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BEAUTY OF THE SKIN

le the -nitnrti desire of every women.
Chew"eOjBtonyt. ApS blMkwJ 

*nd redneee ofc the skin,S'SMtt grsjansrÆ
mention this paper. "V/':
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1 from fRUIÏ-A-IIVt$" Relieves It«
Mrs.

What 1? Indigestion and what 
e, was causes it? As you know, solid

must be changed into a liquid by the 
week etomâch before it can be taken up as 

nourishment by the blood.
Hi the The stomach acts as a churn. It la 

most covered by a strong, muscular coat 
bridge and lined with a soft, delicate 
guests membrane which secretes the Oeatrto 
re. T. Juice which digests or dissolves solid 
Prank food.

Mrs. When food enters the stomaoBtfOks 
es. J. muscular coat squeezes and pi®*» 
s. R. the food from end to end, or drops 
sboro; It- with the gastric Juice to dissolve 

Mise or digest It.
Miss But—if the gtomach muscles are

Hum- weak—or If the diesolving fluid Is j 
Grace Poor or insufficient—then food cannot 
Pridî be digested properly and yon have 

Wil^ Indigestion.
Satur- “FRUIT-A-TIVES” is the most won* 

Mrs. dèrful medicine in the world tor 
Mrs. strengthening the stomach muscles 

Me- »nd providing an abundance <* pure, 
Mrs. full-strength dissolving fluid to com- 
Mrs. Pletely digest erety meal “FRUIT- 

inney, A-TIVES" does this because it keeps 
G. the kidneys active, the bowels regu- 

Mrs-, lar and the blood pure, which insures 
moon, pure Gastric Juice, 
ances “FRUIT-A-TIVES" will correct your 
Hen Indigestion or Dyspepsia and enable 
The you to enjoy every meal. Try It 

»une 50c. a box, 6 for MAO, trial sise 
36c. At all dealers or sent postpaid 

tained by Fruit-a-tiyes Limited, Ottawa.
7 Tea
k tor ........ . 1111 11 -------- L--i-J-------
: and guest» were: Mrs. W. Bide®, Mrs. 
i. The h. Lounflbury, Mrs. C. Glllmare.Ælra 

Mies g. Flemming, Mrs. H. BimneyKrti 
““■J* J. A. Humphrey Mrs. G. Lyall.Stt*.
'• M- N. Wilbur. Prise winner was Mrs. 

Miss N. Wilbur.
Price. The many friends of Mr. Roy 
r- B Sumner are sorry to hear he is con

fined to the house with lllnees and 
t®8 ln hope soon to see him «round again 
every quite recovered. 1
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Dw mel There It wee# again!"p Jil The Wi

1 weUAed two Utile 
Marching to the l

One die, with e ytwa.

Freef.
Slide In their little neete egree- 

Of UU# there le no hntt;
It they did not, ne id ■»■. ne. 

They rerr miroiy would Ml eat

Tether, have Ton reed my Ode to 
the Finer «eked the ronthful poet.

“No, John, 1 haven't; Ht fee joet 
take this here axe 'en ont down a 
tew of 'em; the pin in _ 
about 10 corde at need."

taraMe bo reed, end It wen «muring 
*> me when Ten tea 
rete about why the «trie ere eo hee
l-7 end aogioua to attend echool regu 
lerly, end pertmpe « the teacher wee 
a aloe young good looking gM, in- 
ateadptn 
he talked

noter dmt my chat Hue week 
lether *oit owing to

--------- It was Indeed

BîrmUngeu>£LCM»d 1 waa Indeed 

glnd to Irani that all toy nieces and 
Wl*»we ere enjoyln* good heelth 

having a greet time sleigh drlv 
'*gt or coasting down the hffiU. Beet 
« all the majority

eaelelmed Memo Jane, ae she rolled

M ■p the window shade ln the breakfast
room of Unol# WfcgU/'e hollow stump 
bungalow one morning.

“What goes?" asked tbs bunny rib*you boys would 
about by tbe girls. You 

will certainly mbs the cow that was 
ktoed, but then think of the fine 
time yen will have while eaitlag of the 
nice fresh mont. I

bit gentleman, holding hi# paw over
his pink nose to stop It {font twlnk-

was
getting frightened, it seemed. -What 
goes?" asked Uncle Wlggily. “Not 
the Fussy Fox, I hope. <X coure* if 
he la going, I hope he'e going away 
from my bungalow."

*T was speaking of this window 
shade," went on Nurse Jans. "Bom» 
thing is wrong with It It never roll» 
up right—always to one side, squee
gee. or else It won't roll up at nil. 
Look at It! We need a new shade:"

"Let me see," spoke Uncle Wlggily, 
coming over to the window. He roll.

and down.

Children’s Corner
ling eo feet. The bunny's

theit the new

prove to he a good one.
■ptwol iwgahrlp nod every one Ip 
tffn to Me their teacher. Whet a 
«Spot ehamoe hoys and girls have to 
■*%»« an education; end k te very Snowflake and Sdoerbelle. Argufying.AiV’la—Olad to reottv# 

letter from you with so much later- 
eettng new» to St. Ill bet you are 
glad that echool has started again, 
and that all the boy» and girls Eke, 
the new teacher. You should all help 
him, for a teacher has a hard time, 
art when you all study hard and 
learn your lemons It makes it much 
eaeter tor Mm to teach you. What

nice

that an should take ad- 
now that they 

It Is too had tbs* there
A Soft A newer.

Biily upset the pepper and tbs 
pepper was scattered all over the 
dinner table.

▼untoge of *w
By BAM, C. O. MEMBER. "It's a truly beautiful *ay, my 

friend," said the new curate, address
ing a collier at a street corner.

The collier continued to smoke, hie 
hands ln bis pockets.

"It Is » truly beautiful, day, my 
friend," repeated tbe mild curate.

The coiner's eyes were still lost In 
a faraway contemplation of the hills 

Again the curate repeated his greet
ing, and again there was no reply.

At last, touching the collier on the 
sleeve, he reproved him. saying:

"I Save remarked three time* my 
friend, that It to a truly beautiful 
day.”

The collier took his pipe from hie 
Ilpa studied the little curate with a 
gathering frown, and replied: *

"wSU. did I say It wasn't Î Do you 
want ti> argufy, air?"

This happened long ago. The latest 
manifestation of the argufying spirit 
has been given us by Mr. Belcher: 

"Did you tell Smith I was an old 
tyker

"No; 'e knows that"
There Is an Irish story which illus

trates the same sort of spirit. In 
the midst of a tremendous row n 
man named O'Hara emerged from the 
trouble with hie clothe» torn and hie 
face a mere muddle. A friend of his 
waa enraged at the sight 

"Come out the man who «truck 
O'Hara!" he thundered, and began 
to take off his coat 

A giant confronted him.
“Are you tbe man who struck 

O'Hara " stammered the champion.
"I am."
"Then you struck him well," said 

the champion., putting on hie coat 
Another Irish story. In the ofld 

day ot the Land League some Irish 
M. P.s were working up a scene at a 
demonstration which had been for
bidden. An inspector of the Royal 
Irteh Constabulary took one ot these 
M. P.s aside and said:

"Let me warn you, Mr. .— ■ if
you dont bebave I won't arrest you."

while recalling these 
stories on the edge of a winter which 
•Mm likely to be stormy enough with 
argument. For, ln spite of ancient 
wisdom, some people really do not 

to know the difference between 
“argufying" and discussing.

There I» a golden rule for all dis
cussions, written hundreds of years 
before the birth of Christ, which 
ought to be -printed in letters of flame 
throughout all the cities of Europe, 
and perhaps even ln the House of 
Commons. But the best plsce for 
this gtflden rule to in the heart of 
every one. Let us repeat the words 
now till we know toe» as the high
est wisdom on this important subject: 
Blame net before thou hast examined; 
Understand first, and then rebuke. 
Answer not before thou hast heard; 
And Interrupt not In the midst of 

epeech.
Strive not in a matter that ooucerneth 

thee not;
And where ehmeiw Judge elt not thou 

with them.
Evidently we have a long way to go 

before we understand argument as it 
was understood in old times before

schools throughout tits
province «need, eooordtng 
Wa of «be "Oonisr." The

to Once upon a time there lived near 
the banka of a pretty stream at the 
edge of a wood s little girl named 
Snewflake, with her mother.

She wee a very happy little girl, 
but often longed for a playmate to Join 
her in her play.

One day as she waa sitting on the 
banks of the stream longing for a 
little companion, ehe heard a slight 
no'lse behind her and looking around 
she saw a pretty little fairy sitting 
on a rock.

"Don’t be frightened little Snow- 
flak*" aald the fairy, I am SUverbelle, 
a messenger of the Dew-drop, Qneen 
of the fairies, and she has sent me 
.o you to be your playmate.

‘ But how can such a little person 
ae you be my companion Î" asked 
Snowflake. "Why I could treed on 
you and not know it."

"Ho, ho, it that is the matter, I can 
soon change that," said the fairy.

drops, was Dew-drop, Queea of the 
Fairies.

"Y< are a had boy!" aald hto 
mother, "it woaM serve yea right 
if I put all that pepper in year 
mouth!"

"May I upset the sngnrhaato, 
mother?" was the young hopeful'* 
quick retort.

ed the shade slowly up 
•'AU it needs is fixing," he said.

Nurse Jane gave him one look—bet 
such a look! Oh. my!

“Wlggily,” she said, "we have lived 
together in peace and happineee many 
years, me being your housekeeper."

"I know it, and thankful I am for 
ail you have done for me ln that 
time," said Uncle Wlggily, wondering 
what was coming.

“Well," went on Nurse Jane, "when
ever I hear you say ‘fix it’ I get the 
cold shivers down my baok!"

"Why?'’ asked Mr. Longea re.
•'Because I bavent forgotten the 

way you fixed the leaky water pipe 
with • chunk of gum, and Baby Bunty 
came In, chewed the gum and then 
the water, that you did manage to 
stop for a little while, spurted out 
again worse than ever. So it you 
think------’

“Oh, this window shade is differ
ent 1” laughed the bunny gentleman. 
“All I need to do 1# take it down, 
twist it up a little to make the spring 
tighter, and it will roll all right. I'll 
show you."

He stepped up on a chair, pulled 
the shade down, took if off the fixtures 
at the elde of the window rolled the 
shade up In his paw, put it back again 
and—lo and behold!

The shade went up and down ae 
nicely as a piece of pie sliding over 
the ironing board.

"I fixed it!" said Uncle Wlggily.
"Why, eo you did!" exclaimed 

Nurse Jane, as she tried the ehade. 
"It works fine! I didn’t believe you 
could do it."

"Oh, I can do lota of things you 
don't know about!" laughed the 
bunny. He finished his breakfast of 
carrot pancakes with turnip gravey 
sprinkled down the side», and then 
Nurse Jane, after washing the dishes, 
•aid she wanted to run over to Mrs. 
Wibblewobble'e a moment to ask toe 
duck Indy how to color a red drew

given is teachers cannot be pro- 
cured, end this will prove à great 

1 ,*uvR»A to the young people.
Valentfme Day 4* <* Tuesday, and 

Without saying that all the

She looked at Snowflake ae they ap
proached, and asked, "Is that the 
little girl who disobeyed ner mother, 
and whom we have seen At

a fine lime you mast have sliding
on the MIL I wish I could Join the 
party and enjoy tt. I was motrj to 
learn that there ha» been consider
able sickness in the vicinity of your 
home this winter, 
cases have proved very eerioua.

‘ * to pun
ish?" “Yes, this 1» Snowflake," an
swered SUverbelle.

Snowflake blushed ae she heard 
these words and bung her head. The 
Queen reached out her hand and took 
Snowflake's, “why look so sad?" she 
asked.

“Oh, please Queen ot the FUlrlea 
let me go home,” she begged. “I 
promise you that I will never disobey 
my mother again. Won’t you please 
let me go home again?

Dew-drop shook her head. "No 
Snowflake, what I say 1» law, and you 
must obey me. For IS days you must 
stay here, and I hope that by that 
time, you will have learnt your les
son."

members of top Comer will lmve • 
delightful time sending and receiving 
YRtontimen. Borne will be pretty onee 
wbBe I’m wire others will be of the 

I must tonnftc Mart-'

d I bope that no
“There," she said with a elgh of 

relief. "I’ve got a locomotive, a 
wagon, a mechanical acrobat and a 
hose reel. That ought to satisfy «Be 
dear Jittle angel."

“It ought to, hut it 
husband.

"The dear little awl will we 
hammer to smash them with."

Heeel—What a flee tittle printeron Johmon, of BlnckviHe, tor the
you make; keep attending schoolhandsome valentine that, I hâve re
•very day and It wi* not be long be 
fore you will be able to write nicely 
*ke other (boys and girls, but ot 
course they are older than you.

oeived from her. Marion certainly 
Ass good tante, and the valentine is 

ot the prettiest that I have seen 
twu irmsniL

Last week I requested u tow of the 
to write letters to a lonely 

Hy meratowol II» Comer, art re 
tappy to know to* t my requw He 
•*> srmOed. end I am euro that the 
fcV will be gfced to receive the letters 
■Bd «tart up * oorreapoudenoe, tor H 
must bb very lonely tor a boy 4a the 
country without playmates.

Well, chums, you most take all the 
advantage you oan ln coasting, skat
ing and eleflgh driving, for the weeks 
bre passing quickly and It wlH be a 
remarkably abort time wtoen the 
will begin to dleeppear and the
spring will arrive. 1 Marlon—It is pleasing to

1*” yo" “*> to r«d to. CUM- 
that members of too Conner are eon reoW page, and I think all the 
tinning to aaaiet flhelr parents in here like ét. ww «mj #?,t 
work afcont the home, end I'm eroe * end m^,t £££ mowmblZ
pleeeee both mother dnd tether to ’ enowehoe-
know that their eon <*r daugbter la a «» years
amt of Be ddle class but wlilnig to do ” * ^ yeaff8
everything possible *0 assist.

I will have to close now and will 
tiy arid write a longer nod more In
teresting chat next week.

With love to all.
< UNCLE DBGK.

said ke;

Yoer little vers» I» Indeed very tooe.

Roy—I received all of tbe letters 
you speak about, and was glad to 
read them. I think It is great tun to 
write letters and receive them. 
With the number of scholar» you men- 
tion r 
sure It
but he will enjoy reading everyone 
ot yon If you pay attention to your 
leesona Thank you for your kfaid 
wishes, and in reply would say that 
I am pretty well

mother on a visit to an old lady, the 
latter showed toe child her parrot, In
a cage by the window, warming her 
at the eame time not to go too near, 
lest she should bite her.

“Why should he bite
attending vow school. iFm 

keep‘the teacher busy, And Snowflake certainly did learn 
her lesson, she saw how the falrlea 
obeyed their Queen, ae she should 
obey her mother; and how they were 
punished if they did not. At the end 
of that time she had fully learnt 
what “obedience” wae, and she made 
up her mind that sh» would profit 
by it

When the twelve days were finished. 
SUverbelle came to her, and said: 
“Now Snowflake, I wiU allow you te 
go home. Remember your little ex
perience, and when you want me for 
your companion do as you always 
did, fareweU.” So saying, toe left 
her, and Snowflake found herself ln 
the patch of woods which aurrounrs 
her mother cottage.

She quickly ran horn* and was 
greeted by her mother, who asked, 
“Did you have a nice time with the 
fairies, dear?" “But 
know that I went to 
asked Snowflake.

“Never mind how I found out,” an
swered her mother. “A little fairy 
told rite, that was all."

"Oh, mother darling, I wUl never 
disobey you again,” said Bnowflak* 

‘and I will always be e'flood gisi 
truely I will." ’

And I am sure Snowflake kept her 
promise.

ed.
She waved her wand over her head 

three times, and muttered some 
words, and there stood before Snow
flake the loveliest little girl she had 
ever seen. “I am SllverbeU*" said 
the fairy. "And I will com» and play 
with you every day from sunrise to 
sunset. Bet I can not retain this 

* form after sunset. li you wish for 
my company, come here every morn
ing at sunrise and eaU my name 
three times, and I will appear. But 
If during the day you should do any- 

are thing that will make your mother 
unhappy, or disobey her, you must 
accept the penalty, a» long as you 
keep this command, all goes well"

60 saying, SUverbelle took hold of 
Snowflake's hand, and they both ran 
off together. As the sun was setting 
that evening SilverbeUe said: “I 
muet now resume my proper shape, 
remember my promise, and my com- 

Vlda—You must be happy to have mand " Then toe disappeared, 
yoer echool started again, and have For manX days this continued,

1 The deeth of the widow of Buffalo » chance to receive am education. cverT morning at sunrise Snowflake 
1 Bill whilch has Just taken place at Bo you have too bull trained to haul wo«ld run over to the woods and call 

in Wyoming, has followed You about on toe sled; you certainly the fairy’s name. They would play
^wfnidlY nnnn the completion of the plenty of fun. I extend until sunset* then SUverbelle would

ISKeainSeated on thé top of ESok- W kind wishes to all tihe other so back to the falrlea.
Mountain. -Coloraa, by the ctiy members of toe Conner, and thank But one morning Snowfla te came

lot Denver in honor ot Buffalo BUL F00- The riddles you sent ln are to the woods In a very bad humor,
whoke collections and possessions it ®ood onea- She had ran away when her not her
houses > _ _ aBked her to brln* some w»ter iron» GARDEN IN THE SNOW.

The museum is built entirely of *° 1^fn_41“ùâ T°u the brook, and on being rebuked of ---------------
rough Jogs, and stands within 800 * f”1*' but boi>® 1t wlU eoon be if, she had answered angrily and :an -gnow. snow! go away!" sang Pcey.
feet of Buffalo BiU’s grave, a mile a»ato attend sdhool. off to the woods. Here she was very -why, what is the matter," asked
and a half above the level of the sea. *2? 25? 2“?. 2? s?m discontented, and almost wished she cousin Nanny.
From a verandah on the building can ** gmat im had not disobeyed her mother. But ..Here I’v« been waiting ft* the rid
b» sew three other states-Wyoming. 3<)on* however’ 8h* torgot and ;be* snow to melt, and more keep» comingan«TNebraaka-and the view £**1 thinking herself of her fairy playmate, ^ the time," grumbled Posy. “I

dïdteïd tc be the finest in the £ called her nSine- Inatanti7 falry uever esn make my garden.”
««üîmliro iîî? woo* Iba ptibttc square in St appeared, not In the shape ot a child, »Bat you can have a winter gar-

Inside the building aU the fittings chOdran*toed*ïm”17 to wt M bet that of a fairy. den," persisted Nanny. ^Oome out,
are made of tree trunks and branches ^ Ah! Snowflake, you have disobey- and HI show you how."
with Uh? bark still on them. Tbe Emmie—I ww* to oamnHnw* «m ed my OPders* “d therefore 1 So they picked tiny branch»» of rr-
cbandUer, sod even She framework ot m mr excellent writing dlsappolnt ,ou’ you muet come bor-vine and stuck them into to»
toe làmpe. I. formed « «.ronchee, out deâd^^ÏÏ^LlTmti'ml »e hw ” toïïïü “OW 10 eshe * 1UUe

the wkkngsirOUtp .a from yon again end learn tomt you tMnk
toe wiring for toe elect!* lights ,1s « wit Jt sW«» me to lesm L toe
run .long toe wood under to. hark ten»» writing to the lonely re*"y. ‘

The exhibits consist, of s gussr eel- bey whom I spoke shoot. Pm heppy '*”“?• <or«*t,al'
•looting ot object, connected with the to Imrn tost you or, tstlng more In- hUrorheUo.
wild life ot the t^r West In the dsy. teem to yoer ramie lemon, for «t 1s y L"*!*” "?***

Thnt hers gone tor srer. certotnly atoe to be a good meetclan STJp if?? It ‘.wL
jk Ute In the Wild West. -Tea not only enjoy It yourself, hot „■**' **£. P^ ltT' “”*«4
■l»re arc the preemts tone, %y yee can pteeee others. It !» too bsd 3Urorl>oUo, then oho dlssppesred. 
g«ua wrerelgne to BuHxlo BUL yon Itee eo «tr from eohool the you Saowflsfce walked home deapondately.
LflneooUecetkm ot palattoge of WUd caert ettond regularly. 1 dont know <x*üd 1**7* t6r “o®”
Wait lti. In the old day», and the geo wfcy Ma I» not writing. I hape when 1*»7S. and srea taUher whereehe
with itolch BuHxlo Bill killed 4*0 •*" reads tola «hat ahe wtil atari cor- doing. Beppoae the lalries refused to 
bufrik» in a year and a halt tea^mdlng again. I hope you wfll be let b*r ““a home utter ehe had com-

, TOetomouaman wa. not primarily eueeeeetel in getting Matilda te join plated her stay Perhaps ton weald 
« .hewmen thoush hy hie WUd Wett the Corner and hare her rand tit a come home to And her mother 111 Shut l**«r oncerafl. whUe. Thank to. with worry. 8now=.ke toonght aU 
American border life wa. really like, for Four htad wftoea the^thtogaa. toe waa walklngkoma

hunter and soldier ------------ — Bn* then Sllyerhelle had «aid ehe
. * „mher -i u,. Nebrraks «eta—What One writing pupnr yon must do IL end Snowflake knew that

have 1 suppose It Is one of your what the felrlee my la lew.
,v- n-ited State. Ann. Ondatmaa prraanta Jt 4e nice to eo the neat morning at eunriae wa,^tha°kot <îkin^Ll^.4 “hû ^ h*Te yOTr mother b»ck ^lia* WtUL SilverbeUa found Snowflake ln the

orane wra Colonel WlUlem T. Cody. ^ ?*** r°tt *• M "he w»°d* Wlt‘ln*
Mm Hra^kT,lmnwn »d Buffalo Bis Tfcwak you, I til better of my for her. She smiled as she »aw her,
from^he taettoat when the Raima on M bUt Î "T** *****

; Paelflc Railroad wae being tnUL god of toe Oornra^JUep on « »«r Snowflake who the next moment
there wu. dMflculty In flndlng food 22T touU horselt out aide ot a tiny palace
tor toe great army ot laborers aaeded ,r" ------------ —--------------- la Fair land.
to carry out the work, he eontreoted Advratorra ef -n-i-r and 8e,Te,~1 * °1» ,*lri” «Uneed out to
with the company to «apply It. labor- AdvraturmofA^euriu. and meetthemand laugh, and danced
„» with meet end in eighteen month., Kramtonke. ^ 8"OWflti,e ““ 'he w“ ,lm”t
wlto hla tamoua sun. abet 4.ÎM rary griered to ut, SUrerbelU l«d her tap the pelace

r^auto he became . turnon. . 7 «f- !»«. ehamber^d aeatod
eoout In the Wild Weal, when America Pin! elm j* el^ïe?ro,5 ’?th cloth. *old
rara reaching out and carrying cMl- jL™5f $ ’1th r°«”hle d”‘
ritolen luto lonely hUhatoo the
tteme of the Rod Men. •«will soon know this refrain."

Bo Ouasle said to Marmadnke,
It’s time we ran away;

If Mr. Johaeon should appear hell 
have s lot to say."

Away they run, hut dowu the street

“Because, my dear, be doesut knew
you."

“Then please tell him that I mm 
Mary Anne."

Thafe Pally.
Brown eyes, straight nose, 

Dirt pies, rumpled clothes 
Torn books, spoilt toys;
Aroh looks, unlike a boy's; 
Falling down, off chairs;

me to

•erne pleasure 
ago. . You mutt 

miss Che picture shows, but then they 
etort up égala when tt"i 

butter. Thank you tor writing to toe 
boy who wished to correspond with 
other members of tbe Comer. I 
bappy to learn that the girl» woo 
from the boys ln the fbaakettMhU match 
ae It will make tbe boy» play herder 
4n tbe future.' Write again when you 
have time.

Breaking crown, downstair».
Catching flies on tbe pens;
Deep sighs, cause not plain; 
Bribing you with kleaee 
For a few farthing bMaeee;
New shoes, new frock;
Vague xriewa of what'e o'clock 
When it’s time to go to bed. 
And scorn sublime of whet *seeld. 
Bedgown white. Idee .oily: 
Good-night !—that’e BotiyScout Who

• Fed a Crowd
how did you 

the fairies T"

DOG DONE.
"1 hear your dog died?’
“It did.”
“W»e it » lap-dog?"
“Yep; it would lap anything.'' 
"What did ft die ot"
“It died of a Tuesday.*
"I want toTKbow how It died.’ 
“It died on its back."
“What did it die of?"
“It «ought a circular _
"What wae the result?"

“And I'll go out and look for an ad
venture," said Uncle Wlggily to him
self, ae he put on his pink nose—oh, 
listen to me, would you! I mean his 
hat. "But before I go," said the 
bunny,“I think I'd better make the 
spring in the window ehade a bite 
tighter."

Bo Uncle Wlggily made the spring 
of the window shade much tighter— 
so tight, in fact, that the curtain 
rolled up with a whirs bang, and it 
was all the rabbit uncle could do to 
hold It down.

“I guess Nurse Jane will have no 
more trouble with that shade,” 
chuckled the bunny to himself. “It 
will roll up almott by Itself if she 
Just looks at it.”

Having fixed the shade. Uncle Wig- 
glly thought he would start out to 
look tor an adventure, but, all of a 
sudden, there was a bang at the door, 
and in came Tommie Kat, the kitten
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Family Bible
Goes Home

During the miserable Boer War of 
20 years ago New Zealand went a 
tingent of troops and one of tbe volun
teers carried back with him to Now 
Zealand, as a memento of hi» experi
ences on the veldt, a family BMe 
which ha found ln a Boar farmbeuee.

Now time’s healing power *nd tbe 
wiee recognition of South -
people have made Boer» and New
Zealanders comrades in ___
friends in peace, with sport a» their 
enly rivalry.

That rivalry has taken a teem of 
sportsmen, the Springbok», from 
South Africa to try conclusion» with 
the England of the Pacific, and -rg 
the first to welcome them in the far 
South were the veterans who 
fought against some of their fltthere 
in the war.

Among the vteitiag sportsmen wee 
one Oliver, whose name wae roossflad
in the family Bible which the New 
Zealand possessor had for y
been thinking ot with increasing un
easiness. Had he done right Thus ft» 
took that Bible aa a souvenir?

It Is pleasant to know that the a* 
ventures of the Bible haro reaehed 
a happy climax, for at a wel
coming the Sprinboka to * “tkleufi 
the Bible was restored to 
valued it most, and started 
back to South Africa to 
family record of the Ollvera.

“Now for the fruit trees," said Nan
ny, breaking off some spray» ef red 
cedar, with their pretty blue berrtee. 
"Just the color of plume."

Little sprigs ef wkUergreea looked 
like «pple trees loaded with rod 
fruit, and pieces ot lichen, scraped 
from the old fence made paths all 
through the garden.

"But where are our flower»," asked 
Poey.

“I’m >mt coming to them!" aald 
Nanny, aa she brought some bite ot 
holly from the house. "These ere oar 
rose#,—red onee, see!"

Next they stuck in berries without 
any stems, to represent the smaller 
flowers. Scarlet partridge berries 
and crimeon barberries mad» beauti
ful gey border.

When all wa» finished with a back
ground of pure, white snow, it wee 
just lb» daintiest little garden you
ever »aw.

"How long will it last 
Poey.

"Till the enow birds eat it up," 
said Cousin Nanny. “And then we 
wftl make another."

boy.
“Oh, hello, Unde Wlggily!" mewed 

Tommie. “What have you been do
ing Your paws are all dust."

“I fixed the window shade," an
swered the bunny. “I made it eo it 
would roll up easily."

“Then you ought to come over to 
our house," said Tommie. "Some of 
our shades need fixing. How does 
yours work " With that the pussy 
boy took hold of the string of the 
•hade. He gave It a little puli and 
then all at once, there wa» a whining 
sound, the shade rolled up like a 
flash, and Tommie wae nowhere to 
be seen.

“My goodness!" cried Uncle Wig- 
glly. “What ln the world happened?"

"Miaouw! Mew! Mee-ee!“ cried a 
pussy’s voice, but could not tall

“Where are you, Tommie " asked 
the bunny.

“Wound up inside the window 
•hade," wae the muffled answer. 
‘The shade rolled up eo quickly It 
took me with It and now I’m all 
wrapped up lnelde. Please pull the 
ehade down, Uncle Wlggily, and let 
me out!"

This the bunny gentleman did, 
though it wa» hard work because he 
had made the spring eo tight. Down 
came Tommie, his ftir all ruffled, but 
otherwise he was not hurt.

“I guess I’d better unwind that 
spring a bit,” «aid Uncle Wlggily. “I 
wouldn’t want Nuns» Jane to get 
tangled in the ehade as you were. 
Tômmie. She would never forgive 
me! So the shade was fixed not to 
roll up eo feet and then the bunny 
and pussy boy each had a piece of 
orange lolly pop pie.
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GROUNMOGTS BIRTHDAY.

The principal of a eohool visite the 
different room» from time to time to 
explain the elgnlflpance of an ap
proaching holiday. This week she in
formed the little folk ln on® of the 
lower fndés that every year on the 
second day of February some of the 
churches held a religious service, or 
mass, at which they had many can
dles, and that these candles were 
blessed for this special occasion, 
hence it wa# called Candlemas Day. 
She also apoke of the tradition that 
on this day the ground-hog ventured 
out of hie winter quarter» to sea how 
far the season wae advanced. If he 
saw his shadow, he would quickly 
run beck Into hie hole, end then we 
might expect much more severe 
whiter weather; while if ke remained 
out, that would denote an early 
Spring.

After she considered her explains- 
tkm complete ehe eeked: "Now,

lieVery Close Shave.
There wae a young ebony Slav» 

Who daüy his master did
eh»ve;

One day ln a doze 
He sliced off his nose.

And buried it deep in a cava.

HOW A PIECE OF BOMB WAS 
FOUND.

Some little time ego
gentleman, who 1» an authority ee 
Ancient Rome, was etaytte with 
Duke of Devonshire et fhstewerUiMOVING PIOTU UNNt

In toe library thsre h» Ira* ay « 
book contaladn* a plea at to* Qetrts- 
al, one ot to. rarso tun ora Mil. 
which the city la *etiL T*la 
•bowed thra there trad 
Roman bathe on the elope at 
like those et Beth.

*■' ORDINARY MAN.

’ Little Marion made her heme vtth 
Bar unde aad aunt. Her tmete era 
lame. One day «be rat fluletly tola*. 
In., then , ell ot a sadden ehe burst 
oat 'Auntie Pm realty «lad ends 4s 
lame, because It he wasn't he'd be 
just tike an ordinary mea."
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WHO.Mioeman William itood; iSMUEPHe had been watching ell the time, 
Juet ae policemen should. THIS Greatly laterrated la tide dlraraisy.

the Italian, oa rétama* laINKHe marefced them beck, sud. piecing children who 
February JtodY’

One little gtrl who had been listen
ing with flattering attention raised 
her hand.

“W^ll Margaret, you may tell."
•It’# the ground-hog’» birthday," 

the unexpected reply.

tell me about
them In Mr. Johnson's car,

Drove with them to the magistrate'», 
t very Hr. x ! ? arranged tor dl**la* to be 

toe «pot indicated, aadWhat : la toe differ*** between 
photography and Infineon?

One nmkra facsimile» Bad toe

which
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bar» been exposed to riww. TBs «rat 
time they were brought to tight wee
In the fltteenth oratory. The elle wea

IWhy te a epMer a good oorree- 

Beaaaae U drape a Una at almost £ether makes eick famille*. '•Sàk<© \ then the vineyard of a oardttal, whoXVWhet waa Julhae Caesar's greatest 
feat of strength?

Throwing three bridge»
River Tiber.

stripped the wall* of their 
and carried hie treasure off I» Yee tee. 
his native city. After that ibe 
yard wae soon bwtlt ever aad the 
baths were completely 
ta the chance which led Ike 
In a* 'English country kouee en 
» » book 
bered égala

Finding Troubla 
A buffalo, much underted,

Found a beehive one 
hie bed;

But such was hie luck 
Both hie horns became stuck. 

Axtf he's worn the hive since on 
hie bead

The first
world recently

to «be 
et Chartes- day near

When dose • Indy knit 
Æk knitting needle*

Whee she knltr her brew,

aerial apparatus dating «Tern expert-

À*ts«ea,7tez? SS-1S Ss.'titSS&JSSL
ed torn eras end yea'll led a eerprieleg result

■eats la 1«70, Among toe ourlera 
Mbits Is the Wplaae ■ which Wjl 
wrtg%t dew to to* oar led town, to beley la
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"Yee Certainly Do Make the 
Best Bread!"

"Why Shouldn't IT I Ute

REGAL
FLOUR

"Iff

for
Bread”

-

'<S*tetrb-

the days and days ot bitter sero weather; 
ee on country roads, tbe city streets piled 
tely we have the old remedlee fler winter

P’S BALSAM 
ID ANISE SEEb*1
sArthur, then proprietor of the 1Mb 
B*, wrote:

y that I have eoM Sharp's Balaam ef 
i Seed tor several years, and from ear 
pinion and thoee who have used the 
ifled In recommending It to be ,a safe 
' tor cough», cold» and nünossrr

irai Stores- One sire, Bg
t the

4 DRUG CO* Ltd.
r/JOHN, N.a
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Dr. Chase's
Ointment
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