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home interests.
Conducted by H ElENE.

Although the overflow of summer 
joys has just boon realized to us, 
there are signs of a waning season. 
A sense of loneliness steals over us 
as we look on changing leaf and 
acknowledge that the brightest days 
are the fleetest. Maybe not in the 
city do we notice the change, but out 
In the country where there is a varie
ty of tree we already see marks of 
decay. But we will enjoy what re
mains, knowing full well that the 
days which will follow will brirfg 
their quota of good things and one 
trill find therein much to compensate. 

* * *

FASHIONS.

There is an endless variety of wash
able hats for little folks. There arc 
floppy little hats of scalloped- pique, 
of which the inside of the brims are 
faced with tiny lace frills, end the 
•tam o’ shantcr crowns encircled- by a 
bow of rinborn. The lingerie arid 
embroidery hats are still Quite t-he 
ragir; for dress wear, some of them 
being made of delicate fluted •mus
lin. Sun bonnets and sundowns are 
made of embroidery and pique, and 
there are also ttiscan sailors, which 
are wide brimmed and which are 
trimmed for little folks with garlands 
of tiny flowers and a knot or two of 
ribbon.

•In coats. lK>t-h long and short are 
Keen, the thv com tar tor length leading 
ini evening coats. Etons, boleros, re
dingotes and long plain coats are 
all in evidence, and no matter wlvat 
one’s figure is it may 1* suitably 
skirted and coated.

The linen collar for women is again 
In favor. But unless the neck is to 
be ruined it should not be worn 
(tight, but loose eriough to give the 
throat full play.

The newest note in- summer gowns 
is to have the entire costume—gown, 
hat and sunshade—in linen embroi
dered in oponworU The effect is 
charming and should not be spo-ilejd 
by a note of color.

Bright gram roses are seen among 
the milHnary display, and all sorts of 
posies (htvt never were on laud find a 
place on the up-to-date bat.

To be quite, a la mode one must 
have now a set of hatpins that be
long together (five is the accepted 
number) in place of the hodgepodge 
of pins that has been used so long.

Returning to the white serge frocks 
the French makers have introduced 
many novel ties in cut and line. The 
Empire ideas that have taken so firm 
a hold lately appear here, as else
where,., and Empire coats, long or 
short, are made up in white serge 
or white cloth with skirts to match 
end the severe tailor finish or with 
collars, cuffs and motifs of heavy 
open work embroidery on linen.

The qmbroidery trimmed long coat 
ia not so elaborate that it would be 

her red from the somewhat severe class 
of white costumes under discussion, 
and, in this middle ground ’twixt the 
plainly tailored and the ornate, there 
are many white wdol frocks slightly 
but effectively enriched by touches of 
bold and handsome embroidery or 
motifs of Irish crochet or other 
heavy lace.

* * *

gors, and say what they would do if 
they were "so-and-so.”

Far too many of the frictions, 
quarrels and unpleasantnesses of this 
life are either caused or fomented by 
the Irfterference of a third member, 
who would, in the majority of caseü,

to bear hia burdens, if she relieve her 
fading and failing mother, If shq re
strains her brother from wicked as
sociations, if she gathers the for
saken around her knee in the mo
ment of distress and press them to 
her heart, and love them and make

be far better employed in managing them feel that life is worth living.

RECIPES.
Iced Bouillon—For one who needs 

nourishing food through the warm 
weather, a pleasant cbadge is mode 
by serving clear soups iced. Prqparo 
bouillon early in the day, having it 
very strong, adding to each quart 
one egg and the clean, crushed shell; 
bring to the boiling point, then sim
mer for a few ’ moments; strain 
through a thick cloth, and set on 
ice for three or four hours. Put the 
cups in which it will be served on 
ice for an hour, so they will be 
thoroughly chilled.

Summer Salad—Celery, green pep
pers, tomatoes. Cucumbers, stuffed 
olives, and English walnuts. All cut 
in small pieces, mixed thoroughly 
with French dressing, and served on 
crisp lettuce loaves. Both salad and 
dressing should be very cold. If the 
above mixture is cut fine, it may be 
used for filling tomato, cucumber or 
green jiepper shells.

Hot Compote of Fruit—Stew to a 
pulp four large apples peeled and 
cored, and one quince. With a silver 
fork mash three banarias, and ex
press the juice of (hrae large oranges 
into a çup. Butter a shallow pud
ding dish and cover the bottom with 
a layer t>f sweet biscuit crumbs. On 
this put. by alternate spoonsful, the 
hot apple pulp and banana until all 
is used. Then sprinkle a cupful of 
brown sugar over all and moisten 
with the orange juice. Corver with a 
layer of luscuit crumbs, dot with 
"nuts" of butter, and bake twenty 
minutes to a dedicate brown. Serve 
hot.

Rhubarb Jellied with Candled 0W- 
ange Peel.—Cut a pound and a half 
of rhubarb into pieces an inch in 
length, sprinkle ovqr it a cup and a 
half of sugar, amd about a fourth of 
a cup of caridied orange peel, cut in 
tiny bits, also a few table spoons ful 
of hot water. Cover and bake, or 
cook directly over the fire until the 
rhubarb is tender. For three cups 
of material soften one-third of a 
package of gelatine in one-third of a 
oup of cold water; and, when well 
hydrated, turn it into the hot rhu
barb. Pour into a mould, to harden. 
Serve with thin cream, sweetened and 
frothed with a whip churn. Decorate 
the cream with fingers cut from can
died orange peel. Soften the pool 
if needed, by cooking it in sugar amd

Rice may he cooked with cheese, 
making a dish equal .to macaroni. 
Boil and drain the rice and place it 
in a buttered baking dish in altemaitq 
layers with grated cheese. 'Sprinkle 
the top thickly with -bread crumbs, 
dot with butter, moisten with milk, 
and bake in a ;uicke oven.

♦ * *
WHEN BABY SAYS GOOD-NIGHT. 

Her little feet so white and bare 
Trip down the wide and winding

Arrayed in simple gown of white 
She comes to bid me sweet good-

The rosy cheeks, the chubby arma—
•I worship all the baby charma,
And kiss the lips that prattle so 
Of childish joy and childish woe.
And then I breathe a silent prayer 
For little feet so white and bar*.

her own affairs.
There are times, of courser when it 

is perfectly proper to give other peo
ple the benefit of whatever wisdom 
you possess, but It is a very good 
and safe rule never to volunteer ad- 
viceu

Wait till it is asked for, or, better 
stall, let it be dragged from you re
luctantly. If your counsel is found 
to be valuable, the chances are that 
it will be asked for frequently, and 
even dragged from you, and if events 
prove to be worthless, as it is (fuite 
probable, you can console yourself 
with the thought that you gave it 
unwillingly.

* * ♦
AN ENGLISH WOMAN’S REASONS 

FOR THE FAILURE OF WO
MEN’S WORK.

TIMELY HINTS.

Mud stains can be removed from 
sHk if the spots are nibbed with a 
bit of flannel, or, if stubborn, with 
a piece of linen, wet with alcohol.

If you ruh grans stains with mo
lasses they will come out without 
difficulty in the ordfaary wash.

The juice of onions will quickly al
lay the intolerable stinging pain from 
a bee or wasp sting.

At least once a week, if not of tend
er, the carpet sweeper should be tho
roughly cleaned, the box wiped out 
with an oiled- cloth, and the brush 
brushed with a whisk broom.

Wetting the hair occasionally in 
solution of salt and water will keep 
it from falling out.

Soap shavings, or a small lump of 
yellow soap tucked into a mouse 
hole prevents the reappearance of 
the mouse.

Unpainted wire netting not only 
makes a gdod rest for flat irons when 
several thicknesses are used» but 
most effective to clean them on.

Paraffin can be used the second 
time to cover jelly and jam if it is 
washed clean and boiled be. ore being 
turned over the fruit again.

Put brown paper on top of the 
wardrobes. TWb is easily taken off 
had shake** Id prevent the wardrobe 
becoming thick with duet.

For tired heart and brows that- ache, 
There’s balm that follows in her

No greater blessing joy commands 
Than soothing stroke of childish 

hands.
What greater boon to helpful bliss 
Than dimpled cheeks to press arid 

kiss ?
I seem to part from ways of men, 
And cling the more to heaven, when 
She trips adown the windirig stair 
With little feet so white and bare.

It has been repeatedly stated that, 
although women’s work is ./libe equal 
to that of men, the scale of payment 
is much lower» owing to the prejudice 
which still exists in the minds of men 
against the encroachment of women 
in the labor market and to the com
petition among women- themselves on 
account of the. evoi^incrcasing number 
who are forced to earn, their own 
livelihood.

As a matter of fact, however# ex
cept in rare cases, women’s work is 
not eyual to that of men, not be
cause they are not equally capable of 
doing it or do not understand it, 
but because very few women* can be 
induced to tale) their work seriously 
and will not devote the time neces
sary toi perfecting them Selves in it 
until too late. If they enter the 
ranks of the workers as girls they 
do so in nine cases Out of ten simply 
to earn sufficient money to dress 
on until such time as they shall be 
married.

A girl who learns shorthand and 
typewriting, for instance, rushes 
through a three-month course at 
some school, and gains a position, in 
an office with the idea firmly fixed in 
her head that she will probalbly be 
there only for a year or t-wo. She 
takes no intqrest in her work be
yond getting it done as quickly 
possible, and sits all day with one 
eye ou the clock until her hour of 
release' arrives, when she puts on 
her hat and promptly forgets every 
thing connected with the office.

Her essential ambitions and inter
ests are all outside of it; it is mere
ly an irksome means of obtAiming 
extra spendinJJg money; while every 
creature that wears trousers instead 
of skirts is viewed in the light of a 
possible husband Instead of a co
worker. Then, if the years go on 
and the hoped-for marriage does ' not 
take place, the girl -drifts into the 
middle-aged woman, drab, despond
ent and hopeless, content to rub 
alorig on the small pittance which 
keeps her from actual want, but with 
no- ambition and no interest in life.

If, instead of starting with such 
ideas, the girl begins her work, what
ever it may be, with the firm deter-* 
mination to get to the top sooner or 
later, marriage api>ears to her more 
in the light of a handicap than other
wise, and men, instead of being mere
ly the opposite sex, are regarded in 
tho light of competitors with long 
odds ii| their favor. Such a girl 
invaeiably succeeds in lifting herself 
out of the ruck and gaining some 
definite position and yospgcfcs, erven 
if she never attains any very great 
hqight. But to do this it is neces
sary at all times to put the work 
before outside in fie vests and personal 
wishes. Everything must be sacri
ficed to the one end.—London Ex-

III OF LEI.
(By W. Crawford Sherlock. >

A last goodnight and then she’s gone 
To tread the shores that love grows

The dreamland isle where roses mejet 
And tangle up the childish feet 
That pass that way. I grow resigned 
To Fate which seemed to me unkind 
And cruel in its every task.
But now no earthly boon I ask;
I only laugh at sordid care,
And Mess the feet so white and] bare,

LET m MIND OUR OWN AFFAIRS 

It is extraordinary the passion 
most people have for managing other 
people's affairs, and ordering their 
loves. Not only do they give much 
advice when asked for, but far teo 
many feel it their duty to give ad
vice when not sought, in the 
of those they know, whilst 
many will be constantly specul 

' uP°*the affairs of comparative atraor 
-, ti : - v' ■ *. >_ L"

because there is a human heart that 
goes out to them, shq may perform 
her mission in the world.-—Rev. M. P'. 
Dowling,--6. J.

♦ ♦ ♦
A BRILLIANT NUN RECEIVES A 

DEGREE.
Thq nun is a Tertiary Carmelite 

from South India. Sister Beatrice 
tried hard to be invested- without 
coming to the university, but the 
principal, Sir W. Turner, and the 
secretary senatus. Sir L. Grant, 
would not hear of it. They excused 
her from coming in academical cos
tume, because this was really de
rived from thq religious dress, and 
so her habit would do for her robe, 
and her veil for the cap; the hoOd 
only would be required. Sister 
Beatrice»—formerly Miss D’Lima—is 
from Madras. Her two sjsters are 
also Carmelites. This is probably 
the first case, at least in recent years 
of a nun receiving the degree of Mas
ter of Arts at a British university.

* * *
HOW TO RELIEVE ASTHMA.

Get some compound tincture of 
benzoin at the druggist’s and keep it 
in readiness for attacks of asthma if 
any of tlie family are subject to 
them. When needed, pour one tea
spoonful of the tincture in a bowl 
and set it in a small pail of boiling 
water. Pour one pint of boiling 
water in the bowl and hold the face 
close over it while inhaling the 
fumes. Have someone pin a large 
newspaper over the head so that 
none of the steam can escape. The 
relief will begin with the first breath 
of steam, and the laboring air pas
sages will soon be quite comfortable.. 
Repeat the treatment as often as the 
case requires.

* * *
SUCCESSFUL DRY CLEANING.
A woman who home-deans her lacets 

and chiffons and other un washable 
fol-de-rols has great success in, 
dry cleaning process of her own in
vention. Filmy scarfs and their like 
are rubbed geritly in a mixture of 
three parts starch and one of borax. 
Then they are covered with a dean 
layer of the starch and borax and 
left overnight.

+ + +
WORKING GLOVES.

Many young housekeepers wear old 
kid gloves to protect thdr hands 
when sweeping and performing other 
duties that are hard on them. A 
pair of men’s buckskin gloves are 
better. The leather is thicker and 
protects the hands better, and it 
whitens the hands and softens .them. 

+ ♦ ♦
FUNNY SAYINGS.

17, 1908,
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* * *
THE GODLESS WOMAN.

People instinctively shrink from 
the Godless Woman, for the Godless 
Woman is the one without heart and 
without affection. There is no light 
in her. There Is no glory. Hers ia * 
cold and rebellious Spirit. She is 
discord in the sweetest harmonies of 
the universe. She is a wandering 
star, she is a motionless brook; she 
is a voiceless bird; the strings df her 
soul are never touched by the infinite 
hand; she know» nothing of the good
ness, of the -truth, of the beauty of 
Godi, and of those that love Him. 
Like the masculine woman, she has 
no placq in the world.

It would-be a false conception to 

imagine that because a woman is not 
performing public functions, because 
fiber is riot present in the glare of the 
foot-lights, because she; is not 
gaged In making great history that 
therefore her time is lost»; that she ie, 
ae it were, an outcast from the pro
vidence of Odd and that her days are 
useless, If she be a good wife 

\ add a good sister, and
if she help her father

Sir Henry Campbell-Bannerman has 
been telling his constituents a story 
of a small boy who went to his mam
ma and asked her. to lend him a pen
cil. V

"But," said the mother, "I left 
pen and ink for you to do your les
sons with on thq nursery table. Why 
don’t y cm use that instead of a pen
cil ?”

Clarence hesitated for a mo merit. 
"Don’t you think, mamma," he said 

eut length, ‘ ‘that The Times is a very 
useful paper ?"

"Of course I do," answered mam
ma; "but who—"

'-‘Well, you see," the little lad ex
plained, "I want a pencil to write to 
the editor and ask him what'll take 
ink stains out of a carpet."

* * *
An inquiry woe being made into the 

case of an officer who was supposed 
to have come in verjr drunk one 
night. Hie servant was celled be
fore the board end questioned.

"Wes there anything about your 
master's conduct to lead you to sup
pose he was drunk ?" he was asked. 

"No, sir," was the reply.
"Did he say anything to you ?" 
"Yes, sir."
"What did he say?",
"He told me to call him early." 
"Call him early," repeated the ex

aminer, "why should you do that ? 
There was no parade that morning. 
Did he give any reason for wanting 
to be called early ?"

"Yea, sir, he said I was to call 
him early for he was to be Queen of 
the May."

* * *
Tqacher—James, you may tell 

where thé Declaration ef Independ
ence was signed.

James—Please, ma'am, cub the 
bottom. .

/ ♦ * «
A small city girl, visiting with 

mother at a friend's house in ?. 
country, on Reefing some guinea 

Hamm*, look at

v.tef

One Sunday afternoon Mr. Frank 
Warren sat in the library, lastly 
smoking a good cjgar and glancing 
occasionally at the newspaper that 
lay before him. Having attended 
the morning service and partaken of 
a good dinner, be felt satisfied with 
himself and the wofld in general. Itiu 
meditation! wqrc Interrupted by a 
knock on the door, and a servant 
anriounced that a colored man wish
ed to see him.

"Show him up," said Mr. Warren, 
and in a few minutes the visitor en
tered. He was short of stature, al
though powerfully built; the short, 
flat nose, great, thick lips, protrud
ing ears and small, glittering black 
eyes below the low, narrow fbrehead, 
gave him a repulsive look which was 
heightened by the sinister expression 
of his features. He shambled into 
the room, and stood-, cap in hand, 
resembling more a wild animal about 
to spring than a human being.

'-Hello, Langy, what's the matter?’ 
asked Mr. Warren.

"Big fiah down town, boss; spread- 
in’ fas’. Bettah go -an’ see 'bout 
yo' etoah," was the negro's reply, 
uttered in low, gutter ad tones, which 
sounded like the growl of a dog.

"All right, Langy; I'll come do.wn. 
Much obliged,” said Mi*. Warren.

Langy, having delivered his mis
sion, turned and shuffled out, closely 
watched by the servant, who feared 
something would be missing if she re
laxed her vigilance for a moment.

Ugh !" Mrs. Warren shivered, 
with disgust as Larigy disappeared, 
"Why do you keep such a creature in 
your store, Frank ? His very ap
pearance is enough to make people 
keep away. What was the odd name 
you called him ?"

"Langy," replied her husbarid. 
laughing. "Really, Carrie, the fel
low is not as bad as he looks. 1 
give him work because no one else 
will. He comes from the same coun
ty in North Carolina that I do, and 
I suppose that makes a bond of 
sympathy between us. His Original 
name is 'Language. ’ His mother hav
ing once heard some one speak of 
‘good language,’ and considering that 
it was something fine, named her 
youngest accordingly. I’ll bo back

Mr. Warren, did not return as 
quickly as he anticipated. The fire 
was of far greater magnitude than 
he had dreamed of, and he watched 
its progress, as 1C swept onward 
with ungovernable fury, with a sen
sation of fascination that made it 
bard to turri away. His own store 
was far renjoved from tho path of 
the flames, and he had not the slight
est concern about his own property, 
although deeply moved by the cala
mities of others.

As a precautionary measure, how
ever, at the solicitation of his friends 
he took his books and valuable pan 
pers from the safet and then returned 
home to acquaint his wife with tho 
extent of the conflagration.

To his horror, the next morning, 
he learned that the wind had Shafted 
during the night/ and that not only 
his own warehouse, with all its con
tents, was totally destroyed, but 
that property far beyond his own 
was also in ruins.

It was a crushing blow to Frank 
W-arren. For nearly twenty-five 
years he had toiled end struggled for 
success, throwing all the force and 
energy of his life into the conflict. 
He had taken the business at a time 
when- his father, who had previously 
conducted it, had- beeomc embarrassed 
and by indomitable perseverance and 
economy he had managed to pay bis 
father's debts and build up & good 
trade besides.

Now, in a few hours, all the work 
of years was swept away. His build
ing was only partially insured; his 
spring stock had just arrived, and 
the insurance on his goods was small 
in comparison with, tho value. The 
machinery would be a total loss, as 
wel| as some extensive repairs and 
alterations .that had just been com
pleted.

And now, forty-five years of age, 
with a family to care for, he was 
practically ruined, and would have 
to start life again. True, his credit 
was good and hi a customers would 
stand by him. But where w

Mr. ». W. Hinn, King 81. B„ B.rlln, 
Ont, »y»i “I nlnd lor tn 
with palpitation, ahortnui o! b'*4™
•iMplManw ul’pdo In lb* °heart~b?i 
•n* box of Kilborn-a Hurt and Herr. 
Fills completely removed ell lh.ee die. 
teaming symptom». I here not «offered 
»i=oe taking thorn, end now sleep well ud 
feel strong and vigorous."

Mil born'. Hurt and Hero Pilla cure
all disuses arising from wuk hurt, worn 
owl worn tiens», ot witary Used.

might have salved the best part, was 
maddening.

At this juncture the servant an
nounced that Dr. Jordan wished to 
see him. Wondering who his visitor 
could bo, Mr. Warren, after washing 
his face, went to* the parlor.

"Is this Mr. Frank Warren ?” queh 
ried a little, dapper gentleman, ris
ing as Warren entered. Frank bowed 
affirmatively, and the doctor con
tinued* "I have come, at the re. 
quest of a poor negro, who is at the 
city hospital, badly injured by the 
fire. He cannot last much longer 
and says he must see you before he 
dies. Cart you come at once?’’

When the hospital was reached, Mr. 
Warren was ushered into the free 
wand, and there, lying on a cot, was 
Langy. Bandages were upon his 
head, one arm was in splints, and 
the harsh, quick breathing showed 
'the intense suffering» fie was enduring, 
yet no irAurmur escaped from the poor 
fellow, although his face twitched 
with convulsions of agony that inade 
bis body writhe.

Mr. Warren sat down beside the 
cot, and taking the uninjured- hand 
in his own, said, "I am sofrrv to find 
you here. How did you get hurt?"

"Nebbetr min’ ’bout me, boss. I 
wants to tell yo’ aotrtepin." The 
words came in short, harsh gasps. 

Yo’ nobber t ’ink the fiah’d come 
way, but Larigy did-. So I got 

out de big waggon n.nd de two black 
bosses, and I jest kep’ a-tokin' de 
stuff out as fas’ aïs I kin. T got 
six loads out, and wuz o-n de top 
floah when do fiah come in and I had 
to git out. Sonnetin' hit me as I 
wuz gittin’ out and- T doen't know 
no mo' 'bout dot. De stuff is at 
my house in Welleim Alley."

The low, harsh voice ceased, and 
then, with one glance of love for 
his master, the spirit of poor Tongy 
toot* its flight.

In Mr. Warren’s lot in the ceme
tery is a simple stone upon which is 
inscribed:

fBfSTBfHlBIBfBISfBfSrSrSJê1 rSfi2fi5fclE'

youthful energy, the. strength of Mf ' 
young manhood, which had brought 
him to the front in years past 
woo tor him the success ha had gain
ed ? At the thought df ell this, 
Frank Warren laid M» head upon his 
bands and hie shame trams

grief as he dwelt upoo the 
privations and hardships ■

TO THE MEMORY 
LA*NGY.

OF

"Greater love hath no man 
than this, that a men lav 
down his life for his friend."

Mysteriousness is the test of spiri
tual birth. And this was Christ’s 
test. The wind bloweth where it 
listeth. Thou hmrest the sound 
thereof, but can’st not tell whence it 
oometh or whither it goeth, so Is 
every one that is born of the spirit. 
The test of spirituality is that you 
cannot tell whence it cometh or 
whither it goeth. If you can -tell, if 
you c-aki account f-or it on philosophi
cal principle**, on the doctrine of in
fluence, on strength of will, en fav
orable environment, it is not growth. 
It may be so far a success, it may 
be 'perfectly honest, even remarkable 
and praiseworthy imitation; but it i® 
not the real thing. The fruits are 
wax, the flowers artificial; you can 
tell whence it cometh and wither it 
goeth. —Natural Law in the Spiri

tual Life.

TOO IGNORANT.
As the two eat in the porch »f<f 

dbnmr, the scheol trustees cesu&uy 
called attention to a little orange- 
colored bug, with' black spots on i» 
beck,, that was crawling on the 
of a vine close by. . „

“I s’pose you know what that 
ftt aaftf.'••Yee,” replied We “PPlkaot- J*** 
to show his technic#! knowledge^

is . Coccinelle septem P®°-

ths meroba- ,
I teller thst don't 

x he «ve-t 
in this

Dear Girls rind Boys :• 

I need hardly nek i 
having a jolly time, 
waiting far accounts ’ 
must be coming. Ha 
times you can, deaj 
-you#* happy childhood 
too quickly. Crowd a 
and kindness you can 
will only be happy rec 
the serious years will 

Your loving 

AU
* * 4

GOOD NIGHT AND GO

A fair little girl sat 1 

Sewing as long as her 
Then smoothed her wt 

it right.
And said, "Dear war 

good-night !"

Such a number of To 
her head,

Crying "Caw, caw !" 
to bed.

She said, ae she write} 
ous flight,

•'Little black things 
good-niaht !"

The horses neighed, 
lowed,

The sheep’s "Bleat, bl 
the road.

All seeming to say, w 
light,

Good little girl, good

She did not say to t 
night !"

Though she saw him 1 
of light;

For she knew hè had 

All over the world, a

Thr tall pink foxgilox 
head;

The violets curtsied- arid 
•And good little Lucy tic 
Arid said, on her k-nei 

ite prayer.

And while on her pillo 
lay,

She knew nothing more 
was day;

And all things said to*

•‘Goodr-moming, gooc 
work is begun."

♦ * «
BOB STOOD T 

The "blue line" str 
a-t the corner and an 
young woman put a 
side.

"Now,, Bob," she si 
ried out to the p] 
"don’t lctee that not 
don’t take it out of 
all."

"No'm," said the li 
in© wistfully after his 
conductor pulled the 
vor unscrewed the 
horses, shaking their 
off with the car.

"What's your name, 
a mischievous-looking ; 
ting beside him.

“Robert Cullen,” he 
Where are you- goin 

vTo my grandma’s." 
"Let me see that i 

Pocket."
The look’ of innocent 

h>und face ought to he 
haby’s tormenor, bu 
again. "Let me see it 

“l tnn’t," said Rot* 
"See here, if you d, 

the horses and m

The little boy cast aa 
,0ok at the belled hori
his head.

"Here, Bob, I’ll gp 
Peach, if you'A pull that 
oat of your pocket."

The boy did not remix 
0,6 °,d«- people looked 
"I “y. rn give you t 

°l Peaches il you will ] 
„ -«rner oi your nob 
♦«npter. The child t. 
e« -I he did not wi* t 

but the young m< 
“K aBd held it Just wh 
860 Aad smell the luacir 

A >«* o< distress cJ, 

**®t llt-Ue fane ; I bell 
•(raid to trust himse 
..................... .ontoan left __ _ 
> get oft the" 

«"^ly down, let 
*in<! him, a

Æ


