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Thne Little Ones.
Staying up Late. seek our own shelter. Yau make for

Aidn Athr Kip, ù 'th ttcand 1 will take to the ceilar.
(B y AdnAtu nie n't ere we shall escape these distl'racting

Nichola.s.') winds and rains and the prastratingi
heat af later suns.'

This they did. One climbed day
One evening .when my bedti.me came by day titi it reached the caves, and

I didn't wan't to go, entering a wide crevice. began trailing
Sa mother said I might stay UP on the garret floor. The other crept

For just this once, you know. clong the ground untit, having foun(f
dada convenient hole in th( foundation,

And so I stayed and stayed n it crawled in and descended to the
stayed i celtar's mouidy bottom.

Through ail the niglit I think,. Weeks passed. Bath grew pale and
And neyer went to bcd at ail, sickIy, yet aiter the instinct of their

Nor siept a littie wink. kind, each tried to drape the unsightly
objects, around tlcm with a wan

But when at lagt the sun arose, beauty. In vain. Their strength was
A shining warmn and red, iot equai. to even this poor effort,

1 found I had my iiighty on, and they grew into long straggling
And was sitting Up in bcd. leafiess str.et.ches of stem.

________________At iast Octaber came around with
liow uste LostHis ead is paint-pot. Sometimes they could1110weuser ost is ead hear the shouts of chjîdren over the

Dominick, the black heu, and lier ridli tints of the vines outside.
famity of ha"f rawn chickens, ..iere in Soetimes the iow voices of artists
the back yard. I who ioved to linger about---thc spot

Lets go aver in the oat field. she wouid rcach theni. and they began to
said. 'They are drawing af the 'oats, feel that, after ait. they miglit better
and there wili be fine scratching have faced the elements than miss the
there.' transformation their- kindred werc

Thc idea of scratching for a living!' undergoing.
said Buster, the pert yaung rooster .Moved at last by a desperate de-
of the famiiy. 'l know a trick worth sire for iight and air and ýautumiu
two of that.' beauty, each made a feebte turn, onc

I know what you mean, said little reaching again toward the caves and
Whitey, 'and I should think you'd be anc toward the crumbling wall.
ashamcd of yoursetf I You sneak into In time they reached the outer'
the shed 'and steal everything you can1 wo rld, and, with united vaîces beggedl

fin.'Octaber ta -give them a tauch of red
'That's what I do,' said Buster bold-. and gold.

1y 'and I get a good living tha wy My chiîdren,' said he, 'you know
TÏhat's why inmthc biggest of the i not what you ask. My pot is seething
family. Steaiing is lots casier than with the flames of thc frost. At one
scratching,' stroke of my brush yaur weakened

'I saw Nlolly whack yau with a forms would fait withcred ta the
broom ycstcrday when she drove youground. The coioring yo u cavet
out,' put in Speckie. cornes aniy through the touch of fire.

*What af it? She didn't hurt any This you cannot bear. The toveliness
more than a fiy. l~ was in there again abul o sbr fpi.Icna
as soon as lier back was turned. explainthe mystery, but the spiendor
Came in with mie. Brownie, and we,îl devctoped depends on a certain vital-
have a feast out af that cat's dish and ity within. You arc tao near deco
tlie switl pait!' for this giary. By too tendcrly shietd-

No, Brownic, don't go with 'your ing your lives and refusing ta face the
naughty brother. Corne on ta the winds and starms you have fori
oat field.' And Dorninick led the the strength which alane cauld have
way, ail but Busteer foiiowing. He fitted you for the beauty you desire.
sneaked inta the shed again, and ate \Vere you ta live again 1 woud say,i

allecudh*'d. strive flot ta miss but ta meet the
ail l youtd te orse.coin trials of' your lot. In this way lite

out on the porch, 'the daictor says 1its r eard.' dan atmnglr
Henry rnay have chicken broth- tread.
yaung chicken.'

'Oh, father!' cried Moily, 'do 'kit!
Buster, lie is stich a thief! I drive Tiny Farmers.
him out from thc shed forty times a Ants are wonderfuliy wise littie
day.'. creatures and are wetl worth watch-

The very anc tliat's fit ta kili then,' ing.
said lýcr father, going ta the shed, TIcy fotiow many trades, anc ai
whcre 'hc met Buster caming out; and whichi is farming,
the first thing that smnart chicken The farmer ants live in warin clirn-
knew, lie didn't know anything! ates. In aur country they may be

'Tip-top chicken broth!' said Henry, found in Texas, Florida and severat
smacking his tips that niglit. I'm other Soutliern states,
giad Buster's dead.' They do flot live in smali hlts, but

'Sa am I,' cried Motly. in anc which is often as large as a
'Remember, chitdren,' said Dominick large raom, and which is sometimes

ta the rest of hler brood, 'it is saferr high and sametirnes flat.
ta scratch for a living than ta steat. Around is a circie of ground in
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The Dlsapointed Vines.
(Mrq. M. B. Randolpir, in. the M. C.

Advocate.)

On a cald marning in spring twoYoung tendrils ai a woadbinc hunpp
shivering in the rain. A rough wind
lad atmost stripped tliem ai their deli-
cate clathing, and tliey looked aimost
discansolate and fortorn,

After a whiie one ai them gave tlie
other a light. tap, and began ta
whisper on this wi.se.

'Summer aiter summer aur ances-
tors have beautificd thIs aid ram-
shackle house. But for them it long
ago wouid have been a scar upon the
landscape. As it is, it bas become
a reaiiy picturesque abject. It seems
as if the awner miglit have buiit at
least a slied ta pratect tliem, tIc same
as he did for those sticks ai wood
yeonder. which are af no use but to
hulm. ýWe are too independent, how-
ever, ta bear such neg-lect. Let v-

special grain which the ants wisli ta
r aise is altowed ta grow. This grain
is calicd ant-rice. It is a kind of grass
with a large seed, and when it is ripe
thc tiny brown farmers pick up the
seeds as they fait and carry tlicm into
their stareroams. Then they cut
dawn otd stems andl take them away,
leaving the place d'ean for the next
drap.

Tîcir next duty is ta liusk the seeds
lhey liave gathered. The bad ones
are 'throwrt away and the good anes
are carefully watched.
,They are often cut ta prevent sprotut-'
ing, and after a ramn they are always
carried out ta be dried in thc stin.

The sceds, of course are for winter
food. -There is an ant native t a
Florida which rails into littie balîs the
dust or pollen af pine canes and
stores theni away for food.

Another uses pine needies. Thcy ct
ipieces the tiny pîne trees as soon

ii, they peep abave thre ground and
carry home theý bits af pine laid

Most people already use-and always will'use-Windsor
Salt. They know-from years of experience-that Wbgdsor
Sait won't get darnp or iunrpy. There is neyer even a
suspicion of grittiness about it.

Its clean taste - its crystal purity and recog>m*zed
economy make Windsor Sait the prime favorite iin every
home where it is used.

Don't pay fancy prices for any tamportoci nalt, wheu
Windsor Salt coste se littie, and àa go high tiquity.
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