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Ojm»wy Çmulthe welca.aing

twiating up herrope of hair. "la that
ail the reason, Mary ?".

Mary consmdered.
«Ich bin gesund, darum Ich bin fer-

tig," she discoveied.'
The Matron gave ber a push. "Go

along, Mary! That's philosophy, not
poetry. Work good! " And ahe -ran up
the stepe in pursuit of Mary Marchuck,
(there was a -plethora of Marys at the
Day Nur-ery) whose usually ruiddy olive
face looked atrangely white this June
morsing. Mary was a. hoyden4 firat, last
&sd ail the turne, but tInds morning ahe
.emed possessed-. Sire gurgîed .and
kicked and squirxned and scream.ed with
Iaughter in Nurse O'Brien'é arms. Her
short, fat legs waved,. her short, black
curla bobbed, her two-or-threè-inch plaid
akirta whirled, shetwas incarnate with
every form of acivity except speech,
whieh aee teadfasatly refusedi.

"A dynamo liketlt aLb ik,
oaid Nuise O'Bren, just as Eldier Sister
Marchuck burried up to explain, "lShe
Want b. like Englighwoînans., Mly
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Get zour face' toward.' the sun,-
Wheu you ask tule way to run,

Or the impulse you- shÔuld follow in your quest.
Can'î you see the Sun and moon,
As they chant thkeir daily tune,,

And the stars, too--swingii3g ever to the West!

Capxt Yi find it in your blood?
Like a ' peSt, or a flood;

That bears kou, unresisting, to the West.
"Tis Nafure's way, we know,
That, like as planets go,

We, sunset-wjses hould also seek oîr rest I

Toronto. October, 1913.Wila, yeSth

obepu. "For iL la a 900dl monig.- And "You little raseal !" a ghedi NurseaM wu M am a elaud, "his lathe -tp of O'Brien. "Kisa me then, Englisb-iL, oh, SU& a headY top,,' And. Nurse womana." And she rolled the ecsatff<Yfriea, the ."uVe Matra.of the Day Mary on the mat.
NuxveY, 4fdsilie Healler BMRoos jg Acros thre fun srose a thin wail frommaat' andemurdy lup asi down the. Day the dining-roomn beYond. Nurse O'BrienXurmoey veraamJ te tihe great joy of burried in. But Nurse Mclvor, the as-Ger»maj Mary, ae»ea th. terribly sistant, wasalready a.t the perambula.dema over-moema ehildres had a tremor- tor. gIt'a jui9t that thin bit wean,", gOf bLir feuuxe thàt Might have she atated. "'She greeta wi' lier bottieI;eîokamaâ gla.. TkeMaton ended ber and she greets wi'oot her bot tie. She'sjig a" saoPes down on Mary a£th ie fair apoiled, that bairni Luik now, mnagaLe, adiiag ber hY ber heavy ahoul- doo, , uik at yer braw white goon andàW&u*s. ay!yer bille ribbons., And yon's yer gIne«Gos»ýI amra"GMay!Tlbè>top W, th milk. Whist, now, weanie! CuddleMagalate ye!» doon, ina dawtie!" But the infant

<'GWtuamrgea, ]Gss!- lahmi wailed and wailed. "Would it be theMaryo>dktlv.teebh, think ye? We'll juist try someMary Qbawd; ytl. i ohLwather in thre bottle." A luil came
a broth of a t'a-? in the wailing. "The 'wather' did the

llaxý raht te sprittrick.L Come to think of it, she is a
«S ~blue-rilibon baby."1 And Nurse OBrienSehon!" s uawie le ad around escaped to direct the playground activi-the *orbi Tii.. ber euS widened ais tie's in the back yard before the MelvorNorie O'&lr'm hair Îil in a dazzle l'ad hume ho respond.<bwun er shSddea. -&-hm! " éýwhe By fine al the usual workinu Mother'spaintesi to lthe t Id.. "Misais had lef t their tale of bairits, %iid, withhave beeg bai! she marve>l L AnsV a cheery word given art4 taken, hadthme tu-o staod amd laugbda each other, gone to their was-hing or \àerubbing forifn the MsOMing susligM wuhile- the ter- the'day. Sometirnes an older brotherriblY dlean toders. ho mnust have or aister on the way to school had lefttake.t after their father, did a. fuserai the smaller ones at the Nursey. ThereMarle throug heb.hadll lu th. ak. off were infants in pramag, creep rs and tod-some fiving gaine- dlers, and rotous three and four- and'T. mo0 glad You'r. happv hao, Mary. flve-year-oldé That they al were. soSursil- the wl:ole North End la haýppY ean wau te leaven of the Nursery.lii Jus. sornirg. Soipetimes it'm bard Thmt sme off them were in riblions and',to b. lmpp_ i t-e North End& Why frîia ewas thre adoringness of the work-ame i-ou ljpp', mar,- ' ng mothera. Nurse O'Brien, stoppinq"Masa etigaj said ll n tire kitchen door to give 'Arriet di.

H p

The Value -o' a

Piano

ishoukl never be Aetermined
by tihe p-i .Nor
should you be influenoed one
iota by the testimonials -of
welI known niusicians. 'As a
matter-of fact testimon-ais, ira
96 cases 'out of lCO,.&e paid
for and merely add to the coet
of the instrument. There arc
ou ly a few r.aIlY grut pianos
on the Canadlian mnarket. The

Sherloçk -Enning

2Otli Century

is conoeded to be one off them by
every unblaued and compet
judge. The brilliancy and'the
PerManency of its tone in unsur-
passed. It is the supremne produet
of one of the world 's greateet pianîo
makers-an instrument of endur-j
ing qualities and weli worthy off
the titie

"Canada'seBigest
PiaoVUe"

Ask usa to forward you, the actual
proof of the truth of this statemènt-
Ask us to show you how you May
own this-one of the few r.afly
great pianos and, yet, uav $100.
We '11 mail you our new Art cata-
logue along with ýnteresting facts.

(No str

E1OCK - MANN~ING
PIANO Co.1 46

reet address necessary)
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A Je* Baby's-Cbritmas
William fer lime Vm4«nanome Montbly by Nan'Moulton.
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