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VAPORIZI}U3 CR ES,1ENP stops the par-
oxysis of W. iioop ig Cough. E, er-dreaded
Croup cannot e-xist %whetre Cresolene Îs used.
Il acta direct ly on the nose avd throat, maie-
ig breathtugz asy in the casqe of colds;

soothes the souretliroat and stops the cough.
CR1eSOLFI.ENEi*a ?owerful gerinicide, act-

lng both as n curative, and ýpreventive ini
coutaigions diseases. It sa a lxoon to sofferers
fron thî CRIRSOINIE'S best recoin-
mendation la i ts 30 yeatrs uf successful nse.
For sale by ail druggists. $end Postai for
Descriptive Bo)okiet. (resieuie Anltiseptie
Throat 'rableta for the irritated throat, of
your druggist or from us, foc. in stampa.

Canadian Agents
Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

t'y keepthe skiu beau-
4 tifully so t and sulootil.

A matchiesa complexion
beaxltifier.

Xte rlch perfume leude a fragrance
to the prsa that one aiwayi amsaclates
wîth dnty, eiegant womnen.

If your drui;gut ca-nnot auppl1vlt.
oeud 25c. for fuU. sîze olt

U«tregi Ferfumes Lhi.ted. Tormte, ont.

Chid O011k. fer' Canada: TORONTO

ALPRWD WRIGHT. Manifer

iUI&MAIJL50N, LIuIbd
Toronto Q.nerai Agents
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FORr
UNDIER THE UTUMFLUTIX

TREE.

Bt' Eî'wiN A. BIlaNs.

HIST !" ejected the Gllylulu birdperched on the lowest limnb
of the utumflutix tree. "*I
hear footprints 1"

"Piffels !" exclaimed the Teddy bear
seated on the ground beneath, "go on
with your story."

For a space the bird shuffied un-
easily and straining his neck peered
in ail directions of approach. "Weil,
I am game," hie asserted finally, "but
1 was sure I heard-Hist 1" hie again
broke off abruptly.

At that moment a patter of littie
feet cotîid distinctly be heard, and the
Teddy bear, turning bis head, beheid
a most peculiar littie man dancing
across the mecadow. He was just
about two feet high and had a long
grey beard reaching nearly to his toes.
Ht wore a green frock coat exactly
the shade of the trees and grass,
which made it very difficuit to see
him,îyellow knee breeches, green
stockings and shoes adorned with
large brass buckles and a funny, flat
green hat. A stranger littie fel-
low one could neyer wish ta se.
For a minute hie pranced ta and
fro mast nimbly before the
utumflutix tree, and then with
an odd squeaky laugh hie sud-
denly vanished.

"Well, l'il be plucked," laugh-
ed tht Gillylulu when hie had
gone, "if that is not the Lepra-
haun 1"

"The what ?" cried tht Teddy,
in a most astonished tonte.

"Why, tht Leprahaun," re-
peated the bird. "Neyer saw
flint before, I suppose. Weil, I
don't wonder at that, for flot
mnanyý people have. Yeu know,
if hie values his skin lie must
keep out of siglit. That is, if
you see a Leprahaun and keep
your eyes fastened on himn you
can catch him. Sounds simple,
-but it is the hardest thing in the
world ta do, for if you remove
your eyes frarm himi for a thrice
hie is off with the sanie littie
lauig h we heard just now."

"But why shouldthey wish to
catch him?" questioned the Ted-
dy; "He seemis quite harmlis."

"A purse made out of the skin
of a Le-prahaunii," answered thet ý
bird gravely, "wiIl neyer be '-ý
empty.'

Thle Teddy puckered up lis "
lips and whistled a long, soft
note at the thouglit. "Are there
rnany more, G-illylulu ?" he presently
asked.

"There i.s just one litre," replied
the bird authoratively; "but in Ire-
land the woodls are just cramn full of
them. They sit on stumps ail day
long mending shoes for the fainies
wlio dance hales in themn at night."

"Irish, is lie," concluded the bear.
"Weil, then how iii Jumbledomn did lie
corne airer bere ?" lie queried inquisi-
tively.

The GiIlylulu p ut bis head to ont
side and studied hiru thoughtfully for
a littie whule before answering.

"Weil, it ail came about this way,
Ted.,, lie presently began, after mak-
ing himiseif as comfortable as that
particular brancl wauld permit him.
"'A long timie aga many swarnls of
hiorrid, little, black, fuzzy bugs ap-
peared on the eartli. Each one had
two beads and sixteen taîls and four
pairs of wings. More and more bugs
came eachi year for a long time until
at Iast tbey covered the whole eartu.
They ate up ail the fruit and green
things in the fields and drank up al
the water ' great clusof thein, fly-
ing in the air, darne the whioIe
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sky, and soon they began to crowd
ail the other things off the face of the
earth. They werc a terrible pest.
Now, these bugs were called 'worries'
and one was created every time a
person' frowned, while ever time a
person smiled one died. As there
were a great many more frowns than
smiles, in those days, the number of
worries rapidly increased.

"At last things reached such a
stage that something simply had to
be done. When men saw that their
land was full of worries and that ail
their food was being devoured by
them, they only frowned more and
more, and this of course made mat-
ters worse. Then the good old 'Ban-
shee,' that is the Leprahaun's grand-
mother, -and a kinder old sou! never
lived in the woods, for she is forever
doing good deeds, relieved the terrible
situation, and this is how she did it.
She took out hier famtous receipt book
and a huge iron cauîdron and mixed
np three parts of contentment with
six drains of cheerfulness, and then
added two parts of charity grated
over merriment. These ingredients
ahe allowed to corne to a boil before

[îsh il" said tbt Gillylulu, " I hear footptint@

she added two imperial quarts of
wisdom and brigbtness the size of a
cocked hat, succeas ta flavour and a
pincli of joy. When ail this boiled
down it formtd a very fine powder,
and tht Banshee cailed tht finished
article 'happiness.'

"Wlien tbe benevolent aid lady had
made a great quantity af biappiness
she called ail thie Leprahauns ta bier
and divided it anuongst theni, bidding
tliem dîstribute it in ail part.s of the
earth. Two she sent aver ta this fair
country with a generous supply. Laten
on one of theni came ta a terrible
end, but that is another story.

"Thbe people smiled sa mu-ch when
the Banshee's concoctian had been
scattered arouind that the warries be-
gan to dit off in great nunibers, andi
tliey have been dying tirer siuice. Saine
still remain alive and are in varions
parts of the earth, but they have be-
corne so weak and small that they are
invisible, txcept at certain tîmes. But,

try. Watch out for him, for lie is a
most interesting littlefellow, and-
Hist again 1" hie cautioned suddenly.
"I hear more foot prints."

Someone advanced, but this time
the tread was heavier than that of the
Leprahaun. The Gillylulu bird quietly
slipped inside a hollow branich of the
utumflutÎx tree, and the Teddy bear
rolled over on bis face, the way lie
had been left two houirs before, just
as a little girl with golden hair came
into sight. In a moment she noticed
the Teddy bear lying on the ground.

"Oh, you poor, poor Teddy!" she
cried, picking him up and hugging
him. "I have been looking for you
ail afternoon. Whatever were you
doing ?"

The bear said neyer a word, but lie
turned bis big head to one side, and
cocked lis shîinng eye so comically
that the child was obliged ta smile de-
lightedly and then burst into peals of
j ayons laughter.

"You dear, funny thing," she cried.
"I do believe you just tried te inake
me laugh 1"

And so hie did.

EARS FOR EYeS.
BY EMMA C. DowD,

AUNT RUTH, Berthia and
Alice were on tht piazza.

busy with needlework. Carl and
Norton were lounging near.

"Oh, put up your work-do!
I want a game of some sort,"rpleaded Norton.

"This mat neyer will be donc
Irif I don't hurry Up," replied

Alice.
"Shut your eyes, Norton,"

said Aunt Ruth, "and tell us
what you hear."

"Is it a gamne?"
"I'il leave that for yau to say

wben we have aIl tried it,,
laughingly said bis aunt.

"Weil," began Norton, as his
eyes went tozether, "I thinc 1
hear wbeels down the road. Yes,
they are coming nearer. Shail
Iopen m~y tyts now ?"

"Wait a minute!1 Tell us what
the wheels are on."

"Why, a waggon of some sort.
I guess it's a grocery teani-1
don't hear it now."

- "Where bas it stopped r'
"Down the street soiuewhere

maybe at the Braces'."
The others laughed.
"Oh, that's no fair! 1I'm go-

ing ta openi my eyes-wby, I
thought it was nearer than that?
And it isn't a grocery waggou!

It is Mrs. Farker's father, with bis
double carnîage 1"

"Let me try it 1" cried Bertha.
But slie mistook a furniture van

for an iceý-cart, and there was a cail
for Aunt Ruth ta play the part of
,guesser.

She laid lier embroidery in bier Iap,
shut ber eyes, and iistened.

"Mr. Wilson's borse bas just turu-
ed the corner of Kulibard Street,"> she
presently announced.

"Why-ee! How could you tell?-
gasped Norton.

"I knaw hi~s stcp," she replied
'¶I neyer thouglit anything about a

liorse's step," said Alice.
"If ybu wili listen to various horses

Yau will firud that their steps <iffr iý
mucli as peopie's. But litre coints a
doctor's carrnage !" said Aunt Ruth,
ber tYts stili shut. "I tlink ut mus'a
be Doctor Post, going ta set the HI*g,
by baby-yes, bie has sopdtee
Arn 1 rigit ?"stpdthr

"F-xactly 1" responded Carl. 4BUt
how ini the world do you do it?-

"'I wasn't sure until lie stopped;
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