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Good. sheila lu, your gun meau a good bq
M*- the "Rfid or a good score at- the trap.

Winchetr *"Leader" s'uad <Repeatf"b

Smokeisfl Powder Sheils are good ehelb..
Alwya sure-fit., alWaYs B ii a

great superioi'ity la testiWlto byl, aèiMs-..
,=n Who use Winchester F*citoe oui
Sheuinlupreferelice to u ay -5t
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The Western HomeMonthlYo

1$é Little«gfirI cousidercd bim grave - the
~ytbn . beh4 lier iittle hand on his do,
~-. ,-d go tliey rode togetiier in i

sileeUnil they came to tlie low red th@

-A t~ wizzed up tot? eh porclithé Be

11*1e.ôd.~&dy -vth the brindled dog and ges
'é 'ta r -"oWinattendance, came out 4

ouet tem. [n- the -bakground 'pere lii'

the..6tu bg Otse ' and the ittie cow 8

the-dctr He
"How do you do , Fgiry G,,odmother?" co

said the Little- Girl quaintly, and hehd bel

out bier band. - .

"Sucli foolibea-at my age." ehuckl-

.d -tÈe Fairy Codmother, but tlîe doctor oli

aaid, "The 1nams juat fits you," and thîey

botli laug4ed.
Thé. Liitte Girl's summer expériences ba

at'faslîionable resorts had not prepar-

ed ber for -the fascinations of tlie ittie DE

farm-cof uew-hatclîed chicks, of pink- th
gind.'pbite ittle pigs, of kittens in a

niest of boy, of waggle-tailed duckiings,

of 'pobbly-legged calves, of lices in tO

'peather-beaten i.ivcs, of a well 'pitli a

bucket that vent dowu witli a liuk- Li

lank of chains, to spîah mystcriousiy
in doptbs belew; of a celiar, dim, dark, dc

sppie-setcd; of a diry, immaculate,
witli ycllow cream rising in shinling pans, &

and 'itli a littie round cliurn for mak- lis

ing butter, g1

After the doctor lad takea bis leave

oheéliad some of the butter on a great. iK

aice of bread, itli a cup of miik from a'

the littie cow, and a glass disli of pre- tl

serve. The diali lad a ship on it, -and ce

the preserve had becu made from straw- 1i

bernies from thé Fairy Godmotbcr's own ai

garden. 1\ i

At bedtime the lire vpas 14j in tbe lire- w

place, for the nightvas ýool, and in ti

front of it ast the four bis) cats 'parm- i

lug their tocs, and thc briiidicd dog loy si

'itb is nose on his pave, and the tame 'w

crow 'pas purched on thc back of the

wooden settle on which sat Great-aunt

Betsey with the cbild inhlerarms. There

'pas a dreamy ' silence, until the Littlee I

Girl aaid, "There isn't a book in your

whole bouse," and Great-aunt Betsey ne-E

C ied, "Ycs, tiiere is one on the round
bIe, and it's the Bible." n

"We liaven't a Bible in our bouse," l

said the Little Girl. "Tell me aboutp

TMien the littie old lady toid aboute

the sheep thnt was bast and thc S1'ep-
herd who ivent out into théc 'ild billes

sud found it;- and the Little Girl naid,

"He was a good muan," and thie littieF

old lady quavered, "He was thie Son oft
God."1

Thnt nigt as the Little Girl iny in I

the middle of a - vide feather-bcd sude

looked ;out at.tfl1cestars, aIme aaid aoftly,
"TrIe is lup,.therc," bult abe forgot aboutc

tn2'.Book. when the biggest cnt carne and(

curled* it$elf up on thc couniterpale. J

Bu t tlthe next. day when the doctor
came the. Littlee Girl remembcrcd, sudc

ahe 'asked, "Do you know about tuie1
Son of* God?"1

The doctor looked into the decps of1
.ber eyçs nnd nns'pered, "I did kuow, butj

1 lad forgotten."
"ou eau read about Him in the big

IBook. on- the round table." the Littla
Girl told hlm. "Toniglit I am te Icar

about the 'pahkiug on the sca."
WNhen the dotor came again sIc asked,

"Did you read about tIc wnlking on

the sea?" and thc dotor said. "Yes."
Then the Little Girl snid, *lt~ was nice

the wsy 1He aaid, 'Pence,« be still!"
And the "doctor, looking off toward

the low bis 'wlirc thc aky mwas guld

'itli the sunset, murrnured dreniuily,

«'1le ivas the Prince cf Pence."
Tliere was no need of bocks now, for

tIc twiliglit broughit atonies of n Bube

iin a manger, of a Boy in a temiple. of a

(iv whose streets were cf gohd, m-lose

'%%ails werc of japer,. and wlîose, gates
ereui twelve pendsa.
"1)on't make ber toc good," thie doctor

~'andGreat-sunt Betsey.
'No jonee eaunbe toc o rd."

''Buit shie îîîiglit slip away fi' 'i 11,4.

Jthîe good ones tluat gro firsi.-
jealotisly, tuîert'fnie, 1lie lo<îked -ittl
i.httle Cir's bondy.wileua i

Isey teuided lier soul. aa 'âtIhe .1

il grew stuaiglit as a N'oiuîg sltlp! iuîr

l' nitilut as slie la" asleep il,

I eo adNs s arnus klile in i 't

e wind and rain and stood looking
o'n at her.
",what, happinese to bave a chiid lik'e
at,"e lie said.
"4Sornie dey -- " -began Cireat-aunt
itsey, but lié stopped lier with auick

esture.
41 put that away years ago," Ite said,
s eyes brooding on tIi. lire. ". i think

mîetiînes of dream-childirefl-ae is. like
hem."'
"And her mother TUiv q, yu lf,

le shook bis heaxL. "Sie obnge4. the
ourse of mv life, but >it i1» a ihucli

:tter life thon if it liad been lived with

"Tas she hiappy?1" questioned the littie
d lady.
"She will neyer be unhàalpy," lic said.)

S uch wornen never are. Du~t lier hus-
)and bores -lWr.")
'And the cid"ais:ed ,(irtmcaîit

:tscy.«vh is slue hi"_c, the fatiier or

"Like neither,"lic said.ý
Tbr.ee înGnths passèd, and if waa.im
Lgo home. '.1.7
"But 1 do't, want ýto go," said ethe

Little Girl. 111'pont to. atay liere.".
"There are your biooks,". wheedled the

octor; "«you can rrend uow, if you wishi."
I don't 'wnt to read,", aaid tlîe chiid,

Ybsadow in lier eyes.. "I wünt to0g
fshing with you, 'and. catch -the littie
golden fiabY»

So the day of departiire, was post-

poued, and tliey sat ail the morniug in~

an old punt on the pond, snd droppe.d

bheir lines inamongthe Ilyý-pads aud

cauglit littie ahiuixýg flsh tbit had sp.ots

iko jewela on -theïr aides. 'At noon, they

ate their lunch of chicken and bread and

butter and bèrries, witli a littie round

white cream cheese to: top Off with, and

they came -home ini the fragraut twiliglt,

band in band, snd looked at ý.the eveuing
star and ta&-ed of the alieplierda and the
wise men.

And that niglit, 'phemi the cid was

in bed,' the doctor atruck bis baud. heavi-

ly against thâi mantlfhei and .aid, "It

is cruel that ilse should. oback."
"ilt is bier born," aid .Greataunt

Betsey.
"But ber father craMSa er 'puor -littie

mind, and the.,mother ataEYwbshber .poor

little souI. What riglit haesno p eo-
pie to a child Y"

"Oh," aaid Great-aunt Betsey,- «'pe

cannotut 1hdersataiid."
"I shall. never underataiid," said. the

doctor bitterly*
When the ]Little Giyfla trunk 'pas ail.

packed, and she 'pas ,*aitiug for the doc-

tor to corne and take ber away, site put

lier arnis around the brindled. dog's ueck

and cried and cried. An d 'hen ube

came to gay good-bye to Great-

Aunt Betsey, as grew very wphite. '"I

can't sayv it," sabs sobbed, and thc doetor

carne up in bis motor just as asea wayed.

and said. agaiu. "I can' ay it.
We was out hike a fissh, pithbhia.-banid

oiver lier beart. "Listes," lie "a dqPick-

ly, «you are not going home 8;Yoxr are

to live bore. Do you bear, precious

bert You are to live lieré with Great-

atînt Betscy, aud the brindleddpg,&aud
the four big cats, and the hîttle -eow.»

Hle tried t» laugh, but bis Voiebroke

as lie ga.thered ber into bus arma.-
The colour came back slowly, A14 lier

evelashes fiiekercd and showed lier eyca.
"Tiruly ? she whispered.

"Truly," lie brcathed, with bis cbeek

against bers.
Tliey carried ber upstairs and laid

lier on the wvide fe-ithe-)eid, and aft, r

a time she feul aslcep happilyv. Then ha,

took a newspaper f rom bis pocket anti

îandcd it to Great-aunt Betsey silently.

On the front page of the pr.per was a

picture of the Butterfly Lady and of

the Grave Gentlëman.
"It was a terrible motor accident,"

Faid the doctor. "The Butterfiy ]Lady is

dead, and the Grave Gentleman bas shut

hiunself up in his laboratory, and bast

told nie to keep the child."
Great-aunt Betsey. sat down. treni-

blig. Teribl!"sue vhispered, ini

1i-r old. <Id voice.

li ii i s liea it lit% said, "Thee li idi(i

,a ie.

1 James J. Hill: Thfe bet, argument.for

1g.ud road-, is tu ridu. over a bad one.

send you a list of those-
who have' roofed ,. their
buildings with Brantford
Roefing in your locality.,
Thén you can see and
learu for yourself how sat-
isfactory -Brantford Roof-
inq bas proved, with yoi.
neighbors.

You have. yont iO4#p
cf three styles of Braafr
fordeoàfig-ASPEIUL C

Anl three styles tgv*. aiW*ý
pet 'cçnt. pure Aqbial
saturation

Get- our . Free Roof-
ing' Book an'd Samples.
Then choose the style
yon. dcide is béat -

adapted 'to your p*rý
ticùlar job.je

a RoM4%, u*k
W~.o .ts-t7II sur~ oe.ai CMM. ii,.WWI, StflD.~Sf

of the. concerns
mnanufacturiflg ieady roof-
ing have -corne into exisl-
ence -dur tg the - sat few
years.> Theiir products are
therefore- in the experi-
MeXitýl 'stage, Their
bhtandà_,iavýe nOt been in
use long enQugh te deter-
mine their actual Value.

N -OW , B rantfo&d *Roof-
lng Ptsscd - the lÈiper-*
mental, stage mamy years
ago. It is made ., by .a
compapyI which vÎas one

'ofthe"poneers" in the
ro ýq ~dUstry. It bas

a recor4 c Mapy yearg of
satie 1 &ctor servi1e lie-
hind *'it. I t is worthy of
yout FIRST considera-
tien when selecting a
LASTING toofigg ma-
ternal fer your home or
Nrn.-

hO Meduca" Pfoso m.w-'th
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Bengers Food is distinguisbe fromt6 odi.
t6 emaswith which it caflbe dgeed and

DENER-S FooD 15 FOR INFANTS AND iNvALIDs.

and ail wlios distive powers have becoie weakened
throgh ilinea or advancing age-

ttpandcaliuioraion one i cre or InvalidaCouvalesoeuts and the. Attd.

P mi fi«s on awui=otim to Dengers Fad Lt&L., Ot iarWoh Manchste. F.

Boea.r'aFond l d e U n Ua bu'Dru gqEsE. etc-.,eoevgwhert.
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