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IFOR THE JUNIORS,
Tears.

WRY do you cry so biard, little boy
Chiltiren should neyer be sati,

The olti world is brimming with happy
things

To make fun for a little lad.

Mother is holding yeu tiglit, littie boy,
Andi big brother is standing by,

And you're safe as can be from trouble
or harm,

Then why, littie boy, do you cry?

Learn to lie maniy anti brave, littie boy,
It is neyer for chiltiren to weep,

Just theirs to lie glad in the sunehine by
day,

And sweet dreame in the niglit whart
they sleep.

A Niglit in Camp.

By Cuthbert G. MacDonald.

T HE merning after Harold's arrivai at
hie uncle's farm in Britishi <olumi-

bia, lie set out on a trip of exploration.
First lie examineti the live stock.
There were tive work horses and two
cariage horses in a paddock near the
house, andi the stable boy tolti hirm that
two more were "1ploughin, over to the
north corner." -Three Jersey cQws anti
about thlrty liens completeti the live
stock, anti Haroldi set out te tlnd hie
uncle who liad gone to, superinteuti the
setting out of some fruit trees. Mr.
Rornby's. farm was one of the largeat
On Sunset Lake, anti fruit growing was
the mnoat important brandi of it. He
had sixty acres in apple trees, twenty in
snaller, fruits, anti twenty iu hay anti

vegetables. Thirty acres lay stili ul -
cleareti, anti through this grove a inoun-
tain s9tream wantiereti to thle lake. Sun-
set Lake lay like a bowl in the heart
Of tlie Seikirke. Many larger lakes lay
eParateti from it by the mountaifls, but

the soîl liere was very fertile, anti the
climatO was the beet in Britishi CoIuIU-
bis. Harold watclied the setting out Of
the fruit trees until about noon, when
l anti his uncle returnedto the lieuse.
After dinner Haroldi went over to the
stables, anti it was not long before he
andt JGe, the stable boy, bad become
frieutis. "After supper you coIne Up t>
the Wood lot with me an ll show Yoii

lie can spin. I 'tell you what, some
niglit we'll get your uncle to let you
sleep up hers with John an' me. I guess
hell ]et you if John will corne."

Haroldi was delighted wjth this plan,
and when lie got back te the house lie
asked. his uncle immediately.

"Why, yes, I suppose you can," lie
said, "but you'll have to wait tili it
gets a bit milder-perhaps it will be ail
riglit iu a couple of weeks."

Two weeks passed quickly on the
farm, andi it was on a warma evening in
about the middle of May that they set
off for the camp. Harold hati soon lie-
eorne acquainteti with John anti had been
delighted with his tales of the woods.
When they arrived the two boys spread
their blankets on the bunks, and John
made hie lied on a heap of tIr boughs iu
the corner by the little stove. nie lit
the'fire, as the niglit would probably be
pretty cool, and calleti Joe to liglit the
lantern as it was getting dark. Joe
hung the lanteru on^ a nail on the edge
of one of the bunks, and the littie camÎp
looked very cheerfuL Two round stumpe
served as seats, and when John hati got
hie pipe going the boys urgeti hlm for a
story. And lie toli& themn not only one,
but many exciting tales of the woods
and of the mines (for lie hati worked
there, toc). When John's mnemory a%

set faileti te produce more ativentures,
Haroldi toli Bomne etories lie hati read,
and they talked of their olti homes.
John had spent hie boyhood lu Englani,
Joe hati juet corne the year before from
Alberta, and Haroldi came from New
Brunswick, so they founti it very inter-
esting coxnparing notes On the three
places. Je ýcould well remember a caLt-
tie round-up, andi gave them a graphie
account of the affar, perliape refreeli-
ing hie memory now andi then from hie
inventive brain. Haroldi described a
week spent in a sugar camp, aud John
hati many questions to ask as te the
procesa of maple sugar-inaking. Then
John gave tliem a couple of tunes on
hie mnouth-orgafl, and when Harold
looketi at his watch it was nearly
tweive. They heated up a pot of cold
tes they list brouglit with them, snd
munched a few biscuits, andtiIt was not.
long before tliey werfi snugly wrapped
in their blankets. The lantern was
blown ont, andi John promiseti te re-"
plenieli the tire froiji a stack of wood
wbich the boys hati pileti behinti the
stove. They were aIl tireti, and inl a
few minutes no One was awake.
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Artistie Homnes Need

Those asbestes shinge or to the builder or the owner of an artistie
bhome thie hefgRit of roflng durability and appearance.

Wooden shingiea require paint or tain every thres or four years, nd
eventufllY rot. Xatai shingles saso need paint--and eventually ruot. Miate,
Owing t0 Owift climatto changes, chips andi cracks.

"Bestosiat" 8hInges canuot rot, ruaS or become cracked tb.xougb changes
in temperature. They neyer need paint, and time brings about a meflow
softess of colouring which no other roofng can attatu.

Bookiat "0" gladly sent to you upon roque"t.
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83 Notre Dame St., Mantreul

Carefufly edited studkis of
leading Canadian securities
snailed on apphicafion, Facts
and figures compiled by
experts.
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