
heWesteri

Xea

A.

No rdhe'imýer.,
Piano j

will învîLr1abl be fpund in the bore
of ýhe cultUrd

M S=cil on t e Ucordbefimer
superot ta M*»Y c the ~equâl of
apano iiae ý

Thye Nordhene a enln
enough beforeth sidi ppe
tb c-'nvlnce the most sletcal that it
is al that its makers cdaIm o t

grea voume nd esoa.ce la cred-
ited to the Nordieiler.
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TrHE pULTORtD LOCK

DONALD ST. WNNIPE-G

Tour Fodune Told Free au2s~n~
Proku--u Lr RJES. DePt. D D, Stratford,

sang ail the WaY hoe.
Then T~eresa ô pened ber eye

m~othér #a thëre, but abs y"i-ïk
ing lin .prdu at a. LThe tea aw e n
ber voice, tiiouigh. Teresa. wag s*ie,**t
that.

-Cheep! cheepi" coaxed, the. lttle prie-

"Che-ep! che-ept>' answered the orie.
mother wlstfully. And >ieW VerY *mjch
It dId sbund like "Cheer up, cheer isPI"
to, Teresa.

The littie girl oat in sober' thoight
Ifor a long time. Then ahe aprang.,to
her feet, and ran to the wfnidow,. The
mother bird had flown back to ber other
babes, In thp long-h andled e2IM, and
ber clear song came floatIng acroa to
them on a obectal littie breee-. kin
littie breeze.

-Somnebody wlll be kind,» murmurd
Teresa; and she was flot thinklng of a
littie breeze Just then. Bile Put UP ber
haiqd and gently opened the do or of the
golcen-barred prison.

'Thlngs will clear-up, Çlear-up, dear.
ISomebody-wll-bekîfd."

And wlth one shrill, glad, iote thé frse
littie tellow hurrled home,
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