Get a Packet, and Realize
what an infusion of Really
Pure Fine Tea Tastes like
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t was exasperating. Littl g
r sat on the floor of the sewing

; sarrounded by a litter of gay-colored

R pleces of cloth from mother’'s piece

ihng, spools of silk and thread and

twist unwound and tangled, colored

buttons of every z¢ and shape, and

B3go0 ix'. glittering array of pins, needles ;\m‘.}"'
. . £ ors. a N
Black, Green or Mixed = Never Sold in Bulk aughty girl!” said the little one's | P1ace 1t in the bottom of the ket
— e b e o . iy 0e { C Y S
- AT ADES il RS TS mother as she gathered up the disor- | h’"‘l‘l’ pu.'thu; )")“ me‘:\‘t f“ b’ﬂl ¥ :”’:
idcrml mass. “Yesterday you took all | ¥ill prevent the meat "'“'1‘ stic e W
| the tin plates and covers from the pan- | the bottom of the kettle and burning.
try shelf, and the day before you pull- ’ —Mrs. L “ T. Mo g :
ed the ribbons out of mother's bureau Do not cover your bread u). steam
drawer. You're a naughty girl!” the crust soft when you take it from
Little daughter's baby brow pucker- | the oven; just rub a little butter
ed in a puzzfed frown, her mouth |©oVer the top of the loaves, It will
| drooped in hurt lines, ' dind o pig | Soften just as well and the bread will
| tears spilled from her blue eyes. not mould nearly so quickiy.—Mrs. D.

| “I'm not naughty!" little daughter D. C.
~—leried; and she was right. To be
PART IL | to restore some feeling to it. His nf\hgl‘l\‘ to do wrong s\'lllfnlly was |
. His voice sounded strange to Lim | eyes still served him, but the uncov-| gyrthest from her thought. When she
in the quiet of the empty, m"“"\‘"‘.'j ’!Nd .pgrvt of his fuce was a musk “{ balanced herself upon a step-ladder,
ered country. He trudged mechar ice which he dared not touch—a pull | e tlv 1666a8 olf the BRSeDAIS
cally forward, his hands, <y mit-| &t it soon showed him the uselessness| 204 carefully lifted off the saucepans,
tened and encased in leathern pull-:and painfulness of eny attempt 4o re-| the plates, the cooky cutters and the
overs, clumsily clutching the reins i | bowls from her mother's immaculate
and whip—half awake and half aslwp' Flaxcombe' place at last,| shelves, and when she piled ribbons in
from the all-pervading stillness, the thank Heaven!"” Jack could h ardly/a colorful heap on her mother’s
monotony, and the numbing cold. | make out anythiug of the homestead| bureau, or delved into the depths of
From the distance came the mourn- of the chatty old widow with S"‘i*‘!‘-“lv piece bag, work-basket and button box,
ful howl of a coyote. Jack fell into K"y‘,‘"“‘ v @ e wlthough he knew| one 1ag but one impulse in mind, and
:u}:x;‘.ndid(!)){ ¢ r!l“(‘:ll‘ll. ;f :L‘Q‘}::,?ﬁ“\)i -}\,\"'A:_g‘??,: -.}.]_0 had passed quite close it was not wl)liful misr-hi‘vt hut] mfrg;
night of his first winter «\n‘[he F:‘.’n.r: Several hundred yards farther on g 3 S fd‘f-’“" —r
%5, when he had bet 17 whiks the main road th divided his, through her sense of touch.
ting up a home for ¥4 arm into two parts, but to reach| As ghe fumbled with the scraps of
i S . : e t 1 to turn full face to the fury, velvet, linen, woollen or cambric and
of the blizzard. With' bent head, crumpled them in her eager little fin-
stagger n and panting desperately,| gers, she was experlencing new sen-
‘l““",‘ “‘;r)‘:;"ﬁ"‘ 3 Ih;m:“}?z\ ”‘1") “’};:‘ sations—those of roughness, smooth-
oad, 10 ' £ a nes Ly . ™
that Hw;,-}musl unknowingly ;:E\'e st su{tnes?& - umness.. lh.? i
crossed it. o | graph wires of her n'nr\es carried
Once or twice he even debated them to ber brain, which registered
about turning batk to Flaxcombe's| them there and so helped her to think
place. But the trusty oxen knew  more clearly,
when they had reached the road,| Those fascinating, shiny tin uten- = :
if their master didn't, and promptly | sils in the pantry had interested the |4 @8ain. It Is reaily the ey that
s ' turned on to it. ; little girl because of their form. Some | does the shrl:xk;ux'und unless ironed
- t} last, the pioneer leV\"» were round and some were square; }wl{c'llthllle damp, lhe“»ml'n.k‘ng pro-
y began to draw near his| gome-were thick and some were thin; | €58 i8 not complete. That's the rea-
son you often hear women say that

Earth Likened to Top.
All spinning bodies possess curious
properties, which they do not possess |
when in the state of rest. Stand a top
m its peg an1 it will immediately fall
ver, but spin the top and it will stand |
1s the spimming motion Is
+ Spining bodies seem to pos-
or acquire a rigidity when they
for example, a steel
hain, pi d over wheel which s
spinning at a high rate of speed, and
suddenly jerked off, will g0 running
along the street lke a hoop, and will
only collapse into a limp pile of chain
when its g lon comes to a
etop. Our earth a spinning body
and hence possesses all the carious
properties which splnning bodies do.
It points to the pole ar, like all spin-
ning bodles, for every spinning bnd)’E
~a top, a wheel, anything—-it under
no vrestraint !n its movement will
gradually tarn on its axis and point to
the pole star. If our earth were to
stop sploning it would immediately
fall Into the sun! Spinning be \‘o":
also have a tendency to stand up on
end—that is, on their lox & axis. If yon

. |
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The birds were discussing man am
his indebtedness to them.:

“] sing to him,” said the nighting
gale.

“So do L” sald the thrush and the
blackbird and the canary.

“Yes, but I sing best,” said th
nightingale, 3
“But only for a few weeks,” sald the¢! -
canary, “and then he has to go out af
‘nlgm to hear you. I sing to him i

you go and | his home all the year round.”
> loau of her{ “You do!” sald the sparrow grimlyy
washtub, as T told you? | “And haven't [ seen him throw &

Johnuy—*“Yas, mother. She sald| handkerchie! over your cage to stop
she is very sorry, but the bands of the i the din?”
tub are loote and the bottom is out| *“Very seidom,” saild the capary.
and it is full of soapy water. | “Meanwhile perbaps you'll tell us
: what your own gervices to man are, be-
sides destroying his crops.”

“Mine?’ sald the sparrow. “Oh, X
cheer him up. He'd miss me horribly
it 1 left his roofs and roadways. He
doesn't value me much pow, maybe,

R but 4f I went he'd be miserable.”
Shrink Cotton Goods. P “I lay expensive eggs for .hi;n

It always pays to shrink cotton ma- \ N 3 3 . i‘rM”“ pretty women with,” sald
terial before making up. In fact, it is N 7 y | plover., :
the omly practical lghing to do. It is| JENEE |~ “i provide feathers for his pretty
hard enough to keep up with growing women's hate,” said the kingfisher.
girls ‘\without having the material “] prevent him from overeating him.
shrink. Put a large handful of barrel given if desired self on green peas,” -'-ih‘l We Jﬂ.‘r', ;
salt in a dishpan of cold water and lay The Juvenile Department furnishes | “He gets his notion of wisdom from
the material in it withoyt unfolding. :[}: (b"-"];rff.g}bhr!m:’ur_::nre benefits to | me,” said the owl
Keep turning until it is thoroughly | The : “M.:{: "’."‘Tinzg_‘-e'r"“\‘ “1 paved
saturated, then allow it to remain for ;f"‘ff"}ﬁ?neﬂu and  gOO02
half an hour. Squeeze out as much ns of Poliars in In. s
water as possible by rolling in the
hands, but do not wring. Hang on &
broom stick, lald over the backs of
two chairs, or outside on the clothes
line in a shady spot. Do not string
it along on the line, but keep it in the |
folds, though of course they can be |
| opened up a liitle. Keep turning from |
{ one side to the other until about half
dry. Roll up for a few minutes and
then fron with a moderately hot Iron.
If the material gets too dry, sprinkle,
roll up and leave until evenly dampen-

Toronto Office

the odpening, instead

toohpicks and with a y

or stout thread lace bac

over the opening. When

reoasted slip out the toothpicks
with them the string; the opening will
be closed end no unsightly marks left
to tell how the trick was dons Mis.
J. 0'C;

Keep a wire teapot standard

| spin an egg-shaped body it will always

endeavor to “stand on its hind legs”
80 to speak, and spin on one of its
ends

—_— -
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nning mot
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T. W. BOYD & SON,
27 Netre Dame Street Weet, Mountresl

the Capitc! said the

] and
| nearly Seven Mlilllo “hut
gurance

600 Counells in ¢
not one in your le

For full Inform

BPAarr( what
Teill ns what you've

w
a.  If there is

* there should be | g

lately.”
wrtis to any of y

‘I set h a
odes and tl 1 make
s good for him.”
ital

lark;
" Montague, | * im
Grand Recorder |

H. Bell, M.D,
Grand Med
ONTARIO

ot-
look up, which

| “I beautify his

Bx, | ators,

OTNADE wé

mesteads of

ted ne gh‘uu\.:.

Even as
few and w -8
the little shack on the hiilside of the
prairie wilderness was, at that e,
the sole évidence of human occupa-
tion of Lis acres of solitude. As one
of his nearest ions, a huge,
uncouth Icelander, crudely but
truthfully expressed “no barn, no
hay, no stock, no nothing.”

Leaving town, on foot as u

& te one afternoon that wint

1w he had still a mile

8 |
| eaid the swan.

To increase the
defensive forces of the e
body against epidemics

or illness take

tery

5 i “I am the gur
Suddenly something I am the g

S¢ in and r hours he
wandered in th iling snow, follow-
ed by a coyote, which had been at-!
tracted by the smell of the bacon he
was carrying home. How distinetly|
he remembered plunging again and!
again in the direction of those two!
leaming, little lights, shouting as'
oudly as possible—hoping to get rid
of the brute before it should be joined |
perhaps by others, whom they might'
rush him for the meat. At last it
made off, for he no longer saw the
baleful eyes. Then the weather
torned colder. If only didn't
freeze really hard and he could keep
moving until daylight, he thought.
If weariness overcame him, he wouid
soon freeze to death—how many such
eases had he not heard of round
shout, that cruel winter!

Every now and then he had stop
ped and shouted with all his might,
every nerve strained to catch an ans-
wering sound. Silence — complete,
profoundest silence alone lad re-
warded his efforts.

At last he had given it up and had
been quiet for some time, when
what. was that? Surely—yes—it was
a shout—faint and distant. He had|
answered with all the force of his
lungs and then had seen a light, to-
ward which he had stumbled through
the deep snow, bawling at the top of
?’is voice: “I'm coming, I'm com- |

i+

w0 friendly homesteaders soon
placed him to warm himseif before
their stove, while he told his story.
They had not liked to go to bed
without first showing a light, for
Ahey fancied they had heard shouts
and seoing the thick night, felt that
Krhaps some one was actually lost

their neighborhood. They slépt
warm that night, for there had been
three in a bed, or rather, bhunk.

. . . "

Jack started suddenly from his re-
wverio. The trail! Dismay gripped
Bim hard, as he realized that it was
mo longer beneath his feet. Before
falling into his reverie he had had to|
keep pulling the oxen to make them |
stay on it and face the storm and—|
where was it now? ‘Great Scott!|
Where was it now? |

How long he had left it, he had not
the faintest idea. A feverish search !
to windward soon discovered what i
Jack thought must be the trail. Once!
more, he started the stumbling oxen|
upon it, fervéntly praying that it|
might indeed be the right one. I

“Come on, boys; we'll do it yet,” he |
eried gaily to the oxen, shortly after-;
ward, greatly cheered by some fami-
Mar signs close by, which were re-|
vealed by the momentary lifting of
the curtain of enow.

“If the wind doesn’t change, but
still keeps the trail faintly visible,
we may manage it,” he loquized,
“but if not, the team will blunder on
pefore the storm. Theyll get stuck
m the snow of some hollow and
then—a three days’ blizzard, Smith
said—sométimes they do last that!
mldtgow——wen, it'll be good-bye,!

l

He began to speculate what freeg-

ing to death in his blinding, whirling|

ghroud would be like, to +hink os
Esther all

ViR

gain

The thought was agony and made him
urge the oxen n ever,
Mgﬁ dence counseled patience.
es hung from the poor

beasts’ eyelashes, noses and lps, and
thick coats of snow cow thelr
backs; but still they plugged bravely

AWAY.

Al’ for Jack himself, his hands
were becoming so numb that he had
frequently to change the reins from
one hand to the other, while he flog-
ged thy free hard agwinst his thigh

some were deep and some were shal-l
low. As the child had taken cnch!
from its shelf, she bad run her finger
7, as the hame-strap of round its edge, feit of it, learned its
collar parted in L\vain‘, form; and looking out of the pantry
increase of up-grade window from her perch on the step-
| ladder, she discovered, suddenly, that
the garden gate was square, that the
maple tree beside it had a curved con-
tour, and that up in the sky hung a
cloud that looked like a big, shallow
bowl.
If her mother had asked littie

thought something would
j hereabouts,” exclaimed

a
the black ox
at the first
strain.

“To be beaten and so nearly home!”
he shivered—“but perhaps we're not
done yet.” With numb hands he
searched his pockets for strap or
cord with which to lash to the open
collar. Ah, thc whip. He worked
the short Yength of bale-wire, that|
mozt ox-drivers use, off the end of | daughter what she saw when she
the whip-lash and atiempted to fix|jooked out of the window, and why she
up the harness with it, but the clum-| jjeq to handle th> ribbous and the
sy, thick mittens hindered him in his | pans, she would not have been able to
haste. his| Put hier answer into words. But she

He tore them off. Instantly 3
hands became so utterly numbed that 9'd subconsclously _ resent- and so
he had painfully to draw on the mit-| does every child— being taken to task

tens again.
forcing himself

turning from the
homestead.

| nearly

agements,

NEW DRESS

to

Off again!
where he stopped to
their wind, before
road toward his

let the oxen get

little black ox was now
and
The pace

But the
exhausted,
start the load again.

snow, and at
last the ill-fitting collar, had done

Jack flogged the team and urged
the beasts with shouts and encour-
but all in vain.

I

{ which Jack had driven him, the storm,| of things;
the clutching, heavy

1

their work, and he refused to budge. |

He was | looked.
straining at the wheel, trying to as-|that give children an opportunity to

Once more he tried.: for trylng to educate herself.
be patient, and |
this time he succeeded in closing the | launches, grotesque figures that when
collar so that the ox could pull.
At last he was at the| ;  tiong elaborate toy rallway sys-
top of the hill,

Our houses are filled with toy motor
wound up go through their ordained

tems and dolls whose clothes are sew-
ed to thelr bodies; and in their instinc-
tive efforts to educate their fingers
children break and mar and tear and

would not | batter their playthings, not for the
at| sake of mischief but to get at the root

to find out how they are
meade, and so to educate their senses.

The play materials that will serve
to educate the senses are so simple
that their lLaportance is often over-
They are those playthings

sist the oxen a little when he slipped | handle and feel different forms and

violently and lurched forward to the  textures and

ground—his head striking a large
stone which protruded from the side

of the road.

(To be concivded).

"FOR OLD
WITH DIAMOND DYES

Women Can Put Bright, Rich |

Color in Shabby, Faded
Garments.

Don‘'t worry about perfect resuits
Use "Diamond Dyes,” guaranteed to
give a new, rich, fadeless color to any
fabric, whether it be wool, silk, linen,
cotton or mized goods — dresses,
blouses, stockings, skirts, children’s
coats, feathers, draperies. coverings,
~—gverything!

The Direction Book with each pack:
age tells how to dlamond dye over any
color.

To match any material, have dealer
sbow you “Diamond Dye” Color Card

PUSEEEL S —

A Beautiful Recipe.

A beautiful turning to God in prayer,

At the break of day, be it dull or fair;

A beautiful word when 2 chance oc-
curs,

Instead of gossip that hurts and slurs;

A beautiful deed, not one or two,

But just as many as you can do;

A Dbeautiful thought in the mind to
keep,

Wheré otherwise evil and sin might
creep;

A beautiful smile! how it helps and
cheers,

And coaxes from oihers their frowns
and tears;

A beautiful song in praise of Hiua,

When the shadows fall and the light
grows dim—

It followed, youw'll find it a beautiful

way, :
To make—and so easy—a beautiful
day!
e i il ot
Minard's Li Relleves

|
|

fbs

| with colored plctures,

to perceive different
colors. They include a roomy sand
box, zinc lined, so that the sand may
dampened for moulding, many
blocks of different shapes and sizes,
picture puzzles, modeling clay, books
large colored
crayons and a home blackboard, color-
ed pencils and paints, blunt sclssors
and stiff paper for cutting outlined
paper dolls and animals, dolls’' dishes
of all kinds and shapes, a tool box for
the boy and a well-equipped sewing
basket for the girl. Buch things are
the child’'s first textbooks in the im-
portant art of tralning the senses.

From One Housekeeper to Another.

To wash raisins or other small fruits
put them in a corn popper and shake
in a pan of water.—Mrs. R. G

To take the best possible care of
your cook book, take a pane of win-
dow glass, bind the edges wih passe
partout binding or even with paper or
cloth, and when using the book lay it
open on the table with the glass on
top. The glass, being heavy, keeps the
book open, does not obscure the print,
and also serves to keep any spatters
from the book.—E. L L.

To clean tarnished silver apply
kerosene with either a brush or cloth.
Rub well, then rinse in scalding water
and the tarnished pleces will take on
a fine and lasting luster.—Mrs. J. J.
0'C.

To cure a felon, a paste made of
equal parts of lard, saltpetre and brim-
stone bound on will bring rellef in a
short time.—M. A. P,

During muddy weather when the
shoes often become very wet it is
necessary to resort to stringent meas-
ures to keep them soft and shapely.
Clean the shoes and stuff them with
newspapers. To restore the softness
to the leather rub them with castor oil
or sweet oll; apply oil with a sponge
and rub it into the leather thoroughly
with the fingers.—Mrs. J. J. 0'C.

After stuffing a fowl, do not sew up

gingham shrinks the second and third
time.

For white mate: ay them in the
dishpan (and be very sure there are
no rust spots in it), pour boiling water
over it and allow it to stand uatil the
water is cold. Squeeze as dry as pos-
sible and roll up in a heavy bath
towel. Leave it for an hour and then
iron with a real hot fron, If you fol-
low these directions, you need never
worry over & new garment shrinking
the first time it is laundered.

A Girl's First Name
Very soon in life you came
Into on? good legacy—
Your particular sweet name.

You can make it what you choose:
Spoken, but an empty sound,
Or a word male dear with use;

Written, letters in a line—
Only that—or characters
Brightly on the page ashine;

Just a trifie hearts forget,—
Or, in earth’'s old garden, sweet
Asg the lasting mignonette.

You can use It as you will:

Hoard and hide—and waste its worth;

Wisely spend—and have it still.

*,

Minard's Liniment for sale everywhere
S o

Hearing Ears.

A certain naturalist who maintains |
that we hear only that to which our
ears are attuned tells how once, in a
nolsy city street, he heard the sound
of a cricket hidden in 2 basement win-
dow. No one else appeared to hear it,
though every passer-by promptly stop- |
ped and looked round when the na- |
turalist tossed a dime on the sidewalk |
a few seconds later. Although, that |
particular test perhaps was not alto- |
gether fair, the following anecdote |
also bears out the theory:

Arthur Sullivan, the composer, and
Sir Alexander Mackenzie once found
that they had forgotten the number of
a house to which they were invited.
8ir Alexander protested that all he
knew was that the door scraper was
E flat. So “away they went, kicking
the door scrapers along the row,” un-
til at last Arthur Sullivan exclaimed,
“Here we are; this is E flat!” It was
the right house.

SRR

All that a poor boy has to do to be-
come famous nowadays is to remain
on the farm,

COARSE SALT

LAND SALT
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TORONTO SALT WORKS
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Have Your Cleaning

Done by Experts

=

Clothing, household draperies, linen and delicate
fabnca'can be cleaned and made to look as fresh
and bright as when first bought.

Cleaning and Dyeing

Is Properly Done at Parker’s

It makes no difference where rou live;

parcels can be

sent in by mail or express. The same care and atten

tion is givem the work as

though

you lived In town

We will be pleased to advise you on any question

regarding Cleaning or

Dyeing.

WRITE Us

Parlgar’s Pye Works Lnited

ners &

791 Yonge St.,

Dyers

E thing for the Home
Picturedmd'D.z:ﬁbedhtthook

The pick of a big modern
venient groupings. A valua
ing. 100

furnitare store, arranged in con-

ble hand book on home fnmlnvn-
pages, with accurate {llnetrations and prices all

quoted. You should heve it In your home for reference.

Buying by the Burroughes Plan

Thie Book and our
and obtain the beet
bank acoount.

The Book explains it all

Easy Payment terms enable you to select
fo’r your home without crippling your

Write for a free copy TO-DAY

Pay Freight Charges to Any Raliroad
—— .t'ltlon in Ontarlo.

RRO

U]

' FURNITURE CO., LTD.
Dept. 48. Queen 8t. West, Toronto.

" said the phes
‘And me,
‘I keep him company while he digs

or chops wood,” sald the robin
| “I soive his problem. What ftc
cold motton fat,”

sald the grouse,

do
with the sald the
| tomtit
| “And what of our long-legged friend
?" sald the sparrow
me?’ saild the heron. “I
m talk to strangers.”
ow 807" sald the sparow,
I “Why, on railway journeyse, when he
| sees from the window, he says to
;L“JL man opposit whom he
| spoken to before, ‘TI
‘} I'm the only bird that can do that

ke

ere's a I
ke

a
ro's

i wouldn't bother “Ther
| plgeon,’ or ‘There's a gull,’ er i
|a sparrow,'--you're all too cor
{l)ui he can't p sayirg, *1
| heron.” Otherwise I am not aware of
I being of use to him.”

, “Nor want to be?” gald the sparr
|

|

|

o say
ere's

W
“No, vor want,” sald the heron
il i
My Little Lad.
lad comes in

| Clad in his roundabout
| There's such a rollicsome, frolicsome

y little

din,
| Song and laugh and shout.
{ If the house were dull before
it seemse to take on a grin
From the cellar floor to the altic door
en my little lad comes in

When my little lad comes in,
He brings a breath of the breeze
That sets the dancer leaves a-spin
On‘the topmost beughs of the trees
You see the glows of the rose
On his chubby cheek and his chin,
{And you hear the twinkling tread of
his toes
|  When my little Jad comes in

When my little lad comes in
Comes in from his romp and play,
Wherever Mother and | may have been
Then Caro takes a holiday
| Till cleses the twilight hour,
And the “‘ames on the hearth grow
thin,
Aud his eyelids droop like a sleepy
fliower
When my little lad comes in.

— .-4— —
Queer Wedding Presents.

The following are a few of the many
curious wedding presents that have
been recsived by those about to enter
the bonds of matrimony.

' A well-known author received on
' his marriage, from a rival man of let-
{ ters, a scrapbook containing a collec-
!tion of all the adverse criticisms his
!works bad ever recelved; wkile a
‘:popuhr artist was on a similar occas
glon presented with a set of elemen-
tary works upon self-instruction in
| drawing and painting.
| Unusually vexatious was the gift re-
celved from his neighbors by an In-
frm octogenarian who had married a
pleasure-loving woman more than fifty
yoars his junior. It took the form of
a large brass cage, “intepded”—so ran
the accompanying note—“to restrain
Lis waywyrd flight of a giddy young
 wifc who had married a decrepit old
i fool Tor bhis money.”




