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l Children’s Corner

PLAYING DUCKS.

It was a nice hot summer day in
Australia, and we were starting out to
Play. My little playmate, Emily, clad
in g pretty muslin frock, with fresh
White hat, had come come over for the
afternoon.

“What shall we play at? T said,
looking to my Dbrother Ifrank for sug-
gestions.

“Let’s play ducks in the pond,” said
ke promptly.

“But how?" Emily asked.

“We'll pick a lot of duck flowers and
Make them swim on the pond. It's
hearly full.”

The “duck flowers” grew on a bush
M othe garden—white flowers, shaped
like foxgloves but much fatter. They
would float on the water with stalk
helq upright like a bird's head: in fact
they really looked like tiny white
ducks, ’

The place which we called “I'he Pond
Was made of concrete; it was round,
about six feet across, and three feet
“eep, with perfectly straight sides. A
Shallow concrete channel went into it
o orie side and out of it on the other.

The Pond was, as I'rank had said,
dearly full, and we had a lovely time

vating our ducks and making them
SWim by pushing  them with  little
Sticks, Emily was leaning down
arthest ; and as one of her ducks was
Sving out of reach she made a sudden
grabh at jt.

There was a scream, and [ looked up
-0 see that she  had fallen  head first
Mo the water. For an instant  her
fttle Jegs waved frantically in the air.

Stood paralyzed with fear.

But Frank knew just what to do.

5, Quick as lightning he grabbed one
. the waving legs and pulled with all
US might. Then 1 grabbed the other
®and pulled ton. Almost before
Emily knew what had happened, she
NE lying on the ground—dripping wet
XCept  for her feet, which had not
hollched the water. Her pretty white
was a limp rag, and her starched
ﬂrlocl\- hopelessly bedraggled. She sat

Sre and wept a few frightened tears.
finf]hen our nurse came running up to
she what the matter was, and when
in 23w Lmily she threw up her hands

(lsmay_

e .

hat have you been doing, you
riadeI children?” she demanded.

€ w-were just p-playing d-ducks,”
Y sobbed.

] J’ell, nic'e ducks you’d make,” w(aﬁ
to ¢ aney said as she led Emily away
ke off her wet things.

Emjy
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B. C. FRUIT AND FARM

Domestic Science Department

(Continued from page 645)

Strawberry Cream (1)—I'ake 1 pint of

strawberries, O level tablespoons
sugar, 5 pint of double cream, P21

pint of water, 145 oz, of gelatine. Put
the fruit in a basin and cover it with
the sugar; allow this to stand |
hour; warm the celatine in the wa-
ter until it is dissolved; rub the fruit
through a strainer or sieve; add to
it the gelatine; whip the cream until
stiff ; add the fruit, gelatine, cte. ;
stir well together; pour into a wetted
china mould; set it in a cool place
until firm; dip the mould into warm
water just for a second, and turn it
out. The top of the mould may be
decorated with a little jelly and fruit,
if liked, before putting  the cream
into it, which should bhe cool.  I'y
place the jelly in the mould, melt an
ordinary square of jelly, pour it into
the mould; when beginning to set,
drop some strawberries into it, and
allow all to become firm before pour-
ing in the cream.

Strawberry Cream (2)—A  richer
cream is made hy making 14 pint of
rich custard (3 yolks to ¥ pint of
milk), 14 pint of whipped cream, 14
oz. of gelatine, 1 teacupful of straw-
berries, crushed and passed through
a4 strainer, made as above, molded
and allowed to become cold and stiff.
Next month 1 liope to give my read-

¢rs some very simple recipes for “jees. ™

The weather, we hope, will be very

warm; and even without gz freczer, |

can teach you how to make most de-
licious ice cream.

WHEN MOTHER MAKES A
PUDDING.

When mother makes a pudding,
There's nothing goes to waste;
She puts in all the scraps

That she can find about the place.

There’s a bit of raisin cake,
There's a scrap of raisin pie,
And a piece of old stale bread
‘That has got most awful dry.

And sometimes, too, there's cookies
That she didn't know she had ;

She says, “Why, I put them in that can
When Adam was a lad.”

But she stirs them all together,

And we never Stop to taste:

For when mother makes a pudding,

There’s nothing goes to waste.
LILLTAN E. McQUARRIE,

Riehlands, 13, C
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L. P. McINTOSH

Eyesight Specialist

Glasses fitted for the relief
of all kinds of eye strain |
and defective vision

| 424-425 BIRKS BUILDING

! PHONE SEYMOUR 7075 FOR j
| APPOINTMENT i
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We Are Headquarters
FOR

Fruit
Wrapping
— Papers

DUPLEX FRUIT WRAPS

Medium weight, glazed on one side

SULPHITE FRUIT WRAPS

Light weight, strong, durable and
Transparent

Either quality can be supplied in any
of the regular standard sizes

We also carry WHITE BOX LINING
in all standard sizes

LAYER PAPER
CORRUGATED STRAW PAPER

We carry stock of all these lines,
and can execute orders promptly. Mail
orders receive special attention.

Smith, Davidson
& Wright, Ltd.

- Paper Dealers
VANCOUVER, B. C.




