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DON’T SPOIL IT.

Use Wells, Richardson & Co.’s I Sir- 
Improved Butter Color, ffw5'
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When he left he again offered the dol- school £ time, left hiD
We finally compromised on twenty- tunity to get rid of till

five cents as the price of the hen when in pocket,
1 earnestly assured him that I could not stin_ «.*&
Possibly have sold it for more. clothes ?

The next two or three years of Juie’s them' safe in his poclret all day and
life would make a long story, for in that t tfa back fa the drawer at II
time he changed from a bad boy into an ^ht Hie mother's face. White ^

ÇW,!. op X i»r Si SSSSI. sS ■home K , ?"♦ *!" anxious incite of its brave smile,
home which belongs to the Widow Biddle, flUed with (-uckNul agony of **-
and the acres behind it devoted to wire- morse that, hùrrytrig thMrifliF|llis
netting chicken yards and snug-iooking breakfast he snatched a farewell'7’;‘re.the 0,Hh<T ,0n- ,H! iSTaM then tore away down the
has paid for the house and farm out of lan lest he should be forced
n B earnings.—Exchange. Sent by Nellie fess ^ ^8 terrible secret.

The firat person who met 
the school-yard was Foxy. , v, s 

" Have you got that ?" was his 
salutation.

A sudden fury possessed Hughie.
“ Yes, you red-headed, sneaking 

fox," he answered, “ and I hope it
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Don’t spoil the rich, pure cream that 
you have gathered for buttermaking by 
using a common and impure butter color 
when you do your churning.

Wells,
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itting off to 

no oppor-

*a
over~

The Transformation of Jqle. sm
Richardson & Co.'s Improved 

Butter Color will give your butter the
natural golden June tint at this time of I to give a banty rooster away ? "

I turned in astonishment at this singu- 
Do not accept or use vile and I lar lru,uiry' The b°y standing at the 

At all times insist I verandah railing was most unprepossess­
ing. I recognized him 
bad boy of the neighborhood, of 
pranks I had heard.
dismiss him promptly, and said, " No, I 
am not the person."

He looked so cast-down as he turned 
away that a kinder impulse came to me.

I haven’t any bantams,” I said, “ but 
I have

lar.Say, are you the woman what Wantsie prevailing 
color in the

either soft
the year, and it never fades from the 
butter.
worthless substitutes.r-
upon getting the kind that makes prize 
butter. Sold

as Jule," the 
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taken, and 

a few easy 
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£ § by all druggists and II was moved togeneral dealers.

Learn Dressmaking
BY MAIL. an old hen that I would like to 

give to someone who would take care of 
an ancient Biddy, too 

tough for the table, and possessed of a 
lasting desire

Learn at home how to cut, fit a«d put 
together everything in Dressmaking, from 
the plainest shirt-waist

her." It was
to the most

elaborate dress, without using paper pat-
I Will send for trial, free of | Patiently trying to hatch two china eggs

for the past six weeks.
" Would

A Modern Grandmother.un­ to sit. She had been
I want to see a grandmother like those 

there used to be.
In a cosy little farmhouse, where I could 

go to tea ;
A grandmother with spectacles and 

funny, frilly cap,
Who would make me sugar cookies, and 

take me on her lap.
And tell me lots of stories of the days 

when she was small.
When everything was perfect—not like to­

day at all.

terns.
charge, to any part of Canada, The Elite 
Tailor System, and first lesson showing 
how to take measure, cut and fit 
feet1 waist

you, honest, give her away for 
_ I nothing ? " he asked, eagerly. " I hain’t

and sleeve for any lady. I any money."
Course of lessons taught in two weeks, I Yes,” I said, "if you will take good
or until you are perfectly satisfied, to be > care of her." 
paid after testing, if satisfied, by cash or 
instalment plan.

Foxy hurried him cautiously be-

rolled his little bundles and counted 
out the quarters and dimes and half 
dimes into his hand.

“ There's a dollar, and there’s a quarter, and-and—there’s another/! 
he added, desperately, •* and God 
may kill me on the spot if I give 
you any more !"

" Ail right, Hughie," said Foxy, 
soothingly, putting the money into 
his pocket. " You needn’t be so 
mad about it. You bought the pil 
tol and the rest right enough, didn’

“ I know I did, but—but you mad 
me, you big, sneaking thief—and the 
you—” Hughie’s voice broke in 
rage. His face was pale, and 
black eyes were glittering with fi 
fury, and in his heart he was no 
scious of a wild longing to fall upon 
Foxy and tear him to pieces. An 
ïoxy, big and tall as he wi 
glanced at-Hughie’s face, and sayi 
not a word, turned and fled to t 
front of the school where the otl 
boys were.

Hughie followed slowly, his het 
still swelling with furious 
hill of an eager desire 
Foxy's Addling, fat face.

At the school door stood Miss 
Morrison, the teacher, smiling down 
upon Foxy, who was looking up at 
her With such an expression of sweet 
innocence that Hughie groaned out 
between his clenched teeth, " Oh, you 
red-headed devil, you ! Some day
side^v y°UKSmile out oi the other 

« wk yOUr bitf* ,at ™outh."
was Asie."6 y°U 8W6arlng at?” It

" Oh, Fusie,” cried Hughie, " Jet’sinto *the woods’
ieasHv J ng “Vtc^ay* 1 hate the 
beastly place, and the whole gang of

Frmcif'w î?® little harum-scarum 
f’ e,v h atf' waa ready for anything 
™ Jh® w»y of adventure. To Min 
anything was better than the oven 
monotony of the school routine.
g» **
IA

McLeod s wMpping " wouldn’t hurt 
a skeeter.” Qurt
***** Scotch, however, playing 

88aat was a serious matter. Bto 
had been reared in an atmosphere of 
reverence for established law and 

1 hut when Hughie gave com
™an?’ Davie there seemed noth 

£JOT 11 but to obey.
c S, three boys watched till the 
schoo was called, and then, ci 
ing along on them stomachs b< 
the heavy cedar-log fence, they mip- 
ped into the balsam thicket at

of the woods and were uf. 
Here they flung down thtir

" O, I’ve got a good coop made. I got 
boxes from the groc'ryman, andsomeWe pay our pupils

from $8 per week to $6 per day working I tar PaPer what was left from a house.
1 It’ll be as

some

for school, spare or whole time, in any 
part of Canada.

warm as anything in the win­
ter, and there’s a window in it. 
got

d. Write for particulars. I’ve
corn planted, too, and my 

mother will give me enough to feed her 
till mine grows."

So I packed " Biddy ” in a covered 
basket and handed her over to her

to speak 
furnishing 
Stic rural 
t demands 
bject.

Address some
My grandmother is " grandma,” and she 

lives in a hotel.
And when they ask " What is her age ? ” 

she smiles and will not tell.
Says she doesn't care to realize that «hé 

is growing old ;
Then whispers—" But you're far too big 

a boy for me to hold.”

SANDERS’ DRESS CUTTING SCHOOL
STRATFORD, CAN.

new
As he trotted proudly away Iowner.

fancied that already he had 
ly and independent air.

I heard of

WASHING Without 
RUBBING

ï
a more man-
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y window 
, is very 
>nded that 
ople who 
very fond 

of some 
ike them 
ise really

him only 
autumn. A woman who

once before
eR mi.

was passing said to her 
companion, " I’ve got a 
lot of raspberries this 
year, and for a wonder 
’ Jule ’ Biddle hasn’t 
been around to steal 
any of them yet."

curious how 
steady he is lately," 
said the other ; "I 
wonder what keeps him 
busy ?" . '
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" It’swindow 

Yes, but 
Perhaps 

ly at the 
idow, so 

through

... -i'j;. ,,’rer*'»1. • «"chine that Crash r« 
clothes with ont rubbing—sud all but 
works itself. »

®ie New Century 
Washing Machine

■ends the water whirling through the 
clothes — washes the dirt out of the 
thread—yet never rube or wears the 
fabrics. It's easy work, and you can 
wash a tubful of clothes every five 
minutes.
Our booklet tells the "reasons why." 

Write for a free copy.
The Dowswetl Hfr Co.. Limited 

Hamilton, Canada

J ule came to see me
one day in early Octo­
ber.ving'lots 

then you 
one that 
windows 
not pos- 
open all 

Lhe year 
always 

ss every 
es. And 
he win- 
od part

He was as ragged 
as ever, but his hands 
and face were clean, 
which was a great im-

rage.

I provement on his first 
I appearance before me. 
I “I've come to pay for 
I that hen he an- 
I noun ced, holding out a 
I dollar bill.A CURE 

FOR ECZEMA
That fever Falls

“ Why, I don’t want 
any pay,” I said ; “ I 
gave her to you.”

I'll pay for 
Hundreds of bad cases I her,’’ he insisted, quiet- 
—afflicted for years — I ly. 
worn out because of1 
loss of rest—unable to . 
resist tearing the flesh I the money ? I asked, 
— almost incurable, I for I knew the Widow • 
have readily yielded 1 
to the wonderful pow­
ers of our

SB" Guessuse that 
Have 

fresh as
$

, !

5
“ Where did you get

but the 
aan.

Biddle was wretchedly

An Old-fashioned Grandmother. -1poor.
c. " i sold six of1 ’ SPECIAL 

ECZEMA CURE ! my chickeus yesterday.
A man gave me a dollar apiece. 

Equally effective in all I said they were fancy stock, 
forms of skin and scalp diseases, such as Salt I k h it hannened Hheum.Ringworm.etc. Consultation free at office I ,, ^
or by letter. When writing describe case fully. I common eggs.

3*a win- 
ie work 
ess like 
tgazine. 
for the 

of an 
taken 

cret of 
to keep 
alieving 
ng de-

i(V I c He Her dresses shine and rustle, and her 
hair is wavy brown,

has an automobile, that she 
steers, herself, down town.

I don't 
I just bought

IAnd she

*C-OUR CURE FOR ACNE “ So you raised chickens, did you ? 
(Pimples, Blackheads, Fleshworme) I How may have you ? ” 
is wondrous in its effect in clearing the face, I “ Sixty," was the unexpected response, 
back and chest of those nasty, sore, disfiguring I -• j traded some of the first brood for 
blotches. Cases that the best physicians in 
England and Germany pronounced incurable 
have once more clear, pure complexions. We I this summer, and your hen hatched three, 
don t COVER up blemishes, we CURE them. | Then I WOrked for Mr. Dawson, and he 
l liât humiliating disfigurement.

My grandmother is pretty, 
her ? ” Rather—yes ;

Our Norah calls her stylish, and on the 
whole I guess

She’s better than the other kind,. for 
once when I was ill 
helped my mother 

read to me until
I fell asleep ; and stayed with 

wasn’t tired, and then
She played nine holes of golf with me 

when I got out again.
Yet, because I’ve 

once I want to
A real old-fashioned

those there used to be.

"Do I love

another hen. She hatched two broods

: llg
gave me another brood." 
“You have beenSUPERFLUOUS HAIR, Shevery fortunate," Idust— 

bag is 
flannel, 

lust big 
head " 
ring of 
handle, 
enough 
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ld cob-

nurse me, and
or those dgly Moles, Warts, Red Veins, I said.
ini-HŒ^^THugh^^er'To^ " 1 *now. * “apt the coop
Ha i faction assured. Send 10 cents for our | clean, and took good care of em. 
liirni -oine book and sample of White Rose Cream I preacher, he gave me a book about 
GRAHAM DERMATOLOGICAL INSTITUTE, I chickens. I’m going to make an incuba- 
D‘ i-t. F. 502 Church Street, Toronto. I tor by next spring, and I’m going to 
u n,.ln . „ „ T’eL rent the vacant lot next to us. and make
W .:-DING a big chicken-yard. I’m not going to
n.r .h. of stationery for weddings, should send I sell any more chickens this fall.
[r :c™0^iiJ^rsMt.a8L%nM9e I keeP them, and have eggs to sell in the 

. tlnsos, fist. •

me, and |The
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I 1 ub, 1802. never seen one, just ,WM
see

I’ll grandmother, like
• S

spring. —Helen Leah Heed.
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