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The Two Towns
By alph M. Jones

"<P&Ycan you tel me, little maid,
Thé way ho lrm o ien'?

Midirsshepoitedup tbe road,
Mid thon ae 1pinted down.

Bue pointed up and pointed down-
Then shook ber pretty head: .

"i'ivo never been to Grumnble-town,"
The littie maiden aaid.

"'hen aybe you can show me, cbild,
T'he Town of Pleasantyile?"

"0hu, indeed," she sad, sud smRned;
"ite'ust beyond the biil.

"Ciood ar, it's just beyond tbe biHl; 1
And if you'il corne with me,

l'Il take you into Pleaaantviile;
Itat'i.where 1 livo," mid she.

The Star flipper
Once upon a. tine, ini a country not very

far from bere, there ived a little girl
wbo wau very unbappy. Sbe did not
ipu and playbut at on ber doorstep
eU the tirne hàddng about ber dear
motberwbowas very sick. Thedoctorbad
mid tbatberrnotber could not getweil
minles she bad sorne water to drink. You1
would think that that would be the1
easiest thing on carth hoget her, but it
was not in tbatcountry, forit had not
rained for mo long that ail the wellssdnae
rivera were dried up. When tbe littk giirl1
turned on tbe spigot no water care. She1
went to al ber neighbors, but no one had1
su y water. She was, oh so thirsty ber-1
self, but she did not thinà of berseif veryi
rnucb, but just wished sud wisbed that(

she could get smre water for -
One day ah, tbought she %

the woods where she bad oc
littie strearn. Sue got ber1
dipper ho carry -tbe water in,
find any for ber dearmother.
very bot day and the little1
tbirstythat tbe sun almostsick, b t sbe did not go back.
on and on dowu the dusty ro
came to the woods wbere tbe
gettini yeilow, aud the birds k
singmng because there was now
corne to the place wbere tbe i
been, but evçrything was dry
The little girV wanted to cry, f(
tbinking whst the doctor bad
ber mother. But still she di(
around and go home. She ju
walking and .walldng throug]
woods, till sbe was, ob, so
of a sudden she heard a littlei

'l doi't think 1 can go, Jessie, for I just feel wretchéïd"
CCI"N H'm so sorry, for 1 did 80 want

Iyou to be there."
"I hate to disappoint you, dear,

but you know how miserable I have been
lately."

"Yes, but I thought you were better."

"«So I amn some days, and then I just
seem to be as bad as ever again. I get so
weak that I do not feel able to stir."

«What is the trouble ?

"The doctor says I arn anaemic. lie
says the blood is thin and watery, and I
do not get the good of the food I eat.
Goodness knows I do not eat much, either,
for 1 have no appetite." .

"WVhy not try Dr. Chase's Nerve Food ?"

"Would that help me, do youthink ?"

"I do not see why it should not. You
remember how pale and weak 1 used to
be. Well, it was nothing else than Dr.
Chase's Nerve Food that cuired me. And
1 arn not Iooking as though I needed any
rnPcdiciine now, amn C'

C 't ' uh only be strong and healthy

like you are, Jessie, I
thing."

would give any-ý

"You neyer wil be unless you try, and
I do not think you would be disappointed
with Dr. Chase's Nerve Food. It is not
only my case, but there are so many other
girls we know who have been benefitted
by it."

"Will you get me a box at the drug
store, Jessie, and 1 will start right in
to-day? If this will only give me an appe-
tite and make the blood rich and red, so
that I can get sorne strength and color, 1
will be a happy girl."

Dr. Chase's Nerve Food is so gentie in
action, and yet so potent as a restorative,
that it is a great favorite with worneT of
ail ages. It seerns to be admirably suited
to the needs of their delicate nervous
systems, and on this account it has corne
to ,be universally used as a means of
restoring vigor and energy to a rundown,
nervous system. 50 cents a box, 6 for
$2.75, ail dealers, or Edmanson, Bates &
Co., Ltd., Toronto. On every box of the
genuine you wiIl find the portrait and sil-
nature of A. W. Chase, M.D., the fatnouis
Receipt Book author.

------Children

411 WISH 1 imE"
By Clara Iugrarn Judson

One summer morning a fairy awoke 90
late that the dew was al gone from the.
flowers and he had to run dowu to tho
brook to get bis before-breakfast drink.
And after he had had his drink he dis-
covcred that he w-as too late for honey,
too; he could not find a speck of honey,
not even one taste. You sec, the fairies

uulvget up so early that they eau est
-Il the honey they want long before the
bvvs start from their hives.

But on this part icular morning the larY
littie fiiiry hiad slept so late that the bees
kid Ix-en round and caten ail the honeY

sverr scra-and that made the fairy
.,0 ct o stbat lie did not even renwrnber
tit line might stir round and hunt for
SoxFtlilng vise to eat.

lie s!lt (lom-n at the foot of a tree, in-
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Bornerocks. It aounded like water!-ber mother. 1 teeagain!- Yes srlta a ià

3ndeseeOnta drops of water that;sueheardlShecIà%b.'
bat and a ed up the sharp stones and tore hrde
should sue and cut her hands, but do you thjnk ào

went back? No, indeed! If there
Itw suaay water she rnust get it for her di

madebermother. And sure enough, when she got
Saehe to the top of the rocks, there was a litth

c.adh etil Une of water, . îndror> dropdronj
a tres wee soslowly. The 1lit e girl hel'dpber. p,

ba toes under for a long, long tirne, and when it
wadr §hOP- was full she cimbed slowly and ca«ýl

te.down again and started home with bi
srea and. dipper full of water. She did flot take evuj
oran sh keptoe drop herseif, although she was so ihôt

sai atoutand thirsty that she could hardly waUL.
sd out As she was going along the road, eh
idsnt kept heard someone rnoaning and mni ' *

hthibo She walked over to where the sound carm
tlmd. ~fiom, and there she saw an old man lying

noise up in at thsde ofler., the litiad'$

asked him.
«41am dying because Ican not get any

water," the old man said
The littie girl looked at ber dipper Mud

thought of ber mother. Then she muid
to the old man:

"I bave a littie that I arn taking to M7
sick mother, but I guess I can share it
witb you."

She banded him the dipper, and, o0.how good tbe water was to the poor ci
man. When be banded the dipper back
to the littie girl tbere was not nearly VI
rnuch water in it, but a moet wonderful
thing bad bappened! Instead of beiug
tin, as it was wben the littie girl b*d P"Veu
it to him it was now beautiful, bnïght,,
sbining siver.

The littie girl went on along the rosd
and soon met a littie yellow dog whMa
legs could bardly hold hlm up. Now what
do you suppose was the matter? Yes, ho
wanted a drink. Wben be saw tbe dip-
per be tried to bark, but be was too thirsty.
Hie could hardly even wag bis tail, but
the littie girl knew wbat was tbe matter.
She tbougbt of ber mother, and of bow
tbirsty she herself was, but the littho
dog'sa tongue was banging out, andtbe littie girl tbougbt that she could
not go on and leave hlm tbere to die. Bo
she poured out a little of tbe water in
ber baud and beld it down for tbe do*
to lap. Ob, how tbsnkful he waas! o
be could bark and wag bis tail, and ho
did botb to say"thauk you"to the littis
girl. And what do y ou suppose bAd lisp-
pened to the dipper? It bad cbanged ho
solid goldt But the littie girl did flot me
it, for she was so aious to get home to
ber mother.

Wbeu she got there and ba.nded the
dipper to ber mother, tbe mother said:

"I can not drink any until my good
nurse bas had some. She bas worked 0
bard for me, and needa a drink more than
I do!" So sbe handed the dipper te tho
nurse, who drank; and wbat else do you
suppose happened to the dipper? It
changed to a beautiful diamoud one, spark-
ling and wonderful.

When the nurse had drank, she banded
the dipper back to the mother but do
you suppose the mother drank y et? Nol
She said that ber dear little girl wbo had
walked s0 far in the hot sun sbould drink
first. And then the rnost wonderful
thing of ail happened! Tbe dlamoud
dipper changed to stars, and that night
when it got dark, the littie girl sud lier
mother and nurse saw hangmng away Up
in the sky, their heautiful star dipper!
And it is stili there every nigbt, for' el
to look at and think about the hittleil
and her mother who would not drink
until everyone else bad bad some water.


