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For Harwd ýWea
Buster Brown Stockings: art made. to

setand the test of rough -and -tumble play
spends half hie time. _ Buster Brown stück-
inga are 7the greateat wear resisters ever
made-the strongest long fibre cotton,
specially twisted, and tested, for durability,with three-ply heel and toe, w1ieknitted, welfinished and fast dyed in Black.aà d Léahe
Shade Tan...

No more darning if you buy Buster Brown.Stockings.
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Reproduce the Choicest Stock
"Lie produces like".iven proper soil and care, Eving's Seeds wiII rproduce,

in your own garden, bpfore your delighted eyes, the- choice,
selected vegetables and flovers from which they themselves'grew.

- Breedirig counts ln plants as veli as ln animais, as Ewing'à
- pure-bred" seeds have been demonstratlng by splendidý crops for

over forty years.
Start right-plant Ewing's Reilabie Seeds-and get the mosf'out -of,

yorgarden. Write nov for our Illustrated Catalogue, and if yôur'
Deelr hasn't Ewing's Seeds, order fromn us direct.

THE WILLIAM EWING CO., LIMITED,Soed Merchants. McGWIStr..t M.mtr.al3

Nota a earty Dlsh

.A iively imagination is a source of
great f un te many men. Unlike women,
they have a facuity for "pretending"
thinge which rivai& that of eidren.
Not long ago, in a Chicago restaurant,
a man calied, the waiter and asked him
what-kind of IlIh he had on hand. The
Cleveland Leader teils the story..

"h"said the waiter, "ail kinds-
whiteflsh, biuefish, graylings, sea- tass,
weakfish, perch-"?

"PsyhaÀw!" cried the customer. "lIm
tired of these coe-nmon fishes. Haven't
you got seme new kind of lish-some-
thing 1 neyer ate before?"

"WTell,"> said the waiter. promptly,
"the whiffietits are very fine te-day."

"Whiffletits? What ie a whiffletit 1"
The waiter looked disgusted.
"Don'% you knew wlîat a whiffletit is?

Conîmon enough boere. You see, tho
wlîiffietit lives iir-er-iu. circular lakes.
Yeu go out and find a circular lake and
hire n boat. TVien you row eut al
alone te the mniddle of the lake, about
a mile or so, aîîd a' chor. Then you take
an augrer and bore a luole ini thewater
and put a piece of cIîeese on the edge of
the hiole. The whiffletit cornes up te
get the cheese, eats it, and it swells him
out se tl&t lie can't get back down the
liole. Then-"

"Wel ," said' the customer, breath-
lessly, -what then ?"

~Wy"said, the waiter, "«yen leati
over the side of th2 boat and laugh the
whiffletit te death. Want some?"

"Yesg," said the customer, "lhaif a
dozen. And you mighit bring mue bme
blueisl, also. Wiîiffietits aren't very
filling, you know."

The fu diniier pail foliows the fu
0raîu uar.
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the ceek, now flowing water, they mlad
etraigh t for t-ho Cameron hormestead,
their.1I'ugh'er and m~erry volces soinding
strangele te the waïfing and Overstrajned
men. Foiming a semi-cirèle, eaeh rancher
diswounted and stood beside bis blorse,
.while Dick Walteri, the oldes.t rancher
among them, strode ïowa"*rdl tue grain.
êmewers, and, cap in band, -saluteci farmaer
Owmerèn, the only-' gray-haired inai

"M3r. Oa:me ron'and entlemen," lie be-
ganp plitely, ".we - the ranchera - have
Ieft- our cattie to wander at wiii ivhîîo*we comne te, you firet to ask pardon for
paet effences. , ot. being ranehers, you~
cannot -be expected te enter, into feelings
thitprompted those offences, but-be as-
sured ait was ne ipersonal. epite. The
events of the .past winter have taughit us
it je wiser te 'live and let live.', We do
not:wièh the-settlement te be abandoned.
'W'stand readY, both wlti service and
cash, -to repair the damage weanid our
cattie have caused and hope this. eum-
mer wilI eee again golden fields of grain
inm the- settiement at Cot tonwood ,Creek,
when none wili rejoece more than- the
cowboya of the plains." Extending-his
band te farmer -Cameron, his furtlber
words the -feverent, "The Lord be thanked,"
from -the delighted graipn-growers were
drowied- in a deafening. -cheer -from
ranchers "nd farmers, .wile - the gue,
-vhi6h the ,cowboys pretended flot te eee,
were sneaked out of, sight. Bob, -not
wvýiting for, the.handshak-ing w1hich foi-
lowed,' daohed to the kitchen' t -give a
whîeprd- message , from- -his,.-father, te
Stella. -What ho naýw on reaching the
door caused him te execute a wiar dance.
Statiohing himself . close by, he' mouited
guard. No one shouid enter. . No! Sielie,
ilhould ,have lber chanrce. Ho would;jolly
lier' afterwarde; that was what siÎters
were fer.- but now-well, that brûncho-
rider wi.s'the right. kind.'. Hie :horsecould
do more tricke than any other on tho
range. It would ho great fun being a
eowboy wi-th -Bert- Meflougali for a
brother. He wondered -if dad would let
him go this summer. If se, he-Goily!
ere were the whole buneh coming toward

the shaek.
"Stella," ho . bawled te two w'ho,

oblivieus of ail else, were making up af-
ter menthe ef storm and stress. "Stella,
you'd botter get a move on. The outft'Va
coming, and dad says, 'CoEeée for alli' »
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