come 18 F

heving and. workiiig
er the §. 0.8, call,

soldiers of the soil movement right

now.

““My chat this week has beén a little

different to the usual and perhaps I

Colonel sharply.

by “Quite ocertalm, sir; but so that 1
might have further evidence 1 went
2| and told Sevgeant Clegs,
neers, and lie came and ¢

the place.

ohc;vum.-ucnmm.

Then came &

of the Bugl | b the pennies
x:nuled ‘ball and buy a fite.!

an army, but at any rate he followed.
All day long the fife called to him.|
1t hardly let him sieep. It made him

that he was
instead. Such a battered old dife.!

learned how to blow ft.out. Why, it|
knew the very tunes t lved In-

ot there was! mosic 18 dt, once you M ib to my house!

hol” he sald to himself. “Some men
have got in here, have they? I'll soon
make mincemeat of them!” And he
began to bang at the door with his
fists and to roar in & voice that was
even louder than the thunder. “Let
Let me in this
minute, you impudent fellows! Open
the door! Let he in, I say.”

WEENTY'S LESSON.
BENTY wanted to

bright stars and Mr. Rabbit tucked
her into her crib. | %

“Isn't that queer about mnot having
any weather at all, I Wwonder if it’s
possible,” Weenty said. “Do you think
we could have mo at all, Mr.

Rabbit?” . !
s

"That's hard {o.say. Weenty,” Mr.
Rabbit answered, LR ety ’
“I'l ask muvver the wery firstest

bit came atapping
or: the foot of her bed to take her away
to sleeplyland, she made known her
wish to bim.

“Ah,” Mr. Rabbit sald very thought-
fully, “He's very, verry timid you
know, 'specially about shadows.”

“Yes, I heard Granny s8ay 80,”
Weenty answered, “and I wanted to

thing in the morning,” Weenty said,
an;i fell asleep, if she whs not already
asleep. i O

e el @

A young and pretty school-teacher
had some visitors ome afterneon and
thought she would- show them what
a good class she Hed. Calling up a
bright little boy at the rear of the
room she said to him:

dramatie episode.
Ram Dal, the Bengali, dropped sud:
denly on his knees,

se what he looked like.” “Johnny, if ¥ gave you two cens

and your father gave you three cents

how many would you have?”
“Seven,” promptly replied Johnny.
The teacher blushed with embarras.

may have written what is known as
“gver the heads” of some of the mam-
bers.of the Corner, but I am sure that

most of

side, the drum-corp’s fife. And it was| The Blind Man, heard the noise of| “Very well,” Mr. Rabbit said, “we
"Bty & poor man, Sahib!” he crled. | R0t long before Ted knew them too. the Rakshas! roaring “There’s some-|shall visit him tonight and pay our

pie Bally 1 will confess. The Sahib Harcourt| After hat Ted gave up playing in|body outside, brother,” said he. “Take|respects to him b tonight he
you rlil ha¥e FoRdly Undiry| 1) \wasoont o ihis thiss. 1t was the,the baymow. And the bevy SrAUOWS|s peep through the koyhole, and see|considers himself a king. Jump up,

fighting men

i

g&dv supply of guns, the abundance
20d, the thousands of things needed
t.the claims of modern warfare.

8. 0. 8. call has gone out, and it
every able bodied boy and girl

to answer that eall; in: just the same

-ghanld be answered by
the older ;:oﬁc. oo M ¥

My reference to 8. O. 8. brings me
to the sibject of“my: own hobby. From
all parts of the Maritime Provinces
the . O: S.-call has bean answered by
th y Scouts, and I am sure that it
it %nown 'how' much the Boy

of the Maritime Provinces were

[ towards, the carrying out of the

0 & successful finish, there would

::k’.un greater support given them
thait'{s at the present moment.

One of my hobbles is certainly &
most kden interest in the Boy Scout
mdvement, because I see in the aims
of ‘such that which makes for upright

d, good hip, sterling
men-to take the places as they Erow
up, of those valiant sons of Canada
who have laid down their lives “that
we might live.” If those boys are to
be gulded and trafned, it they are to
have the instruction in the vital things
of dte, it they are to be taught the
value of the open air; the pure com-
pm{onshlp——lnstend of the street cor-
ner boys—and be Jelped in their path
toﬁfds budding manhood,. they must
haveé the care and devotion of older
persans who will take an interest
in them. That is why I am attached
to g‘o boy scout, and make his wel-
faté and training for the future one
of my hobbies.

There are others whom I am yery
fond of and they are the boys and
girl§_who look after the feathered

,crefilares. At the present stage when
‘every particle of foi counts, - we
should not forget that the majority of
Dbirds are man's ‘best friend, and that
they assist a great deal in the keeping

stood me, and that you will let me
know as to what you think of my
two Hobbiés: The Hoy Seout, and tthé|
Bird Protector.

With best wishes from your

Unele Dick

Children's- Bditor.

THE INDIAN TALE

(Concluded from last week)

Nick learned that things were going
badly for his friend. It seemed that
Lieutenant Harcourt had been out a
great deal of late, also that he was
known to be very short of money.
Then a man, who declared that he
had been standing by the young
officer as they watched the pay chests
brought in, swore that he had heard
him say that he wished he had as
much of that gold as he could carry.

At last Nick's turn came, and his
heart was beating fast as he was
marched in. Colonel Ketson, in full
uniform, sat with three other officers
of high rank at a long table. The
prisoner's “friend,” a Captain Orde,
was at one side and the prosecuting
officer at the other. On the table
lay Lieutenant Harcourts’ sword, and
he himself, very pale, but composed,
as usual, was standing under guard.

Everyone seemed to be looking at
Nick as he came in, and he caught
a scowl on Capt. Gray's face. He
felt desperately nervous. But after
the oath had been administered he
pulled himself together.

Captain Orde spoke.

‘“wWilmot, I understand that you saw
Tieutenant Harcourt enter the tum:
ne}? - ¥ )

“1 ‘did ‘sir,” repled Nick, and des-
cribed clearly fust what happened.”

“But this {s mno evidence in the
prisoner’s favor,” said the prosecucot
co'¢ly. wlen Nick had told how

.Sahib Cray who

help him to dig
could find.”

There was a queer choking sound.
be tugging at his’ day in the village.

Cray wag seen to

collar, as though suffocating. Sudden- to pass
1y he collapsed, and fell with a crash

the floor.

An hour' later Nick was called to
Lieutenant Harcourt’s quarters.
latter grasped his hand.

“I congratulate you, Wilmot,
“Not more on my account than
on your owni. You have done
@ furn as one man can do another,
but you have done yourself an equal-
1 will tell you this much
get your commission
inside the next two years it will be

to

said.

1y good one.
If you do mot

your own fault.”

Nick went to bed that night the
happiest youngster in

army.

THE MARCHING TUNE

Ted was sitting up in the hay mow.
It you merely looked at him, he seem-
ed all alone, but if you listened to him
he seemed not a bit alone, for with
him was the most dreadful sound, and
Why, it filled the whole barn,
80 that there was not room even for
They were not musi-
cal, anyway; and besides, they had
scattered up the flower bed. He gave
his whole attention to the sound he
w;n: making on his fife.
right yet, or even nearly right. When TWO

big!

the chickens.

you blew too much breath, or-mnot
enough, such queer things happened.
But the sound wag getting more near-
ly right the more Ted made it.

Did you ever try teaching a tune to
Sometimes it is quite as hard
But Ted was so inter
ested that he did not think it hard.
when the fife found that he was
really in earnmest, why, then it began

a fife?
as it sounds.

An

to play.

Of course that did not happen all

employed me to
this tunnel.
promised me half share of all that we

He

The
" he

as good

the British

must have missed their musical edu-
cation. For now, with the other boys
formed in line to march, Ted went
fifing at their head. It was almost

@ goldiers werei
through o= their
[France—~the soldiers who belonged to
the village, and
The major himself would
out to, do them honor.

Tveryona was walting. The train|
was nearly due. But what a fife-and-,
drum corps? Old Mr. Bennett and|
old Mr. Cole were there in readiness,
but old Mr. Jenkins was missing.
Word came that he had taken sud-
denly ill. And round the lend the
train whistled.

ward. His battered old fife was in
his hand. It had not been in battles,

the same tunes. Old Mr.
struck a deep boom from
drum, old Mr. Cole beat a long rollf
on the snare, and shrill and clear Ted!
piped the notes of the famous old
marching song.

Up the street they passad, the boy
and the gray haired army men, while
following came the soldiers marching,
marching on to France; up the street
and down again, to the tune of that |
old marching song. And away swept |
the train in a burst of cheers |

But Ted hardly heard the cheering
or saw the train, for the Major him-
self had shaken hands with him.

B e S

MEN AND
- AJDONKEY

In a certain vil
time ago there Mved
a Deaf Man, and it hal
both went to an entdrtainnent, in the
village where theré was ic and
dancing. After it was all over, they
asked each other how they had en-

Bennett

india & long
ind Man, and
ened that they

who it 18"

S0 the Deat Man peeped through
the keyhole, and when he saw the

Mke a rea] army. en came a "e“‘]horlble ugliness of the Rakshas he be-

came so frightened that his knees

way to ",trembled and his teeth onattered. “May

heaven have mercy on us!” sald he.

many more I»nnldel.""l‘here'n a monster otuside raging for
be withiour blood.”
them, and the whole town would turnithe Blind Man, who was brave (per

“Pooh, nonsense!’ said

haps because he could mnot see).
“Leave me to deal with this” And he
went to the door, and called out, “Who
are you, and what do you mean by

}comlnx disturbing decent people at

this time of night?”
“I'm a Rakshas!” roared the mon-
ster, angrily, “and this is my house.

With that some one pushed Ted for-|Let me in this minute, or I'll tear you

to pieces!” At these words, the Deaf
Man, who was watching the Rakshas,

like the drum-corp’s fife, but it knew moaned with fright, and sank down in

a heap on the floor, but the Blind Man,

the bass!did not turn a hair.

“Qh, you're a Rakshas, are you?”
he called out. “Well if you're Rakshas
I'm Bakshas, and Bakshas i1s as good
as Rakshas any day!”

“Bakshas!” roared the monster.
“What is Bakshas! there iz no such
creature. Let me in at once, and stop
your nonsense!”

“I shall not let you in,” replied the
Blind Man, “and if you dont’ go away
there will be trouble. I shall have to
punish you! I'm Bakshas, you know,
and Bakshas is Rakshas’ father.”

“My father!” answered the monster.
“You my father, and in there? I mev-
er heard such a strange thing in my
life. I did not know my father was
named Bakshas. If what you say is
true, prove it to me by showing me
your face.”

“Very well,” said the Blind Man, “I
will show you my face,’ 'and he opened
the door a little way and poked the
donkey’s nose out at the chink.

“There you are,” said he, “now are
you satisfied?”

little Weenty, and we'll start right
away, he'll be holding court with his
friends.”

Weenty jumped up and away they
went into the frosty air, Weenty had
wrapped her crib blanket around her
and felt quite cozy. They flew along
under the bright stars until they came
to & great forest. It was quite dark
but Mr. Rabbit knew the way and his
little white tail bobbed along to g-uldel
Weenty. |

Presently they came to a big tree at|
the foot of which was a funny little
door guarded by a very military look-
ing mouse.

“We have come to pay our respects
to Mr. Ground-hog,” Mr. Rabbit told
the guard.

“Indeed!” squeaked the Mouse, “I
shall announce you.”

“This 18 Weenty and 1 am Mr. Rab-
bit,” said Mr. Rabbit. The Mouse
opened the door and announced them
very importantly. In they went and
there sat Mr. Groundhog, & big, fat,
furry fellow in a chair up on a dais
like a king. Two squirrels sat on the
steps in front of him and the room
was crowded with guests.

Mr. Rabbit lead Weenty up to the

dals.
“Ah, we see we have new guests,”
Mr. Ground-hog said using “we" in-
stead of "I just as kings are sup-
posed to do, Mr. Rabbit bowed and
Weenty gave her best curtsy.

“Your Highness, we have come to
pay our respects, and hope that to-
morrow—"" Mr. Rabbit was interrupted
by a howl from Mr. Ground-hog.

“Don’t mention tomorrow, I cannot
endure the thought of tomorrow when!
we will meet our doom.” He started |
to sob into his poeket handkerchief
while everybody stood around quite
horrified.

“It is most outrageous,” said he
turning to Weenty after he had be-|
come more composed. “Here I have Lo!

| eruit.

ment, but tried again.

“Listen and I will repeat the quest-
fon. If I gave you two cents and your
father gave you three, how many
would you have?

“Seven,” said Johnny again.

“I am surprised at you, Johnny,”
said the teacher. “How omn earth
could you have seven?

..“1 got two in me pocket,” said John-

RECRUITING

(Concluded frem last week.)

a good healthy boy but his chief
fault wag laziness. Work and Charlie
never could agree, Lastly came Nan
Golding. Nan was a girl it is true,
but she was the most promising re-
Nothing daunted Miss Nan.
She had insisted upon remaining, and
Tom allowed her to do so, for he
realized he needed her help.

“You can’t form an army in a day,”
said General Tom, “We must put
up notices asking for recruits, and
when they see just what we intend
to do, they'll enlist quick enough.”

“I have a cousin who runs a type
writer,” said Charlie in his slow way,
“And if we give him the notices, I
think he will type them off for us.
They'd look better that way.”

“Yes they would,” the Army agreed
so it was moved and seconded that
the notices be prepared for Charlie’s
cousin.

“Now to prepare for the front,” said
General Tom briskly,” Our first enemy
is Mr, Wood Box and I find that there
are 34 in our block who are fed by
women. You know that es long as
they are not hungry they do not
cause trouble. Now there are six of
us, and we ought to keep those 34
fed. Nan can take four because she
is a girl. The rest of us will each
take six. Already for action? At-
tention, Forward by the right!
Quick March!”

dowh of harmful and deéstrictive ‘In-
seets; which would beherwise destroy
muel of the verl brops.

I dont care what some farmers may
say.to the contrary; the man of the
soll o gives the matter his caréful
coriiilieration must gome to . the con-
clu that it it were not for a care-
ful watch belng placed on the injur-
jous insects; by the useful birds, many
gooll: cropd wonld he. turned to whste.
1 geant that there are a small proport-
fon-of the birds-which are destrnctive,
but Hothing i relation to those which
do 0 much good. A friend of mine was
teling me theyéthieop-day that he once
watebed a pertain kind of bird return
to het'young and was surprised to note
what, a_large quantity of destructive
insects, she had caught for. food for
her dhildren. It was simply amazing,
he said, to!think what just one bird
could do, in one_ trip. ,

Yes, kiddies, my two hobbles are the

at once. Many a morning Ted sat “Bless my soul” thought the Rak-
shas, “my father’s got a very long
nose and big ears. He looks terribly
fierce. I had better be careful.” Then
he said aloud: “Show me the rest of|
your body, father, so I may see it 1|tion. it you know what that means,”
know you!” | Mr. Ground-hog replied, in a very pat-
(To be continued next week). | ronizing voice

joyed themselves.

“Ihe music was very nice,” said the
Blind Man, “I should have liked the
dancing, too.”

*As for me,” said the Deaf Man, “I
thought the dancing plendid, but the

go out and—and—I might meet—" he|
lowered his voice, “a shadow.” |
“Oh,” Weenty said, “I hope you|
won’t but why do you g0 out at all?”
“Custom, my dear Madame, trad!-

To the strain of “We’ll never let
the Old Flag Fall” the little army
marched off to action. The house-
wives were delighted with the plan.

Why not let us pay you so much?”
| they asked, “And you could use the
money for some patriotic purpose?”
; Thus an account was started at
“] see,” sald Weenty | the Hepburn Bank, and the little ac
| “Do you? We hardly think you rea-| sount grew into a large one in a
lize how important it is. People would | gyrprisingly short time.
never know if there would be rain or| Al this time the Army was stead-
sun for forty whole days if we didn’t| iy jncreasing in number. An Honoi
come out and let 'em Xnow. Perhaps | Roll was tacked up on the school wall,
there wouldn't be any weather at all,| and every member was as proud as
fancy having no weather to talk about| General Tom of the length of the
or go out in!” | ist of names.

Weenty looked puzzled. | The Wood Box Army was vanquish

“But how COULD people get along| ed There was food for it chopped
without ony weather?’” she asked.| over a week ahead, and in fact there
“Why—you HAVE to have weather.”| were so many enemies to be kept

Hlv:(:ou}'t bad come out .of ‘the tun-| up in the haymow coaxing the sound
o.l. 2 into music.. The barn swallows grew
‘I beg your pardon, sir,” sald Nick|so used to seelng him that they paid
respectfully, “I hadn’t quite finished | no attention, and flew in and out
yet May I ask a guestion, sir?” turn:| busy with their mnests and their
ing to the -Oolonel. bables. I am not sure that they did »
The Iatter nodded. not think it rather pleasant, and did music was just nothing at all.”
“4d not- Captain Cray say that he|not boast to their neighbors from “It 1 had your eyes" sald the Blind e
and Ram Dal had heen watching the|other barns about the advantages of | Man, “I should have liked the danclngl |
tunnel mouth for three days, sir? bringing up your children in a musi- | t00. A DESERTED HOUSE. !
The Colonel glanced at the written|cal atmosphere. The battle of Dixmude had filled-the
evidence. But Ted was not playing just for|the Deaf Man, "no doubt the music| little town of Furnes with dead and
""Thlt {8 correct.” ’ the sake of the swallows. His small|would have seemed magnificent.” | wounded. The convent had become
Did not Captain Crae say that he|head was filled with pictures of the| “I'll tell you what' sald the Blind | & hospital, ambulances crowded the
took Lieutenant Harcourt away I went | fife-and-drum corps parading the town | Man, ‘Let us be partuners, and go into| courtyard, and every ten minfutes a
straight up to the"tunnel and took a|There was old Mr. Bennett, with the business together. 1 will do the hear- fresh load of wounded was brought
fook at'it myself. big drum that he played in real bat-|ing, and you shall do the seeing, then|in. For five hours two vallant Eng-
He paused, and there was a suddenjtles. There was old Mr. Cole with no‘t;od w{l be able to cheat us | lishwomen, the Baroness T'sercln:s
hush of expectation. el Hrum and those fiying SHicks " gcselent.” said (e Doaf Man, And|and Mairi’ Chisholm, had _worked
“And,” went on Nick quletly, “the|that had lead the feet of real sold-| i e gl " wards g th
clay at the” far “end was fresh cut!fers. And.there was old Mr. Jenkins 80 it was agreed, and that very h‘""‘ Ml e N
and moist. I could swear that some- mal{lng music with' the, fife 'thit hudfmey started off on their travels to-| \\.'nunded and. carrying oit (H8 080 y o x |
one had been working there within|so often led to vietory. How splen-|Sether: They had not gofie far into| Then when an opportunity came for| “That's just it M. Ground-hog as | in check that 1 counidnt bagn to
the past three hours.” 12 they looked, marching along as|the jungle, when they came across a| them. to rest, says the author of The | sured her, and It ail depenas on ME} even name Ehem A1l bere. 6 Bag 1 u Ui
There was a sort of gemeral gasp.|if whole armies followed. donkey which seemed to have strayed Cellar House of Pervyse, they were | —us—I mean. It we didn't come out|say this much, however, that when

“And if I had your ears,” answerml'

3 the first, third and fourth let-
wa alike using the five vowels. for i

Boy- 8cout movement, and the work of

“You are sure of this? said the

To be sure Ted was not much like

from its Master. On its back was a
great earthenware pof, sucn as is used

&

AILOR BOY

" @4 )™ GOING TO BE A SAILOR

Ox & saip FOR Uncre Sam

b 1. A Word Hunt.
What word contains all five ‘of ‘the
vowels? In what word is the letter
“17"found three times? What three
words, all begjoning with different
lette rs are pronounced alike? What
| of four syllables has only geven
1 7 What word of one syllable
hag ‘eight letters? In what word not
e in “ing” does “i” immediately
follow “y”? In_what word does the
lettpr . “U” come twice together?
five words of four letters each

\the! second_letters? ¥
tel mqbi"fomd into five different
;'7' ‘using _the letters each
] 2w Raditione,

t tour let-

the vegetable world,

and find &
to a jump, and find & fruit, ' alfind to split.
o e Soveragn.-asd fd & fhut|  3—Behesd

Add a letter to a vegetable, and find
a fraft. - Add & letter to a yegetable
and find a fruit. Add a letter to dis
pleasure, and find a fruit.

3, Unnatural History.

A cat that falls violent. A bee that
deceives. Am eel that chooses. An
ant that precedes. An ox that lives
in the house, A bat that direots. A
dog that ruled. A kid that is erimi-
nal. An ant that is musical. A bee
that scolds. A bat that fights. A
cat that advertises. A pup that stud-
jes. A dog that teaches. A pig/that

A ROW OF PINS.
(Pach word ends in pin)
The floral pin; an edible pin; the
pin that amuses; the industrious pin.
the ‘wheelwiight's pin; the opin of

o general tendency, and

* 1—Behiead

& weapon

and find &

fruit.

3—Behead a vehicle and find & &ar-

den implement.

4—Behead a public walk and find a

whole quantity.

5—Behead an earthen pot and find

a trick.

¢—Behead a wanderer and find

above.

7—Behead a fish and find possess-

ed.
§—Behead complete and find a num-

ber.
WORD

each missing word.)

“When ladies go to——in the -

we're told.

They're asked to —— themselves

upon a mat.

‘And as their thirst they—a dainty | yard long, and tusks like an elephant.

fan they hold.

are rice
A

i TRANSPOSITIONS
(Same four letters to beused for

ouke, wure 1o uad

for boiling clothes.

*Look here, brother,” said the Deaf|
Men, “here's a donkey with a big|
laundry man’s pot on its back, and|
there's nobody, to own either, Let us|
take the donkey and the pot with us
—they are bound to be useful.

“Very well,” said the Blind Man,
“Wa are certainly in luck’s way today.”

So off they went with the denkoy
and the big pot, and before they had |
gone much farther they came to & nest
of black ants.

“Stap, stop, brother,” sald the Deat
Man. “Here is a nest of black ants—
I never saw such fine ones before. Let
us take one or two of them to show
our friends.”

“Very well,” said the Blind Man.
“we will take one or two of them.” So
the Deaf Man, took his snuft-box out
of his pocket, and puf 'some of the
ants into it, and off they went again.

Towards evening a violent storm
arose. The rain poured down in tor-
rents: the lightning flashed, and the
thunder roared, and both of the men
were very much afrald

“Oh dear, Oh dear” cried the Deat
Man, isn’t this ligntning terrible? We|
must find some place o snelter.” l

“The lightning does not seem very
bad to me,” said the Blind Man, “but
the crashing of the thunder is cer-|
tainly enough to frighten omne out ot‘
one's wits. Where can we go?”

So they ran here and there, looking
for a place to take shelter, and all of
a sudden the Deaf Man, saw & great
buflding among the trees.

“Here you are, brother,” he sheut- |
ed. “We'll take refuge in this temple. |
Catch hold of my hand. and I'll lead |
you to it. Perhaps we'll find a priest|
there who will give us some food and
a bed.” When they got to the build-
ing, however, there was nobody to be
geen, 8o they went in and bolted the
door.

Now, the building in which they had
taken shelter was not a temple st all.
It was the house of a certain power-
ful Rakshkas, who happened to be out
hunting at the time. A Rakshas, you
must know, is an ugly monster of In-
din, ten feet high, with green hair &

By and by this Rakshas returned home
was very much surprised when
found his frout door fastened. “Ho

glad to accept the offer of a homeless
Belgian gentleman, who said: “You
will want somwhere to live, I show
you a house that belonged to my cous-
in. It has, at all events, 8 good pian-
ola, and is clean.

They followed him greatfully, and
at the door he gave them the key and
told them to go in and take possess-
fon. It might have been one of those
houses in Pompii where everyone was
eating and drinking and going on with
their ordinary vocations when swift
death descended on them from the
sky. On the table in the dining room
were the remains of the last meal:
scraps of food lying on the soiled
plates where the dust had hardly time
to settle. Flowers still unwilted,
were in the vases, and the promised
pianola was open.

As the two exhausted women went
from one room to another they be-
came very silent. It was as it the
house were tenanted with ghosts; it

was almost impossible to believe that |

these people who lived and loved in
the house were not there, silently re-
genting the intrusion.

The bed coverings had been hastlly
flung aside as by those who rise in
haste. In the largest bedroom, that
of the lady of the house, clothes were
lying about on chair backs—dainty
garments, in harmony with the dress-
ing-table appointments. A violet-
scented sachet was carelessly dropp-
ed among them. It was horrible to
think of the occupant of that room as
a homeless wanderer.

They could picture the scene: the
skepticism about the tale of the on-
coming Germans, the refusal to #o,
and then the cry ringing through the
night, “Dixmude has fallen; the Ger-
mans are almost here!” It had pler-
ced like truth into those startled ears
and for an agonized second almost
stopped the beating of the heart.
Then the thoughts of husband and
wife had leaped to the nursery. “The
children!”

This was on the next story, and the
toys of the children, proved their
presence. Near the door were a
furry bear, a doll without & head,
and a cart. It was as if the little ones
had snatched up their treasures and
had had them pulled away ome by
one by the frightened nurse, What
would be their future, torn p by the
roots like this? Luoky for them, in-
deed, if their parents clung tightly to

there wouldn’t be rain or shine so|
flere'd be neither and THAT'S noth |
ing.”
“Just so,” cried out his other guests,
At that moment the Mouse rapped
loudly on the door and announced the|
farm-yard cock had just crowed. '
1t must be four in the morning, |

fall comes and with it the Fall Fairs
the Young Recrunits of Hepburn
ought to have a showing that will be
hard to equal for they are working
hard with the garden they have
spaded up from the vacant lot Farm-
er Hall had let them have for the
purpose.

e Pz

Gee if you can find the shamroc
the black pileces.
AR A AN

Patrick is Irish, and so is Eleen,
They both love the Shamrock so dainty and green!
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