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hirdy and self-reliant as the animals
with whom they frolic. They learn
selli«dependence from infancy, for they
are usually so busy that there is no
time to teach them any  pretty baby

To a secluded beat; ,
An' give him all ‘the rope they could
—~'bout ten an' twenty feet!
—Atlanta Constitution.

down in a delightful corner of the
new -neighbors’ magnificent library.
“No,” replied her hostess, ‘‘Josiah
never has got one of them yet. Heg
says he'd rather keep. his'n in the

much.”’
There are many

people, old and
young, who would do well to remem-

ber this story.—Our Dumb Animals.

was shelling, “and you know, dears,
there isn't any other place to keep
the cow until her owner comes after
her. It's too bad, but Mike made a
mistake and brought her up from the
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quaint, primitive little villages, that
remind one so much of the Norman

church and over many of the houses.

the try!” objected Susie, almost
Tourists who go there often find on

“No, 1 believe he saw her eating
tearfully. “You know mamma doesn't

asparagus the other day."—Philadel- WIEN OWLY A BOT.

W.T.J. Las, B.O.L, Jous G. 'Dososavn, LG .
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ten noticed with some curiosity, the| . .. . (angrily)—I never saw a sculptor was engaged to make a|wood. The story of the origin of this | over the cabbages, and the only other Prootors l....‘“ah

Ball of an old canoe, or dug-out, In|o o0 oy hard to please as you are. statue of His Majesty. sign of the stork is unusual and most | place there is left is the little south Assurance Co. uu-u:.an-k Wes, Toror e i

which the children wused to play
‘boat.” We learned that the other
half did duty as a feeding trough for
the pigs. It has been ingeniously
sawed in half when too old to setve
its original purpose. I had saunter-

The sculptor had great difficulty in
finding a pose for his subject which
should be at once spirited and nat-
ural, and sat one day in a brown
study, regarding the boy as he look-
ed out of the window.

interesting. The hero of the tale is
Conrad Jonassen, whose name will be
forever associated with the stork.
Many years ago, when Conrad was
a boy, a stork built its nest on the
roof of the house. Conrad and his

field—"’

“And there isn't a thing there,”
said Abbie, ‘‘but just stumps — old,
dried-up stumps!”’

“Why!"’ cried Aunt Fannie, laying
aside her work and putting on her

Wife (calmly)—My dear, you forget
that I married you.—Chicago News.

“Doesn’t that sunset scene strike
you as being decidedly mediocre?”’
asked the amateur.
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The children while at play had un-|prised. sent the King in the act of saluting | three years. Ome day Conrad saw a |field, down went tall Aunt Fannie on i
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oft, and they, all unconscious of their
danger, were delighted to find them-
selves in real water, and commenced
paddling as they had seen their elders
".o

As long as they kept the open end
of their craft out of water they were
comparatively safe;;but what if one
of them should happen to shift his or

“Are you going to make me big?”’

““The statue will represént Your
Majesty a little larger than you are,”
said the sculptor.

‘‘Well,)’ said- the royal youngster,
“I want you to make me very  big,
with a long mustpfbe!"-—Chnmn.

do at home, and to his delight the
stork came near and finally alighted,
as if expecting to be fed.
~He had nothing to give the bird
then, but the next day he saved a
part of his breakfast, hoping that the
stork would come again. It did, and
for several days continued to come.
At length it occurred to the home-

the side of an old pine stump. When
it was all nicely hollowed and the
bits of soft, pithy wood were thrown
away, the ground near the stump was
scraped smooth, sodded with - pieces
of green moss for a lawn, and the in-
side of the stump, which looked real-
ly quite like the insider of a house,
was supplied with rustic furniture

it happened.’’—Philadelphia Press.
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own their homes instead of comtine-
ing to pay reast. Literature free.

Here is one candid author who tells
the truth to his journal:

1 generally take a run every. day—
but not for exercise. The butcher and
the baker are either on my doorstep
or ten yards behind me. That's why
I'run!”—Atlanta Constitution.
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for fear alarming ren. treasure. s ing goods. There were means of the bi id . , . make OSEPH PHILLIPS, Pres.
felt rooted to the spot, and looked | Fusband—Yes, but you are not bur-|several boxes fdll of baseballs' which mh:n';‘:h dm:ghc:d?ﬂw fall in- {some poppy people to live in my cot-

tage, and to sit on rustic benches
under the trees I am going to plant.”
“I choose this stump!”’ squealed

! King St. W, raronte

ranged in price from ten cents to a Awaided Diploma  Torouto

dollar and a half. The Youth's Com-
panion tells ‘what the sexagenarians

around in a bewildered manner, when
1 notices a boy strolling up the beach
near me.

ied.—~Chicago News.
Mamma—Johnny, 1
tell your father what a naughty boy

He wrote a few lines on a bit of

shall have to tough paper and bound it fast to the
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Now I had learned to dislike this |you have been. had to say: ; , :i:;kd‘is:?ﬁur:i. few days later the S’usie,“(}?‘gckly sraspli_:%l Aunt Fannie’s l'sun AneE co
particular boy very much. He was| Johnny—I guess dad’s right when he| ‘‘Our young fellows have too much| Ope day Mrs. Jonassen noticed the = S SRONPLISIS Jrof apvery

to make a lovely fence all around my
lot, but my house is to be a palace,
See, it looks just like one, with lit-
tle turrets all round the top.”

a boy who seemed to be perfectly in-
difierent to other people’s good or ill
will. And yet 1 can’t say why I
personally disliked him, as T had nev-

of their’ fun ready-made for them,’’
said one. “‘Look at those baseballs,
which my young gentleman of ten or
fifteen, with his allowance of several

says a woman can’t keep a thing to
herself. —~Boston Transecript.

“When it comes to a debate did you

stork, which had returned again to
its nest on the roof, picking at some-
thing on its leg. She fed the bird,
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would scatter, W e would beat talked him to a standstill with just|did. Ever make a baseball?” It would be t0o.long a story $o tell oty “‘it kB s.}“mp hind it|  which will give them an ever

_gdown their sand ho and mud|two words—hands up!’ "—Chicago| ‘‘Hundreds of 'em. Hundreds of 'em. y that'll make a beantiful barn. I'll increasing income apply to

of the interest~of the parish, of the

make a looking-glass duck-pond in the

He was always rea how we used to

Tribune. Do you remember

. : money raised, the expedition sent 10 |front yard, and all my flower beds

ke a glr::‘ of Jlistict‘x:!s Wllth‘ o o;:: ’ watch for the old :gbber boots 50 We | resecye Conrad and his mates.  All | shall have tiny pebbles round them HEAD OFFICE. TORONTO

‘ °M°to' halie ::,se"iends" b:t e hg""*“" thinks I'm pretty, does 00“21 use t:e:d h'e"l; S it this took place, however, and Conrad [for borders. But what'll I do for | EDWIN MARSHALL,  DAVID PASKEN,
gy . X A ‘‘Yes, indeed! Real rubber they|J came home. In after years |ducks?"’ Becretary.

gs, and they followed him every-| Lena—Yes, he says it's the regret|were then, too. Made a fine core. If | he becalje a rich man and did much u‘?.W?hite Misas ~ shedn  Seantitsd

And this boy—Remi Duval by
was the only creature to wham
could turn in this emergency. I at
pe bade him run for help; but he

not take the slightest notice of
but stood staring stolidly out at
children.. 1 again addressed him,
time in pleating tones: “Oh,
dear Remi, go run, like a good

of his life that you have no money.—

didn't start with a good core, the
Philadelphia Public Ledger. b, &

other fellow's ball would bounce high-
er. A fellow was pretty poor stuff
that couldn't bounce his ball over
the shed.”

“And mother used to give us the
yarn. That never seemed extrava-
gant to her, although maybe she ob-
jected it we spent a pickel for candy.”

for the lfare of his native town.
The stork was never forgotten, and it
is small wonder that it became the
emblem of the Norwegian town.

ducks,’” said Aunt Fannie. ‘I used to
use speckled ones for hems. I'll give
you some of both kinds when vou are
ready for them.”

“] know,” cried Abbie, darting off,
‘where there is some coarse sand that
will make the nicest gravelled walks!
I'll bring enough for everybody. I

When I was just a little boy,
My gran'ther used to say:

““Just keep on growing, sonny, and
You:ll be a man some day.”

Ah! would my gran'ther could dectree
Another kind of joy,
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erally copied Percy Wynn, says Fath-
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as pay for holding five skeins,” know where he lived nor what's be-|Aunt Fannie. ‘“We might have a post-
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