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“ 0h> 1,m afraid of the sheep,” 
gasped Susan.

“ They won’t hurt you,” Ruth as- 
sured her. Come ! ”

The three Marys were already over 
the fence. The rest followed, timid 
Susan at the end of the line.

(For an instant the sheep stared at 
their visitors, then the leader turned 
suddenly and vaulted over a low stone 
wall into another field, and the rest i 
dashed after him. It was over in a 
minute, and the sheep pasture was 
left in sole possesion of the ten little 
girls.

They looked at one another with I 
frightened eyes.

“I wish we hadn’t done it!” 
moaned Mary Lamb, and the nine 
others said they wished they had not, 1 
too.

“ What will Mr. Cross say? ” cried 
Jane.

Jim Tucker says he is just like 
his name. O dear! O dear! ”

“ O dear I O dear ! ” echoed the 
nine others.

Maybe the sheep will run away 
and never come back,” said Nancy.

“ Maybe,” agreed the rest.
“ I think we ought to go and tell 

Mr. CroSp,” ventured Mary Lamb.
“ Oh, I don’t dare ! ” Mary Lyon : 

said.
“ I don’t dare either,” said Mary 

Fox.
And the seven others said they d’d 

not dare, too.
“ I dare,” said Mary Lamb. “Any

way, if I don’t dare, I’ll go if you’ll 
go with me.”

The nine agreed to go, and they 
turned down the road that led to Mr. 
Cross’s home.

Mr. Cross was sitting on the back 
piazza and. when he saw the ten little 
girls coming round the corner of the 
house a big smile spread over his 
face.

“ Well, well ! ” he said. “ Have 
you all come to call on me? ” Let’s 
see—ten of you ! Well, well, I’ll have 
to get some chairs, won’t I?”

Mary Lamb, with a very scared face, 
said they could not stay to sit down, 
and then she told about the sheep 
and how they had run away.

The smile on Mr. Cross’s face had 
been growing bigger and bigger and 
bigger, till now it broke into a funny, 
chuckling laugh that made Mr. 
Cross shake all over.

“ Well, well ! ” he ejaculated. “ So 
the whole flock jumped over the wall, 
did they? Well, I can’t blame ’em 
much. Why, when I was a boy, 'f 
I had seen ten little girls coming to 
get acquainted with me, I’d have 
jumped over a stone wall myself ! 
Ho, ho, ho ! ” and Mr. Cross laughed 
and laughed, till the ten little girls
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j would have laughed, too, onîÿ jhey 
! could not quite, they were so scared!

“ We’re so sorry,” said Mary 
Lamb.

“ Yes, we’re so sorry ! ” said the 
nine others.

“ It was all my fault,” confessed 
Mary Fox, bravely. “ And, oh, do 
you suppose they’re lost forever’n 
ever ? ”
“ You come and see ! ” chuckled Mr. 
Cross, and he took his hat down from 
a peg, and he and the ten little girls 
went back to the sheep pasture to
gether.

Over the fence they scrambled, and 
then Mr. Cross took a little whistle 
from his pocket and blew it softly.

In a minute the head of a big sheep 
appeared, and before the ten little 
girls had time to think the whole flock 
were back in their own pasture, and 
were coming straight for Mr. Cross.

“ Oh ! ” cried Susan.
“ Oh, oh! ” cried the nine others.
“ Well, well, well ! ” said Mr. 

Cross. “ Don’t mean to say you’re 
afraid ? Well, well, they’ll be the 
’fraidest. See?”

And even then the sheep had stop
ped, hardly knowing whether to come 
on or to turn back..

“ Needn’t be a mite afraid,” Mr. 
Cross said to the ten little girls hud
dled close behind him, and then he 
blew softly again on his whistle.

At that the sheep came forward, 
and the ten little girls were half- 
frightened and half-delighted to see 
how tame they were, and how they 
fairly tumbled over one another to 
poke their noses into Mr. Cross’s 
pockets to get the salt which was 
there.
“Isn’t he nice?” exclaimed Mary 

Lamb, after the ten little girls had 
bidden Mr. Cross a laughing good
bye.

“ Isn’t he? ” echoed the nine.
“ I think Jim Tucker was the cross 

one,” said Mary Fox.
“ Anyway, Mr. Cross isn’t cross ! ” 

declared Mary Lyon.
And that made the ten little girls 

laugh all the way home.—Youth’s 
Companion.

Did we but remember how often 
God has been better to us than our 
fears, we would exercise greater con
fidence in Him.

Life is short. Let us not throw any 
of it away in useless resentment. It 
is best not to be angry. It is next 
best to be quickly reconciled.

Let us make known our requests to 
God, thanking Him for past mercies, 
and then wait patiently upon Him. 
So will His peace keep our hearts and 
minds.
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Charcoal Removes 
Stomach Poisons

Pure Charcoal Will Absorb One Hun
dred Times Its Volume In 

Poisonous Gases

Charcoal was made famous by the 
old monks of Spain, who cured all 
manner of stomach, liver, blood and 
bowel troubles by this simple 
remedy.

One little nervous Frenchman held 
forth its virtues before a famous con
vention of European physicians and 
surgeons. Secheyron was his name. 
He was odd, quaint and very deter
mined. His brothers in medicine 
laughed at his claims. Thereupon 
he swallowed two grains of strych
nine, enough to kill three men, and 
ate some charcoal. The doctors 
thought him mad, but he did not 
even have to go to bed. The char
coal killed the effects of the strych
nine and Secheyron was famous. 
Ever since that ^day physicians have 
used it. Run impure water through 
charcoal and you have a pure, de
licious drink.

Bad breath, gastritis, bowel gases, 
torpid liver, impure blood, etc., give 
way before the action of charcoal.

It is really a wonderful adjunct to 
nature, and is a most inexhaustible 
storehouse of health to the man or 
woman who suffers from gases or 
impurities of any kind.

Stuart’s Charcoal Lozenges are 
made of pure willow charcoal, sweet
ened to a palatable state with honey.

Two or three of them cure an ordi
nary case of bad breath. They 
should be used after every meal, 
especially if one’s breath is prone to 
be impure.

These little lozenges have nothing 
to do with medicine. They are just 
sweet, fresh willow, burned to a 
nicety for charcoal making, and fra
grant honey, the product of the bee. 
‘Thus every ingredient comes to man 
from the lap of nature.

The only secret lies in the Stuart 
process of compressing these simple 
substances into a hard tablet or 
lozenge, so that age, evaporation or 
decay may not assail their curative 
qualities.

You may take as many of them as 
you wish and the more you take the 
quicker you will remove the effects 
of bad breath and impurities arising 
from a decayed or decaying meal. 
They assist digestion, purify the 
blood and help the intestines and 
bowels throw off all waste matter.

Go to your druggist at once and 
buy a package of Stuart’s Charcoal 
Lozenges price 25 cents. You will 
soon be told by your friends that your 
breath is not so bad as it was. Send 
us your name and address and wç 
will send you a trial package by mail 
free. Address F. A. Suart Co., 200 
Stuart Building, Marshall, Mich.

1 Four memorial gifts have recently 
been presented to Trinity Church,
Wetl emfield, Conn. They were as 
follows : A fine dossal pole of 
churchlv design, a handsome brass 

1 processional cross, a massive brass 
eagle lectern and a solid brass pray
er desk.

A VERY SUITABLE

CHRISTMAS PRESENT
All subscribers should send a copy of the
beautifully illustrated Christmas number of the
(Canadian Churchman to their friends.

PRICE 25 CENTS POST PAID
To any part of Canada* Great Britain or the United States*

Send Your Orders In Early.


