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n and thers began the friendship of
Fido and the little boy.

Presently Fido crawled under the
tence into the next yard, and then the
little boy sat down on the grass, and
Fido put his forepaws in the little boy's
lap and cocked up his ears and looked
up into the little boy's face, as much as |

battles with cruel dogs, and of thrill-
ing experienc that were altogether

for, ag if he were weary of the love and
play and sunshine that were all he
new to his wondering listeners, | knew of earth, our darling is asleep
Meanwhile tte red-headed woodpeck- | forever.

er's eggs in the hollow maple had | =

hatched, and the proud mother h:d
great tales to tell of her baby birds, —
of how beautiful and knowing they

LLOOK ouT for the first signs of impure
blood— Hood 's Sarsaparilla is your safeguard.
It will purify, enrich and vitalize your
BLOOD.

tion has to do with the foibles and
shortcomings of absent members of his
own circle ; who never can find any-
thing to commend in the conduct of
other people, and who never misses a
chance to throw the searchlight of de-
preciation on the mistakes and errors
of the unfortunate. KEven the person
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