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rFOR THE CHILDRENW

Mr. Back-Swimmer, the Boat-Fly
By Louise D. MiTCHELL.

ONCE upon a time a Little Boy-
Spider and a Little Girl-Spider
were looking for something to
do that was real fun. They had
played all of the games they knew
and were quite tired of them; so
they were looking around for some-
thing they had never done before.
Now, it happened that at the moment
when they had decided that they
must have something quite, quite new
to play, they were standing beside a
pretty pond that was very still and
overhung with trees, so that it made
the water seem quite dark.

But out in the very middle of the
pond was a nice bright spot, where
Father Sun seemed to be burning the
dark water with a yellow fire and
turning it all to gold.

“How I should like to get out there .

to that nice bright spot and bring
back some of that golden light,” said
the Little Girl-Spider, longingly. “It
would be so pretty to play with!
Maybe we could make candles of it
Oh, wouldn’t it be fun to do it!”

“Well, maybe we can do it,” said
the Little Boy-Spider kindly as he
glanced about him. He was always
very kind and loving to his Little
Sister.

“All we need is a boat,” said the
Little Girl-Spider. “And then you
could row me out there. I'll take
this little leaf-basket and lean over
the side of the boat and scoop up a
great deal of the golden light—and
then we can sit down here on this
pretty stone and spend all the rest of
the day making our candles out of
dried grass sticks with some of the
golden light at the top.”

“All right,” said the Little Boy-
Spider, quickly, “that is what we will
do. Oh, goody, I think I see a boat
and it’s right near shore. Now we
can go right away and get the golden
light. Bring your little leaf-basket
and follow me!”

“Do you think you would know
how to row, Little Brother?” the
Little Girl-Spider asked timidly as
she ran after him.

“Well, there isn’t much to know
about it,” he replied. “You just put
a stick in the water and push on it;
then you pull it out again, and then
put it in again, and push on the water
some more. I think it will be very
easy to do. I will try it anyway.”

“How many sticks do you use?”
she asked.

“Oh, just one when you begin and
then when you get used to doing it,
you can use as many as you like.
But you needn’t be afraid with me,
Little Sister, I will take care of you.”

“But what a funny boat! What
are all those sticks lying on it for?”

“I don’t know. Maybe somebody
put them there. Now, sit down there
in the stern, while I get aboard.
There we are, and away for the
golden light!” :

“Is that the pushing stick you are
holding ?”

“Yes, and they call these pushing
sticks ‘oars,” Little Sister.”

“I'll try to remember. Do you—
oh, oh, Little Brother,. something
queer is happening! Look—Ilook !”

And sure enough, something queer
was happening, for two of the sticks
that had been lying on the boat when
they got aboard were moving! This
startling sight filled the two Spider-
Children with sudden terror. The
Little Boy-Spider tried to be brave
for his Little Sister’s sake, but in. his
fright he dropped his oar into the
water and it soon floated away. The
Little Spider-Children now felt quite

\

helpless and stood there trembling
with fright, watching the two sticks
unfolding, just like two knife-blades
opening out.

I really do not know what they
would have done in their terror, for
they had both decided to jump over-
board and try to get back to the
shore, had not a very, very kind voice
said, just then:

“Now, don’t be afraid, my children,
nothing is going to hurt you at all.
Just remain there, quietly, and I will
tell you all about it. You thought I
was a boat, I see, but I am not. I
was asleep and I did not hear—feel,
I mean—you come aboard me. I am
Mr. Back-Swimmer, and use these
two hind legs of mine as my oars.
With them I can move swiftly about
from one end of the pond to the
other. I can even row myself down
to the bottom of the pond and remain
there quite a time, although my real
home is on the surface of the water.
I have to carry a load of air down
with me to breathe while I am below,
and this I stow away in small holes
under that fringe of tiny hairs which
you will see along the ridge that is in
the centre of your ‘boat.”  Ha! ha!
So you thought I was a boat, did
you? Well, never mind, I am not in
the least offended. We all make mis-
takes, sometimes. Now tell me what
you wanted.”

So the Little Boy-Spider, no longer
afraid, told him all about the tiny
candles they were going to make, and
Mr. Back-Swimmer listened very
carefully, But he said, gravely:

“Now, my dear children, I will row
you out there so that you may see the
lovely golden light, but I am sorry to
say that you will not be able to take
any of it away in your little leaf-
basket. Now, sit down quietly and
we will go there right away.”

So the Little Spider Brother and
Sister sat very still, and in just about
a second they found themselves away
out there near the lovely golden light.
And, oh, how bright it was! Then
after a while Mr. Back-Swimmer
asked them if they had seen enough,
and they said, “Yes, thank you,” and
so he rowed them swiftly back to the
shore. And then they thanked him
again and again for all his trouble
and kindness and he went away.

“Little Sister,” said the Little Boy-
Spider very softly, “what did you
think of the lovely golden light?”

Sl—].—was afraid . of =it Little
Brother,” she whispered. :

“Well, I am going to tell you a
secret,” « he said, bravely. “I was
afraid, too.”—New Idea Magazine.
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When Jane Stands Up to Sing.

By Elizabeth Piercy.

When Jane stands up in church to
sing,
She sings away with all her might;
And as she cannot read the hymn
She does not get the words quife
right.

She sings about all kinds of things—
About the stained-glass window-
panes,
The Shepherd with the little lambs,
The shepherds K watching on 'the
plains: ;

About the halos and the crowns,
And fishers on a stormy sea;

And when her thoughts are sorrowful
She sings them in a minor key.

About the preacher, too, she sings,
And ;:ll the people—and—once—
0 | ——
Mother and I had such a fright!
For Jane was singing a solo.
—Windsor Magazine.

TeaTime Jalks &

It's always tea time when
you are tived or thirsty.

The Teapot Test

The final proof of * Salada” superiority is in the tea-

pot test.

If “Salada’ Ceylon Tea does not prove superior

in fragrance, flavor and refreshing qualities, then the tea has
not been properly prepared.

The teapot, having been scalded clean, put in a teaspoon-
ful of tea for every two cups. Pour on fresily boiled (bubbling)
water and allow tea to brew five minutes before serving. If
tea has to be kept longer than five minutes, pour the liquor
off the leaves into another warm teapot.

You’ll get the most delicious cup of tea you ever tasted.

Yearly sale over 20,000,000 packages

Ask your grocer for *“Salada’’ Tea or send
for a free trial package which makes 25
cups of delicious tea. We will mail it to
you without charge. Say whether you use
Black, Mixed or Green Tea and the price
you pay per pound.

The “SALADA’’ TEA CO.
32 Yonge Street Toronto

BAKES bread, pie and cake—bakes them perfectly

all through and browns them appetizingly

preserving the rich natural flavor.

nviting.
TOASTS bread, muffins and crackers.

ROASTS beef, poultry and game with a steady heat,

BROILS steaks and ‘chops—makes them tender and *

No drudgery of coal and ashes; no stooping
to get at oven; no smoke, no dust, no odor—

just good cooking—with greater fuel economy-

Water in washboiler and irons always good and hot:

New Perfection
— ~ WICK BLUE FLAME___

Qil Cook-stove

has a Cabinet Top with a shelf for keeping plates and food hot. DroP
shelves for the coffee pot or saucepans and nickeled towel racks are a

conveniences.

. It has long turquoise-blue enamel chimneys.
bright blue of the chimneys, makes the stove very attrac

Made with 1, 2 and 3 burners; the 2 and 3-burner stoves can be had with or with

Cabinet. Cautionary Note:

circular to the nearest agency of the

Be sure you get this stove—see that the name.-plate

'NEW PERFECTION." Every dealer everywhere; if not at yours, write for descript*®

THE QUEEN CITY OIL CO., Limited
OR THE IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, LIMITED |

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“‘CANADIA
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The nickel finish, with the

tive and invites cleanlin€s”
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