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ZTbe /nbtll on tbe jfloee
& great addition to bis historical 
aequirements during thia half- 
jrear, which were otherwise con- 
fined th an epitomised bistory of 
the Jewa.

But the dreary half-year did 
eome to an end. How glad Tom was 

I to see the last yellow leaves flutter- 
I ing before the eold wind 1 The dark 
aftemodns, and the first December 
snow, seeme-d to him far livetier 
than the August sttoshine; and 
that he miglit make himself the 
eurer irtmut the flight of the da> 
that were carrying him homeward, 
he stuck twenty-one sticks doep in 
a corner of the garden, when he 
was three wei-ka from the holiduys, 
and pulled one up every day with 
» great wrt nch, throwing it to a 
distance with a vigor of will which 
would have earried it to limbo, if 
it had been in the natu re of sticks 
to travel so far.

But it was worth purchasing, 
even at the heavy priee of the La­
tin Orammar — the happiitesa of 
seeing the bright light in the par- 
lour at hörne, as the gig passt-d 
noiaelefisly over the snow-covercd 
hridge: the happiness of passing 
from the cold air to the warmth 
and the kisses and the amiles of . 
that familiär hearth, where the 
pattem of the rüg and the grate 
and the fire-irons were “first 
deaa” that it was no mnre possible 
o eriticise than the aolidity and 
xtcnsion of matter. There U uo 

«•nse of eaae like the ease we feit 
II thoee eccnes where we were born, 
vhpre objeets became dear to us be­
im- we had known the labour of 
•hoi/*«-, and where the onter world 
leemed only an extension of our 

»iwn personality: we aceepted and 
’oved it as we accepted our own j |30 
«use of existehee and our ovvr Q 
iml«. Very eommoiiplace, even 
igly, that furniture of our early 

liome might look if it were put up L 
to auetion: an improved taste ih O 
upholstery aeorns it; and is not the |J| Q 
itriving after aomething better and 
better in our aurrouudings the 
„-rund eharacterigtic that distingu- 
shes man from the brüte—or, to 
latisfy a scrupulous uceuraey of 
detinition that distingnmhee the 
British man from the foreign

when I was very busy my little 
girl came in from playing in the 
garden. I suppose she was tired 
and hungry, but she did not her­
seif know what was the matter. 
She began to try a new kiud of 
naughtiuess, ly mg down on the 
floor/ kieking and si-reaming and 
saying naughty things to me. I 
was amazed, and quite puzxled as 
to how to treat sueh a proeeeding. 
At first I irgnored her, but she 
kept it up. I ask cd a few ques- 
tions in a kindly way, but that 
seennxt to fan the tlame.. 1 was 
busy, in a hurry, warm and tired 
and began to gvt very angry. Ne- 
verthelesa I realizod that if 1 eouhl
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GASTORIATom sei red the bock and open cd 
(t with e determined and bosint»«- 
like air, as rauch as to say that he 
had a leason to learo which no 
donkeys would find themwdvea 
«quäl to. Maggie, rather piquixi, 
tumed td the booki-asea U> am use- 
herseif with puzzlmg out tbe titles

Presently Tom called to her 
“Here, Magsie, come and hear if 
| can say thia. Stand at that end 
of the lable, where Mr. Stelling 

• eita when he hears me.”
Maggie obeyed, and took the 

rpen book.
“ Where do yon begin, Tomt”
“Oh, I begin at ‘Appellativs a* 

terum,’ beeause I say all over 
egain what I’vc been learning thys 
week."

Tom sailed along pretty well for 
Ui ree iinee ;and Maggie was be 
gitming to forgnt her office of 
prompter in speculating as to what 
mit eonld mr«n, which came tiyice 

when he. stuck fast at iS'u»4

mi
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One moniing, oh. so early!
When Mr. Happy Sun
Was pointing through my window
His little golden gxm,
I jum|>ed out from my oomfy bed 
And pulled my nightcap off my 

head,
And’then .l listened through th» 

pane
To hear the rohin 's sweet refrain; 
For Robbie Red breast all this time 
Had stayed up in this wintry 

eliine.

And l’m going to say that if it 
hadn’t beim for this dear little 
bird I uever could have written all 
thepe storii-s about Billy Buimy 
and his Friends. For how could 1 
have followed that frisky little 
rabbit through the Friendly For 
vst and bver the Pleaaxnt Meadow,
1 sliould like to know, and so would 
you, I ’m eure.

Well, the next moniing after the 
two little rahhits had escaped from 
Old Daddy Fox, Billy Biiuuy wen! 
öut to woodpile to get mime wood 
for his mother, mul just as he was 
piek ing up the slieks he saw a 
aliadow come over the suu. And 
when a shadow come« over the sun 
it 's iiiost liki ly to Ix* a cloud, and 
then again it isn’t. And if it ian't, 
it is most particularly likely to be 
Robber llawk, and every well 
trained little rabbit doemi ’t wait to 
find out. He siiuply hops into a 
hol low stufiip or linder u woodpile, 
und tlien by and by he find» out 
what that shadow was, and not at 
first, when it might he too late 
Now, this sounds funny, doean't 
it f but it ’s tnie, just the saine. If 
tie found it out fiiwt, then it might 
lie too late.

V

m“ What a very odd girl that must 
bei” said Mrs. Stelling, ineaning 
to be playful — but a playfulness 
that turneil on her suppow-d oddi- 
ty was not at all to Maggie’s taste. 
She feared that Mr. Stelling, after 
all, did not tliink much of her, and 
went to heil in rather low spirits. 
Mrs. Stelling, »he feit, looked at 
her as if she thought her hair was 
very ugly beeause it hurig down 
straight behind.

Nevertheless, it was a very hap- 
’i py fortnight to Maggie, this visit 

to Tom. She was allowed to be in 
the study while he had his lessons, 
und In her various readinga got 
very deep into the examples in the 
Latin Orammar. The astronomer

not eontml my temper, I could not 
exjieit a 5-yeaf-old ehild to *lo so 
So 1 pondered over wliat to do. 
Finally I went and picked her up 
and carrieil In-r to a ehair where 
iy? both sat or. fiopped down, as it 
was no easy ta.sk carrying a kiek 
ing, crying timss bf humanity. I 
uever said a Word, but rockcd her 
quietly. After a little while she 
stopped, and I began to sing soft- 
ly. She almost went to sleep. Then 
I knew she was simply over tired 
and I was so thankful that 1 had 
not indulged my own tcm|«*r in 

After a short time we
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any way. 
had lunch and then she went to 
heil for her afternoon n*p. She 
slept hours, repairing the wasted 

and her nerve« in bleeaed

ei tarn volucrum 
polucrvm.... uf ostrea, cetus— 

“No,” said Maggie, opeuing her 
/ mouth and shaking her head.

“Hunt etiam volucrum.” said who hftü*xi women general ly, eaus 
cd her ho mueh pu/zling specula 
tion that she one day a-sked Mr 
Stelling if all surtronomera hated 
women, or whether it wuh only ihn 
particular astronomer. But fore 
stall ing Ina answer, ahe said—

“I Hiippose it’a all aätronorneni 
know hold your bevauae, you know, they live up in 

high towerti, and if the women 
' came there, they might talk and 

Kinder them from looking at the 
sta re. ’'

Mr. Stelling liked her pratth 
immeiiaely, and they were on th* 
Im-hI terms. She told Tom sh-

‘ GASTORIA inergy
sleep. She bas never tritxl that 
trivk again.

1 find a word of praise goes so 
mueh further than blame, and the

TTom, very slowly, as if the next 
words might be cxpected to come 
eooner when he gave them tliix 
slrong hint Uiat they were waited 
for.

4

Exact Copy of Wrapper. brigfit eyee give back auch a grate- 
ful look.“C, e, u,” said Maggie, gettiiif- 

tmpaticoL 
“Oh. 1 

tonguc,” said Tom. “Ccu passcr 
hirumlo; Fcrarum. . .ferarum. 
Tum took Ins |ieneil and mad. 
Bi veral hard dota with it on his
tssiktoover... .“Jerarum------”

“Ob dear, oh dear, Tom,” said 
Maggie, “what & time you are! 
Vt------”

“Vt, ostroa------”
“No, no,“ said Maggie, “uf, ft

qri,
“Oh yea, now 1 can do," said 

Tom; “it was (ii/rts, tmlpet, I’d 
forgotten: uf ligns, vulpes; et l’u,
efum.”

With anma further stamraering 
•mi repetition, Tora got tbrougli 
the next few lines.

“Now, then,” he said, “the next 
U what I ’ve just learnt for tomor 
row. Oive me hold of Uie book a 
«i in ute.

After Home whispered gahtfling, 
•«iisftxl by the beating of bis fiat 
on the table, Tom returned the 
Book.

Last autunm my little girl be­
gan to go to kindergarten. 
lo\.s the work and is always so 

— O Pro,l<* *° «how what she has iiiadc 
l was very anxioue for her to go. 
is she was shy and nix-ded to lsarn 

i ‘tvam work” and to ruh up 
O Hgainst ot-her children in order to 

jsilisli off the corners.
The kindergarten is the link bv- 

tween tiome and sehool. Tlu re is

Sheoocaoo
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' Ishould like to gö to whool to Mr 

Stelling, as he did, and learn jusi 
the Same things. She knew she 
could do Kuelid, for stie hiut looktxl 
into it again, and she saw what 
ABC meant: they Were the names 
of theilim«, r-

“I’m sure you couldn’t do it, brütet But Heaven knows where 
now,” said Tom; “and l’ll just that striving might lead ux. if our 
nsk Mr. Stelling if you could.” affectkms had not a trick of twin- 

u I don't mind,” said the little 
coneeited minx. “l’ll ask lufti my- 
srlf."

have a compartmect in the large 
bookease. “A place for everything 
and everything in its place,” when 
httle folks have fiuislied jdaying. 
make» a good rule.

One day when my ehild was not 
at home, a little girl came in for 
a, visit. 1 took her into the play- 
room and left her liiere very hap­
py. After a short time she went 
home. When I returned to the 
playroom 1 found everything so 
scattered over the flixir that there 
was hard ly room; to walk. The 
next time the little girl came, I 
had a talk with her. I have made 
it a rule, and it is a hard rule to 

others are offend1 
cd, that if a cliilfl will not help put

Training Little Children
more frmiorn, more spirit of com- 
nuh-ship, mon* play than in tbe 
•hiRH-room, and to me it Booms like 
td ministen ng u rüde shock to 
iish^r a ehild into definite dlkidivs 
freah from the home. By attend 
ing kindergarten, the ehild becom- 
es familiär with a sehool building,
sehool hours and m*cessary rules; *urv fu°ugh there

llawk right there in the bnekyard 
And,.ob, dear me! Didn’t he look

Simple Things Phase Children— 
And Simple. Laving Metkods Are 
Succcssfal in Controlling Them.

By Mrs. Isabel S. Waüace. And then Billy Buimy poeked 
out betwevn the nt ick» of wood and

WIIK HohlxT \How in any things can Lh- mailt*
Ly foldii g ordinary wrapping pa- 
per! Soldier caps for small lioya 
kvep them amtised a long time.
A honse and furniture with a few 
t-ut-out dollies make auch busy lit­
tle girl». After all it is the sim­
ples! things that make children 
bappier.

XVhi-n at my mother*« home one 
time my little girl folded and cut 
. houv, Windows/ doore aml all.
Her grandmother was delighted come back to pläy with that toy 
aml the little one said, “ We’ll keep again until he is ready to do what 
it to show grandpa and I gut*» I ask. My little girl was playing 
he’ll

ing round those old inferior things 
—if the loves and aanctitivs of our 
life had no deep immovahle root-« 
in nu-mory. One’s delight in an 
elderberry bush overhanging th - 
eonfnsed leafage of a hedgerov. 
bank, as a more gladd**ning sight 
than the finest eistus or fuch.sia 
spreading itself on the soft« st un- 
dulating turf, is an entirely un- 
justifiahle preference to a nureery- 
gardener, or to any of those sever- 
ely rvgulatetl minds who are fr*" 
frorn the weakm-ss of any attach- 
m<‘iit that d *s not r**st on a de* 
monstrahle speriority qJ tjualit « s. 

And there is no better r* a> n f<>:

he develop« courtesy and kindness 
toward others, and enjoys listening 
at atory time. He also likt*« work­
ing aml playing in Union with 
others, and he learna to eontml fin­
gere and in faet to control the 
vi hole iKxly. No s««h(H)l is pomplete 
without a kindergarten.

angry! Well, 1 just gu«*ss he did, 
for he thought this time surely he 
had that little rabbit.

she said. that“ Mr. Stelling, 
same eveiiiug when they were in 
the df-awing-room, “eonldn’t l do 
Ruelid, and all Tom ’s lessons, if 
you were to teaeh me mst^ad of 
him ?”

“Oh, liiere you are in th«- wood 
pile, said that wicked old rohher 
bird, as he spied the little rabbit’s 
pink nosi» stieking out Iwfween the 
pi**ees of wood.

‘1 Ves, he re i am, and he re. I 'm 
going to Ktay,” amiwemd Billy 
Buimy.

“All right,“ n-plie<l Robber 
llawk, aml be sat doyn on the 1» -ek 
dooret^-p and preeiied his fvatl ers. 
“ I‘m in no hurry for break fast. I 
can wait.*’ •

keep, for soine m
i

“No; you eonldn’t,“ sah! Tom 
indignantly. ‘^Qirls can ’t do Ku 
clid: can they, sü-t“

“Tliey can piek up a little of 
everything, I daresay,“ said Mr 
Stelling. “They’ve a great deal of 
superficial cleverness; but they 
(X)iilcln't go far into anything. 
They’re quick and shallow.“ 

Tom, delighted with this verdiet.

“Maseula twtmna in a,“ hfc be away the toys carefully when he is 
ready to go hormj, then he can not Recipese*n.

Irith Hirtr With Fotato Dumplmtjs 
2 poiimls <»C slmuMer or breast of 

lamh; 1 quart of boiling water. 2 
onion* (thinly slie<xl) ; 2 jKitatqis 
(quartered) ; 2 teaa|**mfulaof «all. 
1 tabliniKwinful of flonr; % t>a 
Hpoonful r.t‘«p.-1.; -r

< 'nt the meat into »mall picf-»

“No, Tom,“ said Maggie, “that 
d'iixin ’t eome next 11 ’t» Fernen non
Crcskens gemtt«

“Creskem genittivo!” exelaim- 
fd Tom, with a derisive laugly, for 
Tom had learn cd this omittixl pss 
(Lige for his yeeterday ’a l ’von, and 
a young gentlejnan does not require 
an iiUimate or extensive aequaint-

with Latin before h-- can feel ging his head at Maggie, she had

i.
I am a smart Tottie. ” at a neighhor a a few days later

With a little thought mothers van Wie n it was time to eotne liome 
learn how to fohl and teaeh their I went for her. The children were 

preferring this elderh. rrj I i : , i,;idru to fohl a rumher of | eutting out pietures and had made
" "ii tie- table, chairs

that it is no novelty ifT my :e, llt.cura(.y an,| u. atnes», hesides af- and tioor. I told my little girl to 
ajieakiiig to me mereh through tn\ the joy of inaking some- help piek them up lx>fore putting
presi nt aensihilitiea to lorm an. tj jng. "" on her things. The mother agi.d,

“Oh, that ’s all right, Sadie neVer 
s, ts of hloeks, which are of differ-1 pieka up aeraps; 1 do that. So 
ent sizea, are kept in box*-» with Idon't make your little »rl_tlo it.” 

and each ehild put* his j And my ehild amiled an i calmly
“ 11 's all right, Mother, 1

1

aml [flaee it in a kettle with the 
oriions, Kalt and p<-pper. (’ofik sh>a- 
ly until the ni* m - t« rnh r, a-1<1 th«- flreatlfiil Hiing lo hear, for one 
potatocH, and th fl our with eol* 1 do<-sii*t want to stay under a wm»d- 
water. Wh*-n th« putatw« are U n pile all one’s day st No, Hi ree, Mr. 
der, drop in th< dumplirigs an i Patient man
cook for fit"t"*n ininuteH with >i.t j w 11, alter a little while Pr/de 
h ft ing the cover

tvlegraphtsl his triumph by wag-
‘‘()b, <h ar me! Wasu’t that a»nee

the piti.ibio absurd ity of a f.V,^ hard ly ever been so movtified. Sh»*
Qtiantity. “(’reskens g'evillivo! ha»! b» *-n so proud to \>e called | eolour, hht the long compani «.'i 
Wliat a little suily you are, Mag “quick“ all her little life, and now tny existem that wove r« I: :: - *
—j0p» it appt'aml that this quickn»*w was m.V j°.'s "h» n joys \v*«r*‘ vivid.

“Well, yon neodn't laugh, Tom, the hrand of inferiority. It would (To ll*' rontinu««1.)
for you didn’t remember it at ab have htx n better to l>e »low, like

Tom.

In a regulär kimh-rgart» n all the

^L! Lu» ky look»*<l out of the kiir*-«"» 
. mdow to s#*e what ma<h P'llr

; correctly orjaaKi 
• ver will not th. Then den tl

" •• •''”’> :i"'1 ''«"k 1 ,h" ' * 
agreea to rel.-a.se Sinn'Feiner* ,m ”' in « «loset by a few of the ehild- and explamed that .t was», t 
priaoned in England, aecoislmg to I'"»• Children love to help keep « rankmeaa on my pari but a de- 
IX ports received ffoin Dublin I things in order and'enjoy domg it nire to form g.esl hahita in the

I At hoine also, a ehild sliould children and to develop eharacter. 
have a place fur bis toys. A play- All children are naughty at tim- 

|room is ideal, but if this’eannot Im- es and it is so hard to know how
to deal justly with them. One day

Ptain IhimpUng»
2 .-ii pfui» of flour 4 teaspoonfuh Buimy so long, and of roiirs. th« 

of baking jtowder, 1 tea*|uonfiil trst thing the old g.-ntleiiiuii rnh- 
of s. ' Cold wat. r to moisten t bit saw was the top of Robber 
w,ft dough. llawk e head,

Sift tt,e flour, baking powder and 
salt together. Add the water, a 
little at a tune, until the mixtur- 
can be drop[«sl frorn a spoori If 
one has pl nty of milk it is well to 
use it, but water will make a dump 
ling which is just as delieate. If

I ’m sure it ’s K|>elt so; how was l 
to, k now t ”

“I’hee e-e-h! 1 told yon girl* 
eonldn’t learn Latin It's N<"Mw 
von cresctns gtnitivo ”

“Very well, then,” said Maggie, 
pouting. “1 ean say that as well 
«s you enu Aul you don’t mind 
your stops. For yon oughi to stop 
twiee as long at a s. iniexdon as von 
do at a eomma. and you make the 
1, ngest stops w hen- there onght to 
be no stop at all.”

“Oli, well, don’t chatter. Ixet me 
go on.”

They were presently fetehed to 
eper.d the reut of the evening in 
llie drawing-room. and Maggie h- 

animated with Mr. St eil-

” Ha, ha! Miss Maggie!”, said 
Tom. when they were alorie; “you 
se.- it's not such a fine thiug to be 
quiek »You "11 never go far into 
auythitig. you know.”

And Maggie was so opprtwed by 
thia dreadfql destiny that she had 
no spielt fog a retort.

But when this small apparatns 
of aliallow quickuess was fetehed 
away in the gig by Luke, and the 
stqdy was onee more quite lonely 
for Tom, he miswxl her grievoiislv. 
He had really been brighter, and 
had got through his leieions better, 
since she had been there; and she 
had aaked Mr. Stelling so many 
queetions about the Roman Em­
pire, and whether there really ever 
was a man who said, in Lat in; “1 
would not buy it for a farthing or 
a rotten nut," or whether that had 
cnly been turned ihto Latin, that 
Tom ha4 aetually eome to a dim 
uikI erstand ing of the faet that' 
there had onee been pcople npon 
the earth who were so fortunate aa

mere

“ Ila, ha 1” said Uncle Lueky to 
himself, and then he went over to 
tbe < .ipboard and took'out the big 
rolling pin, and then he oje tu-d the 
window, oh, so gently! And tle-n 

: : '
whai-k that a Splinter came off the 
rolliiit pin ! Robber llawk fiopped 
.-round on tbe ground for a while 
and tlien fl«-w away, holding Ins 
head betwren his elaws. Billy liun- 
ny hoppexl into the honse w ith the 
wood.

The provided, some place surely can be 
.,— 1 flnipilt 11 I' e---n .n a -matt riat. which•. . UKIÜINAL 1 ' la.v llave for llls v«'0’ own

V" t 1 1 w J ------------------ to k.-i-p Ins toys in. From the age
41 \ jVf * > , of sixteen months, I msiste.1 that

Xwäk&K;; -
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GALL STONES the dnmpling is rookixl in the atew 
no shorb-ning is needed, but if it i» 
eut out like a hisenit and stearned, 
half a tahlespoonful of sbortening 
may h>j addcl dry ftour he-
fore moisteqmg w ith the water or 
milk.

my little girl put her toys away 
neatly. We began it as play, and 
now it is a habit. Of -eourse, som>- 
times she is in very mueh of a bur- 
n to do aomething eise, but the 
toys are put away in the end. We 
made her a large drygoods box, 
qanding up on end. My husband 
l-ut eheap castors on it and two 
shelves across it. There all the 
-mall toys are kept. The bloeks 
have their own boxes; the sm'alt 
diings have baskets; and erayons, 
pietures and papers go into a box 
with a cover. All of them fit into 
«he shelves; also the animal«, dolls 
runks, waahtubs and many other 

wich things. The picture booka

REMOVED IN

24 HOURS
WITHOUT ANY PAIN WHATEVERBEWABBtarne ao

ing, who, she feit sure, admir.xl her 
cleverness, that Tom was rather 
amazed and afanäed at her audaci- 
ty. But alte was auddenly subdued 
by Mr. Stelling’s aliud ing to a lit­
tle girl of whom he had heard that 
ahe onee ran away to the gipaiee.

All dumplinga may Im- turned out 
onto a floured boanl, rol I “<1, and ^ut 
as one doc* hiaeuits These may 
then be steamed in a steamer, aet 
over the atew. They will be drier 
when made this way, but, of courw, 
not quite so delieate.

The one important thing to re­
member in eooking dumplinga is 
not to 11 ft the cover for at least 
ten minutee after the dumplinga 
«re in or over the atew.
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