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The Carpenter Lad.

i HO shall build me
g house,
Withl ‘111 a hundrgd rooms or more,
5 iamond windows and pearly roofs
gold set in the floor!”

a  wonderful

“
I;” say
> says the happy carpenter lad
V\i:’ih my saw and hammer and ,fy-le,
Or ap 1t up will you carry it home
send for it after a 'while?”

2 ®
B ABY Baby Bear's Party.

% tBea.r loved the birds, and so
Prised o}tler Bear was not much sur-
Porrido«w en Baby Bear dropped his wee
and sab-e spoon at the breakfast-table,

By et,ld.m a shrill voice:

e ? $ invite all the birds to a party!”
said M will give the party to-morrow,”
affer other Bear. “But what shall we

“]r31 thl‘:bbil‘ds to eat?”

ackberri ;

nce I saw a b gk
v dudt fn o = vy
Fathe tﬁ“ you what we better do,
take; ear,” said Mother Bear. “You
and ﬁn;valk round the edge of the woods
osi out what the birds like best to

r
i ?ﬁl:r Bear set out gaily enough, but
aged. e back looking sad and discour-
“p 1\1:53 can’t have the party!” he said.
A yoe been asking questions, and what
ro insu,su‘pp‘)Se I have learned? The

at Wedt worms, and they eat so many
one rob?n(;?:u’dn,t dig enough to satisfy
andT}i‘;fn. suppose we give a little party,

i vite only catbirds?’ said Mother
- ‘b(ij;tbirds‘!” exclaimed Father Bear, in
hopper gruff voice. “Catbirds eat grass-

o Casnjttli)lrty_grasghoppers at a time!

e I_}IUart.” uy jumping grasshoppers by
4 ow about the h s PR
ds}flerq Mother Bei r':amdsome kingbirds ?
gru%ﬁ%g”gs must have gadflies,”
Sbikio. | iberiBeny, “gaddics by the

(‘H
.Moth%‘: %bollt the swallows ?” ques’,ioned
Baby Be;&r' She had noticed that
baflé o winking hard to keep
Fatlh:::ug)ws must have 1lies!” roared
tience, ﬁa&r, for he was all out of pa-
I'd look ad  spotted squash-beetles!

en five well stooping over in our gar-
squash bor six hours trying to catech

“We eetles for company!”

Mother nggﬂt ask chickadees,” ventured
rolling ¢ ar. She saw two big tears
that ig \32‘,“ Baby Bear’s cheeks, and
“They 0¥ she mentioned chickadees.

& r}:e ll]k-e crumbs,”
gentler ‘i;ll(l:kad?‘e’,, said Father Bear, in
thousang ﬁsz’h would much prefer five

undred and fifty canker-

replied

}Norm e ¥

invite °§§csk:¢liezs(.13y‘ I think we’ll not
edar s 5
; birds?” murmured Mother

“Cedar birdg g
T birds dine on caterpillars. We

could fill the wash-tubs, I suppose, and
pass them round!”
«Blackbirds spend half their lives
chasing insects and eating weed seeds.
Our old friend phoebe-bird works for the
farmers. She eats weevils that spoil
wheat and peas and beans. The wood-
pewees eat house-flies. Woodpeckers and
m adow-larks, hawks and all owls have
strange appetites!”
Baby Bear covered his face and wailed.
This would be a sad story if it ended
here, but it does not.
The birds loved Baby Bear, and when
they found out why he cried so loud,
they came in flocks to comfort him.
After that, when Baby Bear awoke,
he always saw hundreds of birds in the
garden searching for bugs, worms and
grasshoppers.

And that is
Bears have such a wond
Youth’s Companion.

® »
Say What You Mean.
c‘BE sure to put your rubbers on,”
Said Mary Ann to me;
“Tt’s raining cats and dogs outside,
As you can plainly see.”

the reason why the Three
erful garden.—

And when I skipped and shouted out,

And clapped my hands with joy,

Why, Mary Ann, she said to me,
«f,and’s sake! what ails the boy!”

» T cried to Mary Anm,
As out the door I popped;

«we'll cateh most forty-'leven cats
Before the rain has stopped.”

“Come on,

But Mary Ann, she dragged me back
And laughed her face all red;

It wasn’t really raining cats
Or puppy dogs, she said.

That’s just a “spression” some folks use,
To mean “it’s pouring rain’t—
I’'m very Cross with Mary Ann,
But she won’t fool me again.
’ ‘ v ®
The Wind’s Tales.

AT night when everything is still
The wind it speaks SO loud and

shrill.
And tells the strangest tales to me,
ow such things can be.

1 wonder I

[t says the moon man comes at night,

And walks the streets till morning
light;

can no longer stay

Then when he
by the Milky Way.

He goes home
It says a black and ugly bear
Ts living on our dark hall stair,

To chase me up to bed at night,
Though never yet he caught me quite.

And oh! the very worst of all,
It says the grey bat on the wall
At night creeps underneath the sheet,

To nibble at my tired feet.

wind it tells strange tales to me,

The
I wonder if they true can be.
—_Harper’s Magazine.
L R
She Knew.

PRES‘IDENT TAFT was out for a
walk inWashington one day when
2 flaxen-haired littte girl ran out in
front of him, held up her finger, and
exclaimed in a shrill baby voice:

«] know who you are!”

The President, thinking it not at all
unusual that she should possess this in-
formation, but willing to gratify her,

asked:
«\ell, who am | 1 e
«Aw,” she said teasingly,
Humpty Dumrpty.”———Everybody’s.
2 ®

“you’re

Three Guests.
By Jessica Nelson North.
HAD a little tea party,
l This afternoon at three.

T was very small,
Three guests in all,
Just 1, Myself, and Me.

‘Myself ate up the sandwiches,
‘While I drank up the tea;
T was also I

Who ate the pie,
And passed the cake to Me.

MR. SHIPPER

How About Your Freight? |

Before Shipping Your Next
Consignment to the West
Investigate the Possibilities I

of the
Canadian Northern Railway’s

Fast Freight Service
“It Will Please You”

From Points in Eastern Canada to principal

points in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta

Including :
Winnipeg Saskatoon Edm
onten H
g;ilx:g(;ln llgle;;g:lvlva Gladstone I\tl:irrtr!i‘sey
! Stratkco i
\{uden Portage la Prairie Cal:berryna E:l;lce e
Camrose Stettler Carlyle M b
Rapid City Emerson Regina Faai:%giltd
For Freight Rates and General Information apply to
‘ E MOQNEY, GEO. R. FAIRHEAD, F. A. SHAW
eneral Freight Agent, District Freight Agent, District Freight Agyent

HALIFAX, N.S. HAMILTON, Ont.

. F A. YQUNG, GUY TOMBS,
Division Freight Agent, General Freight Agent,
TORONTO, Ont. MONTREAL, Que.

MONTREAL, Que.

GEO. STEPHENS,
General Freight Agent
WINNIPEG, Man.

THE HIGHLAND INN

Algonquin National Park of Ontario

Tur HoME OF WINTER i

ince of Ontario, 200 milSnggr?&mfotﬁT“‘{'mmAl'gonq“m Park is situated in the Rast

J08 S ion of Canada. Avea 3,000 (‘))00 ucgeg“yA(;f,iLﬂ l()lr:gto(&) at}ul 1715 miles west, of ()é(;v%:n&‘gg‘gxf)i“b}ﬁ uli)’rt(;vw

is one of the largest, the wi]d'est "and n'm;r; i i f eet above son lovel. Al ui ati &
s 3 st interesting forest reserves, i inter ponGa NM‘O“M Park

e et e T B St e e g

i ’ = i i = i
Sont free on application to g graphing, etc. Interesting illustrated booklet telling you gl;()g?;lt‘)ll‘xlcmi;é

Manager, The Highland lnq, Algonquin Park Station, Ontario.

CANADIAN PACIFIC
Wil ER TOURS

CALIFORNIA

MEXICO
AND

THE SUNNY S0OUTH

Limited trains leave Toronto daily, making direct. connection at Detroit

and Buffalo for Florida and at Chicago for California, etc.”

Round Trip Tickets at Low Rates

Full particulars from any C.P.R. Agent or write M. G. Murphy, Dist. Pass
Agent, Toronto. :

FLORIDA
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