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which led to the front door. As he put his foot

on the first step Bob swallowed hard.

“Come along,” he said, manfully; “I won’t let
LL the way along the winding drive which them hurt you.”

A leads to Grandpapa Minot’s house in the Betty shut her eyes again and stumbled up the
wood, Bob and Betty sat on the very edge steps, clinging to Bob’s hand. When they got to
of the carriage seat. It was nearly dark. the top the door was open and the big lamps in

There was nothing to see except the brown road the hall shone out brightly and made it as light

which ran on and on, and finally went out of sight as day.

in a little point far ahead. Yet there they sat; “I "see them!” Bob cried, in a voice that did

peering out, straining their round and eager eyes not sound a bit frightened. “And they’re only just

for the first glimpse of Grandpapa’s lions. Once, door-step lions!”
Grandpapa, who was driving, had to caution them. Betty opened her eyes. “Why,” she exclaimed,
“Not quite so far,” he said. “Grandpapa doesn’t ‘“they’re made of stone!”

want to spill his Bob and Betty out.” “Grandpapa’s lions are just another of Carroll’s
“They’re not used to carriages,” said Mama. jokes on us,” said Bob.—St. Nicholas.
“It isn’t that—" Betty began, but Bob nudged * * *
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GRANDPAPA’S LIONS
By LuciLg LoveLr.
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“Spreads Like Butter.”
Sold only in 16¢ and 25¢ blocks
For sale by all Grocers.
Manufactured by
The Ingersoll Packing Co., Ltd.
Ingersoll, Ontarlo, Canada.
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her and she stopped short.
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“Don’t you know you mustn’t?” he whispered.
“Didn’t Carroll make us promise not to say a single
word about Grandpapa’s lions till we saw them?”

“Oh, yes,” Betty whispered back. “What else
did Carroll say, Bobby? I've most forgotten.”

“He said that they were bigger, oh, ever so
much bigger, than Tommy Theodore’s big St. Ber-
nard dog; and that just as soon as the carriage
makes the last turn there they’ll

HOW JACKEY LEARNED OBEDIENCE

O NCE upon a time there was a mother pig who

had several little pigs. They lived in a pig-
pen. All were good but Jacky—and I will tell you
how he learned obedience.

One day his mother went away from home, and
told the little ones that they must stay at home.
But, after his mother had gone, naughty Jacky

thought he would take a walk.

be—standing right there, look-

ing at us!”
Betty drew in her breath in a
long o-oh. “Do you suppose

they’ll growl at us?”

“Lions don’t growl — they
roar,” corrected Bob. “Carroll
said these didn’t, for I asked
him, but he said I'd better not
try any nonsense, such as pull-
ing their tails or tickling their
noses.”

“Oh, I'm so afraid they’ll gr—
roar!” And Betty sat very close
indeed, to Bob.

“I'm pretty sure they would if
we were by ourselves, for they
wouldn’t know we belonged to
Grandpapa any more than Car-
roll did, only this is the first
time we've ever been on from
the West. But you needn’t stop
your ears, Betty. They won't
roar when Grandpapa brings

His brothers begged him not to
go, but he crawled under the
gate in the pig-pen yard and ran
along the road until he came to
a great mud puddle. He ran in-
to it and got his pink-and-white
coat all dirty and had a big mud
spot on the end of his pink nose.
He lay down in the water and
played that he was a fish. Very
soon a big dog came running
down the road and Jacky was so
frightened that he squealed,
“Please don’t hurt me!” The
dog laughed and said he would
not hurt him, but told him that
he ought to run home to his mo-
ther. Still Jacky would not
obey, but when he came out of
the water he crawled under a
fence and ate green leaves. Sud-
denly something came “bang!”
right on his poor little back. It
was a stone. Jacky saw a cross-
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brings music to you, instead of
sending you to seek the music
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company to his house; they’re looking woman running toward worth hearing and &
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shut her eyes. And in spite of off down the road with him. But
his brave words Bob couldn’t just then along came the dog
help hoping that those lions would stay where  who had seen Jacky in the puddle. He was afraid
they belonged, and not follow on behind the aunts of the bear, but as he heard Jacky squealing he
and uncles who were now pouring down the steps, wanted to help him. So he ran along behind the
eager to welcome Mama. Not that he was afraid.  bear, where the bear could not see him.
He had seen lions before, at the circus. But Betty When the bear came near a stream of water
hadn’t, and he thought she might be frightened. he laid the bag down and ran to the stream for a
“Don’t lions b-bite s-sometimes?” whispered drink. This was the dog’s chance. He came up
Betty, her teeth chattering. g quickly and quietly, bit a hole in the bag, and
“Only in the countries where they live, Bob helped Jacky out. He told him to climb on his
said. back, and ran off with him so fast that the bear
“These live here,” said Betty, quickly. could not catch them. The dog carried the little
“I meant only where they’re born,” Bob has-  pig right home to his parents, who had been very
tened to say. ] - anxious about him. Jacky was so glad to get back
“Weren't they born here?” Betty questioned.  home that he never ran *away* again—The Circle.

“Mama was—and all the aunties and uncles. C-can %

you—see them? Or hear them?” 2 MARVELOUS MOTHER
“No; it’s almost too dark,” Bob said; “and there A prancing pony gay

are so many people, all talking at once.” i COR]G alloping my way ;
“Bless me!” Grandpapa suddenly cried. I And \S;vi%h a playful slap

quite forgot those children!” : I take him in my lap!
Uncle John caught them, one in each arm, with ¢ b 5
a “Hello. kids!” and swung them to the ground. I scorn the tigers wbrah,'
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bearing Mama off along the garde Without a qualm of fright!
—Woman’s Home Companion.,

Kaiser’s Grandson.
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ot metal surface kept bright and free from rust or
tarnish by using 8 1n One” Oil. ‘8 in One” sinks
into the pores of the metal, forming an imper-
ceptible, protecting overcoat that defies the corrod-
ing action of weather or water, indoors or out.
T'ry on brass beds, bath room fixtures, gas ranges,
steel tools, bicycles, guns, black iron storm doors,
door plates. Sold in all stores—two size bottles.
Generoussample freeby 3-IN-ONE OIL CO.,
57 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY,
Ask for free dictionary, tco.
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OShawa Fit for the finest building. Cost

little enough. Reduce fire-risks.
M e t L ¥ l Twothousand designs for stores,
halls, warerooms, cliurches, resi-
C eil ing S s dences,etc. Write forhandsome-
ly illustrated book showing exclusive Pedlar designs.

grasped Betty’s hand and they kept close to the
grown-ups’ heels till they came to the stone steps
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