y -

Sohnny, a.nd Amy went out to play

Ose beautiful, sunshiny autumn day,

" jAnd they ran and shouted and la.ugh-
ed and sang,

@Sl the whols big furm with t.heir
merrimenl rang.

A lengt.h, in their play, they chanced

to pess,

- Some queor little houses with win-

.dows of glass, .

'And they went up close, too cluse ~—
oh, dean !

JAnd they poked their sticks in the

door, I fcar.
{ [
Out tu.mhled t.he angry bees, one by

-one,

And Jobrny and Amy——oh' didn’t
they run ?

‘But the bees could gofaster, for bees
can fly. '

!And ona stung Johnny just under his
eye.

But thiugh it hurt dreadfully, he
said, *‘Oh, my !"’

{hmd shut his lips tight, for he would
not cry,

Becausc he wos a groat big boy, you
see,

Amd he wouldn’t cry for ozpe little
beo !

Now, another bee hod taken n nip

iA# poor little Amy’s red, ripe 1lip,

‘And though she scrcamed like every-
thing,

The bee didn"t fly; till it left a sting,

‘And then do you think that she
didn't cry ?

Well, but she did, though~—oh, my !

;For it hurts very much to be stung
by a bee,

‘And Amy was only a girl you sce.

—Am. Woman,
-———— e

THE GIRL'S EDTCATION.

Education begins with the life of a
shild. It is conveyed into the tones
of those who care for it, in the ex-
pressiony of their faces, in their mgn-

| dey, patiently waiting on the corner
'| near . the: school, as Rocber wig -

ways more than punctun, ' ‘At the
sight of his mistress ha became over-
joyed, and joined eagerly in the
romp that followed.

This meeting et -%3 corner was al-
ways o trml fors: har, heca.use
while waiting there he was the prey
of the bad boys in the neighborhood,
They would pull his hair, * throw
stonos at him, and cause all kinds
of annoyanco t0 the poor dog.

To this he tuok no notice, his
training or intelligence being super-
jor to that of the boys. At last,
‘when p particularly rough boy devis-
ed some unsusual method of torture.
the dog growled, and ihis Lringing
no relief. in self-defence, he bit the
boy’'s hand.

The frithul dog and his owner
wore taken before a judge, who sen-
tenced the dog to death.

Little Lottie with her arm wabout
the big dog’s neck, plended for his
life.

‘*The dog will have to bo shot, an-
nounced the judge, clearing his
throat sugpiciously. ‘“Tho boy’s fath-
er has the right to have it done, un-
der the low.”

Mrs. Selter, with tears in her eyes
took Lotiie in her arms, while an of-
ficer called to the dog.

Heo followed the man willingly, but
before leaving the court-rooun  he
looked wonderingly to where his lit-
tle mistress was sobbing in her mo-
ther’'s arms.

“Come on, old fellow,’’ coaxed the
officer. Rocber was legally murdered
ten minutes later.—Humane Alliance.
—_—— .

JEAN.

In the doys of her prosperity, Ma-
dame Le Mer had been a porson of
consequence, and her tall, command-
ing fizure and strong face had gone
almost as far to inspire respect and

xers, in their gestures even.

I would begin os early ns possible
to teach o girl to be habitually
truthful, industrious and obedient to
parents and teachers, says a wriler
in an cxchange. She should pe train-
ed to be gentle in manner, courteous
to everybody, scrupulously neat in
person and babits, orderly in all
things, with g careful regard for pur-
ity in speech and behavior. Thesc ure
womanly qualities which one expects
all young girls to possess. Their ap-
penco is always noticeable, and
stamps the girl as more or less vul-
gar.

In a well ordered family where par-
+nty are right minded and in accord

with one another, the young girl
satches the spirit of her home, and
her oducation along these lines pro-

seeds unconsciously.

Women stand on higher vn.nt.age
Kround to-day than ever bcforo. N -
£r have they been so honored, 50
trusted, so loved.

I would give a girl, finally, a dom-
gatic oducation that would lay the
foundations for her successful dis-
chargo of the duties of the wife,
amother and home muker. If women
do not marry they rarely rench adult
life without being circumstanced, at
times, so that a domestic training is
invaluable to then:.

Tho details of the knowledge neces-
sary to success in home mgking can
only be learped in practice, and
slowly. But the foundations should

" be laid early. And this can be dong

it mothers love their homes and fam-
ilies and dignify their dutics by 2
Proper observance of th\.m,:_' )

A love of home life should be. " enl-

tivated in young -girls, and, they

“ghould ghare the duties and responsi-

bilities, of making home happy and
attractive. To allow g girl to lead o
life of gayety, without serious pur-
pose, is sure to bring o life of sor-
TOW.

Let our girls be tarught accomplish-

_ments if they with. Give them amuse-

ments, and let them breatho a sunny
atmogphere. Encourage. them to look
alwayg for thé best and brightest
gide of things, o tmit which Dr.
_ Dohnson pronounced ‘‘worth g, thous-
and pounds a year.’”’

T Give tham the highest, education
,dema.nded by the hunger ‘of their

. _‘noula and fit them for any profes-

.piom or ca:llmg for which they arc
adapied. But do not fail to train

. ‘tham so that they shall make gdod
" wivos,

motherb and homea malkers,
“for. it is always ihe. aggregate of the
- hiorney of -4 nation that gwas to the
‘mation” 11;3 character( ‘ ;

HASA DOG- THIE gtem OF, SDLI‘.

obseruiousness as had the extensive
cotton and sugar plantations which
her husband owned on the borders of
ihe Bayou Tinlier. But now, the hu--
band - and’ the plantations amd iht
Prosperity’ Nvere all things of the
past :and Madame's soft, thick hair
was as while as tre corton which,
bad once made her name fnurlar to

the brokers apnd merchants of lewes
Palafox Street; and under the relent-
less weight of years and atlliction,
her tall figwre had become Lowed,
tremulous, and he rstrong fance had
grown wrinkled and sad and retro-
spective. The friends and acquaint-
ances of her prosperity bad drilied
away with her falling fortunes, and
now the only reminder of her foruwr
state was the title of Madame, nid
the respect it conveyed. Even the
rich bourgeois who gave her washing
and plain sewing spoke of her couri-
oously as ‘“‘Madame.”’ Many of thom
did not know. why, only the old fa-
milies ¢id it, and, besides, there was
a certain nir of distinction about the
tall, bowed figure that umcansciously
commandad their deferenco.

Time wag when the Le Mer family
bad had many representatives; but
the war had taken sume, and  the
fever had taken some, ond the rest
had followed the varishirg prosperi-
ty of the house and gradually been
logt sight of. Now, there were only
Madame ard hor tall, big-cyed grand-
son in the whole city. They lived in
o shabby, two-room house near the
wharves, and Madame washed and
ironed and sewed, and Jean sold pa-
pers and ran errands and did chores,
and between times he went to the
public school on the corner, and in
the everings, whenthere was nowork
and no public school, his grandmo-
ther taught him from the lore of her
own Studious days in the pens1on in
far away France.

At fourteen, Jean was ‘alrendy
dreaming and planning for his  fu-
ture. He would be a physician, and
surgeon, like his ifather; and e
would own cotton and sugar plantoa-
tions and be good to everyhody, just
a8 his {nther bad been. Only he did
mot say much of this {o his grand-
mothen, One day when ho had men-
tioned it she had caught him to her
with a 'wild passionate “Non, non,
mon cher 1 mon- petit Iils | NToubliez
pas votre pore ! You are all that I
have, liltle Jegn, mon anfant ! You
must nevor leave me. Su.rely le bon
Dieu can not ask more.’

-Since -then Jenn had kopl lus a.mbl-
tion to. himself. -He helpu.d provule
the. few necessities for the house tmd
‘bought littls. luxuries for his g
motho‘, a.nd even a.iten theso

one of

then hta" momv 'would malt a.m
But it did 32 matten, he would tel
himse)$ eonsolingly, la gmm s
gettlng old and needed -thoge. thlnga
thero was plonty of time. .

Sohesaved more money aad’ spcnt it
for la grandmare; and hoarded again,
and again and lavished it on .
grandmere, But all the time ke 'was
working and studying and -thinking.
He bought books when he could, and
he borrowed bhooks and pamphlets
from ihe free library andsfrom - an
old physician who was becoming in-
torested in him. And thiy samo olil
physician took bhim to the hospital,
ond explained ceses; and occagionally
even allowed him to assist in -
work, At eighteen, Jeun had a gen-
cral knowledga of hospital practice,
and his untrained course of reading
bod beer modified and mads useiul
by the advice and compuanionship of
the old physiczian, But there was
much yet for him to learn, and inore
and more he realized the necessity of
spending g fow years in a good medi-
cal college.

He was earning steadly wages now
es a clerk in o drug store; but  la
grandmere was getting mora fechle,
and every day there were new things
t0 bo pwrchased for her comfort. The
college was a long way off, pbut it
would come, he told himsalf, confid-
ently. Some day la grandmers would
see tho future as he did, and then
her strong, true self would be the
first to i@ bhim go. For the present,
bhe was young and could wait; he
would not urge matters. La grand-
mere had suffered—nah! le bon Dicu
knew how she had suffered. Few svo-
men were called upor to sacrifice
husband and sons and brother in cne
short woek. Non, non; he would rot
urge matters.

Every year there were rumors of
yellow fever in the rity, but only
once or twice in a lifetiino did it be-
come the tidal wave of daath which
had desolated la grandmere's liie.
Jean hiad been only g child then, but

the

each year it was brousht howe to
him Ly the mute terror which the
rumors brought into :ihe dear ol
cyes. At such times he would drivw
bher to him and promise rever to

leave without her cunsaut.
The old physician had been g class-

mate of his father's, and had al-
ways treated la goamdniers  with
iender doference and sympathy. One

day he met Jean on thes street and
told him that he must not rewurn to
the hospital; there were cases of fev-
er jusi brought in, aad it would nnt
bo safe. So Jean weited and o few
dayy multiplied the cases ta twenty;
and then & few nora days, and the
city wag hushed ‘n ihe apprekension
of a great lerror. UDusiness cegsed;
cnd those who were able fled to
the hills, to the Noril, out to sen,
anywhere Lo get nway Irom the
plague. The hospital was socn fall,
and there were not erough rhysweians
and nurses to look aftor thom; then
new buildings were leviel upon for
the temporary use nf iaticnts; oand
then—the whola city bueeomie o hospg,
tal. .

Jean had been working day and
night at the drug store, but that
was not enough. [Ile had a fauir
knowledge of medicine, und there
was a woeful lack of yhysicians and
nurses. An appeal had bueen made 10
tho country at large; but it would
toke time for volunteers to arrive
and just now every moment was
precious, He left the -drug: store anrd
went home, '

"Thnnk God .you Qre.come, Jean,'
cried ia g-nndmerc, “fervontly, as hé
entered, “I have becn counting ~ up
our money, and we have twelve dol-
lars. It will take us back mmong the
hills. We can get along some awo.¥.
mon chor, and at least you will be
sufe.”’ .

But Jenn throw his head baock "and
looked al her silently; and la grand-
‘mere, afiter one swilt, agonizel
glance, at his set foce, fell back into-
her chair with g low cry.

“L feared it would be so, mon pe-
tit fils, mon pauvre petit fils,’’ -she.
mouned, Lo bon Dieu hns dealt sev-
erely with me, and I hoped that He
would let this pass. “Non, non;” us
ho was about to speak, "I know
what you would say. There arc¢ hun-
dreds dying, and no omne to xmmster
40 them. You would give your- Tife—
ah, mon Disu ! I know it is right. 1
have been through -it befors, and
gave oll I had. But it was hard, mon
petit Jean. L am an' old woman now;
and not so strong as I was: when
your father and:two. hoy un.clos cnmei
and lookcd at me¢ as you do. no_,
thein came. back to my;
J’en,n—not one, Ah hon: Dxeul

. plundors

"Oud o ln answu- ‘tn his Ieok, “you-
may lcave 'me mow. They nced ‘you
mere than 1. But hold mo cloge clico |
mere, little Jean; we.may never sec.
each other again. N"ow, gardez vous
bien 1™

B_he -was standing fimm and erect
‘when he looked back at ber frowm the
door; then he turned away, and gave
himself and his thoughts to ihe duty
before him.

Madame scarcely left her room dur-
ing tho terrible weeks that [ollowwdi,
Occasionally she heard hushed whis-
pers along the sidewualk; and, every
morning, the dull rumble of the dead
cart, stopping here and there on the
strect to pick up its silent posseng-
ers. She did notl listen for the foot-
steps of Jean; she had given him up.

Rumors reached her of phywsicinns
and nurses dying at their post, =2nd
of the gradual extension of the lague
to other coast cities; but she scarcely
heeded. She had given up her fuiwie,
and pow she was gruduxlly falling
back into dreaming of the past.

One day slow, uncertain footsteps
shuffed along the sidealk, and then
the door openod and Joan stood he-
fore her, big-oyed and emaciared.

“The plague has run itself” out,”
be said wearily., "They havy no fur-
ther use for me.”’

Madome looked at him wandering
ly, incredulously; thea, a8 sbe
caught him in ber arms a look of
ineffabla joy drave the expwession of
stony resignation from her face.

“Le bon Dicu has blessed me.” rhe
said, reverentially, ‘‘evsn while 1
was censuring him. ‘N'ouwsies pas,
mon petit fils.” "’

- ——-

TH}; COUNTRY BOY.

Onv thing I note about the country
boy, says a writer, and this is a
wonderiul deftness and o facility in
helping the¢ women in their work.
The country boy ussists his mother
ir her Led-making and ber dish-wush-
ing; he ean cven wush and iron whon
there is occasion. And why showld
not a boy lend the strength of his
musecles 1o nid g tired mother in her
daily round ? It is at least no hard-
lacrosz, or football,
and

er work than
and; the world over, soldiers
siilors engage in such tasks, and do
not feel thamselves at all demeaned.
I fear that our city boys will be in-
clined to sneer at such a thing; buy
if they will only take the trouble to
enquire into the boyhood of many of
our prominent men in various wulky
of life, they will find that some of
our finewl specimens of manhood have
come rorn  country homas, where
thoy were brought up to hel\)

whatever was on foot. M

——— et

“WHAT DOES THAT MEAN ?"’

Little Mary very much wished to
learn to read, for she had yo many
pretty books; amnd although her old-
er brothers and sisters often read
the stories to her, she thought it
would be far nicer to be able to read
hor own booky for herself, and aw
her kind mother was quite willing to
teach, she was nnxious to make a:
beginning. :

But learning to recad wWas not quite
such easy work as Mary had thought
it would be, for even in her simple
little story-books there¢ wwere ' some
words thet were difficult to pro-
nounce, and which ‘she couwd not un-
kerstand. Now Mary +wasg often

story, that at first she would try
to stumble on, not caring whether
she was right or wrong; and sume-
times she would ‘skip” the long
words altogether, DBut her patient
mother would s&lyf ’

“Stop, stop Mar 'y, what does that
mean 2’ and then she would explain
the long word so simply and plens-
antly, that Mary thought her mouth-
er’s instructions almost as intercst-
ing as the stories,
whenever she met with a word that
she could not understand in any
book, she would not rest uniil she
had, found out its meaning.

I need not tell_my young readers
that Mary - grew up to be a Very-

wise and well-informed woman: and

able. to talk and to listen aensub]y
nnd mbelhg'ently to any body. I have
‘heard. poople mdke very ridiculous
sometimes, - through usml.,-
long words in the wrong place,
causo they misunderstood the mean-
ing of them; and. I think it. would
bo a very good plan if .all you littlo

‘'boys and girls werg to ‘fullow Mury's

‘oxample; and always osk the mean-
ing of . \vords ‘that you do:not under-:
‘stand, -or. find it.out for. yourselves

‘in the dxctxonary I would not ‘give
{ you. much twuble_.-

and it would af-
'dna.l ot uso[ul -in=

in |
such a hwry to.got to the end of lhe

Uniil at length |5

be- | B

= nory or !li- Release.

'l‘he Acadk,n,, Wolfcnllo N. S.
R“Bntly 'a reporter of the Acadien

of

vicinity.

ed resident of Hortonville,

as he gave It to us — ““About two

years ago, for tho first time in my
life, I began to realize fully

giness which cropt over me at times.
Often L would be at work in the

me nnd I would find thal it required
the exercise of il my will-power (o

attocked by sharp piercing pains,
which shot through the lower part of

ble me very much during the day,

o vomitlng ~-,would followv- I bocaing.
-greatly . reduced in' floah ‘end in

Illllen-e Suffererand Almulbel- -ghort time was but ‘a. wreck of. my-

pllrﬂl ol’ Fiading n ture—Tells tho
{but his-

was told * another ‘of thoge triumphs
"Dr. -Willfams' Pink Pilis, which
are bocomning  very commnion in this
The - ‘fortunate -individual is
Mr. Dayid Crowell; o highly respect.-

Below is his experience in substance

what
ill-health meant. The first symptom
was g fecling of overpowering druw-

field when the drowsiness would seize
keep awake, In o short time I was

my back. At first this did not trou-

but ot night the pain became .leost

" and.

former - Balf. . The doctor said the.
trouble’ . \wag distass of the kidnays, .
treatmem did not help ine,.
My mother who was somothing of g,

purse urged ‘me to try. Dr. Williams' -
Pink Pills, and at last to satisfy her-
more than from hoDPes of being cured,
I took up their use. After taking ons.
box I seemed beiter and I resolved tg .
try - another. Before the second hox
was used my condition was improved
beyond gainsay and I folt sure  the
pills were responsible for it. I ook
two more boxes and before they were
all used the pain in my back had

svhooly disappeared, my appetite had

returned an dI felt like a new mamn,
For the sum of two dollars I curod
myself of a painful disecro. ‘There:
cannot be the least douht put that
Dr. Willinms’ Pink Pills was the sole
causo of my recovery, and I consider
them the best medicine in existencs.””"

Sold by all druggists in medicina
Or-sent post paid at 50 cents a box,
or gix boxeg for $2.50, by addressiax

the Dy, Williems’ Medicine Cn.,
Rrockville, Ont. Rofusc all substi-
tutes. . .

you tell us.

RENAUD, KiG & PATTERSON,

UP;I'OWN. 24.42 St. Catherine,

Well Keep It for You,

Qur ﬁptown Store; at 2442 St. Catherine street, between
Stanley and Drummond, is very handy for you to drop
in and choose a nice piece of Furniture for an Xmas

Present. We will put it away and send it home when

B2 Craig Street,

ry-
Health.

Here is what the Capada Lan-
cet, one of the lesding Medical
Journals of Canada, says of it:

“This preparation deserves every
good word which is being sald of it.
A sample is offered to each physician,
and most favorably s it commented

_ upan. There is no doubt but that the
daily use of Abbey's Efervescent Salt
will be a greal preventive and “aid in
warding off. attacks of disease,”

bottle, trial size 25¢c.

Success in this world is only for the healthful.
The disease-worried worker is a failure.

You can have health—every-day, all-the-year-
round health—if you take daily that excellent pre-

ventive and cure of disease,

Abbey’s Effervescent Salt.

Its constant use will fortify your system, and
keep it in condition to withstand disease.
Effervescent Salt is endorsed and prescribed by

some of the most prominent physicians
nental Europe and Canada.

Abbey's

pf Conti-

$old by all druggists, 6oc a

For pure blood
A bright eye and

A clear complexion,
A keen appetite,

An easy digestion
And refreshmg sleep.

'I'AKE

Brlstol’s Sa, s




