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0 STATE SENATORS
ENDORSEPE-RU-NA,

H. SAUER.
n. J. H. Saner, State Senator from
‘0., to the Nebraska Legis.
e, writes from Frank’s Hotel,
ha, Neb., as follows:
aving tried Peruna T can come
d it to all as a great tonic and par-
riy good as a remedy for catarrh.™
Ir. SAUER.
rick Kennedy, Member
isetts Legislature, writeg
letter from the House of
ntatives, Boston.
pr S. B. Hartman:
lar Sir:—*‘I have no hesitation m
1z that having tried dozens
er remedies witheut relief, I owe
perfect hezith and clear voice of
know it to beasure
nd its attendant
us debility. For the six
was on the platform
‘nt campaign I used Pe.
and although I spoke
s each day my voice
know that Peruna is
ronchial troubles.”-

HOXN. J.

after

» not derive prompt and satis

1#s from the use.of Peruns,

at once to Dr. Hartman, giving a
1ent of youar case and he will

d to give you his valuabie ad-

Dr. Hartman, President$ of
lartman Sanitarium, Columbaus, O,
ina can be obtainea ror $2.00 a bot-
b1l first-class drug stores in Canada.
e Ills of Life,” which can be se-
at all up-to-date drug stores, and
equest is sent free to all, gives a
description of all catarrhal dis-

Address Dr. Hartman, Colum-
b U. B. A.
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PORTANT DISCOVERY.

Arbor, Mich., Dec. 23.—Geueral
has heen aroused in the medical
n | » by reports of a discovery
ual ince of the b
;L)v':!':‘ v of the

that experiments by Dr.
ind Professor Paul C.
has produced what is
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OOD HISTORY

in bone marrow—dies
This is the be-
b and the end of the rich,
bod that keeps us all
Blood history makes 2
ing story.
's Emulsion often plays
important part in blood
At the very beginning
is where its influence
est.
t’s Emulsion is a blood
h rich material for mak-
blood. Nothing better
nging color to pale

you a fittleto try, if you Tike. ~ .
BOWNE, Chemists, Torants
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It was the day before Christmas,
Mrs. Rabbit was just wondering how she
ceuld buy something toput #af each of the

‘stockings of all the little’ Rabibits and also

enough things. at the market’to furnish a
]acgé dinner for the family. . She sat at
the table with .a pencil and paper, trying
to count up just how much everything
would be, and to fizure how shé would ever
make -the little money' she ‘had do for all
the things she had to buy. Just thén in
came ) 1bbit wearing a new fur coat
and ¢ a brand new cane. ‘There,
now! just a perfect shame!” said
Mrs. Rabbit.

“QOf course it is,” said Mr. Rabbit; *“bere
I come home after working hard all day;
expecting to find dinner all ready, dnd what
do I see? I find you figuring out more ways
to spend money. 1 should say it was a
shame!” Mrs. Rabbit said she didn’t mean
that at all. She meant that it was a per-
fect shame that she could not buy Christ-
mas presents for all the children and a big
Christmas dinner, too, while Mr. Rabbit
could get new fur coats and canes, as if he
didn’t have any family to look after. Then
Mr. Rabbit said that it was just like a
woman, and that he could make the money
go far enough te get everything necessary.
Mrs. Rabbit said that, iz that case, she
would just like to see him do it, that was
all; so he took the money and off he went.

When he reached the market, Mr. Rabbit
found a lot of the other animals there buy-
ing things for Christmas dinners. They
bought so much and such delicious things
that he was ashamed to buy the very few
things that he planned to get while they
were there. Mr. Bear, Mr. Dog, Mr. Fox,
Mr. Crow and the others acted as if they
conld each buy out the whole market if
they wanted to, so Mr. Rabbit sneaked off
to the toy stores te get the playthings for
his children. Just as he had bought almost
as many presents as he could afford in eame
Mr. Bear, Mr. Fox, Mr. Dog and all the
rest to buy playthings for their children.
They began to purchase right and left and
buy the most beautiful toys, while the
things Mr. Rabbit had bought looked very
mean beside them. Then Mr. Dog asked
Mr. Rabbit how he expected to ever make
thkose few toys go around among all of his
ckildren. Mr. Rabbit was so ashamed that
he did not know what to do, but he said
he was not through buying yet, and then
he went ahead and spent for toys all the
money he should have saved to buy the
Christmas dinner. At last he did not have
a cent left, but he had just as many nice
presents for his children as the other ani-
mals had for theirs.

When Mrs. Rabbit found he had spent all
of his money for toys and had not bought
anything for the Christmas dinner she was
as angry as she could possibly be, and she
told Mr. Rabbit that he had to go right
out and get something for the Christmas
dinner somehow, and that was all there was
about it. Mr. Rabbit took his hat and went
out, feeling very badly, indeed, and trying
to think of some way in which he could get
a dinner for his family. He thought of the
fine things the other animals had bought,
and that only made hims feel worse.

As he was walking past Mr. Crow’s house

e b S S

and ¢

Mr. Rabbit saw the little crows skating on
a small pord behind the house. Suddenly
the ice broke and one of them fell into the
water. The rest all shouted as loud as they
could, and - Mr. and Mrs. Crow ran out of
the back door towiafd the pond just as fast
as ever they could run. Mr. Rabbit opened
the front door and went in ‘the: house to
wait until they came back, 86 he could see
if they wanted him to go for the doctor.
He saw a big basketful of things from the
market sitting on the table. The basket
was so full of nice things, and they all
looked so good that Mr. Rabbit felt worse
than ever. He thought of all his large
family at home with not a single thing
for their Christmas'dinner, and he felt so
bad that he, almost burst out crying.

“Let me see,”” he said to himself. “I think
I remember something about Mr. Crow’s
great-grandfather stealing a cow from my
great-grandfather. Yes, I am sure he did,
or if he did not, he should have, anyway. I
think I will just take this basket of things
and call it square.” He took the basket,
ran out of doors, across the road, and hid it
in the bushes. Then he went back and was
just going in the front door when he saw
Mr. and Mrs. Crow coming in the back door
bringing little Jim Crow, whom they had
pulled out of the water.

“How are you, Mr. Crow?’ said Mr, Rab-
bit. “I hope, Mrs. Crow, that your sweet
little boy is none the worse for having
fallen in the water?”

““Where is my basket of things? Oh,
where is all my beautiful Christmas din-
ner?’ cried Mr. Crow, for he saw the bas-
ket was not where he had left it.

“Mr. Fox took it,”” said Mr. Rabbit. ‘“He
ran in your front door just as you and Mr.
Crow ran out of the back door and then he
came out again with the basket and ran
down the road.”

“Oh, the horrid thing!”’ exclaimed Mrs.
Crow.

“Whatever will we do for our Christmas
dinner?’ cried Mr. Crow.

“Come with me, and pehaps we can get
it back,”” said Mr. Rabbit. - “We will go to
Mr. Dog’s house aud get him to help us.”

“Just the thing!” said Mr. Crow, and so
they started off. Mr. Dog was perfectly
willing to help Mr. Rabbit and Mr. Crow,
and he went with them to Mr. Fox’s house.
When Mr. Fox saw them coming he was
terribly frightened, for.once he had stolen

that Mr. Dog had come about them; so he
slipped out the back door and ran away.
““There he goes! There he goes!” cried
Mr. Rabbit, and Mr. Crow and Mr. Dog
ran after him as hard as they ‘could go.
Mr. Rabbit went in Mr. .Fox’s house, and

basketful . of things

that Mr. Fox- had
bought at the market. o
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“It seems to me,” said Mr. Rabbit, “that
I remember something about Mr. Fox’s
father-in-law’'s great-uncle buying a piece
of land from my stepsister’s half-brother’s

t great-aunt  and never paying for it. 1

think I will just take this basket of things
and call it square.”

He took the BaskKét;“and, running up the
road-a Hitle “wayi, hi@vit-in: some bushes.
Then he ran back te,Mr. .Dog’s house, as
fast-as he could, and went in the kitchdn
to warm his hands at the fire and wait r(ar
Mr. Dog and Mr. Crow to come back from
chasing Mr. Fox.

Just as Mr. Rabbit got his hands warm
he saw a- very large basketful of things
Mr. Dog had bought at the market on the
kitchen table. The things were finer and
better than those in the baskets of either
Mr. Fox or Mr. Crow, and the more Mr.
Rabbit looked at it the more he thought
he would lke to have those things.

“Let me see,” he saild to himself, “I
believe I remember something about Mr.
Dog’s father chasing my father 27 miles
once and making him stay in a hole for
three days with nothing to eat. That was
perfectly scandalous, and Mr. Dog deserves
to go without anything to eat himself, so
he can see how it feels. I just believe I
will take this basket of things to get square
with Mr. Dog’'s father.”” He took the bas-
ket and ran away up the road and hid it
in some bushes.

Mr. Rabbit put his hands in his pockets
and started up toward his house, swagger-
ing as though he owned the county, for he
now had more tbhings for dinner than any-
one of the other avimals, and he had not
had to pay for any of them, either. As he
passed Judge Besar’s house he saw the old
Judge go in with a basket that was twice
as large 48 even that of Mr. Dog. It was
full of the most expensive things, and Mr.
Rabbit was sure that they were better
than Mr. Crow’s, Mr. Fox's or Mr. Dog’s,
for Judge Bear was a wealthy old gentle-
man. “I remember Judge Bear's wanting
to roast me in honey once just because I
played a little trick on him,” said Mr. Rab-
bit to himself. ¢I believe I will try and
get that basket just to get even with him.”
He ran up to the door in a great hurry,
knocked and went in at once without wait-
ing for an invitation.

“Oh, Judge Bear,” he cried, “there is an
awful racket down the read. Mr. Dog
stole Mr. Crow’s Christmas dinner, and
then he took Mr. Fox’s, too. He is tak-
ing them home now, and he says he is
coming up here to steal yours in a min-
ute.”

‘“He 1s, is he?’ snorted Judge Bear.
“Well, we'll see about that. I never did
like Mr. Dog anyway, and since he bit
one of my cubs I have a very poor opinion
of him: I will just go right down to his
house and make him give Mr. Fox and
Mr. Crow back their Christmas dinners.”
He put on his hat and started off at once.
Mr. Rabbit walked with him a little way,
then he said he thought he would go home
and fix a Christmas tree for the children.

| Judge Bear went on alone, and Mr. Rabbit

started back, but instead of going straight
there on the dining room table he saw the! A .

home-he went into Judge Bear’s house and
took the basket, which was so heavy that
he 'could hardly carry it. He dragged it all
the way to his house and told Mrs. Rabbit
that here were a few things he had just
brought from the market. .

“Land o' Goshen! Mercy sakes alive!
My goodness me!” cried Mrs. Rabbit.

{ “Children, just see what- your daddy has

brought us! Isn’'t he the -sweetest, love-
liest, goodest daddy-paddy in the world?”
The children said that certainly he was,
and Mr. Rabbit swelled so with pride that
his suspenders cracked like a wagon wheel
when it needs greasing.

Mr. Rabbit went out and brought back
the baskets he had taken from the houses
of Mr. Crow,- Mr. Fox and Mr. Dog. He
told Mrs. Rabbit that he had been very
careful to get plenty of things because he
knew that people always ate a lot on
Christmas Day, and she said that he had
enough almost for the whole neighborhood.
Then Mr. Rabbit lay down to take a nap,
for he was very tired from carrying those
four heavy baskets such a long distance.

When Judge Bear reached Mr. Dog’s
house he found that there was no one
there, so he started home again. When he
reached his house, of course, he found his
basket gone, and then he was in a fearful
state of mind. He thought, of course, that
Mr. Dog had stolen it while he hiinself was
at Mr. Dog’'s house, and you should have
seen the way he.carrled on! In the mean-

‘time Mr. Dog had come back from chasing

Mr. Fox, and he found his basket gone. He
sn:ellel Mr. Bear's scent and found his
tracks going out of the front gate, and, of
course, he thought Judge Bear had stolen
his basket of things to get even with him
for biting that eub. Then he was in a fear-
ful state of mind, too.

While Mr. Rabbit was sound asleep on
the sofa Mrs, Rabbit put on her bonnet
aud shawl and slipped out to have a talk
with some of the meighbors and tell them
what a fine lot of things Mr. Rabbit had
bought his family. She met Mrs. Crow,
x:;;rr«‘otx,“urs. Dog and Mrs. Bear, zll at

en mes, of cou . and" they gl
told how theln_cmpﬁ"‘q;“' ) ettme,’ﬁ"eg

Mr4. Rabbit did not believe one single word
of it, for they had all happened to make
the same kind of excuse fog 'mot ‘being able
to have any Clu‘istmfxs dinner. But she

felt sorry for themi, and, after telling.them }

all of the good dinner she was to have the

next day, she invited them, one after an- >

other, to come to dinuer “With - all - their
families. Of course, they were all very glad
to come, for the market was all sold out,
so they could not get a single thing to eat
any other way. ;

The next day, just.as dinner was ready,
and all of the little Rabbits were stand-
ing in a row, first on.one foot and then
on the other, looking at the table, Mr.
Rabbit saw Judge Bear; Mrs. Bear and
the cubs toming up-the hill. He was
frightened very badly, but when he saw
Mr, Fox, Mrs. Fox and three of the little
Foxes coming too he almost flew out of
his skin, and when Mr. and Mrs. Crow
appegred he was almost frightened insane.
But fhey.came up and wished him Merry
Christmas, #pd, although they looked at
each ‘other yery angrily out of the corners
of their eyes, their manners were too good
for them to accuse each other of stealing
out in company iike that. So they all sat
down to dinner together, and had a fine
time, and as soon as he had got over his

Years and years ago, when our nation was
just. lifting its head after the successful
struggle for independence, boys and girls
did not have the good times they now enjoy.
They had to  work almost as hard as their
elders; their schooling was slight; they had
very few of the opportunities to play that
you have now, and fone of the mechanical
toys or aids to fun that almost all of you
{wssess. They were not allowed to come
o the table at the large dinners given by
the rich families, and were constantly re-
minded that ‘‘children should be seen and
not heard.”” $Still they were just as happy
as our little readers are to-day, and they

‘tola* her? the |-
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fright, Mr. Rabbit told such funny stories
that they all laughed and joked like the
best of friends. Mrs. Bear, Mrs. Fox,

that they were very glad the Christmas
d'‘nners were stolen, for they had such a
fine time at Mr. Rabbit’s home, and, be-
sides, they were saved the trouble of cook-
ing all the morning. ’ o

Mr. Rabbit enjoyed himself as much as

a rabbit stealing a basket from that dfy
to this.

A LETTER TO SANTA.

BY JOHN CONH.
¢“Dear Mr. Santa Claus, I want
A warship painted white;
I want a cannon an’ a sword,
All pelished up so bright.

I want a lot of soldiers, too,
‘With horses, flags an’ guns,
An’ I would like a train of ecars

’At whistles when it runs.

“I want the bhiggest rockin’ horse,
’At gallops all alone;

An’ I would like a tooter horn
'At makes the loudest tone,

I want a drum ’at’s bigger’'n mine,
A pair of skates, I guess;

An’ I would like some candy, too,
The awf’lest, biggest mess.

“I want an ax, a box of tools
To build a house an’ shed;

A kite, a wheel, a phonograph,
A reindeer an’ a sled.

I want 8 magic lantern; too,
A houseboat painted red;

A jumpin’ jack ’at goes hisse’f,
'N a piggie in his bed.

“I want a top, a bat an’ ball,
An’ war bocks full of fights;

An’ T would like a Christmas tree
All full of candle lights,

O, dear! I want a lot of things,
But I'm too tired to write;

'At’s all ’'at I can fink of now,
So, Santy Claus, good night.”

WHERE SANTA-G®
DRAWS THE LINE
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i Morgan mansion in their great
any of the rest, but his fright taught him ;

a .good lesson, and I have never heard of '

i they knew they would not be permitted

s bt

had many privileges which most of you
seldom enjoy.
The country was very thinly settled at

that time, and, althongh Massachusetts was
Mrs. Dog and Mrs. Crow sald ufterwzu‘di

considered very ‘“‘civilized,” still it was al-
most as open and countrylike as a very

| small country village is to-day.

The wealthy Morgan family lived in Mas- )
sachusetts, a little way from Boston, and !
they were so well known and important |
that many of the best Boston families: con-
sidered it a privilege to drive out to the
lurching
coaches to one of the sumptuous dinners
for which the family was noted. Their din-
ners were always very grand affairs. : The
long dining room, with floor, walls and ceil-
ing of highly polished oak of different
shades was waxed and- pelished until it
shone like a brown and yellow mirror. The |
great table was loaded with massive silver
pieces; and the good tm%s were far too
many to tell about. The Morgan children—
Rob, Géorge and their sister, Nell—were
not allowed to disturb the majesty of the ;
dinners, but before the guests came they :
were permictted to look at the beautiful !
table with all its load of flashing silver.
They thought this was a great privilege,
but, oh! how.they wanted to sit there with .
the rest, just once!

One Christmas eve the Morgans were to
have the very greatest gathering to dinel
that had ever assembled within their walls.
Noted gentlemen and lovely ladies were
coming from Boston, and the whole house
had been in a perfect fever of excitement
for two days while everything was being
got in readiness for the occasion. The
children, too, were in a state of great ex-
citement, for the two Noble boys, the four
Adams girls and the Putnam children were
1o come with their parents to spend the
night with thelr little friends. Of course

to dine with the rest, but they would have
a fine dinner served upstairs in the large
nursery, and afterwards they would have
great fun playing together.

At last the great occasion came, and the
coaches began to roll up to the wide doors ;
and the great folk to descend in all the
glory of stiff silk dresses, plush kng
breeches and velvet coats. Mr. and M&
Morgan welcomed their guests with a state-
ly courtesy, but there were hugs and kisses
galore among the little folk, to whom a
visit of this kind was a most unusual and
delightful treat. After gazing at the table
with admiring awe, the children went up-
stairs to tell each other all the wonderful
things that they had done and seen since
last they met, and their parents rema‘ned
below talking politics and fashions.

The little folk upstairs never knew how
the time came to pass so quickly, for be-
fore they realized it they found that night
had descended and that it was tea time.
Two tall footmen came in with lights and
the nursery tea, and the youngsters knew
that before long that wonderful table down-
stairs would be filled with guests talking,
laughing, eating the most delicious things |
and having the most delightful time that
anyone could imagine. When they thought
of this the nursery tea did not taste nearly
so good, although they knew that they also
would have a very good dinner later.

At length they heard the merry party
down stairs enter the dining room. The
clear-toned laughter of the ladies echoed up
the wide stairs, then there was a slight
noise of chairs being pulled up to the table,
and then-came soft strains from the vio-
lins. Two old negro servants, who were
afterward to furnish the dance music, were
playing sweet, soft old melodies while the |
dlp‘(gg v;';re at thedtab\e.

2 we could only see them!”
Paul Noble; o -
‘It must be so splendid!” murmured Mary

Adams,
“AN the lave!vyiidreuec;" sighed her-.elder

‘You know we are Tor-

bidden to go down the stairs,”” added his
sister Nell.

“We can get out of the window here upon
i{he roof of the greenhouse,” explained
George. “You know that it slopes down to
within a few feet of the ground. We can
sit on the edge of that and see right into
the window of the dining room.” They all
rushed to the window.. ‘‘But it is so cold
and the roof is all snow,” said Grace Put-
nam. “There is-no snow on the roof at all,
silly,”” answered her brother, Tom. *‘“No,
it was all cleaned off so as to make it
warmer for the plants,”” explained Rob
Morgan. ;

“But it's so naughty,” objected Nell.
“Who eares?”’ sald George, and he raised
the window very softly and prepared to
get out, and all the other boys were ready
to follow. George started back hurriedly.
“Just look!” he exclaimed, in a frightened
whisper. A long line of men were creeping
toward the house. They were armed with
muskets, axes, clubs and other rude weap-
ons. “They must be ‘Shayites,”” whis-
pered George. He was right. They were
part of a desperate band of men called
“Shayites,” from the name of their leader.
They were the people who had suffered
most during the late War of the Revolution.
They :had no money, their < farms - were
worthless, for they could not sell = their
crops. There was so little money in circula-
tion at that time that some of them: had not
even seen a single coin for over a year.
They were deeply in debt at the stores for
food they must have; prices were so high
for necessities that they were in danger of
starvation, and they were confronted with
ihe choice of paying their debts or going to
jail. Conugress had as yet done nothing to
relieve their sufferings, and, feeling their
wrongs, they started a little war against
the rich to rferce them to grant them their
rights. A Dbaad of about 20 was bent on
raiding the Morgan househoid and capturing
all the precious silver dinner service and
the jewels of the guests.

The children, looking over the window-
sill, saw the Shayites make a sudden rush,
some enter the front door, while more ran
to guard the rear. In a momenti there was
a great tumult downstairs. The ladies
screamed and fainted. The gentlemen drew
their slender dress swords and barricaded
the dining room doors. The Shayites raised
a sofa on their shoulders and rushed with it
against the large doors of the dining room
like a battering ram. A few more such
blows would send the door down. The
children upstairs listened to the uproar
;Eith quaking hearts. Then Geprge had an

en.
“Quick!” he cried. “Let’s get the army
things from father’s gunroom!’ The rest
followed him like sheep. In the gunroom

were long swords, a few handsome muskets
and a number of fifes and drums. These
Jast were what George had in mind. In &
few minutes each of the boys and several
of the girls were provided with a fife and &
kettledrum, and with these they ran back
to the nursery. ‘Now, out on the roof!””
commanded George. They climbed out on
the sloping roof of the greenhouse.

The Shayites were preparing for a final
rush against the door below, when they
heard a long roll of drums that seemed to
come from all about the house. Then came
the shrill shrieks of fifes and a burst of
loud cheers from the gentlemen in the din-
ing room. “The regulars!” cried Mr. Mor-
gan and his friends. ‘‘The regulars!” cried
the Shayites, and, ceasing their attack,
they fled, and in a few moments haddis-
appeared in the shadow of the woods be-
yond. But still the drums rolled and fifes
shrilled, and, going out of doors, the won-
dering guests found a group of shivering,
frighteped little folk huddled together on
the greenhouse roof, who burst into tears
when they saw the familiar faces of their
parents and friends.

“What can we do to show these brave
little men and women how grateful we
are?’ asked Mr. Adams, when ali were
warm again and had been cried over as
much as mothers had wished. ‘“Piease, sir,
we’'d like to eat dinner at the big. table,”
said George. That night something hap-
pened in the Morgan mansion which had
never yet occurred in Massachusetts. The
little folk dined in state in the great hall,
while their lordly parents humbly waited
for them to finish and afterward had the
table reset and dined themselves. But they
did this with hearts full of joy and pride.
*‘No such gallant children lived In all the
other colonies,’”” they vowed, and it is safe
to say that .no happier dinners were ever
eaten on Christmas Eve.

TUMORS.

1)

We have lately made some truly wonder-
ful cures without knife or plaster. Write
for addresses andﬁmlc\llars. Addrev

STOTT & JURY,

Bowmﬁnvllle. Ont.

HENCE HIS KINDNESS.

Mrs. Naggers—‘“‘See what a kind husband
Mr. Wilkins is! He bought his wife a whole
outfit of this new aluminium kitchenware.”

Mr. Naggers—‘‘Oh, of course; he knows it
Is so light that when she hits him with a
fryingpan he won’t mind it.”
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