
CANADIAN COURIER

FOR THE CHILDREN
AUNT JEANNETTE'S STORY -this.' And he went 1 ick to hi pics agaîn,DONELL whistling. I boughit a dozen ies, ad went awayBv ANNiE H. DONL.and left hîm there. Whencver 1 think of hinm now,WISH I didn't have any hands, so there !" it's standing there still, whistlingy and nioling hisIsnapped Clemn. "Then nobody'd say, 'Won't littte round, wet pies."you please to pick some string beans for din- There w'as silence in the i g, bright nursery forner?' and 'Won't you please ta pick some a minute. Danny broke it wiah a soft I ttle wvhistlecurrants for tea?' an' 'Won't you please to pick that had quivery-quavery notes in itý Clcrî wassome-some- '" shuffling her stout littie boots ab out, as if she xvere"Chiekens for Thanksgivin' !" finished Danny, trying ta miake imaginary safld nics on the carpet.gleefully. Cleni laughed, and then, of course, she They were clurnsy little feet at that work.feit better. "I couldn't do it, auntv-Icudi! h ad"But you couldîî't mnake those lovely currant soberly. "sh adbuns out oe' mud 'thout any hands," littie Doris re- "Is that ail of the story, auntv' littie Dorismarked, gravely. She smacked ber lips as if her askcd.mouth watered for a bun. ',Why, no, flot quite. 1 u'.cd to sec the littde"Then I'd make 'cm with my feet !" laughed fellow often after that, anid I fonnd ont some otherQlem. She had put on her <"braad-brîiner" and things he could do. He could prînt and add stunspicked up ber baskets, ready for the currant-pick- on the blackboard?"ing. The littie ram -cloud had quite blown over. "Now,' aunty 1"Aunt jeannette was writing a letter to ber sol- W"Now, aunty! But it was truc that lic could.dier. The chîldrcn thought she was away off in Wait tilt 1 tell you how. His brother went to schoolthe Philippine Islands, and it almost startled them with hini every mornîig and took »the shoes andwhen ber sweet voice sounded suddenly in their stockings off isý littie pink-and-white feet. Thencars. sa itebythe teacher liftted him nu on a high stool and let

feet," said Aunt jeannette. work. Tbat is truly what hapuened everv day. And":Aunty! With bis feet?" tbey told nme he was a real little seholIar. That's"Ves, with bis two little feet, and he did it in aIl, little Doris."a very workmanlike way, toa. Von would bave Cleni picked up ber baskets, again anîd startedbeen surprised." across the rooîu. At the door she stopped."O aunty, don't stop!I Tell us the rest 1" plead- '*I'm goingz to pick the currants firszt and thcncd the three children, the string hea,,ns," sheeagerly. 
said. "An'the, aurn,"But l'm afraid to de0n't von vant Ilue tokecp Clen waiting - it pick von those redl clov-wiIl be so bot in the er's to) dryv. Yoi edik currant patcb soon, sywntyopes,Aunt jeannette object- she dded, softlv, lo)ok-ed. ing <down at beri little«Hot! I'd rather pick hrôwn baus,"bcatsecurrants mn-î Vanilla, 1 feel just exa,:ctlv likeaunty, than not bear )>i ck îg Il ng.thait story 1" Cleni cried. F"ou th'sCopîiîSo aunty slipped ber

soldiîer's letter into ber 
ME *ONN SUportfolio and told them HrO.rN Uthe story. 

I3Y ISADÈL EcctEIsToNE"I think he must bave 
AK .been on bis way home 

MAKI' lcKAY ofron scbooel. He was a 
airmnbright-faced littie felîow 
aogft- n doonme,about as aId as Clem, So% godnais ;and be bad on a littietle Nv cta iknnisIlow;hesn h gblue cape like a solîer Liti NoaSobnPeaine iedesnwogcboy. It hung round bim in baose folds. There was Wrapped up in rud and yellow;a new house gaing up an the street, and be was But 1 don't like 1e morning suni,miaking bis pies out of a littie beap of sand beside I neyer get myv dreamii-thiinks donc(-tegreat box tbe men were mixing mortar in. IFessc ac elwwish you could have seen the neat way be made

thern Il" When I amn just, say, baif awake"O aunty, witb his feet 1" breatbed CIem. Hes at my window, peeping,"With bis feet. He drew the moist sand toward And, tbaugb I shut my eyes hard-tight,h.im into a little pile with one foot, and worked it I feel hlm coming, creepiligand stirred it and patted Ît with the other. He was Across the Carpet ta nîy bcd,so busy lie didn't notice aiiybady watching him until Noa matter how I turn my head,I said, 'How mucb do yau ask for yaur pies?' and t tocans godb"ta sleeping!then lie Iooked up into my face and smiled. We
felt quite acquaintcd thcn." He dances on my eyes, and shouts"Then' I s'pose yau sbook bands," littie Doris .Hi, there! geït up this mninute!tsaid. There's something doing out of doors;Aunt jeannette's swcet face sobercd. Look Sharp! Y ou wan't be in it!1"No, but we bath smiled. That's a beautiful 1 do so hate ta bear yau snore.wa3y ta get acquainted. Tebrsaeu hshero oe'They are beautiful pies,' 1 said,' 'but why do THe rds ar Do' this heur ora morne-?you make them witb yaur feet? It's such a funny ak Do''ubartalnet?way.' 

Now that may be ail riglit, yau knaw,"Oh, ifI hadn't said that! 1I arn sarY for it If one were rcally lazy;stili, and I said it years aga. For when the littie But when ane anîy likes ta liefellow loaked up at me gravely, I knew ail at once With thauglits ail dreamy-bazywhy lie stood there patting bis littie sand pies with And misty-quccr, it seems a smnhis feet. Hle necd nat have told me. There were To bave that Mr. Sun dance inno hands under lis little blue soldier cape. Ta drive a persan crazy!"O aunty 1" 
S Nîckelast."0 no, please na, aunty 1" *The tears were 'in Aunt Jeannette's eyes, Gladys, wha was very rough in ber play, when"'But I don't mind-huh!Il the littie fellow said askcd if she had a nice turne at the children's party,chgeerily. 'There's heaps a' things a feîbow can do answered: "I just had a perfec'ly slendid time, Iwith lis feet. There's rttn an' walk an' skcip an' 'knocked down twa boys."

New Scale Willians
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W IZ want to place a New
Scale Willjama Piano

in racicalyevery
homie ini Caaa. want
those of moderate mnenus to
enjoy the delights of owning
one of these superb instru-
nients. Our IEasy 1'urchasc
Plan points the way.

Simuply hy niaking a
paynîent every inonth-you
ia y have a New Scale
Wilianis Piano delivered at
your homne after the firit

paymient. And you have the
use of the instrumient all the
time you are paying for it.

The richness and elegance of
the New Scale Willianis Piano
iîupress you ait on(;e. Wbcn
yor hear the beautifui tone, you
agref with mnusicîins that the
"Neu Scale Williams" ot a
masterpiece.
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