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~ Classified Advertisements.

BUSINESS CARDS

JOHN M. (:HRISTIE, Palnter and
Decorator. House painting done in all
Its branches. First-class workmanship
guaranteed. Estimates furnished. 28 |
Dorchester street.  Phone: Main '2175.!

DAILY EXPECTED fresh. mined
Minudi Screened Coal, clean, no siack.
Tel. 2. JAMES S. McGIVERN, agent,
§ Mill street, 29-4- ;

EYES TESTED FREE.—Difficult re
pairing solicited. C. STEWART PAT-
ERSON, 55 Brussels St.

W. V. HATFIELD, Mason, Plasterer,
Ballder, Stucco work in all its branch-
es, 8441-2 TUnion Street. Estimates
furnisked. Only u2icn men employed.
Telephone 1619. 11-10-tf.

o WILLIAMS. CARPENTER
and CONTRACTOR, office 109 Prince
“Wm. Street. Telephone. 2031. All kinds
of work promptly attended to.

J. D. MCAVITY, dealer in hard and
soft coals. Delivery promptly in the
city. 39 Brussels Street.

WM. L. WILLIAMS, successor to M
A. Finn, Wholesale and Retail Wine
and Spirit Merchant, 110 and 112 Prince
Wm. St. Established 1879. Write for
family price lict

F. C. WESLEY 0., Artists, Engrav-
ers and Electrotypers, 59 Water Street,.
8t. John, N. B. Telephone 982,

'E. LAW, Watchmaker, 2 Coburg St.

e

FOR SALE

FOR SALE—One light express wag-
on Price $12.00. Appl,( 28 Dock St.
FOR SALE CHEAP -—-Two light
horses. WALSH EROS., Haymarket
Bquare, City. 14-6~-
FOR SALE—Furniture at 29 Paralise
Row. Apply evenihgs, 2nd bell.
G : 14-6-6
FOR SALX—A good express horse.
Aprly to JCHN WHITE, Charlotte
| Bt. \ _ 11-6-t¢
FOR SALE—A dupligraph, new, with
three trays. Also, a neostyle good as
new. Either will make multiple copies
exactly like type written letter. Ap-
ply Sun Office. 30-4-tf

Soreen Docrs, 85¢, 950, $1.45;
Window Soreens, 18c, 35¢; Screen
Wires, 20, 22, 24, 2@, 28, 30,
32 and 360 in. wide, 140. to 200
peryard, DUVALS, 17 Waterioo St

WANTED.

WANTED TO HIRE—For a- few
davs, a motor boat in good condition.
Address Box 716 Star Office.”

VETERANS’' SCRIP WANTED.

I will pay $500 cash for South Afri~
can scrip-for'immediate delivery. Write
Box 702, Star Office.

WANTED TO PURCHASE—Gentle-
men’'s cast off clothing, footwear, fur
coats, ladies’ furs, jewelryp dlamonds,
musical instruments, guns, revclvers, -
tdols skates, etc.' Call or send postal, |
H. GILBERT, 24 'Mil] St,

WANTED TO - PURCHASE—Gen-
tlemen’s left off clothing, jewelry, bi-
cycles. Highest prices paid. Call or
write. I. WILLIAMS, 16 Dock St.

23-4-3mos.
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ROOMS AND BOARDING

5 .
ROOMS AND BOARD for three
gentlemen at 3 Elllott Row. 18-6-6

BOARDRS WANTED—Gentlemen or
married couples, 15 Paddock’ St. 18-6-1m

“TO RENT—One largze room in pri-
vate family.. Addrees K., Star Officz.
17-6-:f.

PLEASANT FRONT ROOMS on car
llne 48 Carmarthen street, near Duke.
16-6-6

TO LET—One furnished front room.
Apply 18 Peters St.

PLEASANT FURNISHED ROOMS
—16 Queen Sq.’ 9-6-12 |

TO RENT with board, one room suit-
able for married couple, another for
young man. Apply 178 Duke street.

7-6-tf

ROOMS3—With Board at a reason-
able rate. 92 Princess St. MRS.
CAREY. Also meals given,

5 8-6-1 mon.

DESIRABLE FRONT ROOM TO
LET in private family. Apply 305 Un-
ion St. 2-6-tf

ROOMS AND BOARD—160 Princesg
SBtreet. 29-5-tf

TO LBT.—Large front
board. 15 Orange straeet.

P

- THE CAUSE OF THE DELAY.

room, with
28-1-t¢

—_——

Our small boy, Arthur, had long be-
lieved that a baby in the family was
desirable, since most of his playmates
came from homes provided with this
adjunct. In good time his mother told
him confidentially that his oft ex-
pressed wish for a family baby would
probably be gratified. The news was
too good to keep, and Arthur was
promptly  boasting to his nearest
chum. /

“But when are you going to have
it?” demanded the friend.

“Oh, I don't know—'fore
guess,” ‘answered Arthur.

“Huh,” sniffed the other, “what’'s
the use of waiting? What good’s a
baby if you can’'t have it when you
want it? Why don’t you get it right
Lway "

‘“Well, you see, it's this way,” ex-
plained . Arthur, driven to his wits’
end; “we’'ve ordered the baby, but we
havent paid for it yet!”

M
STAR WANT ADS.

. BRII.VQ RESULTS

long, I

- Union St.

[ to'L. COHEN,

Every reader of this

paper becomes a possible

“finder” of your lost article when you use one of the

“lost” ads,

The young man whose early education has been’
limited can improve himself by study in the evenings.
A “want” ad. will get a good teacher.

l Gent a Word 6 msertlons for the prlce of 4.

/hone will

want and

Just where to find it, our
Want Ads. are quicker
than either:

TepTrghhes W b w. W. SROwdy

Yhe telegraph will
reach your man quickly.
If you are sure just
where he is the tele-

But if it is good help you

do'it quicker:

do not know

3ITUATIONS VACANT-—tEMALE

WANTED—At once, a young girl to
assist with housework.. Apply 202 St.
James St. 18-6-tf

WANTED—A good general girl to
go to Saint Andrews for part of July
and August. References required. Ap-
ply to MRS. GEORGE F. 3MIT 3, 110
17-6-tf.

WANTED—Kitchen and dining room
girls. 45 Elliott Row. 18-6-6

WANTED—Experienced pant mak-
ers, also igris to learn. Good' wazes.
Steady work. Apply to GOLDMAN
BROS., Opera House Block, 3rd flat.

also walitresses
6-tf

WANTED—A cook;
at Scammell’s restaurant.

WANTED—A good plain cook. Apply
in the evenings to MRS. M. B. ED-
WARDS, 331 Queen ‘Square.

16-6-6>

v

WANTED—A good cook. Apply to
MRS, CARL]:TO\I LEE, 73 Orange
Street. 1.-r6 6

s WANTEID—-Bﬂght sales girl. Apply
at once, ARNOLD’'S DEPARTMENT
STORE: ' 15-6 t£

WANTED — A "mald for zenera.l
housework. Apply at 97 Union' St.
. AB-8-te

W;AN'i‘ED — A few good machine
sewers' and learners on shirt waists.

P#id while ‘learning. Apply 107 Prince’

Wm. ‘street,’ iecong/ﬁoor 14-6-6

WANTED—A- vest and pant maker,
A. GILMOUR, ’38 King St.

14-6-8

GIRLS ' WANTED—For finishing
rants; also work 'given outside. Apply
212 Union St. Entrance

15-6-6

on Sydney.: -

10 LEI

TO LET—Small upper flat, 165 Erin
street (near Haymarket Square), con-
taining six rooms, new plumbing. Ap-
ply to The St. John Real Estate Co.,
Canada Life Building. 15-6-1w

TO LET—House Brunswick, north
side King Squaré. Thirty-three rooms,
central location. THOS. L. BOURKE,
12 Peters Whart. 15-6-tf

CHOICE BUILDING LOTS TO
LEASE at tHe end of Sandy Point
Road on the  Kennebecasis Beach;

lots will be left at’ the North End
Post Office; Apply to S. CROWLEY,
Sandy Pt. 16-6-6

TO LET — From 30th June next,
semi-detached house, seven rooms and
bath. ' Modern plumbing and electric
light. Seen Tuesdays and Thursdays,
3 to 5. Apply F. B. TAPLEY, 206
Rockland Road. 14- G-G

TO LET—Small flat of five rooms.
Centrally located. -Apply to Box 713,
Star office. 14-6-6

COTTAGE AND BARN TO RENT
at Red Head. For particu'ars zpply
to No. 3 Peter street any evening af-
ter seven. 14-6-6

TO LET—Sunny flat, 8 rooms, cor.
Douglas Avenue and Main St. Posses-
sion immediately. Apply to T. L.
L PHILIPS. 11-6-6

FLAT TO LET—From July 1st, 6
rooms and bath room, 44 Exmouth St.
Apply Arnold’s Department Store,

9-6-tf.

TO LET—One flat, 5 rooms, 75 Brit-
ain St.; 1 flat, 4 rooms. 234 Charlotte
St. Apply to E. V. GODFREY, 39
Pugsley Building. 26-5 tf
TO LET—Flat 114 Douglas Avenue.

20-5-tf

TO LET—Barn on King St.
near Pitt.
CO., Telephone 1124. 5-5-tf

east,

‘VVAN’I‘E‘D—A cook: also.
room glrl HOTEL OTTAWxA King
Square. ; 14-6-6

WANTED——A good plain cook. Ap-
ply to. MRS. F. P. STARR, 48 Carleton
Street, in the evenings.

8-14-Lf.

WANTED—Either cook or’ general
girl for small family. Apply 89 Duke
S8t. .6-14-6

—WANTED—Woman or girl for gen-
eral housework at' Westfield during
summer and city in winter. Apply Box
800 Star office.

dlnlng !

T LET—A self contained house, 109
Hazen street. Apply at 111 Hazen St.
3-5-tf

TO LET—New salf contained flats
on Wright street, hot and cold water
set tubs, hot water heatifg. Readv
about April 15th. Rev. M. S. Trafton,
89 Wright street. 1-3-tf,;

70 IL.ET—Steam neated room, cen-
tral. Apply Box 625, Star Office,
24-2-tf.
TO LET.—Two flats, 8 rooms each.
Seen Tuesday and Frifay afternoons. i
270 Brittain St. 8-2-if

s

SITUATIONS VACANT — MALE

WANTED—Smart young men. Ref-
erences required. JOHN LABATT,
Water street. 17-6-3

WANTED—Two men to canvass for
New Williams Sewing Machine, in
city and suburbs.
tion to the right parties.
No. 28 Dock street.

WANTED—50 men for peeling pulp
wood and for railroad work. Apply
Grant’s Employment Agency, 205 Char-
lotte street, West.

WANTED AT ONCE—Boys 14 to 18
years to learn retail dry goods busl—
ness; also juniors with 3 to 5 years’
experiencg in city trade. Manchester
Robertson Allison, Ltd. 14-6-tf

Apply at

SALESMEN $50 PER WEEK sell-
ing newly patented Egghbeater, Sample
and terms, 25c. Money refunded if un-
satisfactory. COLLETTE MFG. CO.,
Collingwood, Ont, 5-31-3m

HELP! HELP!!

It’s a sad predica-
ment to be in, when
you need help and
can’t get it A

“STAR WANT” AD.

will find help, and
that quickly for you

rooms, 350 Haymarket Square,

TO LET—A self contained flat, 99 Kl-

Liberal cgmpensa- '

liott Row, with § rooms and bath. Can

| be seen Tuesday and Thursdays. Apply

Contractor and Bulild-
Tel. 712

to R. N. DEAN,
er, 72 8t. James street.
» 16-2-tf.

LOST AND FOUND

LOST—Pearl crescent in tie, between
A ielaide street and General Public
Hospital. Please ‘return to Star Of-
fice. 17-6-tf

e
=

COPYING

WANTED—By an éxperienced sten-
ographer, copying to do at home. Box
681, Star Office. 11-5-f.

We have a sclentific formula which
renders the extraction of teeth absow
lutely without pain.*We fit teeth withe
out plates and if you desire, we can,
by a new method, do this work withe
out resorting o the use of gold crowns
or unsigntly 8old bands about the
necks Jf the teeth. No cutting off the
natural testh or painful grinding.
Gold CrownsS..... ... $3 and $6
Bridge Work.... $3 and $&
Teeth Without Plate $3 and $5%
Gold Filling.... . 1 up,
Other Mling.... ... BO0cta,

The King I]ental Parlors,

Cor. Charlotte and South
Market Streets.
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1 Checks for a moment in its spluttering

good boating and bathing. A plan of |

Apply to ST. JOHN HIDE |

.+ Fair stars of May- -time on the meads

TO LET.—Self-contained Flat, eight |
29-3-tt |

WIND

' (By Geoffrey Winthrop Young.)

Wind of the morning, wind of the
gloaming, wind of #fie nignt,

What is it that you whisper to the
moor

All the day long and every day and
year;

Resting’ and whispering, rustling and

. whispering hasiening and whisper-
ing

. Aiound, across, beneath

’.Ihe tufts and hollows of tha listening
heath,

Seized of a busy ifury to reveal

The fulness of your burthen to each
grey

And sun-bleaciied tussock,*every-pur-
vle sheath gt

And wan, black interval of peat and
merc;

What is it that you sing?

Nc lonely inoss-hag but must feel

The stir of chilly uttaranuce;

The .white hairs of the lax, the harsh,
dry rced i

Are twisted to give heed ’

fo every shiver of your secret way;

The very burn

ing dance

To wait you «n the brown lip of the
‘ fall,

‘While -the preziditate
pause aai turn

To hang the shrillness of ycur tlight.

spray-wreaths

Is 1t a tale of gities and of men,

Win 1, you are always cryv.ng

On the oli moor and up the haggurd
glen;

Tale of the
schemes,

The sorry Jesiing and the foolish sigh-
ing,

The po=t’s or the painter’s idle dreams,

The, folly that you kustle in the road,

The {olly’ that you puff About the hall,

The puppet pra or blame,

The heart that breaks beneath its seif-
built load;

! The irony of pomp that spreads its
train

With death about its path, yet when

- death comes

Fails in amaze, and dying

Clamors “injustice,”” while once more
the vain !

Procession shufflles on, again to greet

Its unremembered ending with new
wail,

And so for ever; and ever it loves to
call

' These brittle moments “majesty” or

“fame,”

litzl2 wars, the little

Wind from the stars, wind from the
infinite,

You reach us from the shoreless rea.lms
of space

And vanish in illimitable years:.

One golden moment’s grace

Your voice is sweet with far, stra,nge
happiness,

Your breath is guiekening with un-
“known life;

The very storms that dress

Your passage with the panoply of sor-
TOoW

Seem likea a mothers tears

Who weeps a little anguish with hes
child

And smiles to think hx'lll all be gone
tomorrow,

From pole to pole you pass

Tossing our childish griefs on wings of
laughter,

Breathing dream-fancies on our tear-
dimmed glass;

Sighing and listening,
whispering,

Even as you chant of death and dust
and strife,

Gusts of unbidden hope leap echoing

after: .

Wind from the silence wind from the
sunless sleep,

‘What have you seen within the ray-

less deep?

‘What have you heard beyond
forms of time?

e

ANEMONES.

smiling and

the

(By R. K. Munkittrick.)
Upon the sunny stretches of the hill
Their pale stars shimmer in the
breezes keen
That idly sail the meadow gold and
green
’ And. spangle all the bosom of the rill.
{ They hear the robin on the alder trill,
| They see the lone dove on the cedar
preen— ,
A fairy carpet with a tinkling sheen,
They ripple, blue and white, and ne’er
are still.

!

l at play
Before the roses round the field wall
flame,
{ Or the rich lilies flutter on the mere,
They’ll_vanish- wind of spring they
came *
To crumble in the wind and disappear.

Syncpsi.; of Ga.ng.dian North-
west Land Regulations

Any person who is the sole head of
a family, or any male over 18 years old,
may homestead a quarter-section of
available Dominion land in. Manitoba, !
Saskatchewan or Alberta.
cant must apprar in person at the Do-
minjon Lands Agency or Sub-Agency
for the district. Entry by proxy may
be made at any agency, on certain
conditions, by father, mother, son
daughter, brother or sister of intend-
ing homesteader.

Duties.—Six months’ residence upon
and cultivation of the land in each of
three years. A homesieader may live
within nine miles of His homestead on
a farm of at least 80 acres solely own-
ed and occupied by him or by  his
father, mother, son, daughter, brother
or sister.

In certain districts a homesteader in
gnod standing may pre-empt a quar-
ter-section alongside his homestead.
Price $3.00 per acre. Duties.—Must re-
side six months in each of six yvears
trom date of homestead entry (includ-
ing the time required to earn home-
stead patent) and cultivate fifty acres
extra.

A homesteader who has exhausted
his homestead right and cannot obtain
a pre-emption may take a purchased
homestead in certain districts. Price
$3.00 per acre. Duties.—Must reside
six monthr in each of three years, cul-
tivate fifty acres and erect a house
worth $300.00.

W. W. CORY
Deputy of the Minister of the Interior.

The dppli- |
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The

Mrs. Walters lifted the filmy, fragile

hat from the spick-span box and ut-
tered a little ecstatic cry. She placed
the expensive drema upon her head

mirror. She nodded the dangling, pur- :

the other Mrs, Walters in the mirrer.
‘What artist the millines were!

A thought flashed into her mind,
.causing her to smile. She owuld go up-
stairs and exhibit the new hat before
Prof. Augustus. He didn’t care great-
ly for creqtions and ostrich plumes
and heron feathers, it was true, but
surely he would recognize the true
beauty of this.

‘“The best preserved specimen of the,
stricter Tegean architecture was un-
earthed at Delipolis by Schlegelswartz
in 1869, read Prof. Augustus. Then
he cackled aloud and snapped his fin-
gers,

“Augustus"' interrupted a soft voice
from the doorway. “Augustus—look!”

The ' professor blinked ,up at his
pretty, young wife. ~ “Yes, dear,” he
answered, “I was just reading from
Schlegelswartz. His wonderful resear-
ched in Macedonia entitle him”—

‘‘But, ‘Augustus,” persisted Mrs. Wal-
ters, pleadingly, waving the rakish
purple plume, “don’t you notice any-
thing? ' Haven’t ysu something to say
to me, dear?”

The professor blinked rapidly. “Have
you brought me the book.on Thessa-
lian vestibules? Do you want me to
read to you about Schiegelswartz,
whose epoch-making work”—

‘‘Oh, dear — oh, bother Schlegel-
swartz!” moaned Mrs, Walters. “I
wish all Greece would sink into the
sea! I wish I wae dead!” With a ges-
ture of\ despair she flung the costly |
hat upon the table and, leaving Prof.
Augustus to blink and puzzle over the
mystery of women, fled downstairs.

Of what use was an absent-minded
archaeologist for a husband? Of what
account was a Parisian dream of a
hat by the sidée of broken pillar of
old Sparta? If she were white ana
cold and dead, with arms chopped off
above the elbow Mke Venus di Milo,
"then her husband might care for her.
Mrs. Walters bowed her dainty head up-
on her dresser and found the good
solace of tears.

Fiftetn minutes later she was roused
by a shrill clatter in the street. The
babble of many voices sounded
through the windows and there were
Jeers and loud, éhrieking laughter.
The noises came nearer, growing into

...

ple ostrich plume and coqueted with | under its arm

\ 4

Hat

(BY STUART B. STONE.)

o ——-

\ 4

outlandish = tumuit. Mrs. Walters
arose and went to the front door.
tall, square figure was passing un-

heedingly through the crowd. On the

and stood in rapt silence before the ,‘hEad of the figure was the dainty, ex-

hat;
great,
Au-

travagant, Parisian dream of a
was another
drbbook. The figure was Prof.

gustus,

WITH A GESTURE OF DESPAIR
SHE THREW THE COSTLY HAT
UON THE TABLE.

“Why, Augustus!” she cried out.
‘“What in the world are you doing
wearing my new spring hat?” ’

“Schlegelswarth,” he bubbled, ex-
tending the drab book, “his new
epoch-making workfl on the character—
istics of Doric colaamns—for your birth-
day. That’'s what you meant, my
dear—I know.”

“But it isn’t my birthday,” pouted
Mrs, Walters, nearly in tears again.
“And I don’t want any Greek tomb-
stone books—and why are you' wear-
ing my hat?’

The Professor reached up and grasp-
ed the iwonderful, purple-plume hat.
“Oh,” he murmured, “where did I get
this absurd thing?”

After Mrs. Walters pulled him
through the door ,he sat in the half-
dark hall and began reading about the
temple of Janus on page 383. And Mrs.
Walters, with a bubbling little sigh,
mestled down in his lap.

“It was good of you to think it was
my birthday, anyhow, dear,” she
whispered. .

LOVE AND PICKLES

e

(By Stuart B. Stone.)
The Benedict and the Berenice apart-

ment houses - sit with their cream-
colored brick fronts very .ear to-|
gether in the little, shady side street.'
The Benedict is for men only, while the
Bercnice teems with married folks and
with, independent spinisters, who
“bach” in merry bunches of three. Itl
is only a matter of -a little neck--
stretching to talk from the Benadict to!
the Berenice.

It was in the Berenice that Miss
Anna Whitney was playing with light,
dreamy touch, “The Lay of the Red-
Plumed Knight.” As she sat, one foot
on the soft pedal,

fous accord with the mellow-toned

StEWRT~

“COMBE
MANDED.

UNDT SEE!” HE COM-
“DER INVENTIONS.”

reverie, a large, red-faced* man occu-
pied the window in the Benedict di-
rectly opposite, and began to heat the

her mood in dJelic-1

time of the air with both his pudgy
hands.

The girl, astonished, ceased to play;
and then the stranger roused: “Play,
play—do not stop der music!” he or-
dered, in sudden vexation.

The girl, half-amused, half-angry,
resumed the Red Knight’'s plaint, and

looking up she saw that ner ~irange |

auditor beat rapt time once 'aore, his
Teuton face a study of “eautiful con-
templation, until giving wvent to .a
hearty chuckle he darted away from
the window.

The next evening, as Miss Whitney
sat dreaming out of the window, Herr
Ludwig Wagner craned his plump neck
out from the Benedict once more,

‘“Please—please to play some-dings!”
he begged. ““So dot I vork undt t’'ink
undt make der inventions!”

“Thot you think—invent?” asked the
girl, puzzied,

‘““Yah!” nodded Herr Wagner. “Ven
der music playing iss, Jer t'inks—
t’oughts is fine—undt inventions.”

Miss Whitney, smilingly iadulgantly,
stepped to the piano and sang a song
of moonlight in Venice. Herr Wagner
gazed raptly at.the stars and beat
time with his pudgy fingers, until with
a final triumphant cackle he .Jisappear-
ed as on the previous evening,

After that the special concert for the
benefit of Herr Wagner of the Bene-
diet became a regular event.

But what is the invention?” che ask-
ed one day.

Herr Wagner craned further ¢ut from
the Benedict, and, placing his fat ﬁr ger
across his lips, whispeled shrilly

“Pickles!”

It was a month later that thz girl,
rendering a Mendelssohn song without
words, was interrupted by a noisy de-
monstration from the Benedict across
the way.

“Play—play fast, UWke thunder!”
bawled Herr Wagner, red-faced and
panting. “Play cannon balls—guns—

i boom boom! Play of loudness!”

Then Miss Whitney veered to
Battle ol Blenheim and pounded the
bass clef unmercifully. She had rewch-
ed the fiercest cannonading when
something happened in the Renedict.
There was a roar, a tinkle of glass,

n

‘“The
Al

Plytime Storiss

Once a little #irl cangnt a fsiry. He
said if she would let :im go she shouléd
have three wishes,

*Goody,” cried the littla girl. ""'he.n
I wish to be Blanche Brown. $he hs
such stscks of pretty clothes.”

Ané sure erough, she was Blanche
Brown. But she found ihe Icvely
clothes didn’'t make up for the /care
she had to take of them, the scolding$®
she had because 57 them, ard the fun
she missel while wearing ihem.

When the fairy came, she :aid,
“Please, I don’t like this. Let me be
Millie Burton. She is so very preity.”

Ard sure enough she was Millie Bur-
ton. But Millie’s curls L:urt more when
they were combed than ths little girl’s
own hair, and Millit’s mothar was
away almost all the tim= and shs
nhadn’t any father.

‘“Please,” said the little girl to, the
fairy, “I don’t like being Millie Burton.
Let me be Gladys St. Clair, She has
such a beautiful namé, »nd no brothars
or sisters to tease her.” ’

Angd sure enough she was (iladys”st.
Clair, But oh, dear, the name didn’t
count at all, and the little girl was so
very, very lonesome. Aftar the first day
she longed for har sisters and her big,
teasing brothers, so that the fairy
found her erying her eyes_cut.

“Please,” she zaid, “I don’t like be-
ing anyone but just m>. Let me be

{ myself again.”

‘I shouldn’t,” said the fairy. “you've
had all your wishes; but have you
learned your lesson?”

“Oh, yes,” cried the little girl,
never be discontented any more.”

And sure enough she +was Lerself
again.

“ri

Probably ‘“naughty” and ‘bad” do
not convey their true meaning to 2 and
3-year-olds. They simply stand for
your disapproval.

-

Use tepid water which has been stere
ilized t,hat is ,boiled 10 minutes, to
wash the baby’s mouth. Wipe the
gums gently, removing all fragments
of milk curds which may decompos
and develop germ life. Use a cloth
which has been boiled, not the Jhandy
end of the towel after th® bath; ' or
use sterilized cotton, as the trained
nurses do, being sure not to leave any
of it in the mouth.

-——‘——~

The best treatment of sprains and
bruises is the application of water. The
bruised or sprained parts ®ay be im-
mersed in a pail of water and gently
pressed or manipulated with the hand,
or soft cloth ,for 10 or 15 minutes, or
ever longer ,in severe cases. After
which wrap the parts in cloths wet
with cold water and keep quiet. This
treatment keeps . down inflammation,
and in nine cases out of ten proves a
speedy cure,

y — e

A careful mother believes in training
children early in the conventional uses
of the knife and fork. At the coneclu-
sion of a meal, her children never fail
to leave these articles resting wholly

on th plate, with points touching the’
on the:

center and handles
edge.

resting

AR s

Anemic children should be rubbed
with olive oil after every bath,

A daily air bath in a warm room is
said to invigorate a baby. Its cloth-
ing should be loose at all times fo
permit of free action of the Dores: of
the skin.

and“a puff of purple, smelly smoke
issued from Helr Wagner's window.
It was quickly followed by Herr Wag-
ner, eyebrows singed, face blazkcned,
but with the light of triumph in his
eye.

‘“‘Come—come undt see, Miss Anna!”?
he commanded. ‘“‘Der inventions!”

Half frightened, she hurried i{nto the
street and ascended into the unknown
heights of the Benedict. On the third
landing she was met by Herr Wagner,
who dragged her into his apartment.

‘“See—der pickles—inventions!” he
exclaimed. “Mit der odder I vass .co
quick so it blows, But this—ah, cce!”

H snatched a greenish cucumber
from a shelf and dropped it “nto a
liquid. Instantly it changed to a som-
ber pickle hue. 1§

“Pickles—so auick,” he <«xplained.
“Dollars, millions—fame.”

Miss Whitney came nearer, glowing
with excitement. Herr Wagrer gazed
tenderly at her. “If we marry undt you
play der pieces, T invent eferyding.”
he declared, with a sweeping sesture.
‘“Vat iss?”

“Yes,” whispered Miss Whitney. Then
she returned and played of moon-
light in Venice again, while HJerr Wag-
nér beat rapturous time.

—

N. B.—Unauthorized publication of

What the Next International BaJJ—ov
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