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for the Litlie voiks.
Tricky Trixy. l

Ruth and Agnes pulled off theirs
shoes and stockings and scamperedC
down the higli bluff to the sandy
beach. How hlappy tliey were-
they and littie dog Trixy, who liad
core alilthie way on the electric
car in Agnes' lap.

The spades were soon busy digg-
ing caves, which tlie water rolled
over and washed ail smooth and
even again. Playful littie waves
came runniflg up ou the sand to
catch the bare, pink feet. And
presently the girls wandered along
the shore gatherig tiny pocket-
sheils and raiubow-colored shelis.
Trixy frolicked around them, bark-
ing and yelping to show how happy
he wvas.

Sorne distance down the beach
was a great mound of sand, with a

few charred sticks where some boys
ha built a carnpfire.

'Let's throw a stick out in the
water and see if Trixy'll get it,"
Ruth suggested.

She sent the stick as far out as
she could, and Trixy leaped into
the water. His brown head bobbed
over the waves and lie came swimm-
ing back with tlie stick in bis
rnoutli.

-Good dog 1 Good Trixy!" cried
the girls; and Trixy, ail smooth and
wet and glistening, laid the stick
at their feet and shook a great
sliower of drops over them.

And now as fast as the littie dog
brouglit back the stick, the girls
threw it in again. He enjoyed the
fun, too. But by and by lie begau
to growv tired and cold. He shivered
ail over, thougli the day was very
warm. He had been ln the water
too long.

But the girls did flot understand,
thougli Trixy tried bis best to
explain by whining and lagging
back. So, like an obedient dog,
hie went ont again and again.

And then suddenly Trixy dis-
appeared. Nowhere was the jittie
brown liead to be seen, thougli the
children called and called.

"Oh, lie's drownded! I knowlie's
drownded, and it's ail our fault!"
sobbed A gnes.

"Hie was too tired to swim any
more," cried Ruth. "How could
we be so cruel?"

They turnied back to the sandpile,
crying wildly. Poor, patient little
Trix y!

Anîd then Agnes gave a greal
sliout for joy and dropped down on
bier knees in the warm sand. For
arouind on the suinny side of the
sandpile, shiveriing stili and paniting
for breathl, Trixy lay resting and
warining himiself in the sunlshine!

"Oh, you dear, dcar littie fellow!'
cried the girls, piling the suri
hea ted sand more comifortably
arotind hiiim. ''\e're. so glad, s'
glad! And we'll never be so cruel
toy' ti again-never. never!''

A\nd wl'hen Aunt Helen niotioned
f roi iithe bank that lunch wvas ready,
T r :, v ,vas ail warm and rested and
d' i-,l as ever again. He raced
up )tlie bluff with Agnes and Ruth,
AWi tie caresses and goodies thai
\- ere showered on him would bav(

iIda less sensible dog complete
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How does a shoe enhance

the beauty of the human

figure?-By being bothi

beautiful and comfortable.

The Siater Womeeis

Shoe is both beautiful and

coinfortable.

Nataies Kittens.
One evening when Natalie' s

father came back from the post-
office, where lie stayed ail day, lie
said: "Corne here, Natalie, andsee
what I have in my pocket."

Natalie came running to hirn and
stuck lier littie fat liand into bis
coat pocket. Slie tliought there
would be a bundie of candy tliere.
But tlie bundie was warm and soft
and wriggled. It was furry, too.

'«Oh! oh! ohi!It's ak1itten!" laugh-
ed Natalie, clapping lier liands in joy.

" Ves, it's a stray kitten," said
papa. "I found it in front of the
postofice. Perliaps 'eomebody put
it there because tliey knew that in
the postmaster' s bouse there was a
littie girl wliwould like a kitten."

Natalie got tlie kitten some milk
and pussy lapped it eagterly witli
lier littie red tongue. She drank
the water tliat Natalie gave lier, too,
and cuddled down to sleep in the
basket Natalie fixed for lier, as
much at home as if slie had lived at
Natalie's ail lier life.

"But slie nay run away," said
papa. "Don' t feel too bad, Natalie,
if she iruns aw,%ay. Kittens of that
size of ten do, and she was a stray
wlien I found lier, you know."

But Natalie's eyes filled with
tears at tlie very thouglit, and papa
made np lis mind tliat the kitty
should not rail awav from lier if lie
could lielp it.

Natalie played witli ler kitten al
tlie next day, but about the tirne
for papa to corne home from the
postoffice kitty was put out of doors.
Wlien papa came iu lie seenmed to
have the sanie kind of a bundie in
bis pocket that lie had hiad before,
for a littie f urry head was peeping
out of it.

IlHere's your kitty, Natalie," lie
saîd. "I found lier lu the postoffice
lu tlhe very place slie was yesterday.

"Where's the pink string I tied
around lier neck ?" asked Natalie.

" 4Oh, that probably came off,"
answered papa.
> So Natalie sat dowu witli the

,kitten, but by and by she lieard a
plaintive littie mew at the door.
She opened it and there stood a
kitty exactly like the one she was
playing with, lu color and mark-
ings, but smaller.

"Oh! oh !" cried Natalie. "This
is my kitty. I know lier by the pink

ystring around lier neck. The kitty
you brouglit home was another,
papa.')

" «Eh? What?" cried papa, greatly
astonished. He could hardly believe

ebis eyes. He was so sure that it was

Lthe sanie kitten thiat lieliad brought
Ehome both days that lie almost be-

lieved hiesawv double. But no, there
ir-Ncre two kittens, one just a littie
ýlarger than the other.

9 Weil, I neyer !" said papa.
d 'If o idaymr itlst
tu o fn n mr itesa

tepostoffice di' bring them
houme," said mamima. But Natalie

-was glad, for she thinks that two
ýy kittens are just twioe as nice as one
ý0 kitteni.
el _ _

,d A LiNIMFNT FOR THE -OCER.-Log-
gers lead. a life wliich exposes themr to
rnally perils. Wourids, cuts and hruises

idcannot bc a1together avoided iii pr.'par-
ýd ing timber for the drive and in river

Il wvork, whecu wet and cold combined are

at of daily experience. cotugh- and colds

ve and mulscular pains carnnot bult enstie
Dr. Thomas;'Feclectric 011 when atiied
to the injured or adminis;tered to the
ailing, workç voriderý

W. do flot have to boasi of
long y.ars standing.- and thon

only b. able to advertise an

old fashioned Crem .p&ratô6r.
Trhe etUneeda'"ila not a thing

of the pont, but la a prosent
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It easefully supports the foot in walkîing,
giving shoe assistance to the graceful- carnage

without which no woman can be beautiful or

clevelope her form by the délightful exeracise
walking.

A woman can't walk wellinh a slioe that

is too loose-too tiglt-or wrongly shaped.

She can walk well in a close-fitting shoe

if it's well shapeci.

The Siater Women's Shoe fits the foot

snugly but flot crarpingly-gives elegac
witli ease.

It's modelled on correct shapes. No factory

could originate and few could copy »th- subtie

elegance of the Parisian modela from- which

the Siater Shoe for womeu are produced.

Tie Siaiter WomaVsShmm
$3.309 $4.00 ond $5.00

Slatep Shos StoiM,48 Bah St., WImilpeg(IL Sta )ý
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