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D GENTLEMAN
187 LETTERS IN
“FRUIT-A-TIV

5 of Canada Wanted To
bout These Wonderful

rom Fruit Juices.

P OR diys be!oaamt)ﬁ, reat,
between  the famous Red Lot h
;I‘eamosn .4he tpeppery” nime|an bt 3 rﬁpmn Fig e
rem Oak Center; the one topie | u . ﬁn scarcely. i "!‘!ﬁ’

o discussion in the juvenile world of | s Funmer. on. i gun; m“ﬂea e rdot

[ the little village had been whether ‘or | t nﬁﬁ L8018 o

;not “Swifty’” Millen, the speedy 1ett-fsllghteg" ~and the score noth- yelied, "“ne's chain | vos
ﬂe‘der of the Red Lots, would be ablé| ing- but one. man out- e 1 8 Ehiiin Ethtnl_nz
to “run, wild’ on the bases as he aid.| 13 4% ! Qﬁ; b MW*A;::O‘{M;QL Ok, 4B b“,

in ‘most games; or whether “Snappy” | p RO 1 a.ined “BREPDYS" e v ﬂa.:} adnl-—-trlnneQ

| Williams,  the  cunning pitcher of the | (hat: %3 - U IR gt e it A i

iOak Centers, would be able to hold S'ﬂli ‘Xf D : i‘ rubber, i " t\uepped - m me J

him on first-base, once he got there. |a hetig - - . Insl'nn “dtolr :

. The. argument had waxed fast and | mm&sr,,” oft U!: yk WLy was a daqn !"‘}

furious between the two factions fuf Him ping ar:acnd updor‘; i mfs ang oxb oak

weeks preceding the game. It was | | fairly m hga‘ try ta ";Man aring Sna.ppy ﬂ“

conceded that in bagting and fielding | off Lhe bag. 7The attfe'v Sy 8 s

Zing!.. ‘The' halt A w

the two teams were about equal.. And, { tween the twor nﬁl- ew from. ih@
since “Smgke-Ball” Thompson, the | reéf lrglk{:h:,r Su.ha:d L. the Fxﬂt‘-mldﬂ'
star left-handed pitcher of the Red | bt ﬁl ; S Rt B T ey t ;: Ak of Ughinlng. v 4.
‘Lots, was still in bed and threatened Fi “'Stmp MLt Was Just @ friction iod. lafe

with. lgphoid, it looked . ns theugh ltﬂe ‘ba for, &s the.#usrdian of tne 'ﬁ“-s'??

dﬁ d wlm‘
&.pn the “You--can't cateh' him, Ho,* xm-)

&

{ reachied, dOWn' 10 touch the ruhnel, | .
i 'smri(y" came . in, féet first, and fes-.
caped the ou's:retched hand. . Hi
He el the dmn Wlde : = B -SSa ~ 'fanons “fall-away” slide had savqj e
For many days and nights % N T T ; ‘
Without a. thing ta eat or. drink © Y Y - Bonaw T e T AUUREAC 2 R i x!:gamb lhe‘liRN: o Mowe
‘ 1 ) P T PR \ o ut:this time the Oak ‘Centegs
e fretsqp e 3 | Joined them, for:"Snappy” had a{mos' "
And ﬁdl ‘Lau"h. the daxmg Lase-runner. . % S
From then' on_the excitement greh .JM Br«,gn, s doin’ ‘rithmetic  And Mastsia <ccf B By &ty
| apace, .Over-and uver again - Mf! I{ s awful round our hou:e. At Lig for gattia dmed,

?':7' & ;h G : 25 | {8 Ay She || Would take‘a lead only to dash bd R 1 hay t k'* m bcvk ghdt: Kad Sister i . o bl
L] -LrEW ' 7 > SR e bt i SN E. &\ LA ;N\] ¢ i @s USnappy”. threw the. bal to ﬁm AN b«iil?@ a Y And Bister tries ta halss < iy
Ay ] AR i, & b"\ﬂhﬁl times m? decisign,: was: g | - Sy : i 5 g Whea ke is deaewdsalad
> ; 1 i X | tloge that many of the.Q t Guliet as a mous :
Blmble-Bumble and the: thtle Princess. OB Centar |

: {rooters’ howled their ﬂ“apm‘pvsl
HERE mow, Dorothy,” declared happ’énexf' 3 the Umpire.” ‘But . both texme Rne
Mamma, as she placed the Iittle | - “Thare was a mmrrmg in the air; £ [

Camel isa MM

{1 humps upons hisdback
des these humpé$ he has to bear
very heavy pnek

"Diad L ammads behave soigos
v Ljust as-hsf be sick,
As.be around whete Brother i

t wall' that:h 8 h Alf{ Shix g 5?" ba"‘“ e do
f €.was honest and; besides, | eadf :
he had. been obe of the stams :: l!{; He k:c]n::t:‘: ?;ed{ Mﬁmﬁsﬁu hur

T e e———

BERT, Esq.

tives' to al
I ﬁul now o

ho suffer from Constipation

74 years ol 1d and suffered

d all kinds of remcdles, Saw

ired me. About- four years

e good. Then I procured an

good they did me. ~After

the Pi mdmddxsappel.red

na, and Eczema on.the

e doctor gave her_several

o advised her to use rubber

as a last resort, to try “Frujt.

ire cured and the Asthma has
health to ““Fruit-a-tives?’,
GRANDE LiGNE, P.Q.

ard tace;ha‘ inspired confidence
:r bell, that made so ma

1e fact remains that one hund'l‘g

ert to enquire more fully about

eman who is now 74 years old—

- '. e —; took the time to answer

shoes under the bed and h\mzfand something swept dewn on- the
the btockmgs across the back; of spider-web, wrecking it completely —
[ & chair, “now yow're‘all ready for | 4nd freeing Rimble-Bumble from hm'
ed. Tumble in*and let me cover you |'honds! Black Spider’s laugh froze:in
up all snug and warfm; What? Oh, | his throat 2s he was knocked t6 earths |
. indeed, I haven’t forgotten your | spinning out behind. him . &8s He,feli|s

: er wear than any hosiery kuown.
m 25¢.to $5.00 per pair, in any color
k.  Be sure to look for the trade=-

y pair, 3 Sold by all good stores.
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S u,'\ -Time Tale.. . Shall it be & fairy |
v?JAIl right. Give me your hand

¢ huld and we’ll ‘begin.”
And this is the story Mamma told,
finishing it just as‘the tiny lids elosed
wver the bright, blue éyes,- dimmed

somewhat by the, sleepy-sand the |

Sand-Man was scattering so recklessly

around her bed.
. L L % L] Ld

“Once upon a time there was a lit-|

tle Princess Alita, but tem  years old,
if you please,.who was the pride and
joy of her father, the King; and a
bold Robber Baron, named Trenchard,

who preyed upon the subjects of the+ der had spum his websal.over my very | ' gaeel ng fa(u“

good King and laid waste and pillaged
towns whenever the King’s soldiers |
were mnot around; . and, lastly. a
bumble-bee.

‘“Yes, just a plain, ordinary bumble- ,'

bee sueh &s you are apt to see flying |
about any day over the fields. And |
vet, come-to think of it, he wasn’t an |
ordinary bumble-bee at all, for he did
wonderful things and neither the P;,m-

cess, or the”King or.the Robber Baron

ever forgot him. .. Besides, he had

_name. It was Bimble-Bumble 4‘5&

S i

{ & thin skein of webhing, as spjdezsj-»

m ays do.

“And, you may beé sure, Bimb‘P»;

Bumbie' flapped his wings—a ti\uu

sand times quicker than you- ¢an bat!
your eyes—and soatred up into the air’|
But, presently, he became curious o
{ know who it was had delivered -him:!
‘from the. hungry maw - of Blawk |+

| Spider. So he swung back again by
| the rose-bush, being’ mjghty careful
| to keep away from the broken, ddng- |
ling web, and heard the little PrinLess
Alita exelaii:

{+ *‘But, Nursie, that horrid old spi-

| prettiest -ose! So I picked up a stick |
anc eroke his nasty o0ld web—so

| didY And I don’t care if the stiek.did
| seratch my hand and, ma.he it bleed—=-|
so I'don’t’

B1mblk—BumbI§ et s fast  like
swooping down on her pretty red 11p=
and kissing them togheow ‘his grati-
[tude * But. _he' rememhered that she |
might think he naanted,, m sting her
bl}_ aqd c)rc*heg

e—n.t é'

k

“Sngppy” Was Regarding Him
neithe_r‘}eam would have ﬁecidediy the
bEst of it when it came to the pitch-
gt y

The two infields stacked up “wwell,
side by’ side. . Eaeh wak as much of
|& . Stone-wgll as the other.. And the
utﬂelds» well--from . the, Red . Lot
view ot "therg was to be found the
For,” while its out-
l'ghreners—trert ‘o bettef fielders or
batters than those of the Oak Uenters,
ut. did Veast “Swifty” Millen, wha. stole
I bases with the daring ef a. Ty Cobb
and could cireleg them, ldke, thei wind.
|; In answer to. this argumenl the
| ():J.k Centers replled ((mﬁdenlly

“"Well, .he'S some baSg-runner, all
'rigm but you Just wait until he tries
Vto get a lead on 'Snappy Willlams.
Huxnph’ Why ‘Saappy is & wonder
at holding a runber on first. He'd got
the most decepiive: motion, toward the

1

pltte~—wm'mut being a- halk ~~yeu

ke\ er: saw! Belleve . us; ‘if - ‘Switty’
l'doesn’t want to be caught flat-footed,

i | hed better stick mighty close to the

_, the Robber.Baran,

Princess Alita Was l’lzumg In ’I'hé Gi‘l'den

Wwas given him by the Princess her- |

self, after he had saved her from—but |

that would be telling the story,
w auldn t it?

“One day Bimble-Bumble was fly-
!ng about in the gardens of the Palace
#bping nectar from the rose-bushes
d the hyacinths and the myriad: of
ring flowers that blossomed in the
val enelosure. The little Princess
s playing in the garden with her
rse and shouting and laughing and
ning about in the warm' sanshine
lapping her hands for joy. So
e-Bumble was very carefully
» alight on any flower that she
ndling. for fear of frightening
Of course he wouldn't have
er for anything; but he feared

ght imagine he would.
Bimble-Bumble kept just near
n to her %o be able to admire

!den loeks, her red lips and her |;

iittle -smile. . Presently he- saw,

rose-bush by the pathway, a
‘cularly inviting blossom, so he
: straight for it when—all of a
len—he felt & Tope fall about his

!y and hold him fast! .

Then, atfiother closed in over his

d-legs; and a' third was ‘thrown

und one. of his wings, rendering
helpless. Then he knew he hagd

t caught in the web of the Black

der.  And if he could possiBly have

“n in doubt about it, his. doubts

vuld have been completely ‘set at
%t for he heard a volce eall out:

"'Aha! I've got you'now and a riee

'1t meal you will make for me, too,
1 Jumble-B“"’
was the Black Spider croaking |

'd he et in the centre of his web
-"rmg out at Bimble-Bumble and
nacking his lips in anticipation of the
vast before him.

"Poor Bimble-Bumble! He tugged
“nd pulled and kioked and tnjed to
“¢l his wings loose, but all to no avall,

he sptder-web held him fast. And
4l the while Black Spider was ‘orlvl-

'8 nearer and nearer ‘a ﬂvlﬂu
vver hig capture. '

““Then, all.gf & sudden, semething

derstand what he wag &y ing to saj‘

|
 was ng more able to understand ‘bee-
[ talk” than you are.! You may be Etre,
‘howe\er that Bimble-Burhble flew to
the garden every ddy to watch hor
play and. he was, eh, so-careful-not
to sip the neectar fram any flower he
thought she might liké to pluck.

mmm'ﬂnumwunu

that, Princess playing in the
k#don o ,umw %‘%ﬂgu the flow:
ers and uim: than ever;
since -onl y the n ‘be or; she had
been kept n.\n n her Iit-
tle ‘tummy.”, q had been np
watching by her” hé ‘whole night
through and was W “out and ur’d
was eitting on a md‘h trying her.

to keep her eyes open, ,But her
noddd ;nd uoddgf,

CHS Gk A X AR
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‘“But,_of course she did not, for she |

¥ wi nd. 5

“One tﬂemodm *’ﬂv weeks aftep ! .
cess held tight Ini his armis, leaped po

ittnwﬁr him |

i bag!™

[ And now it was the ‘Seventh inning
lrot the: great game.. i

‘ And “Bwifty” Ml‘len was aon . first-
|‘base;, having been .given 7a -base-orn-
| balls,  The captain, of h:s team, ‘Bud®
11&1llson reposed on: tb.u‘d base, eager
i for a chunce to “get hame.

“Spappy’’ had <*nen- ~h1m the pdqs to

| ~ Some ‘in. the croggd' declared thag.},

.;?

eueﬂ';lb—m Umpire.
ed. off. the ba. a goud

Out 0 & wet OF My Eye.” \d
|
1

J ten feet.

Zing? 54hd' tha balt s{m:ght as bg!
die frém the Odk CEfter catcher, |
thudded in the mm of the Mrehbkse-

« batter .though, - indeed, “hardly anyvone’

big .leagues in his 3outhlul ,d%
In the meantimg, “Three. bals” anpl
“T'Wo Btrikes” had been caifed on xr,e'

i

was thinking ;much -ahout the battsr |

\| singa..every eye was fastened on, t}r
I'duel tetiveen “Snappy” and SwWiftyl

Then “Snappy” decided to use thl
‘best triek——that deceptive half- maotion |
with his Left elbow: held clgse ta the |
bady, whieh alniest any runner woua'!d
imagine was a gesture Breparatery .0:
hurlirg ,he ball to trhé plarte. £ 2g

“Strifiy saw it—Sdnd s:arred stra‘lg‘u
for sdedndibase!

¢ The: trick hadiworked! F

The Oak Centers let gui dne &re-
mendons. 2l and L 3Awifey) aloppe_;]

And get t‘xmg: in a muss.

When he ddes "ithinatiz:

A e

'nid way petween t\,o g=< Hb_ Wwas
[ caught fiai-footed!

4% Wnln.gr;n L b&;au f,)n 2 bl
moon, . 'SRApEYt W 23, hurling “the pall
to tha.s:wng.w wu »!U}EJ. ot courss,
had ;run. in_close hi§ ‘bag. -

Almighitly LORT Wend, Mpe g roar of |
| joy. and der?sion ‘frénn the ﬁ\k “Centers,
i-2nd of hope and &ntourdgement from

(he Red ‘Lot = This Was not the fArst |

l'cimg, the latter recalled; thigt “Swifty” |
\ 'ha@" been caught -betwesn .first and |

| second’ aid" then. escapedl;~He Was a
| wondenful. dad:e' qnd Aas n;uwery &p
a0 eel. 4

“Swiity’: wrn&d snd dg{tgd n&ck xo~ ‘

i ward fres

He Wad Safe By A

Mite, Of Uourse i

1 - -
; “Presently g lllgkh)l’hd appeared |
l

over the “top- of ;the.:wall around|

le beée do? AN, that shows you don’ t’
U knéiv Bimb&e-Buml)le and. what. a

the -garden. . -And’ :#, was . such wonderful bee he really was! &

ja dregdful héad. toh! »The hair was!

long and thick and black and the eyes
wefe  fierce and cruel: andiglittering.
Between . the. clenched .teeth. was
lo-ng. sharp knife! 1& was yT¥enchards
d come
| to carry off ‘the Ht IG hce% and
§n0m her: for ransomyt (¥ T
“Without a word, he laanéd over

Aip i Hisiatms, stuffed &/Girty rag’into |
her mguth 1to ‘keep hép. from cnying |

what hdd happened!

a]’owd ‘at the front of’* the. palage,
neyer dreaming of courge. that even |
Tr@om;,rd would be s. bolﬂ‘ as" T ran-

Hona Au Rum Awby Like' The'!
"x"ni %ber ‘Baron, whn the Prw-

his big black horse,
og the .other 'side ol the 'wally' set
8. hdm u\d ru-tw;. auly m@

wihd. AR
M:nm’w ?{
: wumwunw

the wall gralbed the '‘podr Princess !,

out:fof, help-—and was baek:again over |
 the wall before peor A.l‘tﬁ reany knew |

“Nurse slept peacerully on and uxel
King’s guards all hafpened  to be

ARl

“Now a horse can run fast—but not
80 'fast .as. a bee can fly. -So, sxra,‘ghtl
at the hangd. of-the rebher—tha very |
i hand that held llttleiA]ita 8 curly he:;)sd
Q ruuwhh nst his Peast-—-straig 1]
! b.;‘w?hfmf dqu:iy Hand flew | o
Ibimb‘ie fmam{xm Andribiiew ! how ‘e |
dids stingitd.. Deeiy deen’ down ta(ol
| the fiesh,. b@ ,8roNe _his sharp mqe
| stingept Sty
“Fouah;e oried WHEl rob Pef —ouily
| sai@-itiinskords that-showed - plai

ung

'stralght at hxs
| dnd i i

Bumple drove hig'1
deeply . into Tren
neek e!m ! was

his ‘mouth fedded’ wa-ahuxg !on; wlm
is tlmg Bi i
3 ’Hh 2 trl?e

1 otherwor?n'

e If the toa;
g

the corner of the garden wall. with

the' guwardsman -~hehind  him, &n_ﬂ‘

strajght to— 7 g S F
“But’ the instant / the guardsmgh

caughi -sight of : the hitle Princ?-

sitting on the ground. right in the mi
dle of ithe highway he forgot all
Bimble-Bumble and. his.stings. Wli
“‘shout ' he 'summoned the rést:
:uu‘d And they- picked up. thg.
Princess, unfled the Qirty. rag, "bore:
her jntoithe ?alpna and theny mbulq-
ing thelr swift horses set. off after
ghard, the Hobbe ;Buo‘,, 1.
ey.cateh him?2’ &
ortuna.tely dxsy did not t

 Was bein
I rooter heard it, he would have opened

with, nls ‘arm behf 8

thiow the’ “pall ‘eane ‘Tusning cown

‘the base-line, closing in the gap he-
- “himoetf and- -first-bage——with

amfghty ‘Anxious and |
h

. His ' ohly
initia)

“Ang thép—and ther—- =
‘A roat- that almost ‘shook. the very
ground itself. went up from the-crowd.

Just as the Oak Centér First-base- |
| man touched the sliding “Swifty”. with |
the ball—putting him out, of coursg |
—he becanw conscions that something |
‘elss ‘was ‘happening.: In a second he |
i had,; straightened up and— . There,

more than three-quarters of the way
! down the bage-line, was “Bud” Alli-
son, streaking for "home.”  Quick Az
-a. flagh the ‘First-bpaseman. hurled. the
ball to the yelling Oak Center catcher,
waiting for it-at the plate.

‘But it w§s not quite quick enough.
for as the  ball hit his glove “Bud'
slid under hims—safe!-—and scoring t
pun. for the Red Lots!

And, it 8o happened, that run, proved
enough <to” win the game! . Neither
team was able to score in, the few
remaining innings.

“Well, we Jost the game,” shoiited
one/ Oe.l: Cghter rooter, as the. crowd
filed out. of :the grounds, “hut we told
you. ‘Snappy’ would get yvour ‘Swifty’
Millen—and he did! “That’s some"
solation '1-guess, all right, all righg'
iHe may be a daredevil on thg has
~=but ‘Snappy’ can tame him!* ¥

Yet, in the dressing-room of the Red
LM &n . ‘entirely ' different. remark

d.. Had that Oak Centar

His eves wide In amazement.~ ' . |
i3 "‘WelL itty '’ the- Captnln,og
d was. saying, “we

didn't we! G!e. we cﬁnklx;xt

8 PPy o

- REVERSED' nwﬂnraﬂm
: Saw*—mm_ . Gas—8ag, -3,

As ‘uile .—man. xhe oroWd Lose. l‘D Jtsj
Eil feets 3

pueaihly ‘haye paided 1t off any hettey!
Just as we had planhed—the whole
1 Oak Cemier redn’ was Waica ng you
amd “Soippy and had ferguiien all
about me reflipg peackinily vvel oh
Fthird! You sure d.d do tnat to ihe
Queen's taste, Bwifty’! Anu you Kept
ol youT teer Just iCriy enounn v g
Fme a stary, -F#iefyed, s *

thet counis Bysny (L. u:r

low who's su I

{ gdeord for howe e-:s Wen 'L odnc

vmever have to bobler abr
|'youido we. old niin'

“Sww.y" Bm;shed Bls (thhea, Antl—

JBRE s one: ot, the . su‘an;egt stor-
ieg you ever heard——a'xd about tea,
¥ too, " that: you see Grandma and
Marhma ‘drihichg so often' fight in
YOur: own  hgmie, . ©2 gourse. it isn’t
frue—you and I Know better than
that—but way back in the days of the
long £g0 when peogl. handed down
legends trom father to son and be-
Heved ‘in them. thig story about the
oﬂg}n ‘of tea wags listened to with awe
and'a firm’ belief ifi-its verity.

3" e mud(hm prieét ‘name ‘Daruma,
son-of 4 king, So ithe: story runs, re-
tired to the qut;kirta ot a small, vil-
lage to- ;pe;ul five years in.prayer and

t ?h He purposed to  keep
awake thé whole of me time but
‘finally sleep’ got‘the better ‘6f him and
‘hé’ succumbed.  On awakening, h
was: so despondent- that.he ptraizht-
Wway, cut off his.evelids, in order that

;| his. eyés could never ag:.n be able to

cl se, and flung them on the ground
e him. '‘Tmimediately, the legend
h\u lt ‘the eyelids were: transformed
thto the first tea plant that ever grew.
And from that day onward, it was
m that tea was a beverage sent"
trom. Heaven to ward off sleep and
make it possible for wl’x:?&m:
rigsts ke their ou
groopingu? No;g tea certainly’ cannot
that but it does keep. you
|18 fio @oubt  about it!
m ‘the not& m your mmma telis
‘you that yon cantgt drink tea before
to bed bacauge it will keep you
m. 'vememhber this little story and
~+be content ‘to:do without it.

T RPN v et e




