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WISE PARENTS

Nature makes great demands
owing child’s

upon a gr
strength.

SCOT

'EMULSION
is a tonic-nutrient —-abundant
in those elements that con-
firm the body in growth
& and strength. Wise parents
give Scott’s Emulsion
to their children often—
% they know it helps them
grow and keep strong. . !

Scott & Bowne, ['oronto, Ont.
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CONFIRMATION

ATION.—For preparing Confirmation
owﬂﬁ“ and giving to the members for study,
the Clergy will find the Rev. Dyson Hague's little
book, ‘“Confirmation,”” of real value. The Primate
says that he knows of m..% rmor on »:onmm.c..nanm

- re confidently commend to
that brwsull o The third Canadian
edition (I5c.) can be ordered from theMusson
Book Cempany, The Upper Canada Tract Society,
The Church Book Room: Toronto,

€lergy and to candidates.

Seller.

or any book-

TorontoCarpet
Cleaning Co.

- 6/ LOMBARD STREET

Altering Carpets
a specialty

Telephone 2668

Ont., writes:

overwork,

twitching  of

Joying.”

§ for go75

D EMBALMER!
Howon.o. onw,.
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1
o and
muscles, “I had indigestion,
Wwas short of breath and easily
tired. I commenced a treat-
ment of Dr. Chase’s Nerve
Food, and seven boxes of. this
medicine cured me of all my
Symptoms. I am now feéling
Mwo hundred per cent. better
unmz I was, and have to thank
e Chase’s Nerve Food for
: o.mowm health I am now en-

w-nco.- & Co.,, Ltd., Toronto,

Could Not Sleep

Mr. Earnest Clark, Police
Officer, 338 King St., Kingston,

“For three years I suffered
from nervousness and sleep-
lessness. I believe my eondi-
tion' was  brought = abouteby
I had frequ
headaches, neuralgic pains a

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food, oe cents & box,
all dealers, or Edmanson,
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@ i the West Wind knew it; the tall, voices echoed across the Winding
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bare maples knew it, and the dark
and dreamy firs; the little, four-
footed creatures of the woods knew
it; but the birds knew it-best of all.

“Yes; I'm certainly glad to see the
Spring again,” said the Nuthatch.
“The winter has been long and cold. .
But we have had a pretty good time,
you and I. Our nests—yours in the
hollow birch tree and mine in the
elm—are snug and warm. . If those
other birds, the robins and orioles
and warblers and all the rest of them,
would only learn to make nests’ the.
way we do, by boring a nice hole in
an old tree-trunk, they niight whistle
at the storms and stay at home all
the year round.” ;i s

“Yes,” . agreed the Chickadee.
“Those airy, little nests, with only
the green leaves for shelter, are very
pretty, no doubt, but they wouldn’t
suit me. Give me good, solid comfort
every time, and I don’t care a June-
v:.mﬁwﬂoun mn%_m.: 1 R E— % e — :

‘Yah, yah,” assented the Nuthatch. 2 8 ; =,
another, and begin once more the :eva,nME% gentiments exactly.” WEQ.... :Uoo..moo.mom«.... “Yah, yah, .
leisurely desecent, all the time talking “We’ve both had a good store of Vyank!” “Dee-dee-dee! o AR
to himself or hi¥ mate in a soft, little food right along, too,” the Chickadee Neddy Nuthatch &m«E kept laughing =
voice. _went on, “thanks to the boys and Softly to himself as he started WNEM &

Neddy Nuthatch had been watching girls of the Merry Forest Schogl. ~on his head-first hunt for grubs; and
something besides his dinner, and They're a pretty decent lot, arn’t Black-Cap, as he flitted among the

g ) ey’ pretty ot, : s 3
presently he flew to a sturdy little they?” TR boughs, sang his Eﬁc : Spring' song
Bwuﬁm and perched on a limb a few “Just about O.K.—especially Doll With many variations:— - o

: “Sweet, Sweatheart! Sweet, Sweet-

CHAPTER I
What the Chickadee Heard.

LONG the banks of the Winding
River the woods were very still.
Only one moving thing was
visible—a small bird in a dove-blue
suit, trimmed with white .and black.
That was Neddy Nuthatch. j
Neddy was busy as usual, looking
for his dinner of inseé¢ts on the tree-
trunks. For some reason, known only
to himself, he always worked with his
head downwards and tail pointing to
the sky. As his' chum, Black-Cap,
the Chickadee, used to say, it was
no trick for him to stand on his head.
It was as easy and natural for him
as it is for most people to stand on
‘their heels. He would begin near the
top of a tree, and come down, circling
around the trunk like a corkscrew,
and not many insects escaped his
bright, little eyes. When he had
finished one tree he would fly into

L
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e e

feet from his friend, the Chickadee, Dimple and Boy Blue. It was Dimple
This little fellow was smaller than who first began putting bread and . heart!. : ¢ 4
the Nuthatch, and very dainty in ap- cake crumbs on the gate-posts for us, Chick-a-dee-dee-dee!. ‘ . . .

i i Y

pearance and habits. Like Neddy, he wasn’t-it?” : : e b Soptah conithia: A
wore a black cap, and had black and = “I guess it was, and the others wo_ummw.w .&oo-ﬂ—nm»‘ .aﬂﬂ_n..w. Bg.
white trimmings on his grey suit. soon got the mnotion. You discovered Exch ‘wont b alesn st aight 3

. “Black-Cap,” said Neddy, “I've been  the feast first, don’t you remember? = ach w S P e eruw
wsesm my %m o q.ozas_,._n F«%mﬁﬁ. .ﬁ% then you told me and Sweetheart uﬂ pwu._w muwﬁ% 5L, &88__& .__n%nra. of
our or so, an just like Nnow  ghout it. : ture, : o
what mischief you are up to. 'When “Yah, ‘yah” said the Nuthatch. . them guessed how much MM ﬂ” adven-

a Chickadee W.mmmvm still as long'as ﬂwwﬂd “That was when summer was 5&”&&% . ture it was ﬂ&.”-q NOE 0 3

without moving a feather or .saying over, and we've never had to go hun- (To be Continued.)

a word 2._.¢n¢m something E:es.o n:....., gry since. Whenever it was awfully : S
“Hush!” said Black-Cap. “Listen!” " cold and stormy we could just stay _ St ==
“Listen to what? I don’t hear any-. in and be cosy. I'm fond of crumbs, We have. through Cars leaving for - .

thing.” . but, after all, there’s nothing quite . || Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Alberta,
“Put ‘your ear down -close wo:ﬁro so good as the nice; juicy bugs and = |{ British Columbia & Los Angeles, Cal:

Q%o%%m an_ w«:ﬂ %%...M.: hear %rmu > mnsw_wmim %u% on »M—wo ﬂ.oumm. and H—MM i - Pt ks M G :

y ANuthate 1d 80, an such fun finding them. I'm so g hold Csods to the tobitete
few moments looked up with a m.wcw% the Spring has come back. Oh! don’t. ﬂ”.ﬂﬂ y’)o“s—-..ﬂmunvﬂaohﬂ s :

“pwmwwwuoﬂo.m mwm nWWMu«srhr %oﬁmﬂwwum .Nm wﬂvﬁmuu%mn Jove - thid:-benies’ om.u. _||o_o YONGE ST., . -~ .—.Osz._.o DRONTO
Black-Cap nodded. “Yes,” he said; . “It’s the very best place in the = :

“the sap is running, ﬂa wmzﬂﬁw@ i world,” said goﬁ.ozmw&#o.wapa mm ——————

the sweetest I have hear is long the Springtime it’s all the heaven ; o il

time: Did you catch the words of the - want. Neddy, I sometimes wonder . .—..fﬁ ﬁa——au..b—, ?0—.,3-..

song it sings?” ¢ what sort of a place that school is in- i minary
“No,” said ...ma Nuthatch. “What  gide, and what the children do there . S TN g

th ds ? ; long, s a Se , p Yo

o Spring is here! Spring is here! " «T asked Professor Owl that very Chelsea mnna..u_. 2.8 ._Ne.q

Listen again and you’ll hear it.” thing one day,” replied the Nuthatch, The Academic Year begins o
The Nuthatch wmmm listen wwumw. and.  «gnd wwa said .M_..mw“ ﬂo!_u. ~om§m=m Mﬂ.ﬁ the last Wednesday in Sept.

heard the sweet little song of the sap. -{o take care of themselves when they adaibind a0

“QOh! that sounds good!” heexclaimed, grew up. He says_little people don’t uo.&o,.-“go - p"o& !5. a-s

“for it means that very soon the sun' know as much as little birds, and || o igacie ..lm vﬁ.___.u_.. A ‘.-..i...m.‘__ Ui

sion and other particularsapply to the D
ogu,mncnz.ln,lnoqr Pooo
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. will be warm and the flowers will they don’t learn so quickly.” 5
bloom; all our old friends will be “Maybe he’s right; I suppose he
coming back to the Merry .m,ouoma. and is,” said the Chickadee, doubtfully,
there will be nests to build, and all ' «hut T shouldn’t wonder if they have.
kinds of lovely things to do.” . to know a lot more than we do.. Any-

“That’s just what I' was thinking, way, I'm very curious about that
said the Chickadee, “and it makes me  gchool.” :
feel so glad, I want to sing mysell. “Why not go -in. and find out?”
And he lifted up his head, there and ' gyggested the Nuthatch, daringly.
then, and sang his own little Spring “Qh, Neddy!” exclaimed the Chicka-
Song:— dee in a startled tone. o AT
“Sweet, Sweetheart! Sweet, Sweet- 4T dare you to do it!” the Nuthatch

heart! went on. , . : ,

Be cheery,-be gay! _ “Neddy! I—I don’t want to take a

~ Snow’s going, sap’s flowing, : dare. I'd hate to go alone, but I

Sweet Spring’s on the way.” . wouldn’t be afraid if you would go

It was true. Spring had come to With me—at least, not much afraid.
the Merry Forest. As yet, no one “All right, then; we’ll go in to-
caught a glimpse of the Green En- morrow morning early, as soon s the
chantress; no one had seen her foot- door is open. Isit a ww«n&ua,

* print; no one had heard her voice; “Yes, it's a bargain,” declared the
no one had breathed a whiff of her Chickadee, firmly. “What nu:vmq.oﬁ.
woodsy perfume. And yet, for all ture it will be, and what fun!
that, Spring had come, the snow Then both birds started to laugh
fairies knew it; the Sunbeams knew ~at the idea, and their merry, little
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