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Here in Mkis corner you'Il atwaysfind
Stories and Rhymes of/te Ckildren's kind,

Teaehing a backward Papil lis A, B.C's.

The. Spider Bite. he w~
Mrs.

By M. H.C. and t
his p

MMY was sitting on the green
seat that ran araund the maple
tree at the end of the garden, 1-1Ow
atching a big, fat .spider dùnmb-
iand dawn the trunk just out
reach.M

wonder how many legs he's
Lhoiught Tommy. I'd like ta did c
thcin,» anid he stood up on the coat i
ýA wlPn MýK cn4Ap "e n or

handkerchief, a n d
while she bound up
his eye Tommy told
t he m about the
spider 1on the apple
tree the day before.

"And Mrs. Spider
looked as if she
was gaing to corne
after me and bite
me, and I guess she
did," finished Tom-
my, "butý 1 don't
blame ber, and l'l
neyer kili another
spider as long as I
live, no inatter how
fat and leggy he is."
And ever after that
when Tommy saw a
wiggly spider that

anted to kill, he thought of poor
Spider, who was now a widow,
he spider children-and he kept
romise.

Peacock Went ta the
Fair.

,COCK was proud. H1e
fine Io ' g train, a splen-

mdi t Oqvest hline-fgrteni

"Look!1" said the young man.
Wata fine peacock, and what

splendid feathers he has! They are
just what we- want for our hats."
They.surrounded Mr. Peacock, and,
spite of bis screams of rage and ter-
ror, tore out three or four of his
finest tail feathers and went away
Iaughing. Presently he feil in with
a large flock of geese wbich a boy
was driving to the Fair to, seIl. H1e
spread his tail and tried to pusb bis
way to the head of the flock, but
tbey took no notice of him and wad-
dled steadiiy on, keeping close to-
gether.

"Make way, you stupid creatures !"
said Mr. Peacock. "Keep your dirty
feet off mny fine train 1"

"Quack: 1"' said an aid grey ffoose,
the grandnîother of the flock. Keep
your train out from under our feet,
.\,r. Strut I Who asked you ta join
our campany ?"

"Join yaur company, indeed 1"
cried Mr. Peacock. 'Get ont of my
way, y au rude, clumsy thing, and
learn how ta treat your betters 1" and
he gave the goose a hard peck.

When the other zeese, who, loved
thcir grandrnother, saw this, they ail
fell upon Mr. Peacack and beat and
peck and hustled 'him till he tan
screaming away, dragging his tail be-
hind him.

He was now in a sad way, covered
with dust, anid many af hîs finest

To those who have once

tasted the goodness contained
in those littie opal jars labelled
"MacLaren's lImperiai Cheese,"1
an1 invitation to have some is
irresistible. The delightful

flavor of

MAcLAREN!S

IMPERIAI
CHEESE

saýtisfies the most critical taste.

VWclght for weight, it Ia si. tirna ror-
nutritions tha- meat, andi, conmbiiid witli
bread, contains everything that thie humar
body rrquire in the way of food to maintai t
hcalth and strength.

To appreciate ail that this staternen

Let us ii ana "Untm ta ont show."Ad
Peacock, who rano-ffd
:h terror. Comning
7he ran into a large

Dming the other way.
my way 1" screamed

mine !" grawled Mr.
ibbed Mr. Peacock by


