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Day for the blessings of the harvest is
appointed by the Dominion Goverument
in October. This year the date being
Monday, the llth, giving people a pleas-
ant week-end holiday. And suAely to-
(lay in Canada we have many causes
for thankfulness. Only yesterday, walk-
ing down the street, I noticed a large
sign in a florist's window, "Britannia
IRules the Waves. And because of
this we have inow our regular stock of
bulbs front France and llolland. " What
a wonderful commentary on England 's
greatness! The high seas open to the
neutral nations and to Britain's Allies.
not only for necessities, but for the
l)eautîes and luxuries of if e! Freedom
in thought and action under the British
flag, proteeted by millions of loyal sons.
Have we not a country whose towns
and elevators are filled to overflowing
with the greatest factor of the world's
weath-grain? A country of people

saddenied by war's ravages iii their
hearts, but whose homtes stand untoucît-
ed in the sunshine of the prairies, and
whose people pass unscathed on their
daily occupations. Surely we cati be
tliankful for the chance to llQ1l) and the
power to give to the Old Land, that bas
inothered us ai]. these years! Surely
w'e are thankful for the smiling 'peace
of the autumuii landseape, and for the
sure hope that riscs insistent ovèr every
seeming trouble that though ''the end
is not yet,'' peace wvill 50011 conte to our
land, and the troublons kingdoms of
Europe through ail the smoke of battle.
Then will be the great Thanksgiving of
the w'orld. But even while we wait in
the shadow of war for peaee again,
waiting, let us work, and wýorking let
us pray, not alone for the things. to
corne, but prayers of thankfulness for
the things that have gonie and the bless-
ings we have enjoyed.

THE STORY 0F MRS. COCKLE BURR AND FAMILY
Bly ]FNID N. GMtF'FIS

Once there xvas a lady called Mrs.
Ookle Burt'. She was one of a large
family, and lived witlî her relatives a
littie distance from a large city. She
was not a pretty woman, in f act, was,
most people thought, a very ugly one.
She had long, thin armns and very large,
rough hands. ,She had not only one
p)air of arms as we have, but not less
than six pairs, and eaeh arm, instead of
having only one hand, hiadt often more
than ten.

Mrs. Coekle Burr had a very large
farnily iof little Coekle Burrs, who loved
her very dearly. They did not inid
that their inother was not as pretty as,
some other mothers. They knew the
more long arrns their inother hiad, the,
more euddling they woîtld get ; an(l the
more hands the more good food they
would get, ats it is tîtese large hands
Mrs. Coekle Burr uises to gatier f.ood
for the babies. Mrs. Coekle Burr loved
lier children dearly, too, and was al-
ways seen holding the littie ones in lier

arias. She somnetimies had as iinany as
twenty on omie arm.

These littie (1ockle Butrr-s were fat,
healthy looking children, but .instead
of baving soft, sinooth skiiî as voit have,
they were eovered with shiarp hooliwd
bristies. O1n the top) of eaebý limte hiead
was a pair of larger, stouter bristies,
which kept the eity children front ai-
noying the Cockle Burr babies.

As the long surmner days passed the
Burrs grew taller andI stronger, andl
wheit aututttn came the childrert werc
full growu, each being about one ineII
high. With the coming of tali tht(
eilîdren became restless and glbowt(l
signs of wanting to leave home and(
mnother, and ventutre ont inton the worlid.
Sone did break away and sat patieiitlY
walitimg until. 4oinething should Itappeti
wvhiclt would help theîîî to begiîî tiil'
journey.

Meanwhile, the suit liiad turîied 11i0
ehildren 's bright green eloaks to a
I>iownisfi eolor, and< the bristles on tlit'fl


