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For the C:hildren
AN' EAT, AN' EAT, AN' EAT.

Our cellar's full as it kmn be
'Ith catables. There's hava,

An' beef, an' chicken, headcheese, an'
A great big Ieg of lanib.

A feller' s mouth jis' waters when
H1e sees sich piles o' meat.

1 wish't 'at'I could go down there
An' eat, an' eat, an' cat.

There is a dozen lemnon pies
'Ith yaller creama on top,

An' twenty-seven jelly cakes.
lInm jis' as mnad as hop

'Cause mother sez I got to wait.
By jing, it would be sweet

To git inside that cellar, an'
jus' eat, an' eat, an' eat.

There's pecks an' pecks o' pickled beets,
Potato salad, too.
There's cherry pies an' cookies, just
A-starin' straight at you.

I'd like to git down cellar now,
Away from ahl the heat.

I'd sit in there fer haif a day
An' eat, an' eat, an' eat.

Both Maw an' sister Emeline
Ras cooked fer days an' days.

The threshers 'Il be here to-night.
They bey sich hungry ways

'At we'll hardly have enough.
I neyer seen the' heat

The way themn fellers kmn sit down
An' eat, an' I at,' an' eat.

-B.- C. Saturday Sunset.

Say, fa,= wo'you buy me a dru-?" I"
No, 'm a!ri o'd disturb ome wîth the noise."I

"No I won't, Pa; 1,11 only druma when you're t

1 WONDER WHY.

(By Mazie V. Caruthers.)
I wonder why, when mother 's tucked

Me in an' 1'm alone,
My roomn should seemn so different?

Now, if 1 hadn't known
That grcat black Somnething by my bed

Was just a chair, I'd 'niost
Been haif afraid it was a giant

Or Mr. Bluebeard's ghost!

My curtain, flowered pînk by day,
Hangs long and limp and white,

So like a lady Goop I feel
A littie scairt at night.

I try to be courageous, but
When you're alone in bcd

You think of ail the awful things
In fairy tales you've read,

And, fsrst you know, queer shadows steal
Front out the corners, so

-Right where 1 hung rny clothes I'ma sure
There's Somnething mioves, and oh,

I f eel a crawly, creepy chili
'Way fromn my head to feet,

And littie girls feel comf'tabler
To hîd beneath the sheett

-Lippncott'5 Magazine.

A teacher in a small school had been giv-
ing sorne taiks on the protective colouring
of animnaIs, and she feit sure that her ques-
tions would be answered correctly. "Why
do we find that so many worms have a
gre colour ?" she asked.

WIllie, the youtigest, was called upon.
"'Cause they aren't ripe yet" he said.
"When theyre ripe they're butterflies!» -
Youths' Comnpanion.a

THE PEERLESS
PENINSULAR
THE IDEAL
PENINSULAR

ÇWhen buying Your range
this autumo insist on

baving your dealer show vOu
"The Peeriess Peninsular"

and "The Ideal Peninsular,"
the jatest triumphs iu stove
range construction. If you
shouid find any difficultY in
securing one, write us a pos-
tal card askinu for fult infor-
mation which will be PromPttY
furnished.

Clare Bros. & Co., Mt.
Preston, Ont. Winnipeg, Man.

Vancouver, B.C.

Let us tell
you

something
about

Snap

Ç SNAP is an anti-
septic hand - cleaner,

which wifl flot only do
anl that soap will do,
but doe much more.
It removes dif t, grease,

acids and oils of ail
kinds, and does it
thoroughly.

ÇI Try a package from
your dealer to-day.

15 cents per can or 1»' cans for 25 cents.

THE SNAP COMPANY - Mont real

Pastellr Grm-Proot Water Filters
For Homies, Colleges and Public Buildings.

PREVENTS WATER-BORNE DISEASES.

Catalogue on application.

AUKENHEAD HARDWARE LIMITED
117-19-21 TompalcO Street, TORONTO

Duc de, Montebelo

A champagne of the
highest quality. Try
it and be convinced.

For sale at ail the
best hotels and clubs
evirywhere.

tIn aaiswering these advertisemxeflts please mention Canadian Courier.

SUBSCRI BERS
who chang thenr addeaes
thould aotify us prompdy. A
post card wll do. Gîve the
old and the ncw addrema
Every suhcrer houn Haliaz

to Regins, should feceive lis pape on Satur-
day mong. If it is luie. a post card ntei
kiation will b. deemed a specia favour.
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