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Vien lie sucked 'cross 1 ever soif so My Little Gray Kittie and 1. she said, softly. « You have

there, an' suckinc is bad as bitiii-!' When tlie north wind ivhistles inany buids, you Içilov. And 1 inustThe liard-pressed little eneiny ound tiie bouse, b Cztlçe your biggest child to C2ipýainappealed to Aunt Marcia. 'I never Pjlitl,, snowdrifts higli, Crosby, to inalce Iiiiii sleep. On thatdid ait'tliing 'cept'suck iny lialU We liestle down on the -warin Pillow at crrandinotliey's there areI saw bis tonguel' poppies, and it SaYsý sleep welU«'Twisil'teitlier;it was his tongue My little gr'e-5iy kitty -and 1. Tltey'are only ûnibroidered poppies,aw 
are rcal.'he & I teR lier about in work and play but youy'Huli,, 'si[ l couldn't tell!' And all 1 nieiii to do, Tlieii slie brol(o off the greatThey look just 'zatly alilç-e, à,ild slie ptirrs so. lotid;l I surely SCýIrleÉ blossoiri witil a long Stelii,tongues do; it was Iiis own toupie think and went te sec Giptain, Crosby.lie saw, 80. That slie uiiderstaiidzs - don't 'Wheil slle reueliedt4e house the1ýre-0 ivait!' exclaiined Aunt Mar- Y lie SUL in the' -ardeil, ail Old ip4ii,cia, ]ail-liiiig in Spite of lierself Slie loolçs about ivith lier bi- round ivitli a tired face. Ilis eyes were

Conie tip here and sit on this step, eyes, shut, and for a minute 11eleit liadbotli of' you. 1 want to tell you And softly licks iny lace, a little lump in lier throat.soniething. ]Ready?' Wellwlieii As I tell lier 'bout the word 1 1 have brouglit you rny first bigtwo coulitries cor missed, poppy, te put you. to sleep,' eaidrecting lierself politely, 'and czin't And how 1 have lost iny place. Heleil, in lier sofÉ lit-tle voice. Ifdecide wliose tongue is "cross' the Then ]et the wind whistle, for what you will holà it I thiuk yoti willenemy's line, tliey are obliged sonie- to Lis go te sieep very sooq. t's from my
times to settle the dispute by arbi- Matters a stormy sky ? very owli gar(leil.,
tration. Ar-bi-tra-tioii; itis a long Oh, none have such jolly times Will you sit down close to me
%vord isli'tit? Butitsiluplyineans as' ive - and tell rue about tbegarden ? asked
choosin,, another country that'ist-it My little gray kitty and 1. CAtptai.n Crosby. 1 used te have
'ilitirriate' with either of thein to, -Froui Aâgel of Pieace, one whon 1 was M liffle boy.'my which of tlieni is riAt. Now ,-Why, of rse',a eou said 11eleu,if you m-ere two Ettie countrieà- Little Doctor t-Men.- 10, _ý i.ý-.glie satdà*,4: en &:Jsw ic se"Play we were. l'il be Wlien little, Rébu: heard #mt Old captain, and< wil. him all G;bôut

Ne, 1 -.,vàlit to be 'Xeriïýa!' am& -held the, bigfi-
ý7à-h- f'éiâý--îfife 'rposed. -, gr av fty. once !9 *oîcë wee eart wiffle thé'soit nt on

'One of you can be-O, Russin, and nearly six week-s, and sh.e.. knew and oh. By aù.dý by the - 'POPPYLhe.otiier one-er-Ja an. Then how hard it W49 wippéd froM,'£ýtpt.lin Crosby's hand,ý,é"1f gèt-we'Il 'et'-Atiiit Mar- « Does he have te Ataý--fri@ bed, and and Helen saw that ho was soand9
cia'S èyes, seekin- inspiration, is lie all red spots?' Helen asked. asleep.
lighted on the lordly old gobbler Oh, noi. lie 8its in the gardon, and She sat still, t-hinking,*hwt the
saunterhig iltbout the yard-'we'll somètimes' lie takes a walk,' lier gardeu and the boeo and.batterfliem,
gotTurkeytonrbitrate! Hoshail motJiersaid. 'Hecan'tsleep,,tliat's and before long leir eyes weremdéciýaé' -Wlio'$Èali have the candy 1 the trouble,' tiglitshut. Wlien she opened tbera
Do Yeu botli âgYrée By and by Helen went out to the again, Captaiti Crasby's watell wF48

4s if they would net agree te a kitchen. 'Norah,' sho said, after in his liand.
p1àý like , thai! 'The' old gobbler she lind çaten a fresh, crisp ginger 1 1 must have slept over ail, Ilouri il
*ýts éoaxed up, and' the case-and biscuit, 1 do you know where Cap- ho said. You and the poppyarethe gritty stick of candy-placed tain Croâby liveil l' a pair of wonderful doctors. 1 be-before him. He eyed it sagely- 'Yez,' 8aid, Norah, 'Ile lives nt lieve 1 shall. sleep to-night. and,seemed to be iveighing the claims the corner of Jolin-street, j ust about 1dream of iny old garden Aud lieîý. of both hostile coun trie s-stooped ten minutes' walk from liere.' did.

any Of YOLI %vould like te ýolower- and lOweý-aûd gobbled it 'l kilow where that is,' said M
able to do w1iat little doctor Relenup 1 Turkey liad arbitrated! Helen.
did wouldn't you? God I.bless thed-slowl Out 'Df Jhe little doctQrs who.,wa4q < y unconsciously doa ïé* .,Ïôund kiýýlîýen door 'and wn the little us in&é good than all the ine(licine12czewin tb Ce, â-, tblwt. 1 éd te lier own in the ýworld1- Age,'fwébqY,ý jàliy -ýàuàà: cté6,40ré aùd opteial. giWden. In the girdenhié beit <ën é .tujv, Were litugib4g at ciéto Pictorial Testament Premium Awýwère 
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thé tëpa r ce teOf thèù iýýi i 1 b.'t th lpi»t beautiful Of A VM handsome Pictorial New Teakme4Jùàt publight& with ùhrmovaphs aiidipoppy, with4.1t wawquite sucèèssfùfýýr éhé Mide ngs 0. b" îind:a. Lart 0f lack by spulai artiots, 1. C.'Ciark àüd the ]qýt6A. nup«,,ý T#* ji,frà 1qréttý ýûQj iv'iy fo seffle aed gota, round cornerse jUt. edge, weiL »ndlspatés. eé y% n c te thin paper, making. a itjÙ46za, bé4k.Hé ë ýk è1t dow losé the cela"d p4t ozegla in t ed« areévièn. ýýéurkéýý 1 y plante, ah smoýthediti17ôug.ý p4rticularly' 16.
£%y ýx4bikMir w tbMý1XWwênpé, 4wif it woula: ôï1y uer la»Oied hia>ïý, eý ILItb ilàa, rý",,booJk býy &*4Mother. 'Xotiell have soute wéiîý flu. W-:q re
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