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G. R. asks if we may write stories
for The Planet Junior. Yes; we will
take anything if you will sign your

" name. Only write on one side of the
paper. ’ % 5

McKEOUGH SCHOOL.

Sarah Durteh, who has been ill, is
recovering rapidly.

Katharine Crombie has been suf-
fering from a sévere cold. .

Flossie Stringer has recovered from
a scvere attack of quinsy. -

Lila Jorrey, of this city, is expéct-,
ing to move to Thamesville to live,

E:.ther Degge entertainad a few of
her young fricnds on Friday cven-
ing. Fascy !

Mrs. Wm. Duniop, of Bedford St.,
who has been seriously ill, is much
bt ier. 5 i :

“Miss Margaret Siringer is spends
ing most of her time at the Hotel
Sanita, o :

After a three months' illness, Win-
nie  Colville is @ble; | o return tol
school. {

Miss Nellie Watlin will spend her
Febrouary vaeation at her home in
Blenheim. :

-Flora Horstead has been out of
school on account oi sickness for the
last few days.

Miss Pratt, one of Chatham’s most
popular musié teachers, has return-
ed from her holidays.

Miss Ray Redner gave a taffy-
pull Monday evening. A very enjoy-
able time was spent. :

ss May Lamperd expects to spend
a ﬁi .—np.wﬂ s;nrvnvon mw_gn. Mrs. J.
Milner, in West Lorme,

Roland Webber fas returned from
spending several months with his
grandparents out of town.

Louisa Banks gave a party for her
friends on Saturday last. All en-
joyed themselves very much.

CENTRAL mnmoor.

May MeCombs is sick. {

Jimmie Morrison is very ill with
a vold. & e

Willis Shepley saw & robin on Park
m.n. this . )

Mrs. John Wesley was a eity vis-
itor yesterday. 2

The benefit concert on Tuesday was
very successful,. : .

Marjorie Kingsmill, who has been
ill, is recovering.

Joe Earfoot is ill and has been out
of school for a woek. ‘

Hazel White brought a spray of
pussy willows out in bloém.

Boys are fishing for minnows in
the little bays caused by the flood.

The Trustees were welcomed by
the children 6f the Central School
last Monday morning.

Miss Kathleen Mount was taken to
&t. Joseph’s Hospital on Monday af-
ternoon on account-of illness.

We are very sorry to fiear that one
of our most popular school boys,
Master Harry Dell, is ill and not able
to attend school. Ty

- ve jleasant Scotch tea was
3@%& .:—.«m.nv Andrew’s Charch Thurs-
day night. They had a ‘few Scotch
songs and recitations. \

The necktie social, which was held
by the Lady Orange Lodge, was very
successful. An enjoyable time was
spent by all present. -

On aceount of  having . such fine
meather this year, Mir. J. W. Plewes
was unable to give the boys and girls
of the Central Sohool a rink.

Satupday a little girls’ party
a%_.. be E_.%.wn Mrs, Northwood's, in
honor of daughter’s birthday. Tt
will'be held from 3 to 6 p .m. g

Letapn Neil saw a'freg in the rail-
road diteh on Wedneaday., Tt was
eroaking. Willie Tverit: tried to
catch i, hut it was tao fast for him,
so Willie gof his fosi wet. ;

5

bbb bbb e -

:
;
3
:
i
%
:
:
;

ebeepeirddoobobibdodddddb bbb i bd +++.-..~.+++...++++#.?~..+++++._..++f_.

OUR NATIVE LAND

Excellent Essay Oontibuted to ThePlanetJunior by
Frank Morris, 8.8 No. 7, Ra‘'eigh

softfoudecderfocdorfesfocondedonedoode oo

Ever since -1760 Capada has been
under British rule, and since that
time has made wonderfully progres-
sive strides, Canada is the beginning
of ome of the most prosperous na-
tions of the civilized world, She has
always held loyally to England, and
1 hope she will itill the last.

To show Tanada’s loyalty to Eng-
land, T will = mention several ce-
casions when- her allegiance was put

to proof. In 1783 when United Siatés

extended an invitation to Canada, in-
viting her to remounce her aliegiance
to England, and to join her in a
fight for their independence, she met
with a refusal. Again we have an-
other Instance in 1812, when Canada
rejected Mie demand of the United
States, preferring to stay with Eng-
land, the mistress of the seas.

Why should we not be proud of
this Canada of ours? We should be
proud of her with her vast resources
of the sea, the forest and the m ne,
her excellent form of government,
which is responsible, and her free
system of education, but best of all
sbe grants civil l.berty and freedom
t0 worship as you please, Her shores
are a sate refuge for the persecuted
peoples of the world.

-The Canadians have distinguished
themselves as great soldiers. During
the South African, Buer-British war,
when the British asked the Cana-
dians to come to their aid, men from
all over Canada volunteered to fight
and Yie for their mother country.
Did they prove themselves cowards?
I wm glad to say “no,” but they
proved themselves to be the great-
est soldiers England had fighting for
her. In 1812 she proved herself to
be more than & match for the
Yankees.

The rich, black land in the North-
wast has enticed thousands of the
Americans across the line to take
up land in this fair Canada of ours,
Ten years ago Amervicans in Canada
were as scarce as Eskimos in Africa,
but now they comprise about one-
third of the population of the Norih-
west. 2

Two new prov.nces have been add-
ed to the confederation, namely,
Shiskatehewan and Alberta, making
a fam'ly of nine provinces. Sir Wil-
frid in his speech out there made
the remark, “trhe nine'eenth century
was for the United States, but the
twentieth will be for Canada.” These

words of Canada's premier I'believe
to be true, because for the last few
years a great many foreigners have
immigrated to Canada, and theére is
every possibility that this immigra-
tion will continue since not nearly
all the land has been aken up.
Millions ecan yet settle in Canada,
and there is every possibility of there
being Tifty m:llions of. people in this
fair Canada of ours before a quarter
of a- century.

Canada s one of ithe greatest
wheat growing countries in  the
world. She raises the best spring
wheat in the world, and she raises
more to the acre than any other
country in the world. She will,
likely, ™ the near future, become
the granary of the world.

Perhaps the greatest piece of work
that the Government of Canada has
undertaken is the building of the
Grand Trunk Pacific Railway. 1t
will open up vast ‘tracts of land on
which no civilized people have lived.

Canada governs herself almost in-
dependently of England. She has
even gone 8o far as to withdraw
her military control, so now QCana-
dian men an® Canadian money de-
fend Canada. We are proud to think
that England has put so much con-
fidence in us. She has done it be-
cause she knows that we are fully
able to control our military and
political affairs, and that we are
loyal to her and would not think of
rebelling against so good an empire.

Oanada has quite a number of rail-
ways. Sir John A. Macdonald will
newgr be forgotten for the building
of the;Canadian Pacific Railway,
which is ome of the greatest rail-
ways in the world. We have also
tha  Grand Trunk, the Transcon-
tineptal and others,

Canada’s Trade and commerce
shows a large increase every year,
A few gears ago Canada was com-
paratively unkadwn among the coun-
tries of the civilized world, but she
as obtained such a rank among the
nations now that nearly every coun-
try is eager to enter into a treaty
with ®¥er ?n order to get some of
her rich productions.

The Wnion Jack is seen floating
in the breeze every where in Canada,
and T has been ever since Wolf
planted it-upon the citadel of Que-
bec. We ean truly say that Canada
is the finest gem in the British
Crown.

The river "has gone down abouat six
inches.

How would roller skating do if we
cannot have ice?

Earl Bolton is enlertaining a Tew,
of his friends to-night.

They say there will be another
flood in the spring time.

One of our boys has a frog, caught
in the G. T. R. pond. )
"Mary Stone and Mary Clements
have been on the sick list.

Miss Gordon’s room in the Central
is full, and two are without seats.

To-night Norman Thomson and
Charlie Sulman are having a show.

Oa Wednesday last Andrew Thom-
son, Jr., was a Wallaceburg visitor.

To-night Miss Mary Shannon is
having a dance at her home on Vie-
toria Ave. ,

Miss Louise Rutley went to De-
troit on Wednesday to sce fier aunt,
who is quite ill.

Mrs. McPherson, of this ¢®y, will
lcave, Saturday or Monday, for In-
gaxsoll, to live,

" P, Agar's horse had to be put in
another barn owing to ™s own be-
ing flooded by the river.

A very jolly eantertaimment . was
given at thn home of Mr. and Mrs,
Barfoot on Thursday eveping. * ’

Miss MeCornock gave us a talk
about the flags at half-miast.

Our Nature study this week was,
“Signs of an Open Winter.”

Robins have been seen by differ-
ent pupils. ‘

Miss H. Baxter, of Thomas Stone
& Son’s, is leaving the city for De-
troit.

Lost! Two golden hours. No re-
ward will be given because they can-
not be found.

Earl Dunlop was bitten on fhe leg
by a dog, but the doctor scon had
him wxll again.

Miss Viola Netherclift has return-
ed to Toronto, where she has ac-
¢epted a position.

Ethel Carswell brought some
branches from her home on Park St.
that were showing leaves.

The boys and girls of the @entral
School have started to work very
hard, after the promotions.

Some boys are wishing the wea-
ther man would predict colder wea-

ther, because we can hardly get
along without our rink.- -
A large nuniber.of the Central

School girls and boys attended the
fancy dress baM-last Friday evening,
They all spent a very enjoyable
time, : i §
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Mr. Leslie Earl was a city visitor
yesterday.

Mr. Scott Cowley was a visitor
of Mra. V. C. Mounteer Sunday.

Miss Clara Marshall was the guest
of Miss Rose Wardell, Saturday.

Master Wm. Marshall and Percy
Duff are driving a nice stepper.

An At Home was given by Mrs.
J. W. Aitken on Monday evening.

James Sturgis, who has been the
guest of Mr. Ward, has returned to
his home. -

There was an At Home given by
Mr. and Mrs. Hallman Wednesday
evening.

Miss Edith Wardell, of Bloomfield,
is visiting at her uncle's, 3rd conces-
gion, Chatham Township.

Miss Dora Tong, of School Section
No. i1, Chatham Township, is visit-
ing relatives in Cairo, Mich.

Mr. B. K. Carnovsky will leave
town to-day for Chicago and will'not
be back tid Monday or Tuesday.

Mr. Thomas Sissons, of Portage la

Prairie, Manitoba, is visiting his
cousin, Mr. John Sissons, William
street.

Mzr. Dan. Harvey, of Peterborough,
who has been rooiing for the Arm-
ories for the past month, has return-
ed to his home.

Mrs. Ross Rcbson, lately Miss Allie
Humphrey, of Chatham, will be in
her new home on 'the 2nd of Febru-
ary in Wilm.ngton, Delaware.

A horse ran away and tumbled
down on the corner of Wellington
and Queen streets. They got the
horse up and took it to a Ilivery
stable, i

We dom't like cold weather, but
we would not m'nd if it would get
cold enoagh so that the Central
School could have a rink, We would
like The Planet Junior to report to
the weather man about this weather.

Mrs. Phoebe Wanless entertained
a few Iriends last evening., Those
who were present were Mr. and Mrs.
Tom Groves and Mr. John Moss and
family. After many gam2s and
amusements refreshments were serv-
ed.

The new. room which has just been
finished at the Central School is now
cccupied. It is heated with steam
heat and very comfortable, The win-
dows are %lled with flowers and
hanging plants. The children have
chosen the mame of the room and it
is called the Palm Racm. Grade III,
B. occup’es the room. :

it i et
RUSSIAN RIDDLES.

Here are some Russian riddles

* which the boys and girls in Russia

puzzle “‘their heads over. Sce how
many of them you can guess with-
out looking at the answers:

1, I am blind but show others the
way; &eaf and dumb but know how
to count.

2. People pray for me and long
for my company ; but directly I ap-
pear tRey hide themselves.

3. I have four lezs and feathers,
but am Reither beast nor bird.

4. Therevare four brothers under
one hat.

&. Four brothers run side by side,
but mever catch onz another.

6. What walks upside down over-
head ?

7. Who are the two brothers that
live on the opposite sides of ihe
road, yet never see each other.

8. A pack of wolves ran by; one
was shot, how many remained ?

Answers w'Hl appear next week.

—— -
THE AUTO. it

. What seemed to strike you most
about the city, ¢ ?

Them autermobi

B8, "
‘JUST THE BEVERSE.
I underitand that you are going
to marry the widow Jenkins.
It's a mistake =
How's that? [
She's going to marry me, f

ﬂb:ﬁ:; 1
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! THE BUITONED
3 BOOTS 3
4 By Fannie Wilder Brown m
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Annie Amelia was happy. She
did not know. She opened one
brown eye to see if day had really
come. A streak of sanshine  lay
across the foot of her bed. Then
she remembered why she was so very
happy. Papa had gone to tne ey,
miles away, the day before, and had
promised to bring fier a  present
when he came home. v

Annje Amelia opened her eyes wid-
er, and looked sharply about to sce
her present.. A chair stood. close by
her bed. It had not been there
when she went to sleep. She gave a
gasp of pleasure, and raised herself
on one elbow. On the chair stood a
brand-new pair of shiny black but-
toned boots! Soft, pretty kid boots
they were, with silk-worked button-
holes.

This all happened many years ago,
when buttoned boots were only just
beginning to be made, and they cost
more than common huots that lace
Annie Amelia’s mama was jll,
there were there were so ma
for papa to buy that every
ito be made to last as long
sible. New boots were a iine present
:and these were buttoned ones! An-
nie Amelia’s art bheat fast, .her
«cheeks grew red, and she elapped her
hands softly, she was so very happy.

Annie Amelia must make no noise,
for mama slept in the next room,
and mama muast never be disturbed,
The little girl slipped out of bed very
quietly, and sat down on the floor
to put on ber stockings and the dear
new boots. There was an odd-look-
ing tool, a piceo of curved stecl with
‘a wooden handle, 1lying in the chair,
Annie Ame d uever seen or
heard of a button-hook, and did not
‘know what the tool was or how to
us2 it, She left it lying there. Noth-
‘ing else could interest her until the
boots were on.

She drew . her stockings on neatly,
then she tried to put one foot into
a .boot. Her tces scemed too large,
and she thought of Cinderella’s wick-
ed stepsisters, who cut off a toe to
get a foot into the fairy glass slip-
per. Would she have to cut off.a
toe to wear these beautiful things?
It might hurt; but then, what was a
hurt in comparison with getting on
ithe boots? Another tug, and ’in
went the foot, without the loss of a
toe at all, Then, after a great
struggle, the other foot slipped into
its place, and the new hoots were
on! Annie Amelia clapped her Lt-
itle hands softly, and would have
shoutad for joy if mama had not been
ill in the next room. i

Then she tried to button the boots,
She stretched and puiled and twist-
cd and tugged, and drew in one bui-
tion at the top and one at the hot-
tom en each gbee, hut not anoiher
one could she get in. Poor Annie

She ran softly to -see if papa or
'‘mama were awake; but ho, they
'were tleeping quictly, and might not
be able to help her for hours. Hawh
«wofld grown people sleep so long?
Little girls must help themselves
when mamas are not well, and Annic
Amelia loved her mama. so dearly
that she tried never to trouble 3
If the boois ecould got be buttoncd
papa and mama would beth be sor-
ry. Papa would not be going to the
woity again for a long time; and he
‘could not get her apother pawr of
‘boots if he did fgo, for he must have
spent all his money on these. But
these could never be worn unless
they could be buttoned up. What
‘could ghe do?

Annie Amelia stood in the door-
way, thinking. There on the ba-
reau was mama's work-basket, and

sunlight fell mw-.cum it on a pair
of scissors. If th® buttonholes were
cut just a little perhaps the buttons
would slip in. Annie Amelia tip-
toed to the bureau, then back fo her
own room, shutiing the daro gently,
It- was almost as hard to cut thé
pretly shoes as to cut off a toe; but
hard things d to be done some-
times, and whon ene is seven years
old on¢ must be brave and not ory.

Sniplsnip! snip! Tha shining seis-
sors cut tho outer end of cach button-
hole. on hoth bhonibs.

Snip ! snip ! snip! Most of ihe but-
tonholes were siill ton Tar from. the
cdge. The buttons would not o in
until the holes were cut a hit more.

Snip! snip! snip! Those middle
holes must be eut still farther, and
now only the embro‘dery of the seal-
lops on the edge of the boots was
left. Tt was enoogh. Bvery button
was in, Annie ?::,:s was frem-

HOMER WATSON
Canada’s Great Landscape Painter. 2

Every great landscape artist is both a poet and a painter. The imagination,
the intuition, the interpretation, the sympathy, the reverence, the love, kinship
and communion with Nature of the poet, filtering through the mind of the artist
find their medium of expression in brush and colors. Every great painting is a
poem in paint instead of in print. : i

One feels this u:,osﬁw. in the presence of Homer Watson’s paintings, the put-
ting on canvas of a single mood, with detail ever subordinated to the general

Photo by Carbon_Studio, Toronto,,

effect. They are never photographic, but are always strongly individ inter- -

pretations, Whether it be a rough sea with the dancing fisher-boats under a dull,
rain-filled sky, the white mill eatching the high lights with its background of
foliage, the lone rider bent over his horse plodding along a rain-washed road,
some noble monarch forest tree braving the el or his interpretati of
any other moods of Nature, one always feels the sentiment, the richness of color,
the atmosphere, the glow, the feeling—all seem parts of a single effect. Thedainty
daubs of .ﬁgz characteristic of some painters find no place in Mr. Watson’s work;
it is ever bold, rugged, broad in treatment, breathing vigor and vitality. i

Homer Watson was born in the little village of Doon, on Grand mmmﬁ:.. Ont.,
in 1856, and as a boy at school showed his natural instinet for art when he sur-
reptiously drew on his slate &n over-vivid picture of the strong and peculiar fea-
tures of his teacher, which drew upon him deserved punish t. He 1
to turn naturally to landscape work, and his first large painting “The Pioneer
Mill,” which appeared at the first exhibition of the Royal Canadian Academy
was purchased by the Marquis of Lorne, and now hangs in a place of honor in
Windsor Castle.

Mr. Watson has exhibited at the Academy in England, the New Gallery,
the New English Art Club, the Glasgow Institute and at International Exposi-
tions, and been honored by one-man exhibitions where thirty or more of his paint-
ings were hung together, thus enabling one to ﬁ:m% comparatively the range of
his work. He makes almost annual trips to Engl but Joves Canada, her
and her people too well to take up permanent residence abroad. It is always
dangerous to compare the work of one painter with another as it may carry with
it a suggestion of imitation which would be unjust to one whose work is so in-
dividual as Mr. Watson’s; but the critics in their appreciation of his paintings
couple his name with Corot, Constable, Diaz, Rosseau afid Courbet—a noble band
of masters with whom Canada’s painter may feel honored to be classed.

Eutered according to Act of the Parliament of Canads, in the year 1905, by W. C. Mack, at the Department of Agriculture.

bling, and tears stood in the brown
cyes, but she had gsucceeded. The
boois were buttoned up at last.

standing in
with him, for she was botter to-day,
and able to walk about. “What do
you think of them,
Shoes 17

Amelia. “I was afraid

too small,. for the buttons wouldn’t
@o in; but I fixed them, and now

by him.
said ‘'mama, sadly.

will have to be punished.”

papa. “Why didn’t you use the but-
ton-hook ?”

hid her face on papa’s shoulder, and
the big tears fell fast. 1

papa or

where am T7?

cheer up—you will recover,

buttone | THF MINISTER’S
“Hello, little ‘girll” cried papa,
the door. Mama was

Goody - Two

“They are beautiful!” eried Anna
they were

The Rev. Edward Lloyd Jones,

with heavy theological books.
“She has spoiled her new boots,”

~This time she ©on the

Annie Amelia gasped.

“What was the trouble?” asked Breeon. When

When Annie Ameclia found that she ©ral constables awaiting fim.

who began to scent a joke.

“Punishments are to help children

i tents. P
RO “This is your box 2

remember  without B

mama first. We will get
Willis to
and we:

RN Th= com
lid w

When the
tiined not
Adom Clar
pressed*his jndigna

. PROMPT PAY.

Victim—What the coft answer;

has happened and :
: “Why, bless my soul,

Doctor—You have been serjously

I shoot with” .

Vietim—How much ? o ol

C i &

charge. Open the hox.” "
stood away while the
wrenched _off.
sergeant found it ‘con-
ing more explosive than
s “Theology?» fie  ex-
i on freely to the
o - minister, Al that he got buck was:
man, you
asked if the box contained ammuni
injured in a tzam-car accident, But tion. That is my’' ammunition. Pm!
4 .. a Methodist parsony and that’s what

oot oot o b b o

AMMUNITION

i i I i e e

a

Manchester (England) minister, tells
a story ol his experience in Fenian

they are just right.” days. He was travelling irom a
“Let me see.” Papa took the lit- i.@_;r .ﬁ:»h@ to DBrecon, and F:n
tle girl on his knee. Mama sat down  With him 2 strong wooden box fill-

At
Shrewsbury the detective, who were
lookout for explesive ma-
chines  and the like, suspeeted the
heavy box, and word was sent on to
the young minisier
stepped on to the train he was as-
tonished to find a sergeant and sev-

need not have cut the boots at all, . “I think you have a pox with
and that she had almost ruined them you,” said the sergeant.
instead of having saved them, she “Quite right,” said the preacher,

O.:n came the box, and its :.o:n:m
excited fresh suspicion about its con-

1Z pun- “You?
£ 1 never to cut 1 s off or .:,.. “Tt contains ammunition
bution-holes out without asking SRR . s
ery well, consider yourself in

 MAKING THE
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OH1040101 054

The ferry-dock was crowded
weary heone-goers when tha
orowd rushed a man—hot, v
laden to_t#e ehin with bundles of ev.
ery shape and size. He sprint de
the pler, his eyes fixed on a ferry-
boat only two or three feet out frome
the pier. H¢ paused but an instant
on the string-piece, and then, sheer-
ed on by the amueed crowd, he made
a flying leap across the intervening
streteh of water and landed safefy
on the deck. A fat man happened to
be standing on the exact spot on
which he struek, and they both
went down with a resounding ¢
When the arriving man Vug
what recovered fis breath he apolos
gized to the fat man. e
n:m hope I Ea:.w hur: you, he nﬂm“m
“I am sorry. But, anyway, I caught
the boat I . &

“But; you blankzd fool,” said the
fat man, “the boat was coming in!”

§ ¥
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TALE PARROT
o§o+o&6§3£ :

Edward had just returned from
foreign service,” and his brow was
troubiled. - 4 L Ay

“l gave you that parrot as a birth-
day present, did I not, Amelia ?? he
asked, | it v s o

“Yes; but surely, Teddy, you are
not nncm:..w to speak of your t s
ag if—" { e e

“It was young and speechless at
the time.” i it : e

“Yes? — with incrensing wonder—
“and it has hever neen oat of this
parlor.” i ; .

“There are no other young [adies
in this house 2" e e

“No; there are not.” . e

“Then why—why, syhen T k-kissed =
your photograph in  yonder album,
while waiting for you, ‘did  that
wretehed bird imiiate your voice and
say ' Don’t do that, Herbert; uﬁs’
don’t I"—DBystander. b oS

; RO g T
‘ BARREL' RACE, ;| .

In Canada boys.have barrel races,- '
and they are g:eat fun, I ¢an tell-
you. ; Sl

These races ave on icei |« . 0

Osdinary barrels, ‘with their heads  *
removed, are placed at regular inter-- i
vals along the racecourse for about
a quarter of a mle. - : 3

Then, at a given signal, all the boygs a
skate for the first barrel. = Many
reach it together and, as each skater

_must pass through all the barrels -
in order to win, there iis quite a
scramble for first turn. SEded

Sometimes a rrel wheels com- -
p'etely around while a bdy is work-
ing his avay through it, and when
he comes out he is soconfused that he
skates off in- the wrong direction,
Usnally the Iaugh off{the spectators
maukes him realize his blunder, and"
bhe quickly turns about and tries to
make up for loss time. It is quite -
an exciting sport and an amusing
one also for nromﬁwgcﬁﬁ? as the

hob,

4 H

boys and barrels about in the .
most  luderous fashion.—Brooklyn ,/ »
Daily Eagle. | fe

: S
BABY'S TONGUE TELLS

PR
Litlle tongues 'that cannot talk

tell mothers just as plainly that their . =)
owners' are not well. When baby’s :
tongae is white, or coated, or yellow, Hi o
especially toward the root, it is a :
sign of stomach trouble, indigestion,
cold or feverishness, Baby’s Own Tab-

lets act like magic in curing these
and the other minbr ills of babyhood =~
adn childhood. They are as good for
the new-born ba®y as for the well-
grown child. Ab-olutely safe and
ab-olut2ly harmless. Mrs. C. F.
Kerr, Elgin, OUnt, sags: — “Rapy’s
Own Tablets are the best med
havé ever used.for stomach and bowe
troubles and destroying worms. I
could hardly fecl safe without
Tablets in the homse.
medicine dealers, or by
cents a -box, by wr
SWilliams  Modiciie

e
S Do you %
A e rale e
Why, old man, ¥ love her alufost
maech as she msw..&m 1 @P. :
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