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Cotton Spinners
mManufacturer s

withi an experience and reputation
of over a century and a quarter.
A s- they have always maintained
the reputation of producing'

The Very Best
you may rely on ail goods which

bear their name on the selvedge.
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but tiiat same Thunder Bird in deeply set
in the =loof neirby &Uthehigiier trbes
d the. cmntnt. I hoard it bust in the.
Kwakiutl ci the Cost-hors it in for you:

"'ear metmy=Cunoast Inuan
Whio louçlb' this d]it sud cdown.
thei. ctre suaMplu of the. rude Paic
Coait Polach ous) 'Mma mer h.
howisd ai h. rai &bout the st

ounin ath.e erth Baor in cnr
ai ii.mted throng of aid -mmad

d"iefa. meHou n ol cae from the Dnt
of the. Thunder Bird.' (Hors ta add to

et th.emaulhon samewu that bound o i
h oarved- heacidromanad out puffed

cloude of eiderdown.) 'Hlem, moi I waa
in the woocls tire.dai rubbing my'm.lf
with liemlock.1Iwaaungrqy mci txred.
1 f.li a*lee-when I woke up I waa ithe.
nemI af th. Thunder Bird and itwa
to feed me ta ite young biciàwý
sxaed it and jumped off the. neat and it

bore me ta the. top of thia houae, aid îow
1 dot M sng' and ho howied off a col-

he blad chomen th. Thnder Bird for hlm
Sut or token On on heran-tie
sudde* yh. e p.d riqit tlirough the fr-
a huM it ci down àu.d front ihSdhoc-
dmeuand burst nto flamne and h. van"aed
intho darkne oi th. great Potlach
Houa. Now lacidip, iant icene in thre
thouund milesaway frointh ii.it
villagetai Hawatlia, jet the. id memhe
tdale ird as the. su»e Tunder Bird

- utsy.True they do notcearve it onhe
co laes and et lîot in iront o r[ homes as di th ougKwakubl chef-

â3lon! Howl= womUdoltob greaî
a- duck hunmer as, Nenebjo? Thiachar'-I lacter la usedby maiy tribu. 8cm. vaiters
mythe ndimns got lb froinithe Jesut

cW hie i tii. t&thiés

The black pet sud the white one. Biue billI ~n Su gli
* "On.day Nensbojo aaw awaout i

* Rioe Lake a. big ock of dueka. Now h.
wanted some a them; so he made a aack
and swam out tu wiiers theu<> were.
'Corne on andi dive' iie called. Dwn h
cived aid do wufoijowed the duck. After
thieycame Up iieam beneath them and
tie7 their legp with basawood stripe and
Up the ducica leapeci, but Nenebojo haci
the encsof the baaawood atrips, ao they
carriec i hm up li hie air. They ooon gaI
mo tired they had ho corne down ta the.
grounci and lhey 1.11 an lhe aouthhahore
of the lake, tien Nenebojo let them ailgo
HeJsjuawanted la gel acrcesatheUe k.'

Wn'at'a noms huntmng," laugiieciLacidi,.
I "Ses!ThIerentiiefiualturtle," ashepickeda
I oug uc-turtisan its lately diacardecalu heiup odt of the sn " 'Have you aa yarn about a turtle? No, 1 beg your par-

il don, you caUi hem legends."1
"If you wiil take off your unbelieving

jE cap l'iltell you aie that bas the Thunder
Bird i it and the Turtie too-also from
the Mississaugas."

"l'm'ers was a Turtle thal lived ail
Saloi. on the lake siiore Every lime he

went out he wms bit an tis back by arnalI [ tones, but he neyer caulci mes wio bit
him. So h. ran ita iie woodn aid calleci
out for aomeone to corne and hel him.
The big black Bear came and tbld h.
would fighl for him butiie rai so very
slow andci ilsj that lie Turtie would

Irnot have him. Then lie cailed again and
ouI jumpeci a Young male deer, but its
borna were weak and broke as it struck a

obrandi 80 tie Turtle calleci again. Ail
thie water foameci around him aid a bandi

,Id of yong hurlica came u t ihIfor
M hn, but just then dw rp: a big
at atone aid kiled them ail, aidthie Turtie

saw il was the. greal Thundler Bird tiaI
threw il, so he dived down and neyer
cornes up when there is thunder.'"P

"Some siiol, liaI Thunder Bird," saici
»~ Lacdie, as h. rolleci and Iaugbed'intth.orhot undc. "Sure you're not making lies.

s* tonies U? Have y u got a moce oie
about fis-hat's wat I would like.?"y

4-t

The. Pathmwyta Fath
The. Rigiiî Reverenci Doctor Kniox,

Bishop ai Manchester, ia oie of thon.
rare men wiio beach witiiout preaching.
On an occasion meitioneci in the. Mai-
chester Guardian, a freethinker openeci an
argument witi the. bishop an the. myatery
of pain.

'CI an rpminded," reflected thei bishop,
when tiiere was a llli the tal, "ofai
atory a Lancashire miner tlid 'me ai
another miner wio ioudly caeci hùnseli
an infidel. He was workig in the mine
when aorne coal began to fali.

"'Lord save me!' le crieci, earnestly.
"'Tien," saic the biahop, "my frienci,

the. other rniner, catcing the weak point,
turneci round witi a grin.

fi Aye' saici he, 'tiiers's nowt ics caba
ocoalto knock the inficleliîy oot o' a

ciiap!'

I

«IYea, -here is one told by the. ax"e Rice
Lake Induan Cbief: 'Once Nenebojo mand
another min caught alotof oBa chone

tored bie Bah away, but tii.y agreed to
et Nenebojo's fBret. Wii.n theas were
al dons the. other man would Dot sharo
iei.Bah as he had promised, so Néebooand his family were without f"odgo~

wlked m t h. woodeanad met a atrange
mmi who tld iiim ho would help hlmn.
"Go to the. awamp and out a cake ofi ce
sud talc. it home on your back. # Do not
look around, whoever cala you and ta-
morrw you wiil have fo. enebojo
did, and next morning found a loti of Bah
viiore the, ice lied laiu. But the. otiier
% n henho was out of Bah did th. smre

h. looke ed bacc viien sommons
n tm and hms Bah were only smmmi

gooie luFil nowa."'meet that maandi
go that awamp," aaid Laddie.

"GShii" 1 mocicec, "you iiad botter go
t am and get that cimier."

Ater an hour's photography, 1, too,
ougt the camp.

««I fried you a Bash and roasted you a
duck,"- hailed the. boy.

I entered the. camp to find a table bare
,of al neye bread and butter. "Wheie'
tiiedinneryou cooked for~me?" I exclaimed.

"Oh! tiiat's9 uit a legund"bheauhd
"Blut wher.s that big chunk ofcak?»P
asked.'<Oh! that'a juat anothur Iegnd by
îaw," and off h. sammraed, yelling:
"Once on a time, etc., etc.

(A Marching Song)
Heres to the wheat landia,

EThe oat landsa, the. rich landsa;
E Heresa to the. graun landsa,

Wiiere lusty catlle low.-

MHers to the plougiiec landsa,
The brown landsa,

EThe. quick landea
ÉThe rich. lands i #Cana"a,

Where foociatuffa grow.
LEHerea ta the-deep mines

E The. rare mines the. richmines,
R Heres to the black mme,

Ia miner'. Iamp aglow.

EHere to the wild wood,
EThe strong woods,

The. great woocia,
È The. wooden walis of Britain,

Where the. wild wis blow.

Heres to the great hearts,
Th Ti. trong hearta, the. true hearta,
The hearta in the, breasts

0f Canadian men we know.
Here'. to their purpose,
Tiirhigh, loyalpurpose:
To give even lii. iseI

That freedorn mliii fot go.

Joanna E. Wood-Toronto Globe.

Not Granted
One night, aayi Harper'. Magazine,

wiien her grancimother was putting iier li
bed, tbree-year-old Olive aaid, "Grancima,

evr hiit wienlg to beci, 1 asic God
to make rother Fra good boy.

"That is rigiit," said her grancmohher.
'<But H. haan't don. il yet," replied

Olive, aoberly.
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