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GRANDMA’S STORY OF THE 
FIREFLIES.

It was dear little grandma who 
was telling this story: /

“Oh, dear!” sighed Mistress Night, 
“I must sit here in this dark castle 
until Sister Day returns.”

“Where has she gone?” asked Wise

6 /ft—'' -- iif- i iJâm 11 i' '
if: Ir.?;

By 8ULBERT FOOT NER i
■t

*5! if!

w yh !!! % g%2C “She was busy polishing her golden

(Uopyrlgtu lantern when it slipped out o'f her

SSSi^r: .1SF"56
Jim Sliotto -lingered to listen; h'3 It was not far for Nahnva to 

a gold-hunter, too. Ralph, far- come. During the rest of the" after- 
gotten for the moment by all t'.m noon Ralph and Kitty slept. Jhr 
men, sat down beside the trail and occupied himself in building a shel- 
hugged his dream, deaf and blind to ter of branches 
what was going on around him. throughout the night 
Kittv watched him sorely There was not much conversation

was,J just like she told." around this camp-fire. It irked 
Philippe said; a long walk through Ralph to be obliged to accept Jim's 
the cave and a pretiy valley on the grim hospitality, but there was no 
other side. There is.no other—way help for it.
to get in. It is Bowl of the Moun• Immediately after supper Kitty 
tarns, all right.” disappeared within her shelter, and

,Did you see any gold? demand- Jim soon lay down in ills blanket 
ed..,?,e' , athwart the entrance. He made no

Uenty! raid Philippe; "the objection to Ralph's dragging his 
bottom of all the little streams Jire lied to a little distance. If Ralph had 
yellow with it. I pick up a little, escaped altogether Jim would have 
See!” j been only too well pleased.
, , I When Jim’s snores began to dis-
he brought it forth full of ydlow place the heavy stillness of th“ fo'r- 
gralns, wliich he emptied carelessly est Ralph rose and dragged 
into Joe’s twitching palm. The blankets stili farther 
heads of the four white -men came1
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••sighed Wise Owl. 
Why don’t you help search for it?”

"Because it’s so dark I can't see to 
get across the sky,” answered Mis
tress Night, and she began to weep 
anew. j

She cried so lopg that her tears 
spilled out of the castle walls and 
into the meadow below, causing the 
Meadow People to seek shelter under 
t'he leaves and grasses.

“Wh'at do you suppose Is the trou
ble?” questioned the Meadow People 
o'f one another.

Now, Johnny Grasshopper and 
Brown Cricket decided to go and see 
for themselves, so they hopped Into 
the dark sky and groped around until 
they found the castle, for after the 
golden lantern had rolled behind the 
clouds it was very dark everywhere.

Mistress Night dried her tears long 
enough to tell them why she was cry-
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A Clean, Rosy, HEALTHY Skin ::
is the birthright of every"child. Contact with count
less unclean, germ-laden things every day, however, 
brings the constant quota of danger and the happy, 
artless ways of children make them especially liable 
to infection. Even so there is one sure safeguard 
you can use—

Home Furniture Unlike Most Mer
chandise is priced on a standard of 
actual value.

Each piece you buy here is made with 
a skill and care that ensures you extra 
value; they are of the better craftsman
ship.

I!

f

»

m $

"■I
■
-■i

:Digging his baud into hte pocket.
mn!

We are showing many bargains just 
at this time. Let us help you choose the 
furniture you need. We offer you a wide 
choice in the matter of chairs. Good taste 
ànd good quality have been combined to 
give you the best.

Ask to see our Living Room Furniture 
when next at the
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“How could I tell my tears were 

away. falling down into the meadow, it’s
Jim had tied him in such a man- so dark here?” sobbed Mistress 

together, and thy four pair.: nf eyes ner that his left arm was free from Night.
showed the same insane g'ifter. thy elbow. He arranged his bed di- “Something must be done!” cried 

"This is the stuff!" cri rt Joe. rectly in the trail and lay down to Johnny Grasshopper as he scratched 
pouring the geld, with a voluptuous wait It was about nine o’clock 1 his head with one of his feelers, 
pleasure from palm 1o palm. ' it would not be dark until after “Let’s ask Dragonfly to help us," , 
“Sweeter than booze, oh cot r than ten. He knew that Nahnya cou'd suggested Brown Cricket, 
women—it’l! buy you plenty of both' not venture out of the cave until' So Brown Cricket and Johnny
Gad! I'll keep a great chest of it al- then, and that he must giv> her time Grasshopper flew to Dragonfly's home
ways by me and eoihe dig in it every to make a detour of ’he other ™,n a,tter a lon6 Journey in the dark,
day for the pleasure of thy l'eel and I He lav in a kind of fever watch" “I wonder why she doesn’t hop
the licit of it!” ing for evidences of darkness with acros® the sk-v?” suggested Johnny

“Can we get it out through the ! avid er’s One cannot Grasshopper,
cave?” asked Jim. I subtile stages of the caséine of Inv "Because she can’t 'hop,” chirped

“Sure!” said Philippe. "It’s easy anv betteAtrfan its comin® * * * Brown Crlcket’ and/the three sat ,
„0jnp ■■ „ , a? lts comm- down and laughed at the thought of

’ “How about the girl?” d.-mand/d said ' 1 C°meS and aU is Mistress Night hopping through the

«here with hot- ’’ i rh,us t0. Ralph, counting the “I have it !” exclaimed Dragonfly,
‘•tiIv nmnv’” » • jciawliiig minutes, it seemed as if th-> and he disappeared soon returning
.. A T.1.1 „ „„„„„ sky clung obstinately to its with his cousin, the Fireflies. Each

A old t. a, a . - brightness, and as if the dim, spa- little Firefly hqd a tiny lantern in
boy®, »«<* f?’îr women. I clous -aisles of the forest refused to his hand.

H-m. They could ma y it jOHl grow dimmer. Losing patience at "We’ll show her the way across the 
ward lor us. said Joe, 'owrung. _ last, he closed his eyes and tossvd sky," cried the Fireflies. Turning up 

“They not care for sold, said restlessly. When he opened them t'heir lights brighter away they sailed 
Philippe with an innocent,stolia air. again, behold’ it was nearly dark. into Cloudland and perched themael- 
“Wash a little, and. let it lie. When His heart fcygan to beat and his ves In the folds of the cloud cur- 
T tell Nalinya you all hare, him le?l mouth went dry. tains, blinking and winking a,t Mis-
bad. Him say no use. Him say not jn evei.y whisper of the leaves lie tresB Night, sending Out their tiny
fight you.” thought he heard the brush of her ra-ys 'until she had safely sailed over

“Como on, then!” cried Jos ex- Rit|rt. The tiny, furry footfalls th-t toe Cloud Sea.
“Let’s lose no time!" Pagan to stir among the pine-need- She thanked the little fireflies for 

Stack and les sugEested her Creeping moccas- the!r kelp and bade them .good-by

arts iS‘±£z SS-TsI? 
stvsytiis -• "» - rSW-liF*1*"”

The thought that something might Monk agreed ™ ’
?rave“Lher.^fTOm “And it you look out of the win- '
him sick with apprehension, flow now, you can see them /up among 

tv, b 16 ifalîe a.s 60 t y as a breath the clouds,” ended Grandma, pulling 
through the forest and dropped on aside the curtains, 
her, knees beside him without his “And Mistress Night stopped cry- 
navais heard her coming . -ing and the Meadow People weren’t

His -eyes were well used to the drowned?” asked Dicky, 
darkness, and he could make her out “Yes, dear, for the Fireflies re- 
l'aintly; Uêf grÿtiéSPT head outlined mained with Mistress Night, and the 
against a patch enSty overhead, her Meadow People call them stars," re- 
two hands pressed hard to her plied Grandma.
breast in a way that he knew. He “Dear little Fireflies!” exclaimed 
heard, or fancied he heard, her Dicky, as he watched the stars blink- 
h'earl's quick beating. A great .peace in8 and winking at him from the 
succeeded the torture of suspense. dark gray clouds.
. "You’ve come!” he breathed.

“I am mad! I am foolish!” she
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citedly.
“Come on!” echoed 

Cru sea Campbell, 
no less strong in Jim Sholto’s lace.

. He looked at Kitty uneasily, . ...
Philippe hung back-
“I paddl’e half the night!” he 'said1 

with an admirable assumption of the 
disgruntled servant. “I walk all day. 
Am I a steam-’enginc? I got -eat 
and sleep now.”

“Sleep!” cried Joe. “Man, there’s 
a fortune waiting for every one of 
us In there!”

“I got sleep, me,” Philippe rc- 
“The gold is

*4'
The desire vas

You will neefd one in which'to put your War Loan 
.......Bonds. In order to meet the demand,*

so Mistress

The Royal Loan & Savings Co.323 Colhorne Street
MACHINE 46BELL 90

has recently installed another hundred Steel, Safe
ty Boxes, in their Deposit Vault, and will be pleas
ed to have the public call and inspect the same. 
Office— 1 *

•a peated stubbornly.
there to-morrow just the same, I 
guess.”s “Damn tlvese redskins’.” cried 
Joe. “They’re all alike!”

“Go yourself,” said Philippe. “The 
is free. Don’t Blaine me if -yCttThe Next of Kin I! 38-40 Market Street, Brantfordway

fall iu the hole or get lost."
A heated argument resulted. Phi- 

lippe was inexorable. He knew well faltered. ,
■ enough that the white men would | He apprehended that the slightest 

not venture into the bowels of the thing would send her flying back
S earth without him. I again. By turning g little he man-
■ Philippe finally picked up ins aged to reach her hand to pull it 

blanket, and carrying it apart, lay down to his lips, 
down and affected to go to sleep.
The others wei‘3 obliged to resign 
•themselves as best they could to

= 8
think of you living brave and happy 
and curing the sick!”

“Happy!” lie said bitterly.
“It will come,” sh'a said 

quiet certainty.
(Continued in Friday’s issue.)

BY NELLIE L. McCLUNG.U ! forming him of the birth In London 
yesterday of a son to the Marquis 
and Marchioness. of Hartington.

WOMEN ALDERMEN.
Calgary, Dec. 12.—Mrs. 3. W. 

Gale, one of the successful candi
dates in the municipal elections, la 
ihe first woman alderman of any 
city In Canada.

COLD WEATHER.
By Courier Leased Wire

Ottawa, Dec. 12.—At the Domiq- - 
loan Experimental Farm here this 
morning the thermometer registered 
25 below zero.

with

■ This book has another title, “Thosë1 Who Wait qnd Won- 
j der.” K deals with the homestaying end of the war. It
■ is intensely intei’esting and one that many have been

Her fingvrs crept eagerly inside 
his as she had never-allowed them to 
do before. She had confessed noth
ing with her voice yet, but h'er whole 

Meanjvhile Jim Sholto was in a being breathed a passionate warmth 
quandary. over him that madh him dizzy with

He could not bear to have Kitty happiness, 
camping with that rough crew, and “Nalinya, darling, untie my hands” 
lie- was jealous of leaving her a be whispered.

I moment alone with Ralph, yet lie “No!” she said tremulously.
■ could not tear himself away from the H'a pleaded with tier urgently.
__ vicinity with such riches awaiting to Her trembling hand stroked his
S be gathered. cheek with a touch like flower pet-

In his mind he compared the case a Is. “Ah, do not make me fight you 
of washing gold in a stream with n0w,” she begged. “I so tire of 
the streiiuous labor of smelting ore fighting you, Ralph. You know, if 
in little home-made furnaces. I let you free, you not let me go

He compromised with himself by back. Ï must go back! Do not make 
establishing his camp a few hundred me 301Ty j come!” 
yards away from Joe’s. It was the

<
Children Cry

FOR FLETCHER’S
CASTORIA

waiting for. It is what thousands need to read. wait. IT’S A BOY
Ottawa, Dec. 12.—The Governor- 

General ha* received a telegram in-* (By the editor of Toronto Star, November 20th.)
■
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8 STEDMAN’S BOOKSTORE Telephone
Courtesy-

LIMITED
160 Colborne StreetH BELL PHONE 569. Cal

\ fc»velfaWH9 !m>.“This is harder to bear than Jos 
Mixer’s tortures” he bitterly com
plained.

‘■‘If you say that I-must go now,” 
she whispered sadly.

It terrified him. “No! No! Any
thing yon want!” he said swiftly.

“Let me stay quiet by you a 
little,” she whispered. “Let me love 
you quiet a little.’’

“Tell me you love me, and I'm 
satisfied,” he said.

She sank down beside him and 
kissed him softly on the Ups. “I 
love you! - i love you! I love-you!" 
she murmured with such passion as 
he had never dreamed of hearing on 

I the tips of a woman. “I love you 
the first time I see you! Always it 
near kill mje to make out I do not 
love you! .’I love you till I die!”

They w>re silent for a space, 
clinging to. each other cheek to 
cheek in the darkness, their breasts 
tossing on stormy sighs.

He said brokenly at last: “Nahn
va this is the strongest, thing In the 
"world. Nothing else matters. You 
must not leave me!”

She partly raised' herself a,nd put 
a gentle Iriind: ovei* ' his 

-X “In' your heart you know I 
go.” she whispered. “J®,.ypuT heart 

know ver’ well there mus’ not

. .. "teléT*”11® tuay ot

d aLfvNot that anyone ever meant to be rude 
dried; assista»^”^ ycu h^g^dics» °' ^cr or discourteous. Many of us were just

thoughtless, forgetting how sensitive the
: teleph0fie is’ rcflcctms 0Ur cvery mood-

ws5-ass> •“o* j■ 4l„J
.. Thorold'^ ^vtrtiOy

CORDIAL, kindly manner and a
very-AA Three Stone 

Diamond Ring
cheerful, smiling voice 
where people are awakening to 

the value of these in telephoning.

at $100.00
A very popular ring 

and excellent value.
The diamonds are 

blue white and the set
ting 14K Gold Platinum 
tipped.

Others sell for $25.00, 
$50.00 and $75.00.

!

And in addition to telephone courtesy, it 
is very helpful to speak distinctly and 
directly into the mouthpiece of the tele
phone, with the lips about half an inch from 
its rim.

. 3 ) «: a, , ....... . , PI; -
And then, of course, we should always make 
sure
directory More calling.

i

x Open Evenings until 
Christmas

asLCV of the number by consulting the
mus'

•J* «3* J* J*
you __
be anything bewteen you and me: 
Do not spoil our little time together 
by speakingof it!” \

His heèd rolled impatiently on the 
ground. "I cânflOt live without you,” 
he muttered. “I will not live with
out youT” '

“Yes, you will,” sh'a said softly. 
“You will promise me now to lix'o 
the best life you^tn. 
going to live, and always 1 want

The Bell Telephone Go.
of CanadaNewman&Sons The above editorial from the 

Thorold Pott it worthy the 
notice of every telephone 
user.
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Gurney Heaters or
Ranges

Mean comfort in your home. We 
have a complete line—all sizes 
and prices in both styles. You 
can not make a mistake if you 
buy a GURNEY make.
Our stock of Hardware and Tinware, Enamelware and 
Aluminum is large and complete. We invite inspection.

R. FEELY TinsmithFur naces

Phone 708.181 Colborne Street.
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