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Puzzle Competition.

Winners in Puzzle Contest,

1st Prise, $2.50, won by Master 
Harold O'Sullivan, 18 Elgin street,
Quebec.

2nd Pru», $1.00, won by Master 
Walter G. O'Sullivan. 62 Artillery 
street* Quebec.

3rd Prize, 50c, won by Miss Maud 
Creighton, 3 d Auteuil street, Que
bec.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES OF DE
CEMBER 6TH.

-----—
1. RIDDLE-MB-REE.

3 HIDDEN4 PROVERB.
Time and tide wait for no man.

3 BEHEADED AND CURTAILED 
WORDS.

Shark, hark, ark 
Slate, late, ate. at, a,
Strain, train, rain.
Snail, nail ail

* DIAMOND PUZZLE
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is small and backward lor his age.
| This has been since he was an in
fant."

"Surely he can yet be cured?"
The doctor shrugged his should-

"My good sir, that is more thaii 
i 1 can say- Strange and wonderful 
things happen sometimes. Wrho can 

1 say that miracles will happen for 
you ? The doctor was getting a 
l{ttle angry.

"It is too terrible!" the professor 
cried, in deep distress. "Those ear» 
shut ! t hat soul silenced ! I canno t 
think of it. Jf there is a doyffer in 
the world to save my little one. he 
shall be found: ah ! if I search all 
the days of the year round, and 
spend every penny that I possess

"Mine husband," Madame Bruder 
i said gently, "you take this thing too 
! much to heart. The little one may

be very happy, and we must think 
how to make him so in those silent 
days that are coming."

The professor groaned as be
thought of the great doctor's words.

"Happy*" ho cried. "My wife, you 
are good and kind, but only the mu
sician can know what it*is to have 
tuAears. This thing is truly to me 
a cruel, cruel blow, for the child »

j And for many days and weeks nf- 
| t<*r that no one heard the professor's 
: merry laugh that so often used to 
I ring through the happy house 

( To be eoiR’nued. )
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Adder
Ten
Essex
Sterling

Thou stir, d e
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CHAPTER XL—WHAT THE GREAT 
DOCTOR SAID.

No one came to fetch Bonny away, 
so he went with the Herr Papa and 
the "little mother' and Liese to

They had a beautiful house with a 
funny n.ame, that you would neve: 
able to pronounce if I wrote itte it for 

arden full
5 full OI

amused, and

the other, and stood so close to the pushed it into the doctors ear with 
instrument he was watching that the j a shove that made that dignified 
musicians would have been quite an- gentleman jump up and dance across 
gTy if it had been anyone else. And the room. The doctor was never 
when G retch on, the maid, came j very ford G Bonny 
fetch him to bed they could not get 'Madame Bruder had a long 
him away until the Herr Papa car- with him, and t
ried him up in his arms, and told I to the shop, and t. 
him that he must be quite good and fruit and goodies, i 
obedient if he wished to stay and be got into the train
Herr Papa's little child.

And if Bonny had been very naugh
ty indeed, and the Herr Papa put 
on his very gravest face which Bon
ny quite understood bv this time

come to their house that he might 1 
himself tell Herr Bruder what he : 
had already told her She had not 
the courage lo do, it 

lie had Carefully examined Bonny'-, 
talk | ears, and found that he was, . as ' 

went back I Madame Bruder at first feared, slight- 
L,i toys and j ly deaf Strange that no one had j 

which they j suspected that the child's odd jumbl- | 
it. and went j ing up of letters and words, his ha- I 
mother was bit of "staring like a stupid. as 
r.d cheerful a ! old Màrv had called it, of repeating ! 

l e t* when : people’s w -ids. of not answering 
! many .thing

wy-

that, were said to 
r pulling people H

but of imperfect 
from being a

leri.ng how lit tie 1'v 
y others. and h

PERSIAN LAMB JACKETS 
A SPECIALTY.

Our Jackets have aruznlver- 
sal reputation. Our cut is ele
gant. Our prices, the most 
reasonable. Inspect them.

CHS DESJARDINS A CIE .
The hue.‘st r.-tnil Fur House hv 

Worltl.

•IffiÇ Jib- Catherine St. Eas- 
Corner St. Timothy 
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sums r.LAUS1 ASSISUST
By John Kendrick Bangs.

It .was not long after midnight. 
i‘hv wve small hours of Cernéestuaay 
lay were just beginning, to arrive, 
.ad down ‘m the library* where the 
fee• was sheltering a profuse i 
1 ! toys, stood an unexpected g 
!-■ was ill-clad, unshaven, and 
tair looked as though it- had

right

_ : r'lVh

UTILE ODDITY
By the Author of “ Served Out.”

CHAPTER X —Continued, ‘-j
i

' J don't like this game," Liese said ! 
presently, ‘Don’t stay ‘there, Herr

"J must wait for Johann to take 
ir* out," the Herr Papa answered, 
Keeping up the farce.

"Johann, isn't he to come?" 
Lies© asked. "Do get up, Johann; 
you!ve got Herr Papa's arm-châir,
<-i-d 1 want him to sit down '

Bonny took no heed, and then 
l/i-se,, who could bear it no longer, 
run to her uncle, and, putting her 
hand in his, said defiantly. "Then 
I'll be naughty too, and stay with 
IT- rr Papa "

Th-- professor took I.iese up in his 
arms, and she clasped hers about his

Bonny watched them, and noticed 
how tenderly the Herr Papa stroked 
h'*r golden hair then ' a great pas
sion of jealousy rose up in his little 
heart, and he rushed out of the

They found him kneeling on the 
floor by the bedside, knotting the 
fringe of the counterpane, and cry
ing passionately. But they could 
not get from him what was the 
matter he did not know himself.

It Avas the first time he had felt 
jealous, for it was the first time 
lie had known any deep affection.
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Slightly 
great iI 

But 1 

ii.ui s.iid to Hi.-rr 
child has been beglet 

: to be growing evi

thev Uv,

and
could

Sometimes friends of 
would come over from 
pital. which was not vr

Hi
learn more that 

aid hardly teach 
him fast enough. Tie co.uld scarce!v 

• i-Tiv-d aw.ty from ins little fi<i- 
die ;• nd when : he pi of^ssor had to 
go long distances from home, which 
kept him for many days. Bonny Avas 
quite miserable and restless and 
fidgety

Madame Bruder bedieved : hat al
though this was partly naughty im
patience. it. Was also partly-because 
he was a very excitable, nervous 
child, and she Avondervd whether all 
this playing was good for him

So one flay when the professor 
was away they took the, train and 
went quite a journey into the great 
capital, where IJonny saw more fine 
buildings and magnificent shops than 

' ever he had seen in his life, and 
j where all the people talked * s., 
strangely that he wondered Avhat 

I they meant, by it.
j They went to a house where a 
! grave gentleman pulled Bonny about 
; a great deal, and asked him many 
! questions in very funny English. The 
: only thing Bonny did not like Was 
when he took a silver instrument 

his ear
Then Bonny cried out. "You're a 

berry horrid old man doctor, you 
are!" and directly the gentleman

• doctor did not!' 

ril so he only am il- ! 1 
h made Bonny so \1

On his knee, caught i 
brown beard, and)

dee

He
There

,ihd Would bring with ’ hem hurt ru- 
; ments of music that made Bonny 
; stare vdth all his eyes, and then 
I they would all sit down together and stuck it 
j and play so divjnely that it seemed 
to Bonny like angels’ music.

| They were all very kind, and did 
not, mind bis standing near and hrtM the silver thing down Bonnv 
’.vatching how it was done. So Bon- i picked it up and, jumping on the 
ny went first to one and then to 1 arm of the chair as nimbly as a cat.

angry that he 
and .■ umping 
hold of the loi 
said eagerly—

''I've got something to tell you 
I'm going to kill that old man doc
tor. that's Avh.it 1 urn, 'cos he shan't 
hurt you and in. any more."

The HeiT Papa did not smile one 
little bit, Aihich Bonny could not 
understand, for the big musician 
laughed at almost, everything the 
childnm said. Jle wasn’t angry ei
ther. for he knew very well that 
Bonny did not really understand the 
meaning of the word kill. But he 
looked as if lie couldn't Tftwgh.

Bonny watched his face very grave
ly for several 'minutes. Then • he 
said. "You tell that bgd man to go 
a wav. and you come and lie a bear 
and a lion - in the garden with Liese 
and Av.ith me."

"Mv little one the professor said 
very tenderly, "you must go and 
pla.v. Herr Papa wants his child
ren to run uway and leave him 
alone. Go, little one."

Bonny knew that. Herr Papa must 
fee obeyed ! so he slipped down from 
his knee, tait us he passed the doc
tor he glared ,vi him and said—

"You dare hurt my Herr Papa. 
cos I wilt kill you when T big man 

.if you do."
And this gentleman was a great 

and celebrated _doctor.
Madame Bruder - had asked hint to

must, tell y 
one that in 

When Hi

u- hope he w 
•hanee for him, but. • l 
du that it is as ten to 
1 will not."
*rr Brader lienrd these
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across the broad doorway t hat open 
- «.I int o the hall, he slid back ’ hi 
front of his lantern, anti lighting a 

: match in the flame, he turned on 
the gas and lit jt, so that he might 

; better see the exact character of < - 
; surroundings.

"Humph! " he said, as he obserx 
j etl the tree. "Quite a fine layout 
: 1 don’t know but what, after all, it 
a good thing that parents give then 
children, expensive things these day; 
It’s a great help to our profession. 
You can’t raise much on candy, ‘ 
and two-penny dolls, but these 
silver-plated engines and purses with 
ten-dollar bills in ’em come in 
handy. Gold sleeve-buttons, too. 
he added, ns bis eyçs took in a few 
further details of the scene before 
him, "an’ a gold watch as well. 
This is luck."

And then, as he bent oyer 
: group of toys and presents of 
; more expensive nature intended n 
i Bobbie, his eyes glittered with ' 
at the prospective value of his haul, 
the heart of the unexpected guest, 
stopped boating for an instant. 
There was a rustling sound behind 

j him. *
| With a quick movement he slid 
the cover of the dark-lantern to, by 
mere force of habit; but. it was un

words all the pleasant light 
out his faire.

"Ach ! he cried, in his German
,;,shion- "lhis iK to mo » " •«rolling: Hip'room was still Hght«t
•dreadful blow Must that soul of
music be silenced? Must those ears 
that truly love sweet sounds Tw- 
shut ? Ah! no, no, I cannot be
lieve it. He is but a baby. ' The 
disease must he cured.”

"It has been going on for spveral 
years," the doctor said. "The child

i ; hough dimly.
"Hullo." said a soft, A'oicc from 

jTTif- portiere and at the same moment 
j the eiirtnins wany parted nnd there 
j stood Bobbin. clad In his night
gown. "fs thnl voil. Santa f'Inns'* 
t'g .added, penrthg fiiHchfplY' a'tr the 
unexpected ' *iJMV 'tbtitii fit
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