
The- Weïtern Home Mot hye
ýug.,11.

aving only
cept in thé
I was driv-
hoses over
er load of
igh a small
be ardinary
the snow.
ted, walked
ses, and Io!
still yoked
et of snow,
odies above
nt visible.
tween the
re they had
e fo move,
death only
rcifully had
-aten .up
cuding the
wood of the
ree frunks,
round, and
th of tbree
for thirty'
skelef on.
hey were
'ter careful
days they
werc faith-
Sten years

0 it. jhe eemed ta be trying to ting

tething t dothat woffld keep her these
il Nurse ca me back. There was the1

a fmy ry about>fhmer, tOo, and whirl

I wnderd what could be the mat- "
oli he could bear it no cours

ythirig thé matterl" she asked.

imné ooked mnrore rnysterious than l
ccgl èWr neyer know what'à coming "Cm]

a, " »ihe soud, pursiiig up her lips and mi

tfosing ber head. "À telegram corne s, y,

s0d then ,YOUr life'5 'appilless is wrecked th,

fqr tver* But
sNs£telegram corne, Jaie ?" said .And

MoIIY. 
,cri

,-'I gover said so, Miss," said aJane. OI
'«Weil, yau look awfully silly," uaid s3tra

vfo iy. "1I'm sure somethirig muat have me.

~?e-.you might just as iwell toell «q

* 'Intmy place ta say when tbere's si

trouble in the 'ouse," said Jane wth a in
og. c;'and beides, children oughtn't ta lu

~iWi'ppilles Lc
Ji .wR as t nuch for _poor Mofly. Nui

ghe jumped down from ber chair and tho

nua round- the table ta Jane. moi.
: "Oh, do tell me," She begged. «It's ci

uc- worse f0 know that something's îov,

wogand not know what. it. is.", car
ne', you'll have your own sorrows

one of these days, Miss," said Jane. She

began ta sweep Up the hearth, singing La'
làt-a low voice:, of

«'Only a few more troubles,
Sorraw muet corne somne day, as
Life cannot b. ail sunshine-1 ha(

'm gaing down ta Mother ta find ep'

ouf 'whbat it is," said Molly, suddenly. thi
"1Thitý you're not, Miss," said Jane th(

fiWmyý "Nurse would be at me for a 4

ohattrbai. You stay up b er. and keep Lo

aieo and quiet, and l'il pop up and let .
ý ou ,know when Nurse tells us in the wi

' nyoudon't know 1" said Molly. fr:

'It'iîsimply. your ownu invention. ab
*"Nécesity is the mother of inven-

tion," -said Jane, and.with this dark say-
ing 'q left the room.

MLry tood by the fire for a moment se

wondering whatJane's last rernarkbad if
fa do witb. anything.. Then shue heard
Some one coming up the afairs and fan to M
see .whô,it was.

"Oh, Mother, is anything the matter r' ed
she câlled. 'v

"Nurse bas got to go home for a few uR

weeks," said her mother as. she came 01

fo t4e door. 'Tnm rather worried about ti

if. JIer- littie,brother. bh.as . got, scorlet a,

feverý, ind Nurse was with hin only the w

other day. You'll try and amuse .o~ur- iý'

.self this evening, won't yu dear.
"Yes, Murnry," said .olly Isa

be quite'ail righf." al
,,ThUre's' mny dear girl," eaid Mother, ci

and she kissed ber and went away to-ber
room.di

Molly went aceroes to the window andl d

pulled back the curtains. She looked a

Out into the dark street' and away clown g

in the town she could sec the lights g
twinkling golden and brigbt. She felt t

it would be very nicc to be out thcre
running down the lamp-lit road 'witb
the fresh wind cooliiig ber checks and J

blowing througb bher baïr. i
"If only my hair would curl 1" ahe

said with a big igh. 11cr sigh wasc
echoed by somebody. in the roorn, and\
When Molly turned fromi the window she
aw a littie girl sitting on a cuehion be-e

fore the fire.1
"Wel!" was ail Molly could say. 1
The girl, "WhIo was not s0 very small,

as Molly saw at a second glance, turnedà
round at the sound, and she held a piece
Of fine sewing in her hand.

"Don't you know me?2" sbe said.

"Corne over here and you will in a mo-
ment when you have-iooked at me."

Molly walked wonderiflgly to her and
at down. For a longlime ahe looked

at ber visitor in silence.
"Have a gucîs!" said the girl.
"I've neyer seen you bef arc," said

lvîollv.
-6h, nonsense,"' said the girl. l'Weill

-perhaps îiot me exactly, but you7ve
5Ct'n jictures of me"

"Ilave 1," said Molly, and she thoughit
cf the large portrait album in the draw-

ing room, but ahe couid not remember
havîng seen this girl amolg flhc por-
tr,.'ts there.

, hlat about this ?" said the girl,

lý 1ihc out ber sewing to Molly. "Did

e ver see suchi a fine seamn as that?
what about ttis?" she addcd, pat-

the cushion she sat upon. "And
ýeJ" she said,,àhaking lier head until
thick golden curîs f1kw rouind in a
Il of light.
'b," said Molly, witiî a gas. '«O"f
re-Curly-Locks."
Just so,"'said tbe girl.

uirly-Locks, Curly-Locks, will you b.
mineT
Sly-Locks, Curly-J.iocks, will you be
lie?1
'u shail-not wash dishes nor yet feed
he swine,
s it on a cushion and sew a fine seam,

1 f eed upon strawberries, sugar and
ream.'
[y T'. had my daily allowance of
awberries, so I couldn't bring any witbh

dBut it's wiinter," Maily objecfed.
'Makes no difference what it is here,"
a Curly-Locks. It'5 always aummerý
Nursery Rhyrne Country."
Nolly wanted dreadfully to ask Curly-
cks wby ah. had corne alway fron'
irsérty 'Rh:yme Country; but she
ought it magbt b. rude, and the next
)ment Ourly-LoCks explained if.
You see," she said, "I knew you
ved euris, aÈd I 'wantedl belp s0 1

me ta see if you coula gve it me." y
'Help?" said «Mally. "Wbatever for 1
"T'm dead sick of if &Il," said Curly-
eks. "Tbat's -what 1 am-dead. sick
1if." -

M~oly thaught that Cûrly-LSoek talked
Jane did, and ah. knew that Mother

id told ber not ta copy Jane's way of
)eaking. She bad feit every moment
lat (Jurly-Locks would drap an "b," ànd
ie next morn t she dîd.
"11e' s like; 'eatbeçn,"' said Curly-
c k s .9

."Wbo?2" asked Molly, tboroughly b.-
ildered.

"Wby, the Prince, of course,"' said ber
iend. "Perbapa I'd better tell you

bout it from the beginning. You kxiow
kat I used ta keep pige?"
"'Na," said Molly.
"lWell, wbere would bave been the

ense of saying ' nor yet feed the swino'
EI didn't " said Curly-lock. .ý
4"There wouldn't bave been any," said

0"!Ixacitly. Well Ikeptî p and wasb-

ýi shed Ihad gran. tunes. There
vas the stable-boy,ý Robin. le and. I

,ed ta, teach the pige to do 'ail so~rte
)fthings-danciiiZ and- jumping_- and alI
;at. Hie played the pipe lu-the, yerd
ind I danced with the pigu. Oh, they
vvere grand times," sighed urly-LOka,
ýgrand'tines."
,"Tbey muet have been," said MalIy,'

sympatheticaIIY, and ber eyes'sparkled
tte thug f atbe perfarmiflg pige.
"hy ever .i you leavo f hem?"

«I was silly," said Curly-Locks.

'There'. no gettin away from, if. I wjis

[ownrigbt silly. On day 1 bad washed

all the disbes, and Robin and I were

going to have a'circus in the yard. Hie

got out bis pipe, andI was just puttiiig

the pige througfh their steps when the

Prince came down the lane on bis borae

ana looked aver the farmyard wall.

Robin didn't see bim, and went on play-
.ng.50 Idaned to the end af the tune.

WhLn we had finished, the Prince leaned

over and said, "Curly-Locs,,Curly-Locks,
will you be mine?' I needn't say it, bc-

cause you know as well as 17 do what be

said. 1 looked at birn for a minute, and

1 thougbt of ahl the dishes I had to wasb

up. and the pige fo feed, and the vege-

tables fa get ready for dinner cvcry day,

and I eaid 'Yes' before 1 knew whbkt I

was sayîng. The Prince threw bis cap

Up in die air and shoufed 'Hurrah!' And

witb that b. ýwhisked me up bebind hlm

on ta bis horse, and away we rode right

into Nursery" Rhyme Country, leaving

poor Robin with bis mouth wide open,

ana the pige, silly thinge, doing their

stepsalal wrong because I wasn't there

ta look affer them. Oh dear, oh dear,

them pigs!" said Curly-Locks, and she

put her face down inta ber hands and bc-

gan to cry.
MlolIy ivas very sorry. She put ber

atm round ber and tricd to wipe ber

eyes wvith the fine scam.
"dOh, don' t cry, Curlyd-ioeks, dear,"

sbe said. "I will help you al I can.

But I don't know what you want me to'

do. Don't, you like strawvberrici and

cream 2"

Taf part isn't so bad," aBobbed Curly-

Locks. "It's these old seaîns and gram-

mar."
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megectd fpIySI 0. 1 Imuet say 1bave tmre onuï
than ln any other tbing 1 have ever 'unoe Bfref * r

about tht. Medicie, 1 doctored away hundrdUetordo uwi-, sfii -1

wAUdylwlthI AU&i of ithe womb, a box of ORANGe ~ v.
through ttli atra tifl The Crut uuppaiitoey 1 Un"e a*wa'

and In a tew menthe completly cured. That was in o!ms -.

you can Imagine with what estem I hold the ORANGEIr M

la a h a relief for poor, suffrin women, for 1 have been on.et thern mail «U

ayniN5thuze with otiiors. leaur sincere friend, MRB. 1NORMAN iGvr l
Trenton, Ont.. Dec. t1, 1N

lirs. P. E. Currah. Windsor, Ont.-
Dear Friend.-I téal It my duty te unité yen a testimonial me to wbat Oag

Lily has don. tor me. Lat wlnter 1 was feeling very minerabte Indeed.I& W

.carcely do my houoework during my menstrual periad and for two monthe or Moe

waa nover free tram pain In the womb and avaries. e plwuld rurn dl ,h

groIn, no I would trequently nearly double u. Thon the. pain began goilg UP*

back of my neck tarnxy brain until 1 hardly lfnow what 1 wmrn bing et times. Lre

was a burden Indeed. I flnally could endure it no langer. so wont to our l*obW -

tawn doctar and had an examinattin. Ho pronounea lit (T forget the.!d a

rigld condition of the generative organe. produced b repéated attack laI

t ien. He said I woVld* have to taire a course- af treatuient. and if thJLf

overcome the rigid condition I might, la tin1o. be compell4 tli have the ovarien re-

Moved. I1 objected ta tint. go filled autTDr. CaonleY's symptar b W& au for.

warded It ta hlmn. and ho diagnesed the. dtsdame the smaneu MiY local Le..ne,

declded ta take Dr. Caonley'm TreatmOilt. -have ued two Jars f (?rate

two packages of HerbaI Wornb Tonte sf4 six boxes of Orange Lily Itc1

through everything naw. HRaidiy knaw i pain. aeon durlng m.iiiU --ti0'l now.

otten say, 'I would flot take $100 and bo nfi tat e tint I wa it li<mb!l I

feol that Dr. Coonley's Homne Treatut e a gadoend to ufferitlywoUminfd' suad'

@hall continue ta sound Its praises wheneVer T have an opipýotuli Y-
Tours gratofulir. 1 »S. T. I1- NATTONi

ORANGE LIV!' as a reinedy for tiioee1Ile, s wellas for leu corniioea, pàtefuli

perio4o, irregularittes. cancers lu their earlier stages, tumari.dtoplacmnenelt. laeri-.

etians. and. ail avarian troubles, bas long mince passel thie "eiel tv&. o

confident am I1 of this that I will send ton daya' treatmieiit. whlch la worth em5

te any sufferer AÂBSOLUTEPLY 1REZ. The. treatifnlelitbnepelulve, us4BI

home, and na physician iu necensary. gend at once for the.

FRIEE TRIAL TRIEATMRNT
which willI denionlti'5te that ORANÔÈ LTLTY will cure Yeu. Enclose etajupo, aul

addrens MRS. FRANCE$ E. CURRAH, WINDSOR, ONT., Gan. Rep., Coontey f4e@.

Inut.. Delay@ are danger@us.


