1911,

e can put
iave sold

grounds;
Iso, Farm
1 catalog,

, Ont,

37 Dock St.
507

ext thing
it would

Or some-
excitedly.
tell, and
r getting
room here
just wait
1 along.”
)d reason
, as they
going by
ajar, and
1sp down.
hat door

“That
15 salt to
imps and

It is a
; left, and
lap robes

ped Billy.
shook it,
and he
1gh to be
pened to
ose under
vas quite
1 a large-
suddenly
<ed up 1in
hing very
ind father

one

ed)

gh-class
id resid-

contem-

tone
imited
>le Bldg.
) {

on, Ont.
2

RES
ITY
BONDS
& CO.

ORONTO

May 25, 1911.

MUNICIPAL DEBENTURES

We offer carefully selected issues of high
grade Canadian Municipal Debentures, in
amounts, large or small, to suit the individual
investor, and at prices to return from

43 % to 53%

on the investment. Intending investors look
ing for ABSOLUTE SECURITY, combined with
attractive interest income, should write to us
for full particulars

C. H. BURGESS & CO.,
Traders Bank Bldg.

Toronto

were gone (which was the real reason .

why the poys were, planning such a
fine, long holiday), and they had not
thought it
Mandy all
<pending it

necessary to
their
It was vacation, and in

explain to
arrangements  for

a way they were free to do what they
chose; still, as Billy had hinted, it
was Just as well to avoid “‘fusses.”

Mandy

her work. She

Downstairs in  the house
blithely about

~wept and

went
dusted and turned the
her habit

when the owners went out of it. She

house inside out, as was
did not stop to get a noon meal, but
picked a bite as she went in and out
of the pantry, and when the after-
noon began to wear on toward three
o’clock started her preparations for
supper.

“1'd give a cookie to know where
our old yellow cat has gone to!’’ she
told a neighbour who came over (o
borrow a cupful of something. ‘‘She’s
been gone ever since early morning,
and I’m afraid some of those boys
way with her. I heard

have made

CANADIAN CHURCHMAN.

sputtering  about  her  stealing
their fish bait this morning. A dozen
times I've thought I heard her Vow |-
ing, but I can't find her anywheres. ™

“*She come

{ ‘em

back-all right,”  said

the neighbour, casily. *]

worry.

wouldn't
Maybe they have shut her up
somewhere. Boys will be bovs.”
“Sometimes they're little—images,
[ said Mandy, trying to think of a name
that  would express her feelngs.
1I'd like to
see some of them going around with
tin pails dangling and their feet fitted
into walnut shells—if there was any
igrc\\ big enough—and taken up by
i their ears and

“Turn about is fair play.

‘scatted’” within an inch
of their lives every blessed time they
themselves
what young folks
and thoughtless. "And

showed They're cruel—

that's are—cruel
they call 1t
having fun. 1 know one thing I be-
that 1s they'll get

some

lieve, and

come-uppance time or other.
Folks do. I've often noticed it.”

Little did Mandy know what a pro-

phet she was, or how, even at that
very moment, two sorrowful folks
were getting it!

“I wish the folks would come

home!”’ she went on, mnervously.
“I’ve cleaned up all the lower part of
got that

the house, but I've scary

about being upstairs, ’spec.ally out
the back part, towards the barn way,
that I won't go out there any more
than I can help. Such a thumping
and banging. Up in the boys’ room

its worst—right under the loft we use

These two booklets

tell you just what you

want to know about heating your home-let
us send you the one you want.

One tells chiefly about warm air systems,
the other about hot water heating and steam

heating.

Just write a post-card and mail to-day. It

will pay you.

PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY.

LNITED

TORONTO

WINNIPEG

Showrooms: 32-36 Queen St. East
Toronto
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This is ICE Time

Telephone Main 14 or 1947 for

Belle c@mart fce

Delivered on time all the time by the right kind of men.

BELLE EWART ICE CO., 156 Yonge Street (Kent Building)
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THE KIND THAT PLEASES

THE PEOPLE!

THEONLY WELL
KNOWN MEDIUM
PRICED BAKING
POWDER MADE IN

CANADA THAT DOES
NOT coNTAINALUM

MADE
IN CANADA.

K

E.W.GILLETT CO. LTD.|
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for a store-chamber to dry herbs and

things and lay  away old truck.
Thump, thump, thump, it goes—I'd
think i1t was ghosts if ’twas only

night, and ghosts wore wooden legs
and went round stumping.”’

“Pooh !’
wasn’t
yvour ghosts. I'm not afraid of any
haunted chamber.”

Mandy hesitated, but finally led the
way upstairs, and the two. women
stood with faces uplifted toward the
ceiling listening to the
sounds that came
upper chamber.

said the neighbour, who

superstitious. ‘‘Let me see

uncanny
from that eerie
“It 1s mighty curious-sounding!”’
admitted the visitor. “I'm sure 1
don’t know what that sort of thumping
means, and I'd as lief have'a good
stick in my hand when T go in.”

“You ain’t a-going in!”’ said Mandy:

“Of course I am, but I'll take a
good club along with me. There
look! look!” as Mandy opened the
door, and they stood blinking in the
darkness trving to make out the out-
lines of things stored there. -

What they both saw quite plainly
was what seemed to be a barrel mov-
ing and jumping about:; an inverted
flour barrel which rattled and banged
and thumped
fashion

around in: a strange
for a good, old, respectable

family flour barrel. It rose suddenly

and jerkily, sidewise, as if it had
been minded to turn a somersault,
wavered an instant, then dropped

back with a sullen thud, as if it had
become discouraged and changed its
mind again. Muffled cries and snarls

came from somewhere—the

seemed full of them.

garret

Mandy was thoreughly frightened, |

and even the neighbour looked doubt-
ful, but neither of them noticed who
had ‘“‘tagged’” them from the
below, and now stood looking on in-
barrel’s antics.
back, and

terestedly at the
Father had

come

doors had given him and mother the
clue to MAndy’'s whereabouts, so they

followed till they fouhd her.

As the barrel rose
it flying into the corner.
and spun over the floor, a big “tiger’
cat sprang from under it and

that ought to suffer for it!”

floor

open

again, father
gave it one tremendous kick that sent
As it rolled
)
van-

ished, tail in air, through the open

*‘ “He will!

| tearfully

he will!”’ said Mandy,
‘ and excitedly. “Think of
| that poor, little starved kitten being
i shut up there this livelong blessed
day without a thing to eat or drink
or breathe, hardly!”

“He has!”

from the foot of the stairway, where

cried father, suddenly,

he had unhasped the door to go into
| the harness-room. “Boys, you'd bet-
ter go upstairs and make your peace
with your mother.”

“We only did it just for the fun of
it!”’ pleaded Billy.

“That’s everything!” said Jerry.

“I guess I'd forgive ’em, mother,”’
called father. “They know just how
much fun it 1s.””—Anna B. Bryant, in
Congregationalist.

No Desire

For Food
The Stomach —s:e:ns Played Out
The Digestive M;ystem is Over-

loaded With Poisons—Relief
Comes With the Use of

DR. CHASE'S
KIDNEY - LIVER PILLS

Weak stomach, loss of appetite, ia-
digestion and all the accompanying
symptoms of pains, aches, fatigue
and lack of energy tend to make the
| springtime anything but joyous for
many people.

The svstem is full of poisons, the
blood is impure, the liver and kidneys
have been overworked in an effort to
remove the waste matter and have
| failed. This accounts for the bilious-
I ness, the constipation, the backaches
and headaches.

How is this condition to be over-
come? There is no quicker or more
certain way than by the use of Dr.
Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills. This
| treatment gets the liver and kidneys
in action at once and ensures regular
movement of the bowels.

The poisonous waste matter which
 has been clogging the digestive sys-
{tem is remaved and the organs of
digestion are enabled to properly per-
| form their duties.

Appetite is sharpened, you eat your
“food with asrelish, the stomach 1is
| strengthened, the- vital organs get the
| nourishment they require, and vigor
and energy are restored.

There is no réason for anyone who
Chase’s Kidney-Liver

\
|
‘ and the Appetite Fickle.
|
|
\
\
i
i
i

doorway. lknows of Dr.
“ny poor, poor kittv¥  cried | Pills to have impure blood or to suf-
il o aae ) 1fcr the annoyance of tired, spring
mother, in iadignant amazemcn}t,\f““ngg. One pill a dose, 25¢. a
|looking after it. ‘“The boy that did |po " oy all dealers, or Edmanson,

Bates & Co., Limited, Totonto.
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