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AMERICAN CREAM
SEPARATOR

A nui pwrssmee. \>> %**\ *+r
•MTMtMtf, a new, well rro/le. easy 
running, perte/1 skimming separ*»'* 
lor Sills Skims warm or '-ol/l milk » 
making heavy #/r light <ream
ABSOLUTELY ON APPROVAL

The howl la a stmWsry esoet, sssSy
SsMst I afferent from this picture, 
which Illustrates Wf Urge 'apa- !ty 
mar.hlnea Shipments made promo*- 
ly from WINNIPEG, MAN., 
TORONTO, ONT., and 6T. 
JOHN, N R. Whether your 
dairy la large or small, write tor 
our handv/f«.e free <a»aU/g Add rear.
AMERICAN SEPARATOR CO. 
BOX 3210 Bklnbridge, N Y.
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PEERLESS
INCUBATORS► AND
Brooders

made hot water ma
chine; delf-rcgulating; copper 
tanks; strong double walls; 

ten year guarantee.

PEERLESS

Cariadia

BO/NE CUTTERS
Automatic positive fe
— practical in design
— strongly built;
_ best on the market.
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DYarn POULTRY r I lVSUPPLIES
Poultry food; roup cure; lice 

powder; diarrhoea remedy; 
tonic tablets; disinfectant; 

sulphur candle, etc.

IFF MANUFACTURING C° ^
PEMBROKE ONT. V*
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Boom'
Canadian
Goods
Winds0!’
Salt is
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By DIXIE PATTON

MOON ANI) MORNING STARS
This '- a «|liaint gamv played l.y litl!<• 

Spanish children. One of trie players is 
the moon and lakes up her stand in tin 
shadow east l.y a building or a large tree 
The remaining player- are the Morning 
Stars who dance about in the sunlight

Now as the moon belongs to the night 
time and shadow she cannot, go out into 
the sunlight, so she stands in the shade 
and says over arid over again :

“() the Moon and the Morning Stars,
O the*Moon and I he Morning Stars' 
Who rlarea to tread oh,
Withinjthe shadow?"

Bye and bye, of course, a saur y little 
Morning Star dances into the shadow 
and another and another, and the Moon 
tries very hard to tag them before they 
dance out again

DIXII, PATTON.

THE FOREST GIRL
White Wing, the great bald-headed 

eagle, lay unite still The great trees 
towered overhead, easting fantastic shad
ows. There was no Round except the 
low hum of insects and the twitter of 
birds. A snake glided out frotri the 
shallow of a tree and lay coiled ready 
to strike.

Suddenly something sped thru the 
woods and knelt at. the bird’s side It 
wars a young girl dressed in pure white. 
Jbr glorious hair fell in heavy waves 
nearly to her feet.

“ Poor old fellow ,” she said softly, laying 
her hand on Ins breast. Ills heart still 
beat very faintly. She picked him up 
in her arms, big arid all as he was, and 
carried him thru the woods to a big cave 
which stood facing a pretty little lake. 
Hack of it the mountains rose high into 
the clouds

A canoe was pulled up on the beach. 
A great bear rose from the mouth of the 
cave and came towards the girl, growling 
as he came.

“Go and lie down, Bruin, she said, 
stamping her foot at him With a sulky 
grow I he went arid lay down by the canoe, 
and she entered the cave. Inside, the 
walls were overgrown w ith moss. A brick 
stove occupied the centre of the room. 
In one corner lay a pile of leaves with a 
fur rug thrown over them. Rugs were 
thrown here and there over the floor with 
a careless disregard for order. On one 
of these rugs the girl laid the bird. Going 
to a cavity in the wall she brought out 
a soft towel and a gourd The latter she 
filled with water from the lake, then 
proceeded to wash W hite Wing’s wound. 
It was only a bullet wound, -o the girl 
judged. Evidently the bullet had only 
grazed the skin, but it was just at the 
wing.' Getting another gourd filled with 
some kind of paste she gently worked it 
into the wound until the bird opened his 
eves. He struggled to his feet and flapped 
one wing. Luckily the cave was wide for 
he was a huge bird and his wing was a 
good length vvheh open. Bruin stood in 
the doorway ready to enter without 
further notice, but the girl stood between 
him and his enemy. She held a small 
se iteli. in her hand at sight, of which he 
grovelled at her feet.

“Get up," she ordered and he rose 
to his feet.

“Now listen to me, Bruin, don't you 
dare come into this cave until White 
Wing leaves it or I’ll switch you soundly.”

Bruin knew enough to understand what 
she meant,, so he returned to the canoe.

Once long ago Bruin had been meander
ing thru the woods when he came upon 
a hive of honey. Now he happened to he 
blessed with a very sweet tooth and honey 
was something he did not, get every day, 
for that matter he did not get any'that 
day either, for the I ices gave him fair 
warning which he did not heed, so they 
made use of their weapons of defence, 
to good effect, too, for the bear charged 
thru the woods howling murder. Into 
the cave he rushed, making sad work of 
everything At last the girl managed to 
rope him and throw him. When she had 
him securely tied she brought a gourd of 
salve and dressed his wounds. Ever 
since then he. had been her bounden 
slave. For that matter so was every 
other bird and beast in the forest, even

nkes seemed to know her. It was

nearly two weeks before the eagle wu- 
able to use hi- wings. Then one morning 
lie soared up and away, rejoicing in his 
recovered freedom and the use of his 
wing-

The only son of Sir Andrew and Lady 
Keene lay in his luxurious room at the 
court dying, at least the most prominent 
physicians of the country declared that 
he could not live another twenty-four 
hours. His mother was nearly distracted. 
Every thing was tried to save him and 
all to no avail

The girl stood by the young lad's bed
side. She placed her hand on his damp 
brow, then felt of his pulse. Opening a 
bark ease she carried she gave the boy 
a long drink from a bottle. The doctors 
and nurses stood too stupified to move 
for the moment, then one of them sprang 
forward.

“She's giving him poison'" be gasped, 
and made as tho to take her by the arm.

“Step back,” she blazed at him. “ Not 
one of you knew what to give him to 
save his life.”

She kept vigil over her patient until 
his brow cooled and lie fell into a quiet 
sleep. Arid when the doctors and nurses 
were bending over him in wondering 
surprise she slipped silently away. They 
never saw her again, but they heard 
enough of her.

It was terribly bard times in town that 
year. Besides business being slack the 
snow lay piled in great drifts over every
thing.

Christmas eve that year was more like a 
quiet, Sunday evening than one of the 
jolliest, happiest nights in the whole year. 
In a small cottage on the outskirts of 
the town a mother watched her children 
hang up their stockings, talking excitedly 
of the goods things Saint, Nicholas would 
surely bring them. She sat. by the fire 
long after the children were asleep. 
There was very little food or coal in the 
house and still less money. The fire 
burned lower and lower and the mother’s 
head began to nod. The door opened 
and a man stepped into the room Evi
dently he knew Ills way about for he crept 
stealthily towards the inner room Hear
ing a slight, noise behind him he whirled 
and gazed down the barrel of a Colt. 
The girl eyed him coolly, then threatening 
him with her gun she motioned him 
towards the door. Arrived there lie was 
handed over to a blue-coat and hustled 
away into the darkness. Then the girl 
went about her work. When that was 
finished she left as silently as she came.

The next morning many a youngster 
danced about town clothed warmly and 
hugging some new possession to her heart.

Thus it went on year after year. No 
one knew whence she came or how she 
received her money with which she 
helped so many of the poor.

One day Bruin wandered down the 
mountain side until he came to the cave. 
There was no one there to welcome him 
and he wandered on. White Wing soared 
over the lake, calling, calling, calling. 
A flock of birds flew low and entered the 
cave. The moss had fallen from the 
walls, the fur rugs were torn into pieces. 
Altogether the place had a desolate air 
about it.

Where had the girl gone? Perhaps 
the wind which blew soft and balmy 
over the still waters of the lake knew. 
The little children in the town watched 
for her coming,.but in vain. Bruin came 
day after day, hut he never found her, 
for she had gone never to return, and 
the forest’s inmates knew her no more.

MARJORIE'AULD.
This is a fairly good little story, 

Marjorie, but there are some mistakes. 
You see a burglar never breaks into a 
house where food and coal are at ebb 
tide. In the second place a policeman- 
is never at the door when he’s wanted. 
Also a young girl living in a cave with 
fur rugs for a floor covering and moss 
for the wall decoration would have some 
difficulty in dressing in pure white.

The disappearance of the girl was a 
good touch, in fact the whole end of the 
story was promising. Try writing a story 
about the real people you know.

D P.

Çljiclets
REALLY DELIGHTFUL

THE DAINTY 
MINT-COVERED 

CANDY-COATED
CHEWING GUM

MAKE A CORNER COST 
Collect the Cnehlon Cover 
Coupon! with every Chiclet 

Package.

MADE IN CANADA

Every Railway 
Station

Has an Express Office. 
In every town and city 
in the country there is 
at least one place where 
you can get

Dominion Express 
Money Orders

To send currency in ■ letter 
ia never safe: even when sent 
by registered mail there i« 
danger of Ion.

Dominion Express Money 
Orders are Safe

You cannot lose a single cent 
because the Express Company 
will reimburse you for the full 
face value of your order if your 
letter should be lost in the mail. 
Call on your Express Agent— 
you'll find him courteous and 
obliging. Ask him to explain 
a few of the advantages of

DOMINION EXPRESS 
MONEY ORDERS and 
FOREIGN CHEQUES

MAKE

$200.00 
A MONTH

If you are 
leas than $50 a we
you should wyite ilsl___  __
to-day. Wo ran help jimu . • a an>l independence by 
our plan : you ran work when you please, where you 
please, always have money and the means of making 
plenty more of It.

JUST LISTEN TO THIS. One man started from 
Ran Francisco and traveled to New York. He stayed at the 
best hotels, lived Into a lord wherever he went and cleaned 
up more than ? 10.00 every r’ay ho was out. Another man 
worked tho fairs and summer resorts, and when there 
was nothPpg special to do. just r. far tod out on any street he 
happened to select, got busy and took in $*.(/) a day for 
month after month. This Interests you, don't it?

MY PROPOSITION
Is a WONDERFUL NEW CAMERA with which you
can take and Instantaneously develop pictures on paper 
Post Card sand Tintypes. Every y i jturo Isdeveloped without 
the us» of films or negatives, a.id is r-ady almost Instantly 
to deliver to your customer. T HIS REMARKABLE 
INVENTION takes 100 pictures an hour and gives y ou a 
profit from 600 to 1500 per cent. Everybody wants pictures 
and each sale you make, advertises your business and 
makes more sales for you. hirnpie Instructions aocom 
party each outfit, and you can begin to make money the 
-amo day the outfit reaches you.

WE TRUST YOU
Ro much confidence have we In our proposition that we 

will send thin complete outfit consisting of Camera Tripodr 
prepared developer and mat< rials for making 160 pictures 
upon receipt of a very «mal1 a-rosit. The supplies for
.•tint I-Wplcturenaro FREE VVTI II THE Ol TFIT.
Just thin t of the profitable returns for you In feeding these 
pictures at Id to 26 cents apiicc. The profits are so big In 
this business that every <; iy you put off sending for this 
outfit means Just so much money out of your pocket.

If you are making less than $50 a week do not delay a 
minute but write u:i to-day for our Free Catalog, and full 
Particulars.
J. B. Ferris, Mgr., 70 Lombard St., Dept. 434*Toronto
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