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He's right this lime,” she groaned.

1 he German band played loud an(j 
The parrot screeched.long.

frantic endeavor to get the band to stop 
the noise, the children flung pennies, 
pennies wrapped in paper to 
scattering.

I n a

n -
prevent

u i
TlThe pennies had an opposite and dis­

astrous eflect. » IThe band played on.
Finally, however, they came to the end 

of their repertoire and left the court. 
We could hear their discord in a near-by 
court, in one farther off. then, happily, 
the sounds ceased altogether to distract 

Caroline unstopped her ears.

be

at

*
us.

‘ I thought that the parrot breathed 
a sigh of relief,” said she.

The parrot seemed to have heard her 
All of a sUdden he

L
?

mention him. 
shrieked aloud.

“ What did he say ?” I demanded, for 
Caroline was better acquainted than I 
with the patois of the neighborhood, 
having lived there longer.

‘* I thought he said, ‘Oh, look who'si
here ' ' ” Caroline replied. 

True enough. The parrot was looking 
into the court at something and laugh- 
ing.
it was, and at length beheld it 
an accordion player sprawled lamely out 

the pavement below.
“ Do you suppose ho is really lame?” 

asked Caroline of the doubting heart.

We craned our necks to see what
It was

To judge from his subsequent maneu- 
For when at the end ofvers, he was. 

the scream of the accordion a child threwkP ■ commenced to arrive, coming up through 
a certain roof-house door and saluting a penny down, he was forced by his ex­

aggerated lameness to sprawl his ungain­
ly length along the flags in order to 
reach it

'' If someone yelled ‘fire f‘ ” suggested 
Caroline, ‘ I’ll wager he’d get up and 
hustle all right enough.” Caroline has 
little belief in the truthfulness of this 
world of the Fast Side

When the lame man had crawled away, 
and the parrot had duly yelled and 
laughed, and the tea-table on the roof 
had been replaced by small rocking-chairs 
in which the guests reclined and enjoyed 
the view of our opposite roofs, our at­
tention was turned again to the man on 
the balcony.

All this time, through German band 
and accordion, he had lain motionless.

Now the cries of the children within 
aroused him.

” It's a pity they won't let him sleep,” 
related Caroline. '* Where in the world 
is their mother ?”

One of the children—a boy—-rushed to 
the window and scrambled out, stepping 
ruthlessly on the man in his excitement. 
He poured forth a tale of woe, his tears 
falling Frantically he exhibited a long 
red scratch on his brown arm.

The man sprang up and vaulted heavily 
in at the window We could hear Ins 
\oicp, now beseeching, now scolding.

She was an exceedingly gracious 
In a charming 

bowed and seated them, andWINDSOR SALT hostess for her years.
way
from the tiny table handed them their
tea.

One of them, rising, came to the edge 
of the roof and looked over at the bird. 

■‘ Have a cracker. Folly ?” asked she. 
” Well, what was that he answered ?” 

asked I in amazement
*' I think,” said Caroline, '* that he 

answ ered ‘ Rats ! * ”
Lower down, tea-parties were being con­

ducted on a smaller scale. Two children 
set a table on a fire-escape. Their dolls 
sat by. looking gl ass-eyed ly on. They 
were not well-behaved dolls at all, judg­
ing from the numerous spankings their 
mothers interrupted the tea to give them. 

A man emerged from the depths of a

IS Some cheese makers even say that they have 
grot to use Windsor Salt to make good cheese.

For years, the prize winners at all the big fairs 
have used Windsor Salt.

It is found in practically all the cheese factories 
—large and small—from coast to coast. Farmers 
and dairymen depend on it because cheese makers 
know that Windsor Salt makes the best cheese and 
that’s the salt they want. Don’t you?
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1. basement, a sallow - faced creature who 

had evidently inhabited the depths of 
basements since his birth, 
slowly across the court, 
sprang out from somewhere and bit 
fiercely at his trousers’ legs.

The man cried out.;C:

£ 
i 
I

He walked 
Two dogs

The dogs had■ bitten into his legs.
And the parrot from his high-up fire- 

escai>e. turning his bright green head 
sidewise and observing this. yelled 
hoarsely, ” () Lord !” and laughed. He 
shook his green sides w ith laughter be­
fore he finally quieted down and pecked 
at his v ings.

It is to be hoped,” reflected Caroline, 
“that these |»eople of the slums are 
hydrophobia proof. And, indeed, 1 have 
more fear for the dogs.”

V'<04-J
U

i ? «/ CHEESE
A■I■i

■Hi

H

I

i salt Sometimes it was angry, then again it 
had the sound of a sob. He begged the
children piteously to be still and let him 
rest awhile

;

He w as so t ired, he told 
He fell wholly to sobbing after 

a time, so that the children, awed by 
this sight a strong man he was, and it 
is a pitiful thing to young and old alike 
to SW* a strong man sob—sank into sub-

In front of the third-floor window oppo­
site was a longish balcony, 
balcony a man lay outstretched upon a 
comfortable, his face on

CHtFsTîJÊ On this

haie with: mission
his a rm, t he We heard them promise to behave bet-

<>l>en window gaping behind him. 
and again cries of children apparently in 
mortal combat emanated from this win-

We heard them say in their piping 
treble that they would be still, 
him come once more to the balcony and 
throw himself down, 
his arm over his head and continue to

ter.
We saw

Once the man raised his head, We saw him throw
railed out something to them, lowered 
his head again, and lay motionless.

A man who works all night,” decided
WeH is broad shoulders shook, 

could hear the long-drawn echo of his 
pitiful sobbing,

Caroline leaned out over the sill 
looked down at him.

you know w ho he is ?” she asked

li 8.
( aroline. ‘‘and so must sleep through the 
day
hiin sleep.

It's a pity his children won t let 
Where is the mother, do you 

( 1 adding about somewhere?”*

andI ' UR SALE — 6 h.-power upright Fairbanks
II steam engine in good condition Price,

little girls common ed to play at “Come
A tea-party was also in prog- 

X small child decked out 
bright pink dress—t hex sometimes 
very well on the root's of the slums— w as 
laying the table

$5000. A bargain. Address Wm. II Clam 
pit t & Son. King St .. London.

suppose ?
In another window

Dr
sat an old woman, pr. sent ly

knitting a l<>ng woollen sock 
” She

FOR SAL E
Rig ist orevl

l>s«rv and h <*own six weeks old \\ rite, or call on :
DUNCAN MCLAREN. JR. CROMARTY ONI
I >ublin station. G. I R . 7 1miles south.

W h\ no,” Saul I 
” It

9 BERKSHIRE PIGS comes from Switzerland,” 
non need Caroline, ' 'or somewhere 
Old Count r\
found the time o knit

now,” she said, and 
“He is the hus- 

u Oman who was killer! the
he sighed 6

band o t hi­
lt was a little round table and low e Americans have never

She daintily spread out a fringed cloth
other night and they are her children.
The w oman l

mocking t he and saucers aboutHoarse,
laughter and cries of O Lord ! ‘

gut t ural.return ? set
Then she went in at the door of her root-

Hesirle her sat ht-r husband, old. gray-
ha i red. reading a time-worn paper filled 
with st range characters.

in.-an. who fell from the
68! It was some days after the catastrophe 

Caroline of the
house for something, a tut a small boy 
came out from behind a chimney and up­
set the table

■
F'-.-haps it 

< ’ f t he mot her le

vx a1' all of a sudden still 
xx as the sobs of the father 

children that had stilled 
it was

nl> th.- traditional hush of the twenty

considered so light l v 
doubt mg heart and l»\ the world of t he 
slums, that we s,.t ;li m> window, look

t roofs of
the opp> te p i. dihvs and from 

! lia !
b ad i rig i , « tic root, ever and 

■ i v •• I people, who crossed over 
nt o other small roof houses, walking the 

of a lilovk up there m the air 
i * !;• ri " >i diciH tl v opposite us some

Hy and bv . 
arrived bv

n<v it was Thursday, there 
route the German 

mid hear
a cncuitou 

A long way offThe grief of the child was great when 
she came back, so great that the parrot. 
s.*vtnmg somehow to scent it cried out 
from below. ” O Lord !” and laughed 
with ghoulish ghw 

Didn't

it on the other hand,
coming nearer, court b> 

st a tiding in a hum h 
t liev co:iiiin iic.-d t <

»urt ,
M v

on 11, -1 ruinent s 
put t irig 11 in mild f ■ » m

am t he hei it ,>i hi- p. t 
1 oo k deg on them

. or tin twenty minutes after. 
\ umpire of the Slums is unsub- 

• 'hs or t une.
-till ness his voice

the 
t he

:

. ' i k. I,, t h er.- hard- dts.'tan v\ rem iruled Caro
t te

I
The 1 • t gul once more spread the 

out the cups and saucers 
Her guest s

rot
cried.

a le bed
t hI. » clot h and set 

t ha t renia ined unhrok. n
U 1 , \ r.' ! ; Bv Zoe Norris.
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Canada’s Greatest Herd of Hampshire Swine
Our herd now consists 

of over 125 head — all 
ages, and we are offering 
a special sale, limited to 
30 days, of young slock 6 
weeks old, at $13 each 
for single pig, or $25 a 
pair. No kin. A certifi­
cate of registry and trans­
fer will be furnished free

....... J

IS

to each purchaser, and 
one pair only will be sent 
to one address, as our 
supply is limited, 
will be shipped C. O. D., 
subject to your inspection, 
and remain entirely at our 
risk until arrival at your 
nearest express offics, and, 
if not satisfactory, return 
at our expense. Send your 
order early, and state your 

office.
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express 
choice imp. gilts yet, 3 to 
4 mos. old, at $25 each. 
Imported male pigs, same 

all sold. Older stock for
l|S>j

age.
sale at all times at special prices. 
Have 25 head of choice 2-year- 
old steers, reds and roans. Also

I Lucan. G. T R 
I Denfleld. L. It & Bcaiieôn !hr°tddr^:l,nK s,CT‘rs' A.O’NEIL &. SON, BIRR,ONT., CAN., MIDDLESEX CO. stations
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