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The Handy Men of Mafeking.

ENERAL BADEN-POWELL, the
hero of Boy Scouts all over the
World, tells a little story which goes to
S1ow the value of being a handy man.
en he was in command of the fort-
1888 at Mafeking when that town was
Pesleged during the South African War,
% was one day discovered that an
°Xtra cannon was needed. There were
10 cannon-making materials. in  the
Place, hut the handy engineers of the
OWn got to work and pulled a boiler
© Pieces and used a steam-pipe for the
Muzzle of the gun. They made iron
Tailings red hot and welded them around
\® pipe, just as the great gunmakers
md  wire around our Dreadnought
SUNS.  When this was complete they
tad a4 very good cannon that answered
€ purpose for which it was so badly
Needed,
.. Therefore, these men by their ingenu-
1y, which means promptness to invent,
04 their handiness, gave their country
b ¢ greatest service in their power, and
t}?lped to keep the Union Jack flying in
€ breeze,
L

A New Kind of Toy.

HAT would yvou think of a story
: 00k in which there were not only
Plctm"(,s of children and birds to look af,
i Pictures that spoke to you as well:
h IS is the new kind of toy that has
'St been invented by a toy-maker in
li:tr]ls’ France, and is delighting many
it € boys and girls in the big French
4 Y. - The pictures in the book repre-
¢ Nt all the animals that you know best,
*ln?i 0w, the lamb, the goat, the donkey
utt the rooster. To make each creature
i € a sound all that you need to do
th Pull a Jittle string at the bottom of
lag 2228 and the cow will “moo,” the
hamb” Will bleat, and the donkey “hee-
: Y. The children in the pictures
ap‘;?«k, too, and it is very easy to make
1 Ittle oirl say “mamma,” or a small
0oy call “papa‘.”
neDmlft you think this would be a jolly
ind of story book? Let us hope it
ot be long before the big French
B% Who makes them will send a sample
f&ctr to America, so that our toy manu
Urers will know how to malce them,
dro’ and then the little Canadian chil-
a]en Will have a chance to enjoy them,
S0,
» ¥

School-Boys vs. Panthers.

IT Will be a surprise to many of you to

oug $arn that an athletic school-boy can

op UMD on the flat a panther, a tiger
he 100 according to the records of

th atahletic meets and those made by

cant: 8gest and strongest animals in
Dtivity,

h(ﬂg Ieaping, however, the wild beasts
e the record. To ascertain how high
% :e animals can leap, a stuffed bird
th Pl_aced on the branch of a tree, and
clog MMimals released in turn into an in-
Stap ¢, Where the tree stood. The in-
thep, they saw the bird, they exerted
Tt wselves to the utmost to reach it.
oy d’is thus found that tigers and lions
Whi] barely jump six feet six inches,
toy o the panther reached the branch at
a sc},eet' The best high jump made by
byt ,°0l-boy is six feet and two inches,
foo Many bhoys can clear the bar at five
8IX inches with ease.

boy °Toad jumping, however, the school-
teéte fan lead the animals, who were
fmm q In a gimilar manner. It was
Covey that ' panthers and tigers could
froy, o0 feet at a standing jump and

h}!‘teen to fourteen feet running.
Ning" s Nigh-school lads can make a run-
feetg Jump of from seventeen to twenty
ago 70Ut the record was made four years
thyg Y an Ohio boy who jumped twenty-

© feet two inches.

»
The Green Mountain Man.

THE By Claude A. Macdonald.
Y Sun was shining brightly as a
Yngm.’ttle boy started off to school one
felng .in June; he
jaunt?ll his little ship-cap as it rested
b kly on the side of his head, and his
A€ swinging lightly over his arm.
S barefoot, for the mud puddles

By b

seemed not "

were very plentiful along the country
roads, and as he was a little boy, he
felt cramped in boots. He had to cross
a brook on his way to ‘school, and stoop-
ing down took a drink from its spark-
ling surface. Then he sat on the grassy
bank, swung his legs, and dipped his fat,
muddy toes into the cool water which
felt so nice.

It was nearly 9 o’clock, but he did
not know it, and did not want to know
it, either; so he lost no time in getting
up a conversation with the squirrels that
chatted in the wide spruce boughs over
his head, and scattered the green
“spills” on his tumbled curls.

He took out his jack-knife and began
to dig ground-nuts; but he had not been
digging long, when he felt the sun get-
ting warmer and warmer, and suddenly
a small man in a red cap, with a huge
white feather and a long green coat,
peeped shyly through the bus'us at the
little boy as he sat there digging the
big, juicy ground-nuts.

“Hello there, little boy,” cried the man
in green, “don’t you want me to help you
play? Come with me up the mountain-
side!”

The little boy secampered to his feet,
making the dead leaves rustle; but he
had to run very fast to keep up to the
little man, for he had wings, great
white ones. “He must be a fairy,”
thought the little boy.

The man took him to a great cave,
and there were diamonds hanging from
the walls, and he could hear the drip,
drip of the clear cold water as it fell
from some unknown place behind the
cave. Tall green ferns grew about and
waved gently in the cool breezes that
played about the mouth of the cave.

“You think these ferns look nice,”
said the man in green, “but step inside
here, and you will see something you’ll

like even better.”
SO little boy hopped quickly over the

stone step and landed lightly in a
narrow passage, at the end of which
he stepped into a garden, and there row
upon row of fruit-trees stood, some
loaded with rosy apples or yellow
peaches. Just as he put out his hand
to pick a large purple grape that hung
near him, he felt something pick off his
cap, and turning he saw the cutest litt.e
pony he had ever seen; it had long, slim
legs, and a shiny black nose, and ereat
velvety-black eyes; a small saddie and
bridle were on its back, and the best of
it was, that the man in green turned to
him and said: -

“That pony is yours.”

“But why do you give me such a lovely
pony ?” said the little boy.

“Because you spoke so kindly to the
squirrels and did not throw stones at
the sparrows and robins that sang their
sweet songs.”

So little boy got on the pony and
started home. “You must say good-bye
now,” said the man in green, “for you
will never see me again.”

“Oh, yes, I shall come again soon,”
said little boy.

“No,” said the man in green, “I tell
you the truth; you will never see me
again. I am called the Green-Mountain-
Man, and T gave you that pony because
I knew you would be good to it.”

So the two shook hands and the bo:
rode off, but when crossing the brook
some drops of water splashed from the
pony’s feet and struck the little boy on
the face.

And what do you think happened?

He woke up and found himself sitting
under the alder bushes by the brook,
with his head resting on a mound of
purple violets; his knife lay beside him
on the mossy bank.

What time was it, though? Why
nearly two o’clock, and school must
have gone in long ago. He jumped up
quickly and scampered home, and when
he got there he found that his grand-
mother had arrived from the great city,
and in the bustle and excitement his,
mother forgot to ask why ‘he was homae
so early from school.

But little boy never regretted his
dream by the brook-side, as his dream
came true, for his grandmother gave
him a real pony.
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Typewriter Figures

The number of Remington Typewriter Salesrooms
583 throughout the World.
1,011

The number of different keyboérds furnished on the
Remington Typewriter

117

84

S\

|

The number of different styles of type with which Rem-
ington Typewriters are equipped

The number of languages written on the Remington
Typewriter.

The number of different Totalizers furnished on the

% 347 .irzrg::ggtmegggigggl) and Suli:acting Typse\l/vrit:r (Wz;hl %
f// he increase in emington Typewriter ales during the i
% 2 9% —p}.al’slt year kTver ;rl;y pr.evxous _gear sm;:e tf?e begn:nc;ng._ %
B 750,000 Jhenumbere ke snilimors then iy, SHS oo, %
;//% REMINGTON TYPEWRITER CO., Limited %
% New York and Everywhere. %
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THE, UNIVERSAL CAR

“Beauty is as beauty does ”--
and the Ford’s a joy. It’s the
one car that has stood all the
tests. And that’s the reason we
will make and sell this year
seventy-five thousand Ford cars
to seventy-five thousand delight-
ed users.

The world over there is no other car like the
Ford Model T. It’s lightest, rightest—most
economical.  The two-passenger car costs but
$775, f. o. b, Walkerville, Ontario, complete
with all equipment,—the five-passenger but
$850. To-day get latest catalogue—from the
Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited,
Walkerville, Ont., Can.

Lawn Fences

DEAL =i

EATEST, most lasting of lawn fences,
N any height from 2 to 8 feet, will
beautify any grounds. Made of large
gauge hard, springy wire, wesl-galvanized.
Won'’t sag; costs little; endures years with-
out painting. In glossy white and green.

HANDSOME GATES TO MATCH
in lengths from 3 to 14 ft., single or
double, with self-acting latch,
Drop a card and get Booklet |34

McGREGOR BANWELL FENCE cO., Ltd. [JJ]
WALKERVILLE, =+ =+ ONT.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“CANADIAN COURIER.'"




