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across their backs after the fashion
of a man bearing a, gun. In theis
heads are littie. grooves in which- the
Ibit of pine rests easily. They inake

-, an odd procession .Some ants it is,
said, plant sunfiower, but this is flot
known, though it is flot unbelievable.
They -certainly cat them, for they have
been seen to climb ta a sunflower and
pull. out the seed. Their tongues are
like files and they rasp the seed or
grain and lick up the oil.-Eagle.'
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Mow Robblo lIeId The Horse.
There was once a li1fle boy named

Pobcrt wha loved ta go driving be-:
hind bis fatber's borse, Kate. Onc
dlay bis matbcr called him.

"Robbie," she said, *.wouldn't you
like,,ta go driving with auntie and
me?" He said be would, and sa, Kato
was hitcbed into the buggY ind Rab-
ert climbed in tbetween bis matner aiid
bis auntie and off they drove. Kate
was feel§ng fine ýthat nlamning and
pranccd along fast, whcn all of a sud-
don bis mother said:, "There, naw,
wve must be sure and stop at tue
dressmaker's tbis marning, ta, try an
My ncw jacket. I carne near lor-
getting aIl about it." --Sa they stappcd
at a littie white bause, and manîma
said: Haid the' horse, Robbie, and
we'll be out soon."

Sa Robert bcld the borse, and beid
the borse, and beld the borse, and bis
inother and auntie did flot come-out
of- the bouse. Aftcr ho gat vory tired
sitting and standing ho saw a boy go-
ingby on foot with a fishpole.

Wrere going?" called Robert.
"Down ta Wbippie's brook fishing,"

said the boy; 'don't you wisb you
were going?" And the boy went on
whistling, and lcft Rab sitting in the
buggy. By and by Rab heard somo
boys carning. They wero unning and
laugbing.

::%lhere. going?" ho called.
"Tbe circus came ta town tbsi,

marning," shouted anc of tliem, "and
tbey're taking thoe ePkuait,ý and carn-
els out of the cars down tcr the fair
gronnds, and we'rc gaîng down ta
see'em. Don't you wish you was go-
ing?" And so Robert waited and
waited and waitcd, tnd after a whiie
bis mother and auntie came ont of
the dressmaker's.

'Oh, mamma, the elephants and
cameis are down ter the fair grounds
and ahl the boys have gano, and I
want ta go, too," said Robert.

'We'l drive around that way,"
said rliamma. Sa off they went, and
Kate pranced along fast, and Robert
was so glad ta get started that ho
didn't know what ta do. Tben sud-
aenly bis auntie said: We must stop1
just a minute at the pastaffice; P'mi
cxpecting tbat braid that the dress-
maker's been waiting for sa long."
Sa they stoped at the postoffice, and
miamma stayed in the carniage and
heiped Robert hold the borse. And
tbey waited and waited and waitcd,
but auntie did flot, corne out of thc

'sffce.
"I don't seo what 'keeps ber soi

long," said mamma. "It's too bad
ta keop us waiting like this,"

"The cîrcus'll be ail unioaded, and
I sban't soc any of the anirnals corne
out." said Robbie, almost crying.
Mamma got out ta see what had bc-
came of auntie, but the pastmistress
bad ta soe mamma a minute about
some Very important work îpt the
church, sa auntie beiped Rab boid the
barse, and thon they waited, and wait-
ed and waited for mamma. At 1--
sue came, and off they started again.

" Oniy anc more stop, Robbie."
said mamma cbeerfully; "we promise
(-Id Mrs Brown we'd look in on ber
to-day;sbe's very feeble, and it won'tt
do ta, put ber off." Sa they had
hardiy got _going beforo tbey stopped
in front of a brown bouse with a
pnmp in the yard, and mamma and
auntie got out.

Rab was dreadfuly disappainted. "I
guess tboy think I'm nothing but a.
hitching post," ho sighed, with the
tears coming inta bis eyes in spite afi
bimself. Ho waited and waited and
waited. Thon they came to the door
r.nd 'staod there taiking, but after a
wbiie they turned back and wcnt into
the hanse agaîn. Then all af a sudden
Rab heard the saund of a band play-
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Vjlnniver, Septernber, igog.

inig away down. the road toward the
fair ground. Then the band carne
nearer, and the elephants, and the
camels, and the animal cages and al
the boys running alang beside them.
Kate gave a start and wheeled araund
so quick that Bqb didn't have tfme
to steer lier at ail and started taward
home on the mun.

"Whoal Whoal"'he shouted. Tbe
mon and boys shouted "Whoa!" But
Kate ran ail the faster.

" She's a good, safe, reliable horse,"
thougbt Rob, for I've heard papa say
so, and I'm flot gaîng ta be afraid.
I've always wanted to drive fast." He
pulledas hard as hie could at the reins,
and the carniage' bumped up ana
down, and Kate leaped inta the air
and came down again; but Rob tug-
gcd at- the reins and stoerod lber
arouind the corner above the post-
office, with men shauting and waving
their arms, and thon he steered bier
around by the cemotery o>p the steep
hill, and she turned tbrough the: gate
without hitting the posts and dashed
into the barn without hitting the sides
of the door because he steerod ber
so well.

"That was a fine ride !" thought
Rob, as hie climbed out of the buggy;
but I did want to wait long enougIi
to sec the elephants and the camnels."p

Papa came running up terribly
frightened.

"I held the horse, didn't 1?"1 asked
Robert.

'You held lier well," said papa,
"and >'au ,shall go to the circus this1

afternoon."

A Vole That Wa&
"That's the moçt pathetie thing

cver read," said Frances Cowan, lay-
'ng down bier book and lifting bier
eyes, fuli of tears, ta bier fathor. "It's
about a mari wb wroto a wonderful
b>ook, and lost bis power to write any
mTore. Oh, hie couid write, but notin the sanie way. Tbe divine fire had
gone out, and hie gat sa that lie could-
jift onjay anyting-not a beautiful
suinset, even, because of a yearning
sadniess that hoe wasn't abie ta make
ît bis own, as hie had donc In the past,
to give it to others in his own words,
(in bis own pages. It drove bim ta
inelancholy. I 4ntko bnIv

cried ver abk, but this bas just
maade my heart ache."p

"Yet you laugbcd last night because
Aunt Miilie's voice crackod wlion you
absked bier to show you how tbat little
,ong went."

'.But, papa, tbat's sao differont! à
cracked voice is funny."

" Frances, at your age yaur Aunt
Miidred was a boauty-popular, ad-

mired, sought after. She had a voice-i' ve neyer board anc like it. Its
sweetness tbrilled your beart, and
siniging was the joy of lier lufe. Then
11]-bealth carne - a tbroat trouble -
y cars of invaiidism. Sh e lost the
power to sing. You neyer hear bier
speak of it, but I know, cbild, that
she neyer listens to a beautiful voice
l'or reads the music of an exquisite
song without that samne ycarning sad-
ness your w-riter felt whcn lbe loaked
an the sunset and knew that hee bad
iost bis divine git.

"Suc never murmurs; she lives bere
iii my honme; to my cbildren she is a
delicate, eidoriy aunt-belovcd, to be
sure, but one who spends borsoîf free-
]y for their comfort and bappincss,
day aitor day, as a matter of course.

"Frances, yau needn't go ta that
boo0k for a heartache. Your Aunt
M\,ildred can remember bow people
tised to bold thoir breatb and listen
in ecstacy wben she sang, and now
bier younger brotbor's cbildren ask bier
ta belp them recaîl a forgotten air,
and when she bums it for them bcer
voice crackçs-and tbcy laugh."

"O fatber, father!" said Frances,
didty They neyer will again. I

dintdrcam it was like that."

TThed aceording ta directIons, Dr. ..D. KellOgg's Dysentery Cordial will at*ford relief in the moit acute form aofsummner Complaint. *Whenever the at-tack manifests itself nx) Urne'shauld belost In 'seek!ng the aid of the Cord'at
It wi11 a, t lm mediately on the stonacb
and Intestines and allay the irritatiojn
and Pain. A triai of It wili convinceanyone of the truth of the-ge assertions.


