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SAVE THE BABIES.“I love you," Aie sud. "May 1 eul*r?-' 
and, um sJuucc followed, lie .1 dik'd, "11 
you p leone."

The live# might be a«*letsp, a* lather 
is puzxiillg 4oo, lor 

eyes eju’inkJcd uIkhii 
As lor the

THE SENTINEL OF THE WOODS.
Mother, au investment ul 25 vvuts uow 

may save your bab)"a lilo. Colic, diar­
rhoea aud cholera uilautum carry oil 
thvusaudw ol little oucs during the hot 
weather mouths. A Ihjx ol Baby's Own 
Tablets cost but 25 venu» and there i# 

medicine.

By Harriet Buiuielt.

y aaioiiished i t 
liked to go to 
ieiw exclaimed, 
only leave the 

sermon oik," A turned out Unit he liked 
to lieai1 the sermon also. "It keejw going 
on," die said.

"And make# us want to be good," hi* 
mother added.

"Yes, and wliun we sit a good way 
we can see our b1rh*>, ami Vital do 
disturb the other wombipem, does it. 
mamma?"

That was the one commandment for all 
ami one

Ills mother wan iierioctl 
the youngest <ilmld. He 
idmuvli, ami when the oth 
"Uli, mother, il we could

lia<l said, yet Uiat 
there were many 
here and tllieiv. 
dared not even look at linn.

"I Wall call
! secui ity and safety in this 

(Jive an occasional Tablet tv the well 
child and you will keep it well. Give 
them tv the child it trouble comes swift- 
ly and see the ease and comlort this medi­
cine brings. And you have the

again,"diaid Stephen, wish- 
Hut ihow die.ullul tv lind 

They
mg to rvlreat. 
your feet no lumpy! 
move a1 all. Nij.nw.He he muet stand there 
lurevei and never go home any more! 
"lint 1 .illall not 
church," euid St 

Meplieu tried 
.tile

would not

untve ol a government analyst that tills 
medicine contains no poLouuu# opiate. 
Mrs. It. Mvtiiu, Halifax, N.S., #aj-; 
•"Baby's Own Tablets are u valuable mem- 
cine lor stomach and bowel trouble». 
Sold by all medicine dealers or by mail 
at 25 cents u box Iroui The Dr. Wil­
liams' Meiiicinc Co., Bi-oek ville, Uni. 
Keep the Tablets m the house.

uiy out, because it is 
«lien to hiiuseh. 
lulling be eyw tight, 

«urne a* il he had nut shut them,

'>
»li

Uliere stood the owl and the U tes.
the children, 
lieu would 
other wiiwIiijH-ihj, >vi he did once, ami 
it was tvn Vîmes mole shocking, hie moth­
er Aiiid, for tin- vciy reaeon that it had 
never haiqieued before. Of that 1 urn go­
ing .to tell you.

On the road to church, at the turn 
where the wood approaches closes; and

"Luok
father, lie jsriiUod with his wlwi'p. 
lomnnwit tree held out one arm. . nil on it 
was jienhcd an owl. V .-ry bdil and 
straight he stood, motion! **«, withe behind 
him all the wood lay sile'it, with depths 
on dvjit-hs into which even the sunbeam- 
dared enter but a little way.

"Farther, doe» the wood belong 
liiin?" wltisjK-red Stephen.

"It belongs to Mr. More."' said hi-

"I love the wood," said Rtejdion He 
looked litick at the uwJ. "Father. I should 
not like .to go by him into the wood," he
mid.

Stephen'# father laughed ak>ud: "Ask 
your mollier what die u-ed to call the

would suj)po»e Steji- 
iwver do that (disturb the

"Wliat nwkee you eoiue through?" he
.. iU.|«red. „, |

"Me stay where we are put, ani-swvreil

"Sir, pieuse let me run away?"
btejihvn Hjiokv to the owl liuuselt, lor 

wliat eke wo# there left to do? Jlow 
stnot and far away eauie the answer;

"All, but that is another mutter!"
At tiiiat Mejilien iwas ro troubled he 

did not even hour lius mother once more 
telling him to look at lus shoe».

"Well, 1 am not going to cry," lie 
miid. "it is church."

Nevertheless, he m gin have cried if 
something had not Huok in his throat. 
Ilia feet were eelitiiig lorth in the direc­
tion ot the wood tor in that direction, 
and no other, would they move, 
ought to have been glad ol this, for who 
would not gladly enter au ciuuhauliug a 
bjiot iu# the wood? But he was really 
dreadfully at raid, because he was draw ing 
near to the owl.

Had he been a little braver, there <* no 
tcihng what marvelous things 1 might 
have to relate to you. At it was, when 
the owl (whether to I reveut Meplieu# 
entrance, or tu assist it. we »luill never 
know),—«rose from h-k perch, hi# great 
wings sjMcud wide, and swooped down, 
fiercer and more magnificent, m-arer and

. a»l

When men start out to be angel- in 
.their own strength they usually have 
trouble with their wiugs.

While we are eulogizing the patriotism 
of the bullet let us not lui get the pat­
riotism of the ballot. Ballots may un­
do the work of bullets.

1-

•duped meadow lies between: 
tut the owl!" cried Stephen's 

The

SCENES OF THE FAMOUS SAG- 
UENAY RIVER.

As Viewed From the Deck of a Riche­
lieu and Ontario Navigation 

Co. Liner.
lie

l-'or mile after mile the course ul the 
steamer lies between mountains whose 

are covered by virgin 
sound of the axe 1»

towering sid 
i oreals, w here 
uukuuwu, where mankind has never trod­
den, and where there is never a sign oi 
a hum..il habitation. And yet it is this 
primitive state that add» to the beauty 
oi the trip, the silent bosom of the 
waters, broken only by the passing 
steamer or the ucca-iunal batonu of the 
Frenchman sailing majestically down the 
stream with the tide, the •angle while 
sail giving it the appearance of some puu- 
dtrou# bird, the mellow tones ul the 
boatmen as they croon those old songs 
that have made their race famous re­
echoing softly from the hillsides; the 
•Jeep shadows ea#t ujiun the dark tide 
by the overhanging cliffs, the sun kissed 
summits oi the slopes, inducing 
m restfnine.-e that is exluluratii 
extreme. At every turn the eye is gf 
til by some new and unexpected bc-i 
each separate and distinct yet harmoniz­
ing in such a manner us to add to the 
general eilcct and battle description.

Cape Trinity.

Cb a 
the

when she was a ohild."
"Th«« sentinel of t.he wood, because he 

►binds straight l.kc a solitiv;- jiro-enting 
arm-," said StejhcnV mmtlier.

And wliun Stephen thought how old 
the owl must be, to be us old as mamma.

greuiter awe of him. But he
Stephen, a# loud"Stop him!" hIiouumI 

as he eould. "Sloji him!'
Stiyhvn had juinja-d onto the stool, and 

woe j minting straght at the minuter. 
But of course you know he did nut mean 
it. lie luid been ardvep. Se the luumster 
loigave him, and they were friends for­
ever after. I

lie felt a 
said aloud:

"I know a sold or.

"Oh, h<- is only a soldici who stands on 
gnard while other- deep," said iu- father.

Now tiie owl was left behind. A sweet 
breeze «tôle from the wood, iind went 
with them to the ohurdli door. It came 
in through opeu windows. Tlieu one timid 
see tlie wood awuy over o:i the liiil»"<h-. 

perhaps the owl would let me in. if 1 
»lai*e." thought Stephen.

do not know a

a leeliug 
ig III theVEGETARIANISM.

(Bystander, in Farmers' Sun.)
" A ml 

eouiec one
But of

gave one's attention to the 
the ni niater who -loot! above

These hideous disclosures of meat-pack­
ing will be apt to bring up again the 
quv-tiuu of vegetarianism, wliioh is one 
affecting not only man’s body, but his 

1er; for there can be little doubt 
milder temjieiaiuent

ilpit and
topmost Bible. 1‘erliajw tile minister 

i'iu.u*t to take them all in hi* arms when 
lie waveil tiiem, but even 
and one i* not obliged to 
inter, but may -end him a Jicnny instead.

Stephen folded lit# hand*, mid lad h> 
head against the jrink sleeve ut hi# moth­
er's dixtw. Along the fohls of the skirt 
bk eye eaughit a tût of trimming 
and round with t.w-kts iu it. It wu- a 
Irig eye firet, then it turned into a I l ie 
jrig's tail, going round and round many 
times. “Fear isd," »aid the minister, and 
tdi.it wns all very 
seen tiie owl. ill*
But how hud lie come into the round of 

tail? He wne the

I

etiarae
no, it is church, that a

milder diet. The food of the Mongolian 
hordes was meat aud citeese, with tu- 
mentvd mare’s milk tu stimulating dri ik, 
and the Mongol character was rutlile>« iu 

holocaust#, 
the war like 

man iu al-

goes with n On and on the journey continue- 
surround 11 
pivasive u
tue steamer glide# around a projecting 
mas» oi rock more loruudaUle in appeur- 
auee than any yet encountered and creep- 
il.g slowly into a tiny bay ne-tlnig peace- 
fully iu the siiadow, brings one lave to 
face with the most inipo-ing 
the entire river, and which 
I.nu solemnity ha# few rivals 
There, but a lew yards away, sueleuing 
upward into the air until it seems as 
tliough the. summit must pierce the blue 
sky above, the crest reaching outward un­
til it overshadow» the boat aud threateu- 
nig to crush it like a shell, i# Vaut- 1 un­
ity. Two tliousaiid lect Hi height, the 
dull hue of the mu—ite pile oi granite 
i» unbroken not even by the presence ol 
so much as a lichen,» while vegetation 
turns iu despair iroui thi* formidable 
monster.
mg upward in majestic splendor, me 
unfathomable depths *f the dark tide, 
whose chocolate tinge, gamed among the 
hemlock root# of the rooky fastness fur­
ther up, has made tile stream famous, 
the intense silence, broken only by sup­
pressed exclamation# of wonderment and 
delight on the paît of those about you, 
form a scene no other will ever replace. 
L. <jl. tihaw, in Detroit Free 1'ree.

the miii- ig- growing more and mou- mi 
util the climax is reached when

i lie extreme; massacres, 
conflagration# marking

operations of the race, 
most any line of life can do without ani-' 
mat food seem- certain. The farm lanor- 
er in Britain did, till lately at least, very 
hard bodily work with scarcely a taste 
of meat. A monk like Thomas Aquinas 
under a rule which forbade meat, eould 
do intellectual work which, whatever 
might be it# value, was very hard. She’- 
ley, peerless in the work of fancy, was 
a vegetarian. Blondiu, the acrobat, pre­
served his nerve by v«'getariani-in aa 
well as by abstinence from drink 
Taste aud sentiment, if they have any­
thing to say in the matter, are in favoi 
of vegeturiajiisiu. The nuia#e# of animal 
food, e#j>ccially pork, devoured by the 
Homeric heroes wou!d disgust 
The shamble» art- repulsive. The harvest 
and the vintage are attractive. More 
food can be raised on a given space in 
tin- -liape of cereal* than in that of meal 
I't-rhajiH this last consideration, as popu­
lation increases, will turn the scale. But 
the judgment of medical science must de­
cide.

iLt
spectacle '*u 
tor grandeur 
iu Hie world.

well if he liad ncvei 
uw rrtrict the owl was!

tiie | rig's
ough! Stephen iwn# #o Htnrtlcd lie nearly 
jerked Mmeelf off -the «cart, and U moth­
er. tu quiet him. -wtwperrd. "Look at your 
edux»." Ncwrtihc-le-#. Stephen did not 
take hi# eye* off the round bit of trim­
ming. f<y there wa# mu leaving the owl 
•nice you had seen him.

The owl stood straight anti gm#j»ed hi# 
bough, and now the beautiful wood rose 
boliind him swiftly, made of many dark 
green pinnies, so think you 
go but a little way into tii 
ed all one wwy. They were on 
of the <wvl. and wbiapered in hi# 
witliout him they would rum 
one rilHiuld |w#e rtlie owl. they would t^ill 
fly faraway. The wweetaA fragrance wLdc 
from tiiem, neverttielew, and Stejihen 
smiled before he knew it.

re. Mire vn-

Tbe mubsivt1 mountain, tower-

r finger would 
rein, and Vurti- 

tlie side
ear. But 
And if

:


