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LONDON, ONTA), CANADA.

A Conviction After Observation. :

® Ems . Facing the lssue. 2 :
folk. : WIth\_ rilization, says the London Spec- A S mlle/ She was a small child ox:ulllerb “yh:
One day Uncle Jack went off to has undoubtedly added im- an evening party, escor y

» : i these
hunt, and in the afternoon he came Th , P ely to the fidgetings, and there- d - h father. The relation between,
home with something soft and small € Oet50 o the irritability, of man. There An a Laug .J two was that of deep fr:;:nds&lp; e
tucked down in the bottom of his > many more expedients in the : ; ; : merely that of (ath::l a:l(} ta:llg scgm =
Cape Cod Turkeys. K’T.;’baﬁ' & ’ A Vision. ‘ nfo,redescap ing swall evils than | An exchange contans anA‘dvem:f‘ th;r 3‘:&"%‘23: of supterfor men
. “Trinket,” said he, “I'll give you 5 ? to be. that we are very | ment of a dog for sale. Among the 2

H;r :tdo(gi lgmew:tsregfus‘f ilt:; m three guesses at what I have in my Multitudes, multitudes, stood U in |, less accustomed to schooling | good points of the animal are these: a.ttammems_ salbrms beeg })romoéii
bye to all his playmates. y bag.” bliss, . lves to the attitude of resignation | *He will eat anything and is very | {fom the primary the year t:korct. s

“Are you glad you are going, “Oh! oh " cried Trink, patting the Mad?aiequal to the angels, glorious, leven (l)lur fathers were;and 1so find | fond of childrgn.” . fﬁ:si“i:;i:g”“t:a:hﬁmp a.rtev :hich

‘ 3 outside of th and finding that it} . T3 lves the objects of scornful com- e e ‘ IS | , WA

Togsys?”laskid s - Mltsggllri-edd held somcth‘i,nl:&very soft. n‘g‘Do tell | With harp;, palms, wedding garments, on to the élindss of the Red In-| “Gran'ma’ »said little 4-year-old | was, in fact, the school-house warming.
doubt(i‘lill gu“is: tslcl);reanas.r:c‘some boyys: me what it is, Uncle Jack. Something kiss of pegee, ~ =< O " and even of the Mohammedan | Austin as he twined his arms “."V“‘gEYl She wondered 3““’ long t&i prm_xﬁnes
e the);,e 2 for me? What color is it? I'm sure And crowned and haloed hair. sts who do not believe in those around his grandmother’s neck; You'll | would stay. Most 9{ t I'.Illa will %o

ey ! & - I can't guess.” Thure oam . S0 in the | expedients, and prefer being | never know how much I love”you till { home early, but one will stay late,” she
Tomm;reD atrt% bz:“fiveliyw e"f't;al “Well.” said her uncle, “you may yheiglrgnt A 1ed by the hand of Providence to you have a child of your own. announced Wwith g;;eag condvrxgloz

y Dutton, ngly, “an’ there - it % is I ol : : i : i vess “Why ?” “Because she is overdresse

are things nicer than boys down on have it if you can guess whatit is. It’s Harping with harps to Him who is yrming all these little acrobatic Nor A Brr Sick,—Aunt (to Freddy, { A m)other who overdressés hér ~hild

: . about ten inches long, has black hair = by which western energy per- A : ! A +
g:gg ?’)’d’ too, Did you know that, |\, "ips back, sort of "a chestnut red strobg amd trac; es itself that it can ward off the who is visiting her)—Freddy, will you | will let her sit up late.”—[The Out-
y have some more cake ? look.

: They drank new wine, their eyes saw

‘ % it . h : . 2 . One of the reasons why there . :

iNo,” said Teddy, “I didn’t.” colored breast, thick, short legs, bushy with new light, - reasor Froddy-iCouve 1 will, auntie; I
much more dignity in the savage domt ot arbit wick VL Too Exact.

“Well there » id T : tail, rathgr ﬂat head, long whiskers, and all things were made new. : . ;
“Guess them,” h:;;cd_sald ommy- | 1,0ks as if it had no neck at all. Now Lo, ¢ the Oriental believer in predes- sy The Boston Herald says that while

“Plymouth Rock i 2 guess:" Tier beyond tier they rose and rose fion than there is in the practical «Did you divide your bon-bons with | Gen. Butler was in front of Petersburg

“NZ," il Tommv.sm?‘(“:ﬁs‘smsome- Trink laughed. “I never heard of and rose s of the West, is that the former | o e lli(tltl}; brgther, I{Ioliie > he received the news that his favorite

thing that comes in November.” §uc’§1 a funny animal. Tisn't a cat, 13 So hlgb that it was dreadful, flames tramed_ 9 Seqmeee 0 Ve “Yes, ma; I ate the candy and gave horse, “‘Almond Eye,” had been accl-

“Thanksgiving,” said Teddy. " ?“ i % with flames; against which the latter l“ him the mottoes. You know he is dentally killed by falling into a ravine.
“No, it's something that we eat on Ho I” laughed Uncle Jack. “That|No man could number them, no ed to fight an often useless battle. awlully fond of reading.” Thereupon he ordered an Irish ser-

Thanksgiving.” would be a funny cat, surely. Two tongue disclose result is that the civilized man . k' vant to go and skin the anisal
“Turkeys ?" asked Teddy, slowly. more guesses now.’ ; Their secret, sacred names. s and wriggles, in the hope of es- AN [NCOMPLETE PETITION.—Mam- «What! 1Is Almond Eye dead ?”

» “A rabbit ?” asked Trink. . ng blows, to which uneducated | " o ocgie did you ask God to make | asked Pat.

«“\Vrong again—one more guess.” As though one pulse stirred all, 00€ | "5 accustomed to bow without you a better’iittle girl ? «“What's that to you? Do as I bid

«I'm sure I don’t know,” said Trink, rush of blood : n P paying them the homage of 2|7 pjossie—I never thought of that, it | you, and ask no questions.”

wrinkling her brow as she always did Fed- all, one t?reath' swept through for 5 sigh. It is, no doubt, a great | o0k so long a time to ask him to keep P’at went about his business, and in

when thinking hard. “Do tell me.” them mvn_ad-vmced-  to have something to do by which you from s coiding me 0 much. an hour or two re

So Uncle Jack untied his bag, and, They struck their harps, cast down 1.y reasonably hope to_avert, or gt A «Well, Pat, where have you been all

opening it, took out something which their crowns, they stood jeast to alleviate, an impending | Wygre THE LINING SHOWED.—— | this time?” sternly demanded the

looked like a muff. And worshiped and rejoiced. mity. But we doubt whether the | A Jittie girl’s father hada round, bald | general.

L | suppose you'll. ha,ve to have it, Each face looked one way like a morn tude ot mind which is acgustomed SpOt- Kissing him at bedtime not “Skinning the horse, yous hono"..
even though you didn’t guess. Now new lit, [esent and evade suspense DY every | Jong ago, she said: “Does it take nearly two hours to
look,” said he; and Trink, bending | Each face looked one way towards [1°® of modern ingenuity, is at all | «Sioop down, popsey; I want to kiss | perform such an operation "

over, found it had bright little eyes the Sun of Love; ally desirable. & the place where the lining shows.” “No, yer honor; but then, you see,

move 1* staring up at her. She was afraid to | Drank love and bathed in love and [heré 1s mno point on which the  eess it tuck ‘bout balf an hour to St 4

«] wish I was going,” said Arthur. touch it until Uncle Jack la}d it in her mirrored it, ius of the West shows itself so }:p— Newspaper misprints  are often | po » innocently replied Pat.

“An’ so do I,” echoed Tommy. arms, saying that it wouldn’t bite un- |  And knew no end thereof. or to the genius of the East, as this | amusing. One of the funniest I have | G.n Butler cast upon his servant

’ Y less she hurt it.” —Christina Rossetti. ~ pparative inability to face steadily | lately seen is the reference to “Mr. | o " " ferocious look that Pat thought

“Oh, how lovely and soft!” ex- X onset of calamity without taking | Hanson, lazy vicar and solo tenor, St. | ;"o 4icated skinning an Irishman o

claimed Trink. “Why, I never saw ige in a hundred little exr.:*dients Paul’'s Cathedral.” That printer had revenge for the deathgofhis hotse.

anvthing like it. What is it, Uncle Februal’y. averting what 1s often in reahty not obvious[y never heard of a “lay” vicar,

Jack, and where did you find it ?” Then came cold February, sitting be averted. The only purpose these csns : Unselfishness of True Growth.

* «Iv’s a young woodchuck,” explained | Inan old wagon, for he could not hedients answer is to divert the| Young Husband—Say, darling, what |  God has placed us here to grow, just

The Little Girl With a C her uncle. I shot his mother in the ride, 23 of the sufferer from the descend- | a peculiar flavor this stewed steak has? | 5 he placed the trees and flowers. The

" g a Company | clover field this morning, and found | Drawne of two fishes, for the season | blow, and that is in almost all cases Young Wife (dxﬁdently)——l really | trees and the flowers grow unconcious-
Face. this little baby trying to get back fitting, i a good but an evil.  For-| can’t account for it. Indeed, n order | |y and by no effort of their own. Man,

Once on a time, in a far-away place, |[to his house again. Wood-| Which through the flood before did ide is impossible without deliberate | to take away the bad taste of the | 155, grows unconsciously, and is edu-

Lived a queer little girl with a company chucks, you know, Trink, dig deep softly slyde, esight and what the devotional | onions I scalded them myself in €au | cated by circumstances. But he can
face, 1 holes in the hills for their houses, | And swim away; yet had he by his side nuals call «full rc ~ollection”—in | de cologne. 2150 control those circumstances ana

And no one outside the family knew | slanting them upward so that the| His plow and harnesse fit to till the rer words, full cousciousness both of o g X Th direct the course of his life. He can

Of her every-day face, or supposed she | water won’t run in, and then stay in ground, \at may be coming and of what is| Lillian and Marion are twins. ey | Ciucate himself, He can, by effort

had two. __ | them all winter, sleeping. When the | And tooles to prune the trees, before juired of us in the moment when |3r€ so much alike that it taLe: persgns Snd_ thought, scquire knowledge, ol

The change she could make with | warm weather comes, they wake and the pride t shock descends. The western some time to tell one from t f.; (;: er, | 2 me accomolished, refine and oarify
wondrous celerity, leave their houses to look for food, go- Of hasting prime did make them rrld, which accumulates anodynes z.lnd of course they are constant 1{{ ear- |, .0 nature,‘ dovelop his powers,

For practice had lent her surprising | ing back to them to rest and hide. burgeon round. d plunges into 2 multitude of experi- | ing some one remark“ thls.l : arion strengthen his character. 3
dexterity. They are very fond of eating my red —Spenser.  ts for modes of alleviation, instead was heard to say once, “That lady tan't e e can d0 thia, bt oRghE 30 v

But a(; last it chanced, on an unlucky | clover, and I have to shoot them or % stringing every nerve to the highest | tell me apart. g Vet we must add that mere growth

ay they would destroy it all. You can : :nt of endurance, only dissipates ~ : s not all. There is something more.

(Or lucky, perhaps, I would much |tame this little fellow easily, and keep 47 Acpldenss. energy, while the Eastern world Adashe—What aze you tez;dmgk? cor | “Grow up.”  “Grow up in all gthings;”
better say), him for a pet.” A vision seen by Plato the divine: llects itself for an act of cndurance Brown—It is 211‘ very l1)1set'ut boo_m or B Grow up in all things into

To her dismal dismay and complete | So Trink gave her new pet as much Two sht_n_ideréng souls come forward, fich is no doubt most painful, but th?.sf{ ;v‘:c; gg’r,xt now how to swim. & o Timds, sk iat”
consternation, bread and milk as he would eat, and waiting doom ich at least results in a better con- ; This is what Goethe, with all his iy

Bhe failed to effect the desired trans- | fixed a basket for him to sleep in. From Rhadamanthus in the nether ption of the illimitable resources of “If you fall overboard, a}'l yog havg el s:e e g

_ formation ! . After a few days he became very tame, _ gloom. ~ |man dignity, and of the divine |t do is to turn to page 5 ?n” read | = the apostolic maxim T

Ana §/I caller, her teacher, Miss Agatha | and Trink taught him many tricks. He Oneis a slave—hunger has made him Pdes of responding to human faith. | the directions, al:d.y.OI‘l are safe. e Lo grow up. it am-eady: but e
b i would beg just like a dog, sit up_on ; ) i the final end. That is, since Christ is

Surprised her with half of her com-|his hind legs, charge, and play hide- One is a king—his arms and jewels His One Chaice. .“Well..]ohm}):, I shall tftOTglfve Y‘:“ s for guassonit v, colti-
pany face on, and-seek by the hour with his little shine, iy ' caPbas ‘saconmEiaRs .= thx_st tlmi:én::rxd toltssa yve;c);up’;r:sgrc:y you 0 e cid ot bostwaly D~

: . & - - : . . write a . ] .

And :::f of her every-day face peeping gi)slter:s;} alslhi i x::i(;ulgncgiwglo?e? f:gea: Mak:;ils:ro?'ge splendor in the dis- men, fond of vriety as they be, will «Yes, ma; but don’t tear it up, |do g?°d'. for the .SS.K 6 of !’elti[ng, sz.:;-
"o : # : i 5 » iring, guiding, animatin -
of a pout, autumn came, Chucky had grown to them ! ’ o ‘Why, jobnoy £ £ o8 o o uoiesisal,sefoll

Contrasting amazingly with the sweet | be quite 2 larg’e auimal. It was funny Let them come Capt. Nelson Judkins, as the two| «Because it will do for next time. your POWCI’&S ;ree?nan Clarke. »
smile to see Trink running about with | With naught to show if they be coarse on sat on the warf l‘?T;hf. g aotx}e D ‘ 'A' ;’I:OPHET o ness.—{ James X'

That shone on her “‘company” side all | Chucky under one arm and Blue Kitty or fine.” tpiember morping,: °1hats A% somrr ey ISCOUNTING Pl RS The Beggar Boy.
the while. under the other, but I dare say th Ot garb and body the ift bereft: the tides,” responded Capt. Jud- | boy, after helping iself several times In the following story the power of

; ther, y they g ; y they are swift bereft: «I've eat more herrin’ than any | to water. finally upset the glass, upon n the following story the po

The caller no sooner had hurried away | all enjoyed it. She was so small and Such is Hell’s law—nothibg but s E ’ » . b a3 ol .., kindness is beautifully illustrated:

Than up to her room the girl flew in | they so large that the little girl was al- soul is left. 4 ":?\rvr;?nnl;‘xnr’ni I:vr:ril::ef:e ds:);le & z:rlﬁ; his mother exclaimed 1MPa“| - " Lo0 from there, yo% old beggar
dismay; i The sl in vi i i ’ ’ . * . ! § i be look-

And, atter );, night spent in solemn re- mc::fth};fdtelr. weath d t ; ;: N ckied salt fish an’ baked pertaters, : “My son, I knew you were going to | bo¥_ Yo&x 4 r: . sggg:e(? a liftleofoe]i-

‘flection e grow chilly, eChu?kye:vacsoxToT ellil:e'y a(: For those blest isles of peace where id Capt. Sawyer. do that.” ll“g afto(::xuth::”;:r Lok

i " ' Cs ¢ . T i & h s .2 T W . d ow fr ;i
On the folly of features that can’t bear | all, and had to be thoroughly warme d just kings go. ’slt ain’t but ’pat it’s ne'nshm- (2gd. ‘\V ell, mother, if you Itxla;d %rgv u:tl d | pe poor boy, who was P ale, dirty,
. : : : ' well-cooked,” he continued; “but | me iv time, I would not have done 1, : -

Inspection, before his eyes would shine and and The king, by vice deformed, is sent | Mar b h M’ri’ doos set b id the b , and ragged, was leaning against the
She came down to breakfast, and | he would be his old self again. Wood- below s wing l‘"l i “;“c téh i tse Ag: said the DOY. .. = fence, admiring the splendid show of

walked to her place, chucks always retire to their houses to | To herd with base slaves in the wail- [<™ '° S OSSRy S : « | roses and tulips within. His face red-

i i i ing pi Lnce I've give up follerin’ the sea 1| Mopiriep BY LATE RETURNS. d tulip

Calm, sweet and serene, with her com- | sleep all winter at that time of the Ing pit. ; : + had but one chance to git’ 2| Little Jack prays every night for all | dened with anger at the rude language,
ey boow : year, and :he felt, I ruppose, that he =Jokin Hay i the Comery. ’;1 % food in the year. I calc'late the different members of his family. and he was about to answer defiantly,

Thenceforward she wore it, day out |ought to keep up the habits or his * , ang? : bout a thogsan.d ounds o | His father had been away at one time | when a little girl sprang out from an
and day in, forefathers. At night Trink would put ' e eat: ADOW P - 4 that night | arbour aear, and looking at both, said

Till you nearly might think ’t would be | him in the stove-oven after the fire had Shon Campbeil. al. fish an’ f'm thutteen to fourteen | for a short ]oqrneyf, a'}‘l. that Dig . | to ber brother:

i Shon Campbell went to college \andred pertaters durin’ tuat time.” jack was praying for him as usual. :

worn very thin; gone out, and it was just warm enough i r e ™ «How could you speak so, Herbert!
: : ’ ‘ - take care of him,” he " . 3
But, strange to relate, it grew more |in there to make Chucky full of fun, Because he wanted to, « shouldn’t wanter make no state Bless papa and 1 I'm sure his looking at the flowers

! gy ’ ’ i inni usual, when suddenly

bright and = 5 He left the croft in Gairloch nents as t’ the number 0 hemn’, thgt was be'gmmng as usual, Eesnd »

And h:§ re?ar:ivegsa yt’hink g ;?’(;}:: a;h: b!:tczg:ng he would be as | ™y "4ive i Bain and Drew; 've been obleeged to stow away, ’ said | he raised his head and Listened. g:)envtoixﬁe:ils feeliﬁg: c:?et%:a tzt:fgt?:
letter day Alas for poor C.hucky ! One night Shon Campbell died at college “apt. Judkins. “’But when you was “Never mind about 1t ‘?IO“Q Loll’lf_l- e dded: “Little boy, I'll pick you
When the greatly astonished Miss | before going to bed herself, Trinl,c When the sky of spring was blue.  10Wn to Marthy’s Vineyard, week ended_the little fellow, O

3 - ’0 5 : hall.” some flowers if you’ll wait 2 moment,”
Agatha Mason placed Chucky in the oven and shut | shon Campbeil went to college Pjote Jak Yo sofat s’ bR ¥ 0% dows. ip Ehe. csese and she immediately gathered a pretty
Surpxt‘”fgi;l:r with half of her company | the do]or. Enfogtunatc;llytfo; the litge The pulpit was his aim; ¥ A small boy was at a table where tf;ouquet, and handed it through the
. : animal, cook made a hot fire in the | By 4 d night h r 2 hi ther was not near to take care | lence 3 - -
—St. Nicholas. |stove early the next morning before yw:: ?{niel::,g douf' g;‘,’g"d’ e he  durin’ the day. Tl ;sh;no od a lady next to him volun- | His face brightened with surprise
: : s ’ game; «Yes, I was there fer a dinner,” re- of him, a ady i
* Trink was dressed, and never thought | The session was a hard one d Capt. Sawyer, looking abstract- teered her services. and pleasure, and he earnestly thanked
Trink’s Chucky. of on" Ch“gkl{’- y When he }vlvas tgkgn Shon flickered like a fiame. :el:irl;eout tg sea. . “That was the one| “Letme cut your steak for you,” she] her'f i fer thi
One day, long, long ago, there ° out he was baked too much, and he 25 o ? id. “ t it the way you like welye years after this occurrence
b i hapy‘;y lit%;e girgl Stgv{"g ::ieth‘:‘ti meyer came to lifs agaif. : Shon Campbell weat to college Ch?“{i’il (‘; as,tr efer;ms t:a.\; up an’ sa f? }’d’shlef aldfi‘::t:if:itlh someaydigree of | the girl had grown to a woman. One
grandmother in the country. She had Trink shed buckets full of tears over And gave the ghost up there, v O}? d ?‘:»0 ié) Ca tp ]udking dz)ubt. bright afternoon she was walking with
such a long mame for such a short, his uatimely death, bt Sb8- ek Tom- Attempting six men's crAmming e yol‘tm y ausséa “’i}:v;)n’t maké “Thank you,” the boy responded, | her husband in the gard?”, when she
chubby girl that everyone called her | forted after a while by the hope that On a mean and scanty fare; after ha ong t:?ste ;n Gburgpiotogpne; 83 epting ber courtesy; «] shall like it observed a young man in wokaax_x's
“Trink.” As Trink’s father and mother Uncle_]ac}: would some day find an- Three .days the Tertians mourned for ggtte- e;gt}ur‘s T ba 0\{ » the way you cut it, even if you do not dress lean.ing over the fence, and look-
had gone scros the et wates o | 150 LG i i rown up e they coud spave | el said Capt. Saser, il ga | e 108 T8 25 i ing atentively st hec and atthe fovers
ie : 1 . ing O ) = . -
gtll'andmother on the farm away back in E::'zn (;: l‘:‘;e ch> a:;‘d:’ua:k_“e;’ed' Ibroug:g Shon Campbell lies in Gairloch, uf the bill o fare an’ see all the The worthy S};;‘da)’ SFhOOXhS“P:;’: It dt%es medgo?dl ’tlf 5%: ?;;Plz ::
the couniry. ther Trink played | to know, for I used 5 and 1 o%h'| Ushooded and ungownéd, o rent things there was t' make a | tendent  weS T et it micing the SRS il oni gl g »
out ofpdoors all the day liOng-p yé;e [The Outlook. : Th';og:\fr::?c}?tl:?sdg&%ep?é‘:)}:xengms Cht’ice Ofi ﬂﬂﬁ:ﬁ:ﬁ%’:ﬁ"‘ go]vf;t- 1:;]:12 he alzt)s?':;:”a proaching him, she sa,xd’, “Are you
‘ s a top. ;. : , " I que s Vol
had no piaymates to help her pass the Give what you have. To some it may be And the Gaudeamus of the burns spell I had some thoughts o’ orderin’ a Supermtepdent—-lf I wa;:t t"e&""e a|tond of flowers, 51:; it ::llso%::”me
{ime away; but the birds in the lovely B : Making a homely sound. eonderline steak with fixin's.” crop of turnips what sort of seed must | great pleasure to gather y
green-leaved trees, the velvet-coated | detter than you dare io think. —[ Longfellow. y Capt. Judkins gave a grunt of dis-|Isow? The young workman looked a mo-
bees buzzing among the flowers, the But. when the Last Great Roll & . . e Children—Turnip seed. ment into her fair face, and then said,
i . dain. ; . ;i . ol ith feeli
grasshoppers and toads, and the funny A Neglected Science. called W :dn’t.” continued ¢ | Superintendent—If I want to raise|in a voice tremulous with ’eclng,
little squirrels .ith their bushy little A well-known woman writer says And adsums thunder loud, S w“ei“, Iuld‘sa:iiedc ocrlxu;:xeuea sec:_ﬁ,%n a crop of tomatoes what sort of seed | “Twelve years ago I stood here a
tails were all her friends. I really be- | that while progress has been made in | And when the Quad is cumbered :ery the furrin dishes, but I deemed it | ™USt I sow? ragged litle beggar boy, and you
lieve that the bees would rather have | almost every other pursuit during the With an eager jostling crowd, :a’n’t best to run ;ny resks so fur Children—Tomat% seed. s i Sth}vxedﬁ me the :lame kl?dnessi 'I;h&:
stung one another than harm a hair of | century, the science of hounsekeeping The Principal, who rules us all, . An’ b’ that ti the Superintendent—Very goo ow, | bright flowers and your pleasant wo
Trink’s head. has not only stood still but actuaily Will say, “Shon Campbell! come ‘ro'r?erh::s!egittin'nkind o ix:xpa':ir::t an’ | if you want to raise a crop of good | made a new boy of me; ay, and they
Trink also possessed a kitten, of | retrograded. She considers it a defect | Your Alma Mater hails you ‘;:“ says ‘What'll you have? kin'd =, manhood, what kind of seid inust yﬁu mage a kx;m b?z‘e me,h;g&t You_face,
i x a i - “hi i i ium ! Gt : : ; e t ta s n a ight to me In m
shich e s very fond. . wix | in he secalied igher st o Mg S T S 3w SOV Sl o o i, o X
the original name of “Blue Kitty,” on | their colleges for instruction in the art Out oF SorTs.—Symptoms: Heads| : xled aalt ﬁs{, an’ a couple o' |wasa tie between turnip seed and to- | God, thau_ghthat boy is still an humbl-,
:;ggount of its pretty color. But Blue | of housekeeping. It is mot the mis- | ache, loss of appetite furred tongué| j.red pertater’s. ” said the recent tray- | Mato seed. hantit;t?u(l)rk:.g"m’ he is an honest and
itty often wanted to take a map on | sion of all women to preside over(and general indisposition.  These| .., carefully avoiding his old neigh- gra o

those warm summer days. Trink never households, but no woman has any | symptoms, if negiected, develop int ; “[ ) The great lung healer is found in | ™ Tears stood in the eyes of the lady

: : : S . PP : por's eye. “It appeared t' be the} 1 edicine sold as Bickle’s £ her husban said:
wanted to sleep in the daytime. The | moral right to assume the responsibili- | acut disease. 1t is a trite saying th i ) that excellent medicine 0 as, turning to husband, she said:
Dl y g 1- | acute ying that} .,ost nateral thing to say, an sO the Anti-Consumptive Syrup- It soothes | «God put it into my young l;eatt,tbdo

days were short enough without taking ties of a wife without becoming intelli- | an ‘“‘ounce of revention is worth : i P tr hili -

time for naps. gh gent concerning the duties involved in | pound of cure,” I:md a little attentio; wo;glsigiens‘t s:::f;g?? out b’fore I cometo| 4 giminishes the sensxbxl:;y of the | ya¢ Jittle act of kindness, and see how
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“Yes,” said Tommy. There’s heaps
an’ heaps of turkeys down on Cape
Cod, ‘an’ I guess they are the very best
ones, although I'm not sure. Mamma
went to lunch with Mrs. Bowman, an’
she lives on Chestnut street, in that
great big house, an’ when I asked
mamma what she had for dinner, she
said, ‘Cape Cod turkey, my dear ' ”

«Isn't that splendid!” exclaimed
Teddy, clapping his hands. “I’m glad
as I can be, ‘cause my papa is going to

But I am sure they would have all
changed their minds if they had known
that Cape Cod turkey was only another
name for salt fish.—[Youth’s Com-
panion.
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