For Whooping
Cough, Croup,
Sore Throat,
Coughs, Bron-
chitis, Colds,

“Used while
you sleep’’ Diphtheria, Catarrh

VAPORIZED CRESOLENE stops the par-
oxysms of Whooping Cough. Ever-dreaded
Croup cannot exist where Cresolene is used.
It acts directly on the nose and throat, mak-
ing breathing easy in the case of colds;
soothes the sore throat and stops the cough.

CRESOLENE is a powerful germicide, act-
ing both as a curative and preventive in
contagious diseases. It is a boon to sufferers
from Asthma. CRESOLENE'’S best recom-
mendation is its 30 years of successful use.
For sale by all druggists. Send Postal for
Descriptive Booklet. Cresolene Antiseptic
Throat Tablets for the irritated throat, of
your druggist or from us, 1oc. in stamps.

THE LEEMING-MILES CO., Limited

Canadian Agents
Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

Our Opening Day

q Bookkeeping, Arithmetic,
Writing, Shorthand, Type-

writing, etc., classes re-open

Monday, January drd.

q As a duty you owe your-
self, as a square deal to us,
you should investigate our
work. The best tuition for
your money, the best tuition
at any price, is found at the

Remington Business
College
269 College St., TORONTO

HILL CROFT

BOBCAYGEON - ONTARIO

A Residential School in the
Country for Young Boys

@ Boys prepared for the
Senior Boarding Schools.
New and specially design-
ed building. Hot water
heating. Electric light.
Ample grounds.

Apply for information and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

NEW YEAR

Business promises big for our
great school—The Central
Business College of Toronto—
and bigger and better still in
results for our students be-
cause of our New Equipment,
Improved Courses and Better
Plans for Securing Situations
and Good Salaries for our
Graduates. Our Catalogue is
mailed free on request. You
may enter any time.

W. H. SHAW, Principal.
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HOW MAMMY POSSUM GOT HER
POCKET

By Grace MacGowan Cooke

OSSUM was a favourite dish in
P the cabins at Broadlands plant-
ation, though it seldom found

its way to the table at the Big

" House. The three Randolph children

were always intensely interested in
the game which the possum hunters
brought home; for more often than
not these were alive, having shammed
death and been picked up by the tail
and carried in dangling from a stick.
They are sorry little beasts, with dis-
honest, squinting eyes close together,
and mournful, long, thin noses.

“That one looks like a widow,”
Patricia said, pointing to a possum in
a slat pen at Uncle Bergen’s cabin.

“I think she looks as though she
had lost her children, besides her hus-
band,” amended Pate, laughing.

“Poor old Mammy Possum!” cooed
little Isabel.

“She ain’t lost none o’ her chillens,”
asserted America, the nurse girl. “I
knows in reason dat ain’t what grieve
her, ’caze she got a pocket in her coat
for to tote her chillen in.”

When Mammy Possum had been
taken from the pen and the pocket
shown to the children, their questions
brought the inevitable story from the
devoted America.

“You see, hit come ’bout dis-hyer

A Full Load.

way,” the girl began. ‘““’Long ’bout
Christmas time, Mammy Possum go to
de store for to do her tradin’. She
done take Sammy an’ Bob an’ Joe
Possum ’long wid her, ’caze she ain’t
igot nobody for to leave ’em wid. She
tote a poke on her shoulder for to put
her plunder in, an’ she give one hand
to Sammy, an’ one to Bob, for to lead
’em. An’ Joe he whine an’ he fuss:
‘Oh, Mammy Possum, I ' ain’t got
nothin’ for to hold to. I gwine git
losted—I knows I is.

“‘Ketch a-holt o’ Bobby’s hand,
say Mammy Possum.

“‘Bobby’s oI’ hand, hit’s so scra-a-
atchy,’ little Joe say.

“Little Joe was de baby, an’ raised
a pet; he was spi’lt—yas, law! he
was a piece o’ spi’lt meat, dat young-
est possum. But he mammy, look
like dey hain’t nothin’ she won’t put
up with, or ondertake, for to please
him. So what ye reckon she done
now? Why, she up an’ put dat pos-
sum chile in de poke an’ pack him
all de way to de storehouse! Den,
when she git dar, what wid de store-
man sayin’, ‘Lemme show you some
dis hyer fine calikers, an’, ‘Please,
ma’am, Miz. Possum, taste dis hyer
cheese, an’ see don’t you want to buy

a piece o’ hit,” she lay dat poke down
an’ fergit hit. Gentermans, she plumb
lost de poke, an’ little Joe Possum
in it!

“De store was full o’ folks doin’
dey Christmas tradin’, an’ Mammy
Possum commence to holler an’ run
‘round 'mongst ’em, an’ ax ’em all
is dey see her poke, on her little Joe
Possum. She holler an’ she bounce,

an’ she mighty nigh break wup  he
meetin’ wid her carryin’ on. De
storeman want dat sorter doin’s

stopped. He tell her an’ he tell her
to quiet it, an’ hush her fuss. But
lawsy! She ain’t studyin’ ’bout
quittin’—she aint got no notion o’
hushin’ her fuss, Mammy Possum
ain’t. She jes’ holler de louder, an’
run ’round de faster, an’ bounce de
higher, like she plumb crazy. So de
storeman he up an’ sont for de sheriff
—he did so. Mr. Porkypine was de
sheriff in dem days, an’ he soon step
in an’ take a hand.

“‘Hey, you! he holler at Mammy
Possum, whar she’s a-r’-arin an’
bellerin’ an’ weavin’ around ‘mongst
de storeman’s plunder. “You hush dat
fuss. I'se ’shamed on ye. Folks can
hear ye plumb to de co’t-house.’

“He grab a-holt her, an’ sorter lean
de sharp ends o’ his quills inter her.

“ ‘Ouch I'she squeal. ‘Yas, sir, I'll
hush an’ be still.’

“‘Well, den,” say Mr. Porkypine,
‘whar you leave dat young ’un?”

“‘Oh, I had ’im in
my poke, please sir;
an’ de pesky string
hit break, an’ de
poke git lost; an’
now my dear little
Josey  somewhars,
tied up in dat poke.
He cain’t git out, an’
I cain’t ind ’im; an’
he ’bleege to starve
to death! Oh, Josey
—osey—wosey I” An’
Mammy Possum des
cry like her heart
plumb broke.

““Well, set dar,
say Sheriff Porky-

pine to- Mammy
Possum.
“But hit didn’t

take Sheriff Porky-
pine long to find dat
poke wun'neath he
counter; an’ Josey
Possum was all curl-
ed up fast asleep in-

‘ side o’ hit. Or meb-
be he was playin’ dead, like possums
does.

“‘Now, dar yo’ poke an’ yo’' pos-
sum chile,’ he tell de lady. ‘An’ don’t
let dis-hyer thing happen agin. Ef
I was you I'd have me a pocket sewed
fast into de inside o’ my coat, for to
carry my chillen in.

“ ‘Thanky sir—thanky, kindly I’ say
Mammy Possum. ‘I'l do best like
you say. You is a kind genterman—
ef you is de sheriff what takes folks to
jail—an’ you knows a heap.’

“So dat’s how come it dat Mammy -

Possum set up nights to sew a pocket

an’ put hit in every coat she had;

an’ she liked hit so well dat all Mam-

my Possums been doin’ so eber

sence.”—Woman’s Home Companion.
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A GOOD EXCUSE

ITTLE Lawrence jealously guard-
ed his baby brother, and when a
lady visitor asked how much he
thought his mother would take for
him, said, “Oh, ever so much—about
a hundred dollars!” “Well,” she said,
“I am able to give that much.” He
reflected a moment; then, seized with
a sudden inspiration, he replied, “"But
she wouldn’t like to break the set.”

by keeping the skin beau-
tifully soft and smooth.
A matchless complexiont
beautifier. y
" Its rich perfume lends a fragrance
to the person that one always associates
with dainty, elegant women.

If your druggist cannot supply it,

seg’d 25€C. %grl: full size bottle.

Sovereign Perfumes Limited, Toronto, Ont.

When
Captain Baby Bunting

of the Rocking Horse Brig-
ade brings his troop into
action mother need not
worry about her floor if it
is finished with

ELASTICA
Floor Finish

No Scratches—No Marring
—and when washed will not
turn white.

International Varnish Co.
Limited
Toronto, Can.
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New York Chicago I,ondon, Eng:
Berlin Brussels
—
B
HEAD OFFICE FOR CANADA - "omlm

WM. MACKAY,
Gen. Manager.

. H. LABELLE,
4 Asst. Managé?

Tho OYA L Fire

Largest msura.nc;
and Compan:
el [NSURANCE Sty

\

Maguire & Connon
GENERAL AGENTS

Main 6000
Telephones { Residence, North 3571 and M. 978

Office: “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8t. E..j‘mjo

'Mount Bird$

A )

=2 Wo teach vou b, mail to stuff and g‘:m'

B 211 kinds of Birds, Animals, T ;e

Heads, Aiso to tan skins and pestl”

rugs. Decorate your home with your 7cjj-

tiful trophies, or command bixmwm‘ E.‘ci
B!

ing specimensand mounting for oth;’;n

today
ow to Mount Bl

" _Animals;:** abe~ntely frp, N.W, SCH!

\ TAXIDERMY, 5311 Elwood Bdg., Omab!

ily, quickly learned in spare time by
women. Success guaranteed, Write

our free book **

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courie®




