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FLY PADS

WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAN
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STICKY FLY CATCHER /
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WILL J. WHITE

In his Humorous Character Songs & Sketches
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JULES BRAZIL

The Humorous Entertainer

41 GORMLEY AVENUE - - TORONTO
Long Distance Phone. Belmont 571
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THE CANADIAN CHURCHMAN

shore he opened it cautigusly and
took a peep. Then something hdpped
out into the water. Brownie .reached
for it wildly, and in an instant both
boys were struggling in the water

. beside the overturned canoe.

June uttered one shrill scream, then
stood, white and trembling, watchmg
with dilated eyes a scene which was
to, be forever afterward photographed
upon her memory. Brownie’s’ curly
head sank beneath the 'ripples, but
the moment it reappeared above the
surface Robin seized the boy in a firm
grip, Holding him in his left arm
so that his Head was well above the
water, Robin paddled with his right
hand and slowly but safely brought
the child to shore.

“Don’t be scared, June,” Robin
panted as he stepped- on shore. I
guess he ain’t took no harm.”

““Oh, Brownie! My dear, dear little

son!!>-sobbed June as she " took the
dripping boy into her arms.
" Brownie put his arms around her:
neck and cried between his chattering
teeth, “June, I’'m- nearly . drownded,
and I’m frozen solid.”

“Hurry and get him into the

house,”’ advised :Robin; ‘‘I’ve got to -

get the ‘tanoe or it w ‘1 drift away.
Follow that path. I won’t be long.’”’
So the ‘two scrambled-up the path

- way through the birches, June -a551st-

ing the boy with one hand while in
the other she carried the blg bunch
of - flowers, which Brownie insisted
should not be left.

Hilda Sutherland was sitting in her
rocking-chair by the ‘'little bay win-
dow, embroidering a pxllew sham,
when .the ‘sorry- -looking pair burst
breathlessly into the room.

“Mercy on . usl!” she- exclaimed,
aghast,  “Who—what—"’

“Oh, Aunt Hilda!”’ June burst out,
“Brownie nearly got drowned. Do
.please find him something dry to put
on.””. Then, as an  afterthought, +she

" added,; “Pm awfully g'lad to see you,

Aunt Hllda.’?
Hilda, whom astomshment still held

fast to her chair, suddenly felt two?
cold; ‘wet arms ﬂung tightly around :

her neck'and two soft lips pressed

. upon her own: Then another pmr of
. arms, wetter stlll and .another vigor- .
< ous leS deprived “her of the last atom

of breath she-had.

,  As soon as she was able she rose to
her feet“and took in with one sweep-

ing glance the drenched~and bedrag-

gled  children—for June herself had

scarcely a dry thread upon her—the

muddy footmarks along the floor, the -

wet and crumpled embtoidery at her
feet, and lastly the bunch of drooping
flowers that the girl was at that mo-

- ment offering her ‘“They are all for
'you, Aunt Hilda,” shé ~was saymg.~_

{‘but,. please——-”
“WelL ‘what in creatmn!” mter-r

rupted Hilda, with slow’ emphasis. .

“Did we surprise you ?’’ June askgd
laughingly. “Daddy sent a telegram,.

|- but Robin forgot it. We came to-day,
* in'stead of next week, because Daddy
had to go to Bntlsh Columbia, right -

off. But, Aunt Hilda, Brownie got

him, then brought him a steaming
cup of ginger tea, which, willy nllly

,he must drink. He swallowed it

bravely.

“Are you getting warm mow ?”’
asked Hilda. -

“Im in a burning, fiery furnace,
like King Solomon,’’ he replied.

(T o be continued).

Boys and- @irls

Dear Cousms.—As 1 write, 1 am
quite near my beautiful lake still, and
to-day it has little white foam-crests
on the waves, because there is quite
a_wind blowing, ‘and there are all
kinds of wonderful colours in the
water—blue, and green, and purple
and-shadowy gray between the little
waves. It is never the same, and as I
live by it all day, I can watch it all
the time, though I can’t make up my
mind when I like it best. It is lovely

in the morning when I go in for a

dip—one day it was pouring with rain
at  getting-up time, but a dip then is
more fun than ever: at sunset, it is
nfzggniﬁcent, and one night as I watch-
ed the sun going down behind the
trees on the opposite shore, a canoe
came silently along, and the water
was so still that it reflected everybody
in the canoe perfectly. The quietnéss
and peace of it then is beyopd any.
power to descnbe

I have found many new oousms,_

PhySIclans say ® O Ur water supply

is so saturated.
with lime that it is a source of insidious danger
to our people through development of hardening
of the Arteries, Goitre, Gallstones, Gravel, etc.

Its action in coal heaters, boilers and tea kettles
by clogging and encrusting the surface with pre<
cipitated lime is not an unfair indication of what
itis doing to the human bady-.

ripure water taken !reely obviatel all troubles
of that nature.

The Tripure Water Company

WE PAY CASH FOR

Old False Teeth

Gold and Platinum mailed to Canadian m-.
Co., Imperial Bank Bldg., Yonge and Que

Stey ’l’monto

o

DOMINION OF €A ".‘ﬂ‘

WAR LOAN s

We can offer a limited amount to pay |
slightly better than 8%.

i C'oru:bondmc invited. = |

BRENT, NOXON & COMPANY |

Dominion Bank Bullding, Toronto |

afra:d even called her “lntty’y for a

day Qr two. 2
Now wrxte and tell me all about yo

holidays. Don’t you thmk it w

be a good idea if one week soon,

had a whole page of noth'int

ters ‘from cousm§ telling abcu

‘holidays? Then we co g

" we're all doing'

S0 hurry up and_

too—of course; hundreds and hundreds :

of queer insect-people.

day; as for the mosquitoes, the less

1 tell you about them. the better! The -

I watched a -~
dragon-fly come out of its shell one

nicest cousins are the squirrels and ™
chip-munks} for they. are S0 tame
that they come right up and rin acmss‘ e L

ln,ﬂe thud on your chest, _130 open your

'stays }ong, thourg'h h%« rig

and has. dmomeq hb_,_

he.is very pohte, for hg
door always.  He 30;;. ‘hls Bm

' from a tree Just acro‘

no.w, 1’ have se

. saw a g.x'eat hero

upset out of the cance. He would be }

- dead now only Robin fished him out. /

He’s as cold as an icicle. Do, pléasi

find him somethmg drY. .°l' hc’ll get

hxs death.” -

‘At last Hllda came to herself ‘and
was equal to ‘the. emergency. “Good

,gtaqups!” she . exclaimed.  “Hurry

‘and take off his - wet things while 1.

‘warm a blanket.  It's a mercy 1 dldn’t '

~Jet_ the fire out. i

. She took him by the hand and 1ed
 €o."  him to the kitchen, where beside the

“stove,: June began hastil y removing
his clothes.. Hilda brought a blanket,

~ which. she hung by the open oven

- door, set ‘the kettle on, stirred up the
“fire, and éhen came to, June’s as;sxst—}

' ance.

Jn. a  few mmutes Browme was

" swathed to the neck in the hot blanket

_and . carried “to Hilda’s, own room,

h ed off the kitchen, Be-
:::é:n l?g'ett;wn smooth sheets she 1aid

cause xt’s S0 bea
1 must ten you

there was a pussy-cat-'
to get down. \Thet .

fore we eould stop lieé SM !
among the bushes, huntmd for

" cat! You can imagine how ,“"'
-teased !

c mvsaﬂsmsu-rs- n.sur.» umfmy

'our feet ; they even jump on to my bed "
in the morning : sometimes. Dld J
tell you I sleep in a tent? And it's a'.

- peculiar thing to be wakened hér a aoftj'_ =




