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du' Ie~ox elookinii had alrsady
p14 nsioMa a 1*t vM ezy d. Bom
li é si"oo. -MM e pumhtng up, and

tlsey pew and grew, until,, oeesmmer
muinlu. ýlÎ'ad" Itir bright yel-
Iow orownh *At.-everybody wbo paased.
EbudS aw them, endthon she resnom-

",(y. pennies haviri rown in the b..uk!1
ohe'etWdamd as in thle.housetoo ail
miether and Aunt Euiie le see the won-
dprful sight. '1 dàu 'oaa pick ail the
golden monoyjou waat te," ahe said,
pr"dly.

5h. was no proud and happy that it
waa kgrd fer mtWr4c, tell her that she
had clasea lhe wroeçsert of bank for
ber money tu gxq*is.

'"Corne aong, honey girl!" said Aunt
OhqiW, ««I ougbfè f'biývè explained that

*4r. ee, .&U :p.t-. thiSgold-dollar in.
lq bank dowa-Wown, and we'll

~wMphil reaily, md tmuly grow every

t h e marjiolds ere big and

Girls, Too-
Bu ster Brown'& Sisters Stocking

for the egia , ilended lookini
tocking at a moderate price,A

twa-thread Engluh mercerized 1181.
etocklng. that Ma uhaped to fit and
wearuveryr w.! iaded.

Colore-Black, Leather Sbade
Ts.Plàk. Blu nmd WI.

y*Ulow thatRuflice.liked to pretend
they had grown from her bright pennies.
And lthis in the reaaon that the Âpplebys
always a limarigolds f"maney flowers."

Atogether DIfferent
"Did ho say he knew me when I was a

gi il,
"«Né, ho said-ho knew you when he was

a boy."

The New Pupil
By G. W. Douglas

Uelen sud Mary and Eleanar were
pIayig seool one afternoon, w lien

H s-ather found theni.
"What are you doing, girls ?" ho asked.
"'We are not girls. We are echool

childrem, and Mary in the teacher," Helen
replied.a

"Oh, pardon me t" eaid ho. Then, in

a differont manner, ho iront on: "Break-
faet was lats thila maring, teacher, and
I couldl't gott o oJiool on, tie. Mather
wili write an excuse, and wili bring il
tis afternoan."1

He at dawn and pretended toastudy.
Eleanor giggied, but Mary and Helen had
seen bum do 'the sanie thing before, so
they ment on wath tho scirool.

f"6Eleanor, haw m'uch are three limes
fOur t" tho teaeher asked.

'l don't know the fimes, yet, toacher.
I know onlyr the ands and the lese.,"
Eleanor replied.

"Then you don't bobong in this grade,"
said thé teacher, sternly. "l'il have ta
put yen back in the firet grade. Tho
ohildren hers know the ands, the losmos,
tho "ems and the intos. Now m'e'll have
the class in reading. The big boý may
read iet."

Hebe«'s.father etood up with liis book
open beforo him. Tihis la what ho read
in a. clear, soriaus voice that made theni
ail laugli:

«~1y~ Q.i4tpmau-?~uhcu / ?&uiltîug
I~ar~tit ~swttrg £amtluxlurtrB lIt QIuuu2~a
~auttttnu (9 ntarùi

MILLS AT HAMILTON AND WELLAND, ONT.
Also malcers of the celebrated "Little Daring" and
"Little Daisy" Hosiery for Infants and ChildrenE
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The Quarrel
Now, Willie Johnson, yestorday,
Ho make a face at me, an' eay
He's glad ho ain't a littie girl,
'Cause he don't have no hair te curi
An' bis face don't have ta be dlean-
An' 8o 1 tell hini 'at be's mean,
An' I make faces ath bu, tee,
An' stick my tangue out! Yos, I do!

Nen me an' Wilii Johnson flght.
I know 'at girls must be ýpo-lito
An' nover get in figte-but ho
Got in tbe figbb;, it wasn't me.
An' so I tore off lVillie's hat
An' givo bum just a littho pat
Up 'side his face, an' ho just cry
An' rua homo like he'a 'fraid be'Il ieb

Sa pretty soon bis marna, she
Corned te aur bouse-an' looked at me!
ýNen goes right in where marna is-
She tooked 'aI tored-up bat o' bis.
An' Mlissus Jobnson she just toid
My marnia lots o' thngs, an' scold
Abuiit me, too-'cause I'mr outside
An' bear-th' door is open wide.

Nen Wiliie comed out wif bis pup
An' say "Hulao!" Sa we maked up,
Non get to playin' an'mai show-
His pup is a ivild li'n, an' sa,
W'y, he's a-trainin' il, an' I'm
TPh' aujence mos' near al lb' lime.

An' nen our marnas bofe comed out.
His marnia she still scaid about
MFe sappin' hlm-an' they bofe say:Hereafter kep your child away;-
An' nen thev see us piayin' there
An' they bofe saa: "Weil, I deciare!"
-Wilbiur D. Neshit, in Harper's Magt
zinc for Scptember.

Whou the Noon Becee ark
'MHey, dlddie, diddle, when the cat played.

t'he fididle
The cow jumped ijito the moon,

And the littie dog howled alone in the
.dark,

For the light went.out so soan."
«T7hat isxit right t" said -the teacher.
«It doemn't go that way!" Eleanor ex-

claimed.
And tbhe teacher was too excited to no.

tice that both iel'n and Eleanor hiad ef t
t'heir meat and were pressing againtt
the "big 'boy's" -book ta see what was
in 'it.

"I neyer heard it liko thet," said Helen.
"It goos, 'Hey diddle, -the cat and the
flddle,' not the 'cat played the fiddle."'

"Maybo Ibis iYn't rigbt, eitbor," said
-the 'big boy. And ho read:

A Cure for Sleeplessneus
'çLjttle Bo-Peeop bat ber sleep,

And doesn't know wbere to find it.
Put ber to bed, and eover hor bead,

And thon a'he'll nover mid it."1
Mary suddenly remembered that she

was the teaeher.
"Children, take your sate!" sho com-

manded.
Helen and Eleanor sat down, but the

big 'boy stili eood up. -Mary reproved.
him for disturbing the ehool.

"I haven't flnished my reading lesson,
y«t," the- big boy ssid. "I want -to 'ead
about 'Naughty Mary."'

"'Mistrea Mary, quito caintrary,
How does your gardon grow!

WiVh littie equeais and angry yells,
To get my way, you know.'"

Mary hung ber head and baoked sorry.
Thon the man said ho thought sohool had
kept long enaugh. The three girls
gathered. round hini, and Helen asked:

"Father, does it really say those
'things?"y

Ho ehowed ber 'the book, and there
w.er o me loose pages lying in il with
typewriting an thern.

"O46h, yes, il does! " she exlai-med. "Horo
ione you didnt read. It is 'A Sad Sang,

about a Pienie.'
"Read it! Read il!" ,%ary and Eleanor

bath demanded. And Hielen read tbis:
«Sang.a eong of mixpence, a pocket full af

pie'
Four and> twenty lititie girls scream-ing

out, 'O My!'
Far the pie was sat upon by the caresau

-lad,
Wasn't that ea thoughtlees tbing without

a. biotting-pad!"
And as Eleanor mtarted fer 'home, she

sa'd ta Helen, "«Haven't you a itice
father t"

"Indeed I have!" said Helen.
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