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You know hciw good 5X~acLaren's ImPerial Cheese is--the tastiesi

and best cheese in the world

Mac>L, A
lmp la
PEANUT BUTTER

Yoa'II declare il de..
lîious. Ilit a whole-
some food for eang

a nd old as <oeil. The
mout nul riiloul parus
of corefuli> selcidd
and lcsIed Spanish
Peamnis are Iîm pi
concentraled in our
Impe«rli Peanut But.
Mer, makfnu il the de.
ight of coninIsur
and recornnended ai
"the pareiojailpure

food$ by the medkal
professin... -.....

.fisk gour Doctor.

Il ! yoLi lry

Undoutediu the besi dessert mno can bay-
a deilcate and nutrlttoufoodfor inaids

and clien. You can hem il n
.flavor and make Il In a j<ffy.

SQLD BY GROCERS WHO SELL THE BEST

Manufactured and Guaranteed Pure by

Mi*Larun Impérial Chesso ce. Umi
Toromt 1831

REASONS Wli HY
ELECTRIC LIGHT 1Ç SAPE
If your home is properly wired you run absolutely nio risk of fire.

You, and your help, are flot under the necessity of using the

dangerous lîttie match to ignite a flame. Matches are the cause

of more fires than any other known agent ini the world.

With ELECTRIC LIGHT ail that is needed is a turn of the

switch and the light is there- ON OR OFF AT WILL.

r~jPHONE MAIN 3975
Use 'Toronto Electrlc Ligh t Company Service

HOLBROO ,I

FOR THE CHILDRE
THE STORY OF À KITTEN

N 0W this story is quite true. Once
upon a time there was a cat caîl-

ed Mr. Puif; hie lived in a grand
house, quite close to the Turkish Em-
bassy. A lord and a lady and several
servants lived with Mr. Puif, and hie
was very kind to them, letting them
do in ail things as they liked, and
neyer sending themn away nor keepîng
the house to himself. One day Mr.
Puif, being out in the rain found a
poor littie kitten, covered with mud
and Mring bitterly; so Mr. Puif took
the kitten between his teeth and car-
ried it home, and set it down on the
drawing-room hearth-rug. The lord
and the lady had the kitten washed
and gave it food and called it Smut;
and S mut went and sat down on the
lord's writing-table.

When Smut grew to, be a cat the
lord and the lady thought a while,
and spoke: "We have a dear friend,"
they'said, "and he is catless; there-
fore, if Mr. Puif will agree, we will
take Smut to, hima as a present," and
Mr. Puif agreed.

So Sinut was put into a bir<i-cage
and taken to the dear friend's houme.

The dear friend had a little girl
wîth golden hair, and when she saw
Smut she cried out for joy and said:
"Neyer before did I see a dicky-bird
with a furry coat, a long tail and little
white teeth."

But Smut shook his head as if to
say, -I am not a dicky-bird, sweet
maid, but only a four-legged cat," so
they opened the bird-cage door and
he -walked out, waving his tai1 .

Now when Smut grew up his gra-
vity and dignity made ahl who'knew
his history wond'er, and few could bie-
lieve that hie had once been a dirty
kitten, covered with mud, and glad to
accept the charity of Mr. Puif. And
a timie came when there was a great
war in Turkey and terrible battles
were fouight, and Smut looked very'
anxiouis and went quite bald, and his
coat fell off ini littie patches;, but noue
could tell why. At last he died, and
the little girl wept sorely, and ahl who
had known him grieved and lamented.
And when Smut had been sleeping
onl>' a little while beneath the lilac
tree an accident revealed that instead
of a lowly foundling. he had been of
high degree, for the littie vagrant Mr.
Puif had fotind was no less a person
than the Turkish Ambassador's coach-
man's wife's cat's kitten.-Womaon's
Home Companio..

WHÂT THE CÂT ANI) HEN D
BW ALiz RAISTrON.

FOUR littie chilIdren were playiug
inteir garden one day. There

were Mollie and Jamie and Betty and
Teddy.

Tbey were so busy making mud-
pies that they did flot see "Mrs. Tom-
kins, " the old cat, when she came and
mewed, and mewed, and put up ber
paw, and touched Mollie and J amie
and Betty and Teddy-first one and
then the other, as much as to say,
'Do corne, somne of you, and help me 1
Do cone, please 1"

B>' and by the children's marna
came out~ of the bouse and saw how
rnteerlv the- c2t xv:i- nefinoe arni Qnl*1A.

j umped up onl the manger, ai
down into it, and gave a qui
"m-i-e-o-u," as if to say,

you think of that ?" And thc
looked in and saw a hen sitt
the old cat's kittens and i
keep them ail covered tip! '

cat tried to go near them,
would peck at her and drive 1
How the children laughed

The heu had been sitting ui
eggs in a nest near where thi
set up housekeeping, and
cat went out, the hien came
took the cat's littie family t.

wings, just as if they had
many chick-a-bidd les. And
cat went home again, the h
flot let hier corne near th,
Mollie took the hen off,
Tomkins was happy.

The next day she came ag
ing as though she said, "I
sorry to "trouble you, but
Then she said "M-i-e-o-u, m
So the children left their
went to the, stable with her,
the heu playing mother to I1
kins' kittens again and tryini
them keep still and stay i
wings. If one of themn poke
out, she would give it a sl
to make it go back.

The children laughed al
Mollie said: "Poor Mrs. T
would look for a new house
you-yotI do have sucb ni,
neighboursl" Then she toc
off, and Mrs. Tomkinis pick,
of the kittens.

The children's marna was
the library reading when ti
came in, with a kitten in h
She put it softly down, wen
soon returned with another.
on doing this until she had
hier family of five kittens.
settled herseif in a cozy c<
looked at the lady, and puri
way: "If you only knew 1
trouble I have had with thý
lien, you would let me and
ren stay here."

The lady laugbed and s&~
see what I cau do for yoi

Just then the children ca
begged to have the kitteus
new home was miade for
box in the woodhouse.-S.
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SERENA

Bv Rva JoHiNso

Shaertwn. Sabow

sabots seemning shabby, s:
ter Serena shopping.

Saucepans, spoons, soa
shoes secured, Serena s
somne soft, silkçen surah.

Samuel Seaton, salesni
suggested salmon shade
solicitous silks should sui
sweet seemed she.

She saw Samuel's sugg,
sainion suiting seasonal
town socials, so she selc
shades.

Sabrina Sedley spoke
severely, sensoriously.
rena's silks, sealskin
shining satins seemed
silliness.

Sensibly sileut, Serenla
Sanborn, seamstress.

Shakertown socialists
MOI1s soon, some sc<
Stephen Sedley's, Ser
sitting-room.

Sister Sabrina served
slyly serving salads, seedý

Srapbic sounded Se


