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founid seniie little pink blossoms, and was
nearly wiild with deliglît.

"0, papa," ho cried, "my little tree is
geing te bear this yea'r!"

"It's a brave little treo," said papa,
"but it must net bear se yonng. You'd
btter pick ail the blossoma off."

Benny was disappointed, but followed
bis father's advice. Soon the leaf-buds
opened, and the troe began to grow.

Whien the second sping came the blos-
sema appeared again. And after the
blossoms doppod thero wero ittle fuzzy
balla, and papa said, "It will de no harm
te leave a few."

The peaches ripened in June, and weme
great red-cheoked beanties, and there waws
one for each cf the family.

During the second season the peach-
troe made a great growtlî, and the third
spring the branches wore thick. Thon it
blossomed once more, and set full ef
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Wliien littie girls nost anywhere we find
With bain ail pated down and tied be-

hind
Thieir cars ini twe big bow-decked braida,

ho sure
Thley're feeling quite grown np, sund can't

end*ve
That yen shonld think they still are

littie. Oh!
Net if they're onlv five or six or se;
It's in -the way tîteir hair ia done, yen

know.

Benny's Peaches
By Mattie Baker

"Here is a little peach-tree thett they
thirewv in when I bonghit the others," said
Mr. Wilson. "Wouhd yeu lîke te have it,

"OIh, if yen please!" criod Benny,

.You can set it at the corner where
tile orangze-tmee died," 1 said bis fathen.

Bon " y panted lus tree with great care.
11e dughe bole, patly filled it with rich,
111-lwow'arth, leaving a little monnd in
tule (enter. Thon he set in the tmee,

-paigthe mots canefully over the
11-mid, filling np the hohe with rich
eartlh.

lIe "cent te riait it often, and when a
w--k- had gone by, ho saw that the.swelh-
il-ud instead cf leing green, Nvere
oi a liiiili blte. And the next time lie

~4.

little green peaches; and Benny said,
"I shall icave every one on the tree."

Hia father camne to look. "If yen
leave every one on," lie said, "your
peaches wil be amail and worth but
littîf. I should pick half thein off."

The peaches began to swell. Tliey
grow to a wonderful size, and as they
ripened, the sun gave themi a ricli color.
When the buyer came to look at them,
hie said they wero so fine lie would give
an extra prico. Whon Benny's peaches
were gathered there were nearly a
hundrod peunds. It soemed too good to
be real.1

«'I think that half of the money la for
peaches and the other haîf for my pa-
tience," ho said.

Clots of blood are frequontly found in
fresh-laid eggs. By candling such egg.i
can oasily be detected.

Ambition
By Harold W. Gleasen

Beside the firo, in the castie HaIVlç-
Sot Kunigunde, a nebleman of Giul;
And hy hima sat his f riend, a nman of law;
While Thur, the noble's serf, lay on the*

ficor.
And soon, with fiowing bowl and jollity,
They boasted as to what thoir sons

shiduld be.
"My hir," quoth Kunigunde, "hike me

shall reign
In stateoe'er ail tliis land of Aquitaine."
"And mine," replied the lawyer, "@ha.ll,

liko me,
Become an advocoeLe of high degree."
The noble of a suddon saw a jeet
In Thur, the serf, to ontertain hie guest;
So asgkod, "And. what shall thy aon ho,

0 clod?
Quothi Thur, "My son shall be a man,

please God!t

Children- (Continued froni Page 20)

ait still a few minutes longer, Flaxie, for
I can't riskt your getting wet feet."

Mr. Gray tried on the boots and rub-
bers very quickly, and in a short time
Clare and Flaxie were on the way home.

",Well, that shopping is attended to!",
thought the littie mother contentedly.

Just after luncheon thore came a poeck-
age to the house.

"Ijt's from Gray's!" exchaimed Mrs.
Hlolden. "Why, the chihdren's shoes came
yesterday!t"

"These are probably Flaxie's shos,"
remarked Clame. "I was juat longing to
have them come."

"Flaxie's!"l exclaimed the whole fa'mily
0tgther

haes and they'rc- lovely," answered
Chare, snatching the boxes and tumbling
out the littie shoes.

"And a bill for three dollars," added
Mrs. Holden. "Why, Clame, how did you
happen to buy things without mother's
permission?1"

"'Nauglîty Clare!" cried Mabel, repro-
vinghy.

"'Don't say anything, MoEbel. She
didn't quite understand," said Mrs. Hol-
don.

Then she teck Clare into the ibrpry.
Aftorward Clame told Flaxie aIl about
it while she got ber ready to go eut ini
her carniage.

"'You see, Flaxie, it wasn't ike the
timos when mother sends us t o the store
for a yeasteake and tells us to say,
'Charge it.' Because alie didn't tell us
to go. We went without her kzîuwing it,
and now somebody's got to pay Mr. Gray
for the shoes. And it wasn't mother that
bought them; it 'vas yen and I, Flaxie;
so I'm going to pay for thcem out of my
houseba.nk themo on the bureau. Mothor's
getting the screw-driver now so we can
open the littie door. 'And w're going to
take ont ail the pennies sud the nickels
and the dimes, Flaxie, and count out
three dollars. Then wve'me going to Mm.
Gray'&s slop this afternoon snd pay them
to him. Corne liere till I tie your bonnet,
dear. Mother says tlhat there will ho
hardly any pennies lef t lu the house-
bank at frIl sftemward. I've heen saving
them se long, toc! But then, Flaxie, it
is the only way te do if I want to ho fair,
isn't tliat soi" And it really seemed as
if Flaxie nodded lier lîead.

Bows and Braids
By Rose Milîs Powems

M''hen littie girls most anywhere are
found

With hair cnt very short and straight
a round,

And one big bow &-top their tresses
caught,

Yen may ho sure they've nover even
thought

0f grewing up, or longer skirts, athîough
They rnay be even eight or nine or so;
It's in 6eî way their hair 18 done, yen

know~.
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