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an wghen 3I fiet Ome OU w5f

u a re 3ust bike na mirror, re-

the g lubt persoIlyou wae with.
,ydreusyou have, even, 's ia ccpy cf
xtbergirl'5 dres, ycu valk lie corne

pgil, talk hke orne One-YO vn bn
àb p tig juat as the idol cf the minute

do. 'Why not let us svbtteea
MInom W -e" neily.

"IvOt~'~j this dear, if I

veat Sursthat O uenetal
imitat4on there la a sweet ainers

YO. Can t gt Wknow ber >fore 1
Çsav, mtea cfa copy cfElues Mcrland?"

"I'm uorry," the younger girl vbispcred

"LUs t t discover the real Aileen,"
eatinued ber cousin bih y «'
crtain asela wortb knovmg ifwecon
only fa ber. It won't be easy ah firt,

becaflas you are o sesd tWbeing 1k.

otierppie that it vil be bard Wo quit."
4419l ty-" cMme n a muffied voies.
"Don't cry, dear," Helep adgently.

"Rua W.& your face and we ilg u
for a Vralk."

kiee disappeae< for a moment, and

vhen abs returned, elen noted vitb
pleumT that the red was goe fronm ber
ehekOand that abes tood naturaily.

jBefore vs go 1IoWread ycu corne-
thing tW remnember," Belen tWld ber.
c"hen you are trying real bard W eout-

cvrw the littie affctaticfl5 yeu bave
acqired, rernember thia." And abe read
@o -eft lt la vel Wt go for a ligbt to

anoter n'S Ire but net tW linger by il
Wnad cf kindling a WOrch cf cne'a own"

"'CA Wrc of on's 4own,"'" repeated
Allee, thougbtfuily. "I'm go nto tfl
and kindlsens cf rMY own, Couinbelel
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apron to say "thank you" after "ac
meal. "I don't need te ciixbup uteony
ons's lap Wo be petted: everyone leoiis
down W p at mne" exciaimed Proud-Cat as
he icked bis clops.

"lMother says you have beauty, toc-,
but -it's ail on, the maside. It must be
very stupid Wo paw around after folks
and purr aiongside cf thern and keep your
spitzzy feeings inside instead of outside."

Cuddle-Kit siowiy blinked ber lef t cye.
«I can allord Wo be cross," the contented

voice went on 'I neyer go out of my
wynt;evn toIr the Cook!"

wand Prud-Cat didn't, aitbough the
Cook vas corrying a pot cf boiling water
from the stove.

t is ail toc sod Wo tell. Proud-Cat
wouldn't get out cf the way for the Cook
so the Cook had Wo get out cf the way
for Proud-Cat. Pcd

"M e o -- w-Ww-w.!! yeowied Pod
Cat as the Cook feUl upon hlm boiling
water and ail.

The Cook limped slowiy tW a chair
while Proud-Cat threw himacilf around
the roornm an ocf pain. u-a

Nothing culdahelp poor Prou-a
then-not ail the vaselie in the big bot-
tie ini the mnedicine-chest could save bis
beR utiful coàt that vas faling away in

Me atches across the back snddown oe
"Poor Brother," purred Cuddle-Kit

licking theugybaid ts with heraofl
pink tongue. 'i wish <could make you
*eIliagain."
1 4Wht am1Wodfo w my buty Ù
Ion?" meowed Proud-Cat pitecui'ly.

t The family8Oid that it was ail 1 bod.'
nCkud-â put a loving around hi

neckandpurred very se t1ýwt herself
"Po, 'or Proud-Catl It dldn't talc

anymor hna Apof boiling voter t4
ruinjsb utlim glad after all tha

mine ls acf on the maside."

With Sa thorough a preparation at hand au

- , . ,#, fMmtervgaCinuu~ " . .-Mler's Worm Powders the mother who allwi

Iorm- is niae and culpathe carclesa

Dild subjected to the attack of warmS is ai

raya unhealthy and will be stunte.d bi t
rowth. It is a merictul act ta rid it of thest
estructive parasites, especialy wheh it can bc

&one without difficulty.

The lfttlo colonel certain famous and deariy ioved wonmyn*i,..*i de <<ath "improverisbed that common

effl of warfare-the whole of bis brief in Ur moral and spiritual activities."

Le for le was a crigpe, wellac* ited But did it inipoverish that fund? Do
itli panu, and with the wistfulesOf not ail such deaths give as much as they

being eaclded fromi the heritage of by- take away? However we answer that

hýo. There were no races, no garnes, question, the "Litte Colonel" certainlY

nd no adventures for ln, except those beonged Wo the triuxnphant Company

stern and solitary adventures in the of those, alive or dead, wbo give to the

highlands of the soul where each One splendid "common fund" Of courage

labOrs alone. Yet perhaps few people and cheerfuiness by whih the seuls Of

were les alone than he, for where bis men are heartene& for the great battie

body could Dot go, bis feager heart sped4 of ife..
constantly. No boy in town took more-
pleasure in I other fellows"' interests
and because the boys saw and recognizedSaemanV "Shirt ir. *l you bave

bis brave spirit, iii corne about that hie a negligee or a stiff iront?"

was a leader and ceuneellor of "the Custorner: "Negligee, I gueffl. The

crowd." doctor said 1 mut avoid starchy thi8.'

Nor vas bis wcrld limited Wo the boys. ___________

BRe was a vage erner bimself-a newsboy* Ctloepm fre

with a steadily growing patronage. Tired PahsCrafsFul of jntresting il-

men and women went WO him-so8ms. lustrations. B yat Direct Makers' Pricca. The

eonsciously sorne unconsciousi-for that Weave that Wears, Laces,.
cheerful courage which no market cn sI unCs e Rnent urtainsino

Kt ~Cretonnes arpetaRp s.sbl is.

but which lbe and thoselike hlm freely rUnderwear. Oz>ears.' reputation for

give, Qual and Value. Satisfacin urted

No one ever heard hlm complain. Wnte for Buyers' Guide to-day. S. PEACE

Always--Whatver of good or il the d O,63Th ora otlg5lUl

3had brought hlm-bis friendly siul _______________

1welcomsd each cusWomer. "After 2il,"
3the clear, boyish eyes said Wo those that Dr. lMa" Fournie PIl

could understand, "tbis doesn't count. Fer Wos m iAment
tIt's only wben the scul is crippled that
tbings are bad.p

Be <ied only the other day. The
a newspapesupublished bis picture and

p rntd rtcles about hum as if bee had

ben a publie character. Men and worn
as buying their papers of otherbymae

b, is brave anda unny aile; "the fellowd"
U ai nothingà as la the way of boys, but

~the m=sedhlm more thon tbey could Ne-tU

ttun ststad.
When a few years ago a univeritY

-president, siitten with death, went

La quietly on iith bis ork Wo the -Isat m oim- eme,

et nrrgthe pain, and counting M vy -

Sdsath as only an incident cf lifs, there ~eaiuetr~
J. were thse who thought that those at fo wtb At lemUkWbs~

ts mon wcn eeks vers worth more W o.." a re. IS. M-_ta-6-. _

nthe world thon al bis great acbolrship. Auta ffwob oà.&Oe d.CM"W

It could bave been aaid cf him, os cf a upn e teDries22j&

s'

rydy
econon
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Once uon a tins there vere tvo litti WC
kittesaby the naine cf Proud-Cat and eh

Cudle-itwho belongsd to cld Mother wi

proudCt walked gadlrund in aCi
«oat cf the longest, thickest, sbiniest fur

vi bgreus ysflev patches ail over it
vhiltüe Cudd-Kit trotted modestly about
in a ceat cf short, black common-cat fur.

"Jiust W blook at me la enoug," aaid
reud-Cat looking, very unkindly athbis

plain ister. "I suppe that 1 vould be
cbliged Wo put myseMut Wo make folks
liks me if 1 were ashornely as you are."

Cuddletent meowig backW oMotb-.
er-Cat as ail good littieidttens do.*

"0, Mother, deor," cried Cuddle-K't,
«why didn't ycu find me a pluah coat vitb
yellov spots on it like Proud-Cat's a0
that everybody would be glad W bloo
ah me?'

"Witten-mine," purred Mother-Cat lick
ig the puckery nose and moutb that
looked se sorry for itseif, "God made tbis

pli black coat for Cuddle-Kit W vwear
juatas truiy as Be made the beautiful
coat for Brother."

"But why didn't He make me a ceat
ik Proud-Cat's?" asked Cuddle-Kit with

ber head under Mother-.Cat's ebin.
"Yeu bave semething more beautiful

thon Brether's coat," ansvered Mother-
Ct licking the tips cf the drooping "ar.

"Wbat is it?"I asked the kitten opemg
big round cyes. "I have neyer sesn it
and I wash myseif ail over every day."

"You can't sec it, kitt;en-mine," siled
Mether-Cat, "for it lasemething woy in-

ide of you. Folks caU it ycur 'disposi-
tien."?

"Hasn't Proud-Cat ene, toc?" asked
littie sister wonideringly.

"Every cat bas o 'disposition' of some
kind: Proud-Cat's is net a beautiful oe,",
onavered Mother-Cat banging ber bead
for, very shame.

"LIt isn't hike bis ceat, la it?" aaked
Cuddle-Kit.

Mther-Cat smiled.
"cBut nOonee knows about my 'disposi-

tien': I'd rather have a beoutiful coat fer
eveTbody te sec!"

£okscan't help seing your 'disposi-
tien,' " answered Mother-Cot. "Lt 5 IM

your rneow aud vour purr; your teeth and
Your claws; aud in the middle cf yeur
tback."

Proud-.Ca't waiked grondly back and
forth hetw cen the velvet cushion and the
corner of flie dining room where he ote
fried liver f rom a (laity piate.

I arn so liaudsonie that foiks are very
lucky to bave a chauce Wo feed me," he
purred happilv te Cuddle-Kit whc always
Put ber paws up en the cook's gingbam
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