
F
r
e
e
 

E
r
 
M
P
 
—
—
 

= 
T
E
 
o
r
 

P P— 

T
O
 

x
 

a
 

T
R
 

Go
 

rr
 
—
—
—
 

A
 
S
E
 

B
A
R
E
S
 

E
S
 
—
 

PROGRESS SATURDAY, JULY 16, 1898 11 

00029 2032303002300 0000000 

g Sunday : 

Reading. : 
200000000 000000000 

HER UNSELFISH ACT. 

Littla Dolly lived in a pretty house in 

the country with her father and mother 

and Lucy, the old servant. One cold 

winter's dsy papa and mamma went to 

visit a lady who lived a long way off, and 

Dolly was left at home with Lucy, for she 

could not walk so far. So l.ucy put on 

Dolly's warm jacket and hat and gloves, 

and told her she might run along the road 

a little way. Presently she saw two 

naughty boys who had caught a poor little 

robin, and were thinking it fun to hurt and 

tease it. The robin was very much fright- 

ened, and lay on the ground panting, with 

all its feathers rufiled and looking ready to 

die. 

When Dolly saw them she cried out— 

‘Please—please—don’t be so cruel! 

How can you be so cruel?” And she ran 

to the little bird and picked it up very 

gently. 

“You let our bird alone,” cried one of 

the boys. But Dolly still held it, and was 

ready to cry when she saw how it panted, 

and telt its little heart beating with fear. 

‘Do give it to me, please,” she said; ‘I 

will thank you very much.’ 

But these naughty boys would not listen 

to her, and only told her again very rough- 

ly to let the bird alone. 

“You should not meddle with our bird,’ 

one of them said. ‘Let it go, I tell you, 

and run off, or else you will be sorry.’ 

But Dolly was a brave little girl, and 

she still kept hold of the bird. 

‘Pleese don’t hurt it, then,’ she begged. 

But these bad boys only laughed at her 

distress. 

‘1 wonder if would they sell it,’ she 

thought ; and she remembered she had no 

mony, except a bright new shilling that a 

lady had given her. She soon made up 

her mind. 

‘Let me have the poor little - bird,” she 

said, and I will give-— 

‘What will you give for it ?' said one of 

the boys. 

Little Dolly took the shilling from her 

pocket and showed it to them. It did not 

want many words to that bargain, so Dolly 

carried home her bird in triumph. It was 

very mean to take a whole shilling from 

such a tiny girl, but when people are 

wicked enough to be cruel, we cannot 

wonder if they behave bedly in other ways. 

How happy was Dolly when she had got 

the robin safely away trom those bad boys, 

and happier still when she carried it in to 

Lucy, and Lucy found it was more frighten- 

ed than hurt by is ill-usage. To be sure, 

Lucy said that a shilling was a great deal 

too much to give for a bird. and told Dolly 

she would never be rich if she parted from 

her money so easily ; but Lucy bad a kind 

heart, and she brought a littl: basket with 

a soft handkerchief at the bottom, and 

they put the robin in it, and strewed some 

crumbs for it to eat, but it was too tired 

and frightened just then to do anything 

but lie still in the basket. 

‘Now, what do you want to do with tte 

bird ?' Lucy asked. 

‘I should like to keep it, if I may,’ an- 

swered Dolly. 

‘Well, said Lucy, ‘we must see what 

your mamma says when she comes home.’ 

After dinner Dolly and Lucy brought 

down an old cage out of tte store-room. 

ani they were very busy mending it and 

cleaning it ready for robin. Then they 

took it out of the basket and put it in the 

cage, with plenty of crumbs, and you may 

guess how pleased Dolly felt, when the lit- 

tle bird hopped about the bottom of the 

cage to pick up the crumbs, and then got 

upon the perch, and said something like 

‘Peep, peep, peep.” Then when it grew 

dark, and Lucy lighted the lamp, they 

threw a bandkerchief over the cage; and 

presently, when Dolly lifted up the hand- 

kerchiet and looked in, she saw poor robin 

asleep. 

When papa and mamma came home at 

night and heard what Dolly had done, they 

were very glad that Dolly bad been so kind 

to the little bird, and they were very will- 

ing to let her keep it. Dolly loved ber 

little pet very dearly, and she fed it every 

day, and Lucy helped her to clean its cage 

very nicely, and she talked to it so kindly, 

that soon poor robin knew her voice, and 

was always ready with ‘Peep, peep, peep,’ 

when it saw her. It was such a pretty fel. 

low, too, with a bright red breast, and 

such smooth feathers, and all that winter it 

seemed very well pleased with its cage. 
By-and-by the spring came and the 

flowers came out, and then one day . Dolly 

noticed that her robin was fluttering 

about its cage and seemed very unhappy, 
and did not care for his food. She talked 

to him and coaxed him, but still she could 

not make him contented. What could be 

The germs of consump- 
tion are everywhere. 

There is no way but to 
fight them. 

If there is a history of 
weak lungs in the family, 
this fight must be constant 
and vigorous. 
You must strike the dis- 

ease, or it will strike you. 
At the very first sign of 

failing health take Scott’s 
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil 
with Hypophosphites. 

It gives the body power to 
resist the germs of consump- 
tion. 

soc. and $1.00, all druggists. 
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the matter ? She ran and fetched her 
ms mma. 

‘Ob, mamma !" she said, ‘is he ill? 

What is wrong with him ? 
‘No, my dear, answered mamma after 

looking attentively at the cage, ‘itis not 
ill, but it wants it’s liberty now the spring 
has come. Would you very much mind 
letting it fly away, Dolly ?’ 

‘Oh!’ cried poor Dolly, ‘I want so much 

to keep it always. Won't it really be 
happy here any more ?’ 

‘I’m afraid not’ said mamma. ‘It wants 

now to fly about and find a wate, and 

build itself a nest. You have been very 
kind to it, and now you can do one thing 
more for that will make it quite happy.’ 

‘Oh, I can’t spare it,” said poor Dolly, 
and she began to cry. 

‘Well, it is tchool time now, said mama 

‘You must go now, and you can consider 
about it when you come home.’ 

All the time that Dolly was at school the 
little bird kept coming into her mind, and 

I am afraid the lessons were not done quite 
as well as usuel, though Dolly really tried. 
As soon as school was over she ran to 

the cage, and saw the poor bird still look- 
ing very melancholy. Dolly was a good, 
unselfish little girl, and when she saw that, 

she made up her mind to give up her fav- 
orite. 
She took the cage into the garden snd 

opened the door, and out flew little robin, 

and perched on a tres quite near, 
and said, ‘Peep. peep, peep,” ae if he 
meant ‘good-bye.’ Then he flew away 

quite out of Doily’s sight. She almost 

cried as she picked up the empty cage and 
came back into the house. but tor all that 
she was quite glad to think that she had 
made her dear little bird quite happy. 

NOT HIDDEN F )RFVER. 

A Church That is the Oldest and Grandest of 

all Edifices. 

The most magnificent church building in 

the world, and possibly the oldest, is the 
one dedicated in Constantinople one 
thousand three hundred and sixty-six years 
ago by the Emperor Justinian, and named 
the Sancta Sophia, that is, the ‘Holy Wis- 

dom,’ or Holy Word. It cost many million 

dollars, end was begun and finished in the 
incredibly short space of five years. 

Nine hundred and sixteen years after its 

dedication Constantinople fell into the 
bards of the Turks, and ever since then 

the majestic Christian church has been 

known as the Mosque of St. Sophia, the 

Mohammedans adopting it as their re- 

ligious temple, and covering as far as they 

could, the Christian symbols with those of 
their own faith. Bible verses chiselled in the 
stone, carven crosses,caerubims, etc., with 

faces of saints and martyrs, were concealed 
with plaster, and written over with Koran 
texts and the praises of the califs. For 
five centuries the sacred sculptures have 
lain hidden under the usurper’s mortar, 

among them a relievo of the face ot Jesus 
on the wall of the apse or pulpit end of 
the great nave or centre aisle ; but around 
this, we are told by visitors who have been 
admitted into the guarded sanctuary, the 

crust has cracked and crumbled, and the 

stucco is falling away, until, looking forth 
from its long eclipse, can once more be 
seen the countenance of Christ. 

In the turmoil of the world the forget- 
{fulness of even the declared followers of 
the “Son of man” may suppress His spirit 
and ignore His presence as effzctuslly as 
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the trowel of j{the Turk concealed [His 
image , but He will not always remain 
neglected and forgotten. How much is 
Christian and how much is pagan in the 
fever of a time like this, when the very air 

throbs with a passion and a cry, may not 
appear till the event is past, but all the 
mistakes of men and the strifes of nations 
cannot hold Him unseen and silent forever. 

Down the dark future thro’ long generations 

The echoing sounds grow fainter, and then cease 

And, like a bell with solemn, sweet vibrations 

I hear once more the voice of Christ say, ‘Peace.’ 

An Uahappy Prince. 

The ‘Missionary’ gives the following from 

an account of Mr. Sherwood Eddy’s tour in 
Ceylon :—*In the evening we called upon 

the Prince of Siam, who has laft his title, 
his property, and his country to become a 
Buddbist priest, and who, we learned, was 

among the worshippers at the festival. He 
was sitting wearily after his day’s labors, and 
arose to receive us most courteously, apol- 
ogizing that he had no chairs to offer us. 
He politely remained standing with us until 

we insisted upon his being seated. His 
face, though bright and intelligent, was 
wrinkled and worn beyond his years. 

He spoke freely in Eoglish. Dur- 
ing our conversation h: admitted 
that Buddhirm was not properly a reli- 
gion at all, but only a system ot philoso- 
phy, as they believe in no God. He con- 
fested, too, that some of the Buddhist 

priests were immoral, and that they were 
growing worse instead of better. All his 
efforts to reform Buddhism in Ceylon had 
failed. He confessed, too, that he him- 

self bad not found peace. This only could 
come with liberty, he raid, and he could 

not have liberty or peace in such conditions 
in Ceylon. He said that he was going 
to Burmah in search of peace, for 
he hoped that circumstances would 
be better there. Poor man! He 
will only find that no circumstances can 
give peace, nor can any destroy it it there 
is peace within where the heart is right with 
God. It was sad to see one who had given 
up so much and found so little. We told 
him with love of Him who promised rest 
to the we.ry and heavy laden. He said he 
believed Christ was a gocd man and wisk- 

ed we were all as good. We left hima 

copy of the New Testament, and he pre- 
mised to read it when be found time. We 
also gave him a copy of Bushnell’s *Chai- 
acter of Jesus,” Pray that he may see the 
light from Him who came to guide our feet 
into the way of peace !’ 

Give Offerings Freely. 

‘One reason why 1 like the system of 
tithc-paying is because it brings out so 
clearly the idea of giving our offerings to 

God. We set apart our tenth, and call it 
the Lord’s money, dedicated to his service. 
And we go a step farther, and ask his aid 
in spending it for him, and his blessing to 

go with it on its mission, we have learned 
the secret of true Christian giving. When 
we give in this way we forget to worry 

about the wayin which our offerings are 
used. We give cheerlully as God directs 
us, and then rest in perfect confidence that 
the Lord is able to make the very best use 

of what we have given him.”—Marion Park. 

Curious Case of*Courtiog by Proxy. 

Most men deem it advisable to attend to 

their love-making personally, for obvious 
reasons, but there are on record a few ec- 
centric exceptions to this commendable 
rule, as the following authentic examples 
will attest. 

A Manchester merchant—a nervous and 
retiring man of good appearance and posi- 
tion— fell in love with a comely Lancashire 
lass, but lacked the courage to personally 
declare his passion. He therefore confided 
his secret to a cousin—also an attractive 

and wealthy man—and asked him to inter. 
view the young lady on his bebalt, and con- 
vey to her the fact of his ardent attach- 
ment. The cousin, after some demur, ac- 

cepted the awkward commission, and did 

his best to honourably fulfil bis cousin’s 
wish. The sequel was not surprising. The 
young lady, while appreciating the honour 
conferred upon her by her invisible suitor, 
decided that he was not sufficiently coura- 
geous to win her, and finally married his 
representative. 

Another bashful bachelor met with more 
salient success, perhaps because he elected 
a woman as 8 medium. Mr Ernest De- 
war, of Boston, U. S. A., found his heart 
hopelessly captivated by a charming triend 
of his sister, who visited them occasionally. 
Too shy to tell his tsle, he persuaded his 
sister to speak for him. With such superb 
tact and address did this lady perform her 
delicate task, that the pleasing sequel was 
a happy union. 
A certain Berlin Banker, extremely en- 

amoured of a pretty fraulien in that city, 
asked a nephew—who was his counterpart 
in face and form—to woo and win the dam- 
sel for him, Jronang a substantial cheque 
asjhis reward. His scheme was scarcely a 
success, for the nephew not only won and 
wedded the woman of his choice, but also 
forged bis uncle’s name on a cheque for a 
very large amount, and got clear away 
with both the girl and the gold. 
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No other condition powder gives the results that this old tried remedy does. 
It you dealer does not tell it, send us the price 25 cts., and we will mail you a 
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Cattle need Spring med cine, just as 
people do. If you want your cattle ‘o be 
well —to do the work you want—to look 
sleek and healthy, and fetch a good price 
if you want to sell them, give them a few 
doses of 

DR. HARVEY'S CONDITION POWDERS 

Free 
BICCEST 

OFFER Free YET 

EVERY FARMER WANTS 
The Celebrated and Popular work, Entitled 

Manning's lliustrated Book 

Cattle, Sheep and Swine. 

300,000 Sold at $3.00 per Copy 
£2. READ OUR GREAT OFFER.=3 

Think V 
Of it? The Progress 

poLbis great work gives all the information concerning the various breeds and their Characte: istics 
ane, Training, Shelterine, Buying, Selling, Profitable Use, and General Care; embracing all he 
iseases to which they are subject—the Causes, How to Know and What to Do given in plain, simple 

Reuage, but scientfically correct; and with Directions that are Easily Understood, Easily Applied, and 
emedies that are within the Reach of the People; giving also the Most Approved and Humane Mets 

hods for the Care of Stock, the Prevention of Disease, and Restoration to Health, 
Determined to outdo all ofters ever yet made, we have secured this celebrated work, the mest come 

plete and practical yet produced, heretofore sold at $3 00 per copy, and offer A Copy Free to every 
wl 

OU Although the price of one year’s subscription to the PROGRESS is 
om $2.00 we now offer to send this great work in shiehtiy cheaper 

ing and for one new yearly subscription to the PROGRESS. 

MANNING S BOOK. 
Former Price, All for Only 

$2.00 
$3.00 

Send by Postal Order or Postage Stamps $2.00 

at once and secure this unrivalled and useful premium. 

mother to act as inter media in securing 
the band of a lovely girl, which the good 
dame did with such exquisite finesse that 
the climax was a happy wooing and a joy- 
ous bridal. 

To Cure a Corn. 

There is no lack of so-called cures for 
the common ailment known as corns. The 
vegetable, animal, and mineral kingdoms 
bave bcen ransacked for cures. Itisa 
simple matter to remove corns without 
pain, for if you will go to any druggist or 
medicine dealer and buy a bottle ot 
Putnam’s Painless Corn Extractor and 
apply it as directed the thing is done. Get 
“‘Putnam’s,” and no other. 

A Cheap Drive. 

A wealthy foreigner, intent upon a day's 
outing, wanted to hire a dealer’s best horse 
and trap, but not knowing his man the 
dealer demurred at trusting them in his 
hands. 

Determined to have his drive, the gen- 
tleman proposed paying for the horse and 
the vehicle, promising to sell them back 
at the same price when he returned. To 
that the other saw no objection, so his 
customer’s wants were supplied, and off 
he went. 
He was back in time at the stables, his 

money reimbursed according to contract, 
and he turned to go. 

‘Hold on!” exclaimed the dealer. ‘You 
have forgotten to pay for the hire.” 
‘My dear sir,” was the cool reply, ‘there 

is no hiring in the case. I bave been driv- 
ing my own horse and trap all day.” 
And he left the dealer to his sorrowful 

reflections. 

A Serious Case, 

Customer : ‘My watch won't go.’ 
Jeweller (examining it) ‘My! My! 

Have you been in a railway collision?’ 
Customer (surprised) ‘Why, no.’ 
Jeweller (solemnly) ‘When you undress 

you should not throw your vest down on 
the floor when your watch is in the 
pocket.’ 

Customer (thoughtfully) ‘I never do. I 
have been exceedingly careful with that 
watch. Don’t know how it got hurt. How 
long will it take you to repair it?” 

Jeweller (after another examination) 
‘You'd better leave it here at least a week; 

Yet another shy suitor constrained his but if you can get slong without it, I 
would advise two weeks.’ 
Customer: *Very well. 

rood day. 
Jeweller (to assistant) ‘Hans, biow shat 

speck of dust off this wheel, and charge up 
5s. 6d. for repairs. 

Do it up right. 

Earily Satisfied, 

Willie had done an errand for Uncle 
Frank and received s'mply a kind ** Thank, 
you.” 
“Oh 1 don’t care for any thanks,” said 

Willie. *:1’ll pe satisfied with your jack- 
knife.” 

She Had the Money. 

‘Say, I thought you said Miss Scaranyel- 
low had money in her own right?’ 

‘Well, that's the band 1've seen her 
carrying her pocketbook in.” 

Ist Cost—25¢, 
Cuts but a small figure when 
buying ordinary Shoe-Dressing. 

. It1s the indirect cost—The In- 
2 Jury Done to Shoes—That runs 
5 into money. 

- 

Special Combination 
Leather Dressing 

(RUSSET, TAN, BROWN—ALL COLORS.) 
Though sold for 25 cents, 

REALLY COSTS NOTHING. 
It PAYS FOR ITSELF in Shoe-Life. 

PACKARD **=* PACKARD wouinca. 
(L. H. PACKARD & CO.) 


