears clear of the tra­
ditions of the groat Revolution, 
otherwise Jacobinism, will last a 
very long time. Jacobinism, how­
ever, will eventually kill it. It is 
oil nonsense trying to establish an
nnli-rpliVl^ve frnrrrwpbt
days- The attempt proved a terrible 
failure in 1793 and again in 1833

the priest asked of the old

But Punk, eat foshion, was oataiWl dishes tod„U 
It was great fun. isabei „„

• ’ ' ■

the collapse of liberal movements 
that might have led to happy re­
sults. If T had my way. instead of

il VV riw.

aye?'

"A child that I found at the' gar- 
den door," the old man answered.

Lead me to him," l’Abbe Gré­
goire said, and walking rapidly to 
he house, they went in without 

knocking and found themselves at 
the side of thc astonished old wo-

L’Abbé Grégoire put his finger on 
his lips. The melody gradually ceas­
ed and the child, smiling and leaning 
forward, bowing right and left, soon 
sank back among the pillows and 
without having wakened, fell into à 
natural sleep.

Quietly withdrawing to the kitchen 
/ r'n” n v-.»*h the door

closed behind them while Papa Jam- 
rnonaye explained to Per6 Grégoire 
the strange thiijg that had happened- 
how he had found the child at the 
garden door and had brought him in

He would be a good

had

-- k.v—was th I!ight telore. 
all, some one n! Wus lhero,
music, a un c°uld mak

Partially “pra^b bo taT- ^ 
ai aging of Uw by tta wonderful 
it bo—xV„a a.- mgnt Before.

and-"thatariZU,d mak“
OWti little church? xz here' in hie
good. pfa ZUICb? Verily God was

-to p .TbTcs^9^
this child With 7hJy ,dar*-‘d tograndfather, 

boy.
They went into the church together 

U was garlanded with holly and 
laurel and there in one corner was 
the crib; there was the star shining 
down above the Child that lay j* 
the manger, with his Mother and St.
Joseph, and the shepherds kneeling 
beside him. Giovanni took bis place 
as he had been told among the cho­
risters. He heard the music of the 
organ.

"Ye faithful, approach ye, <=-. »x,u uJoyfully triumphing, i'ZuJZZZ a *”»« L'.'wheT

"kt- “■
sr rar,«’îw.. s ffiagjf.; “frjai
Oh come, let us worXp. wb,spercd softly ,

Oh come^iet us worship Christ th. -ïaUenco*0^'1,Partout "
” en, in Amen*.

Pray
voice.

child with thflF ,dttrtd"bo at this bmomenf°riOU8 Toi<^ 
Adeste Fidelea and Wafl singing 

, to s,ng for him his ^Uld yet ** ablf 
nias song. 18 dutiful Christ-

iEH-lSB'”6-
•rindowi 

old Wife 
you 

8Par-

I Meseenge.


