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Benny's Jack showed one strange
trait. He had a terror of a broom.
No. persuasion or threat could move
hiw to touch one. In fact he had
beert thrown into such spasms of fear
by the teasing of the boys that it was
necessary to punish severely any one
of them who should mention the subject
to him.

As Chnstmas drew near, little Ben

rew more feeble, and his hand was n
Daddy Jack's the day long. . It hap
pened that a visitor noticed the listless
baby, and sent him a toy broom for
amusement. When that was in Ben's
grasp, not all the fretting and calling
he could try, would bring Jack near
h m. But let the broom be dropped,
and in a moment Daddy Jack clasped
him tight, and Daddy Jack's kisses
fell thick on his little face and hands.
It came to be accepted in the asylum |
that Jack must have been at one time
greatly terrified and perhaps received
his mental hurt from a common broom.

Christmas week Baby Bendied. The
night before, the matron lfted him
from his cot, and let Daddy Jack hold
him in his loving arms. The child
suddenly roused from his weakness and
called for the little broom. Jack grew
pale and trembled, but did not answer.
Then Ben began to coax.

“Get 1t, Jacky." Benny's Jacky'll
findit, won't he, Jack? Benny's Jack.
Good Jack. Benny's Jack Jack.”

Jack only kissed him, and could not |
speak., Then Baby Ben turned away,
and would be put to bed again. In the
early morning his little spirit passed
away. |

It was feared that Daddy Jack would
suffer from dangerous excitement when |
the child was taken away. He settled
into a dull hopelessness that was most
pitiful to see. He found a pair of |
Bdby Ben's shoes, and came to the |
matron with them in his hand.

She tried to tell him where Benny's
feet were walking then, and spoke of |
golden streets where snow came, but |
he went away sadly with the shabby
little shoes. He opened the window |
in the dormitory near his cot and put |
them on the sill. The few remaining |
days before Christmas he kept a close
watch upon them all day when he was |
not driven away. ;

*“ Poor Jack !’ the matron said on |
Christmas morning. ‘ How can we
make a happy Christmas for you? |

But the victory was toogreat for the
weak brain:  Bennv's Jack staggered
and kind airtas cangcht and carried him
to his little cot.  He lay a long time,
white and still, and when his eyes
opened slowly to the hght, they turned
to the window where he had left Ben.
nv's shoes. His lips parted more
than once. but he could not speak.
Then a radiant smile broke over his
face, and making a convulsive effort,
his voice came strong and clear.

« See! See! Benny's in the shoes
and they may be all turned to gold and
the Christ-Child have him by the hand
and they be holding out their hands to
Benny's Jack. Benny's Jack wasn't
afraid.  Good Jack. Happy

The voice was still.  Daddy Jack
had gone to spend his happy Christ
mas, with Baby Ben.

N0 the tender Lord of Chnstmas,
When He wipes away all pain,

Lest His lambkins should not know Him,
Stoops to be a child again.”

He Makes His Mother Sad

He makes his mother sad,
The proud, unruly child,
Who will not brook
Her warning look,
Nor hear her counsels mild.

He wmakes his mother sad,
Who, in his thoughtless mirth,
Can e'er forget
His mighty debt
To her who gave him birth.

He makes his mother sad,

Who turns from wisdom's way
Whose stubborn will,
Rebelling still,

Refuses to obey.

He makes his mother sad,

And sad his lot must prove ;
A mother’'s fears,

A mother's tears, '

Are marked by God above.

Obh ! who so sad as he

Who, o'er the parent's grave,
Too late repents,
Too late laments,

The bitter pain he gave ?

May we ne'er know such grief,
Nor cause one feeling sad ;
Let our delight
Be to requite,
And make our parents glad.

A Touching Secene.
A crowd of newsboys gathered

!

Benny would not like to see you fret.”” | around the flower-stand on the corner |

He looked up wistfully and she drew

him to her while she repeated, over |

| Chicago a few days since. Some of

and over, two or three simple sentences | them were barefooted, all of them were
about the Christ who had been a child | ragged, and many of them could not

on earth on the first Christmas day.

She said that He had taken Benny to!

His beautiful home and that He would
not like it if any one did not try to be
good and happy on his birthday.

When the asylum children gathered
gleefully around their Christmas tree
and sang their pretty carols, Daddy
Jack stood watching and listening very
attentively. ‘He suddenly clutched his
neighbour’s sleeve.

“Can Benny see the tree? "
whispered.

““ Why yes, may be,” was the as-
onished answer.

Daddy Jack disappeared, but a few
noments after he pushed his way
:hrough the crowd close to the shining
iree. His face was pale and set, anﬁ
n his hand he held Baby Ben's little
room. Before any one could stop
1im, he had hung it by its loop of
wine a8 high™as he could reach, mut-

he

iering to himself —** Good Jack. Ben- |sion they learned from the poor waif’s | |
' The Simpson Publishing Co.,

1iy's  Jack.
vfraid.”

'Benny"‘s Jack wasn't

| boast of clean faces, yet the passer by
who had interest enough to stop and
 look at the motley crowd, would hgve

seen a pathetic look on all the faces.
| They were buying rosebuds, these

boys—red, white, and yellow ones, to
| carry to the Second Regiment Armory,

| for there was to be a funeral there, |

| the funeral of their dead companion,
1 Andrew Sullivan, who had been killed
Iby a fall through an elevator shaft at
| the Auditorium.

| Andrew Sullivan, although he was
|a cripple and had to go about on
| crutches, had always greeted them
| with a smile and a pleasant word. He
| belonged to the Waif's Missior, and
| the kind men and women who were
| interested in the special charity, and
| who knew what intense
ithe poor boy had at times, were sur-
prised at his quiet acceptance of his
Many a lesson of submis-

' affliction.

| patient bearing of his burden.
| As the boys passed into the large

| of one of the great thoroughfares in|

1

room where the remains of their com
panion rested, lhv) laid the tokens of
love in his coffin, and then took thewr

the seats sur

places as mourners 1n
rounding 1t.

The services were t\pq‘lh'tl l'\ h‘il\;"lllg
the beautiful hymn, ** He died for me.”
\What a comforting thought that Jesus
died for the poor, homgless waif, and
that He had taken the fatherless,
motherless boy to be forever with Him
in the Father's house. No more
suffering, no more sin, nothing but
rest and joy forever more. The Rev.
I'. J. Brobst, pastor of the Westminster
Presbyterian church, read appropriate
words frém the Scripture, spoke tender-
ly and simply to the boys of their dead
friend, and then committed them all
to the Saviour who had given Himself
for them. Six pall-bearers, inmates

| of the mission, bore the remains to the

hearse, and all the newsboys followed
it in the street cars to Graceland
cemetery, where the directors had
donated a spot for the grave.

As they rode along, they talked of
their companion's kind words, of his
patient life, and told how ‘glaxd they
were that they had done something to
wake his daily life happier. ‘'l never
got in his way when he was selling his
papers,” sald one. ** l've passed on
to give him a chance, many a time, "
said another ; and a third told how he
had often taken Andrew’s pile of papers
from the wagon for him, in the gray
light of early day, so Andrew could le
in bed a little longer.
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SCOTT'S
EMULSION

4 & Of Pure Cod |
: P Liver Oil and
V7" HYPOPHOSPHITES
-~ of Lime and
Soda

-
Scott's Emulsion w227
,l $ Ewmulsion. It
is a wonderful Flesh uoer. It s the
Best Remedy for CONSUMPTION,
Scrofula, Bronchitis, Wasting Dis-
cases, Chronic Coughs and Colds.
PALATABLE As MILK.
Scott's Emulsion is only put up in salmon color
wrapper. Avoidall imitationsor substitutions.
Sold by all Druggists at 50c. and $1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville.
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THE WILFORD HALL

REVOLUTION.
Health Without Medicine

A lost, or neglected, art is hereby restored and
brought into universal, prominence and demand
whereby constipation, dyspepsia, fevers, piles,
headache, incipient consumption, liver com:
plaint, kidney and urinary difficulties, nervous
and general debility—including the serious
effects of secret sins, la grippe, &c., &c., are
effectually removed by the re-vitalizing process
of nature brought into active and unobstructed
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suffering |

play through the peculiar agency of thi
system. T‘ile effect on nearly ul{ mnnn:ru(?l“a‘l,:
eases is truly marvellous. Write or call for a
Free Copy of The Microcosmic Monthly,
an eclectic journal devoted to the Physical
Social and Ethical Life of Man—contains the
h;sv:')]ry (‘;1 u;e re*tﬂsc:::ry of this system, results
o e treatment, strongest possib -
mgnta rrgm bminimn, v e,
others who have n cured when all other
agencies failed, and, in many instan

| every hope iteeif had fled. ces. when

ADDRESS

60 ADELAIDE ST. E., TORONTO, CAN.

|

doctors, editors and |

When the bunal was over and thoy
wore on therr homeward way, they told
cach other how they could sacnfice
some of their comforts and  pleasures,
to save money for a head stong o be
placed  at the grave, mark of
respect for their friond, who
had passed away from the burdens and
sufferings of this world, and had
entered into the joy of his Lord,

Many a pathetic incident like the one

ns A
formen

just spoken of takes place in our great

cities, but the crowd who throng the
streets know nothing of it.  Sometiines
mere mentions of the circumstances
find their way into the daily papers,
but they are quickly passed over as
one of the hmn) llnn;;x that are con
tinually happening among the poor in
the lowly walks of life.

~

**Thou, God, Seest Me "

One day the astronomer Mitchell was
engaged 1n making some observations
on the sun, and asit descended towards
tho horizon, just as it was setting,
there came nto the rays of l{w great
telescope the top of a ull seven miles
away. On the top of that hill was a

large number of apple trees, and in one-

of them were two boys stealing apples.
One was getting the apples, and the
other was watching to make sure no

body saw them, feeling certain that
they were not discovered. But there
sat Professor Mitchell seven miles

away, with the great eye of his tele-
scope directed fully on them, seeing
every movement they made as plainly
as if he had been under the tree with
them.

So it is with mnen.  Because they do
not see the eve which watches them
with a sleepless vigilance, they think
they arenot seen. But the eye of God
is upon them, and not one action can
be concealed. If man can penétrate
with the searching eye which science
' constructed for his use the wide realm
of the material heavens, shall not He
who sitteth upon the circuit be able to
 know all that transpires upon the earth
which /{¢ has made?
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~ Housekeeper's Emporiuni”!

| RANGES, WOOD (OOK BTOVES,
, COAL OIL STOVES,
' CUTLERY, PLATED WARE

{ CHANDELIERS, LAMPS,
BABY CARRIAGES, FINE GOODS, ETc.
Furnished by

HARRY A, COLLINS, ®° Yonse oo

TORONTO, - - ONT.

URDOCK §

PILLS

A SURE CURE
For BILIOUSNESS, CONSTIPATION,

‘ INDIGESTION, DIZZINESS, SICK
: HEADACHE, AND DISEASES OF THE
STOMACH, LIVER AND DOWELS.
THEY ARE MILD, THOROUGH AND PROMPT
IN ACTION, AND FORM A VALUABLE AID
T0 BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS IN THE
TACATMENT AND CURE oF CHRONIC
5 L&U’ommnt DISEASES.
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