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~~could not sleep at night.
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HEADACHE.
Burdock
R

BLooD
e
BITTERS,

What Medical Skill Could Not Do
Was Accomplished with

Burdock Blood Bitters.

If you are troubled with Headache do not

hesitate to use B.B.B. It is no new pro-
duct, of unknown value, but has an estab-
lished reputation.

OOULD NOT WORK.

Miss Murial Wright, Muniac, N.B., writes:
1 was sick and run down, would have Hend-
aches, & bitter taste in my mouth, floating
specks before my eyes and pains in my back,
I was not able to do any house work at all and
Several doctors
doctored me but Isaw I was getting no help,
and on the advice of a friend I got three
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters and they
effected a compleie cure,

MUSIC LESSONS FREE

In Your Own Home.

A wonderful offer 'to every lover of
music whether a beginner or an advan-
ced player.

Ninety-six lessons (or a less number
if vou desiré) for either Piano, Orean,
Violin, Guitar, Banjo. Cornet, Siaht
Singing, or Mandolin will be given free
to make our home study courses for
these instruments known in your lo-
cality. You will get one lesson weeklv,
and your only expense during the time
vou take the lessons will be the cost
of postage and the music you use, which
is small. Write at once.” Tt will mean
much to you to get our free hooklet. It
will place you under nq obligation what-
ever to us if you never write again.
You and your friends should know of
this work. Hundreds of our pupils
write: “Wish I had knowh of your
school beéfore.” ‘“Have learned more in
one term in my home with your weekly
lessons taan in three terms with private
teachers, and  at » preat deal less ex-
pense.” “Everything is so thorough and
complete.” “The lessons are marvels of
simplicity, and my 11 vear old bov has
not had the least trouble to learn.” One
minister writes: *“As each succeeding
lesson comes I am more and more fully
persuaded I made no mistake in becom-
ing your pupil.”

Established 1898—have tionsands of
pupils from seven years of age to
seventy.

Don’t say you cannot learn music till
You send for our free booklet and |
tuition offer. Tt will be sent by return |

majil free. Address U. S. SCHOOL O |
MUSIC. Box 63, 225 Iifth Ave., New ;
York City. |
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'ENGINEERING

And 100 Other Courses

We teach Stationary and Trac-
tion Engineering, Bookkeepin~, -
Shorth .nd, !:Xpewriting Pen-
manship, Arithmetio, i‘-etter
writing, Complete Commercial,
Commercial Specialist, Chart-
ered Accountant, u,a.tricnla.-_
tion, Civil Service, -Teachers
Certificate (anygrade), Mechan-
ical Drawing, Elementary Art,
Journalism, Special English,
Beginners’ Gourse. Ask for any
subjuct you want.

Canadian

Correspondence College
Dept. L., Toronto, Can
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Cas o von please. my denr, Put

very much like a dragon came from
an 1sland in the ‘lake ‘and killed a
large number of the people. Year
alter year'it came till the people be-
came panic-stricken and were about
o go to some far-off place to live
where they might be safe. But there
was a little bovy whose heart had
been stirred by the awful position in
which his people were placed. He
decided upon a little plan of his own
Whereby he might help his tribe. He
would kill the dragon! Men had
tried it time and time again but they
had failed.  Then how could he, 2
mere boy, do what strong men had
failed to accomplish? He did-not ask
how, but trusted that time would
show him,

Day after day he sat silently by
the lake shore and gazed out toward
the island as his mother told him of
the sorrow which he must lift from
the hearts of the people. Then he
carefully fashioned three arrow-heads
out of hardest flint. When they were
smooth and sharp as a knife he
bound them to three stout shafts.and
fitted the shafts with feathers. When
he\h;;‘d selected and strung a fine bow
he' was ready.

One evening just before sunset he
took his three arrows and bow, and
stepping lightly into his birch canoe
paddled away to the island which
was the home of the dragon. The
sun lay upon the lake like a great
red ball of flame when he stepped
from his ‘canoe to the shore,

He had no difficultv in finding the
lair of the beast. A broad, deeply-
worn pa-th ran from the water’s edge
back into the island.  Up ‘this path
he hurried till at length he came upon
the beast lying asleep in a dark hol-
low.  Carefully he approached it,
and fitting an arrow into his bow,
drew with all his might to the full
length of his arm and sent the arrow
whizzing through the air. It flew so
straight and swift that the boy was
certain his work was finished. But
the arrow, upon striking the body of
the animal, was broken to slivers and
dropped to the ground without caus-
ing the slightest injury. With a roar
the dragon awakened and came to-
ward the boy. Quickly fitting another
arrow he let it fly, but with the same
fruitless results.  The animal was in
a irage by this time and was coming
down upon him with all speed when
a little woodpecker fluttered down
from the branch of a tree near by
and perched upon the boy’s shoulder.
He was somewhat startled by this
strange action on the part of the
bird and he turned his head to look
at it. As he did so he thought he
heard it speak. And it did speak.
Quietly he listened as the little bird
told him the fatal spot in the animal
at which he must shoot his last ar-
row if he would be successful. He
must aim so as to pierce the eye,
The bird flew back again to the tree
and the boy knelt to take careful aim.
Suddenly the animal’s eyes turned up
and showed a gleam. With a flash
the arrow left the bow and flew
straight to its mark.

With a fierce roar the dragon
stretched its full length upon the
ground and blood flowed like a small
river from his mouth and eyes. The
boy knelt by the writhing body of
the dying beast. As he did so the
bird came again and nestled upon his
shoulder. Then the boy’s heart was
very thankful for what the bird had
done and, dipping his finger in the
dragon’s blood, he touched the bird's!
hend and to this day the spot can
still be seen.
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Two Foxes.

A Story for tice Very Little Ones.

Once there were two Foses whe upholstering. Every chair in his wife's

lived together in the depths of a
great forest, and they never had a‘
cross word with each other.

So one day, one of them said in the
politest Fox language;, “l.et's quar-
rel!”

“Very well ™ caid the other, “just
hn\\'
snall we set about it2”

“Oh, it canrnot be heard,” said the

v
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Fox who | qposea 1|t; the “wo-leggec
people fall out and have fine time§+
why should not we?”"*

So in all#Spsts of ways they tried

to quarrg could not be dg;

because théy wete such polite Fokg,

and each'woulld give up to the other.
At last one

stones, round and 'smeoth. “Now
said he, ;)m;qmyuthéy’x;e

I'll say they's ine,.and then; don't’
you L0 ’%x%el{ about them, |-
and fig ihd. scratch” and. have |
lively timed PIT begin. Those stones{ -
are -minel”" i

“Very well,” answered the "ot'h%\;'

gently, “you are welcome .to them.’

“But.you.must. talk .back—we-ghs
never quarrel at thi
Fox,. Jumping .un..and..]
brother’s face. “You old simpleton!”
Don’t you know it'takes two to make
a quagrel?” .

So ‘they tried again. “I' own 'this
?xrest,‘thg whole of it,” $aid the first
Tox,

Fox; “Well, then how do:1 happen
to be here? .. Of .course I'll get out,”
he ‘added very-politely. :

“No, 'indeed you' won’t”

bad_job, and never triedto play 4t} 1"

the silly game. again. . .

of them( brought twa & -

urs and{" "

te,” cried. .

“You - do!” ' exclaimed ~the ' other |’

‘said, the |\
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Some  Candy. Recipes, |
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Molasses Candy.—Boil together 4

cup * each’ of "molasses and brown

sugar and a_tablespoonful. .each; of.

butter and-vinegar. - When* a' dropjois
hardens in cold water take from t}ﬁ' o
ninl:

fire, beat in hard a small teaspoo

of baking soda ‘and ‘turn into buttered |

ting, . As. it hardens’ you ‘may cut it

into squares-or -wait-until -it-4s-hardy

P&’ .
o

then-break it. .

M]aple Fudge.— :ﬁ‘da Jo nd
maple: gugar: n
the fire %if&’:}%o ilk.™ ‘g

a boil, add a.tablespoonful of -butter,

and cook until a litt drop})qd into !
rom 1

cold watef is brittle. Take the,
fire and beat hard until\it begins to
granulate, th 0

Peanut Br together 4
cup each of sand brown
sugar, two. ls of ‘butter] -

and a table

very brittle a f sl |
roasted and skinned: peanutsy Take
at once from the fire and pour into
greased - pans,

Cocoanut iCandy.—Make, a_fondant
according to the rules given often in-
this column and work into it #g
much graféd cocoanut ag desired,
flavor with a few drops of vanilla »-d
roll between the 'hands into balls,
Place these on oiled paper-to harden,
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The Lost Top.

I lost my top; oh, what a pity!
But now it's fat, T know.

a greased| |

“a cupful of shelled]

I'm sure ’twas swallowed
kitty, ;
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Composer and Upholsterer.

*

Signor Tosti, = the ..famous _composch;

lias an old hobby—that of upholster-
m<. The great author of “Good-bye”
when he is not composing is teaching,
and when he i§ not teaching he 18

drawing-room " was

upholstered by
Tosti himself.

The composer is con-

tinually on the look-out for. fine old 4

chair-frames. All he find he buys and
upholsters, keeping the finished pro-
duct for himself .or sending it as a
gift to some friend.

- :

Repeat it— “Shiloh’s Cure will a
ways cure my coughs and colds.”
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No trouble to sell th

them. Send your name and
address, and we will mail the Post Cards to sell
at6for 10cts. Write at once. We trust you. ‘A

Post Card willdo. The CUARANTEE NOVELTY
Co., Dept. 2, Bright. Ont,, Can, Box 8. Refers
cuces, Staudard Bank,




