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Seofoofeifeepefuap fododeeofedededopdobdodeledelell . on the negative side. The wmm:.B.T wound in his —— leg to: ——his pro-1  seededdefdedepdededdaiidppdddd bbb
+ %  tive,side won by one point. griess. . i e £
o J i Personals - We wrote to-day a composition on ! I —— 2 —— apple, and my tongue M LETTERS FROM &
unior o Holland. We write every month for o s i moq, . S of hours. 2 <+ Ju
 ewnee [  Mr. Miller to mark. We told him all The —— victimized the blacksmith M JUNIORS %4
about Dutch boys and girls, and their at work at the ——, and the —— sold & o
” very peculiar ways. We also him some tools, whichihe claimed " & M
Fopddbb bbb bbbl dedrbdeb bbb told about their country, with their fWere —— .n_. B3
funny water streets, and tree trunks vw,_cwi ac_:ca Q:w;a —— —— that the - rdeeieddocdeiododocfodoodocferfesdrfociscfociscfordodorderds
. £ § i check was ba i Y
{11~ MeKEOUGH n.omoor. e 10 u;mE colors e L ichiee dhan in —— :
! B o g days, and her cheek will soon —— ! NIAGARA,
Tom wn:owm_.n has moEo Eo:w b g o EBRE, : i
Through the long night and the

chickens.

Inspector Park Su;an SoNnogmr
School on Tuesday.

Junjors will please write on one
side of the paper only. {

Horace Gregg gathered some sap
from the maple trees. - ' {

Daisy Wrigley entertained a num-
ber of friends last evening. s

A resident on Head Sit. saw a blue-
bird and woodpecker last week.

Mrs. L. P. Field has returned home
from attending her Eo:::.m funer-
al. I

Mrs. Rivers, who :»: —xwo: E in the
General Hospital, returned home yes-
terday. = ;

Maria Davidson, has been confined
to the house for several &Gu,s ith a
severe cold.

Please remember the coxom in :5
Chatham Sghools are emptied at two
oclock on Friday afternoons.

Speak gently, kindly, to the poor;

Let no harsh term be heard.

They bave enough, they must endure,

Without an unkind word.

/G, proold.
R Sk
VERSE FOR BOYS OF CHATHAM
! CENTRAL SCHOOL, DF, i
GRADE 6 B. i y
g o b
By One of Them. ¢
Who are we? Can «o: -gess ?
We are boys of the C. C. S.
Are we in it Well, I should smile!
‘We ve been in it for a long, :En

while,

Are you acquainted ¢ Can you seef
We are boys of Grade 6 B. b s

—_———

' DRESDEN  JUNIORS

G @dedebd

. Miss Ina Spearlett has left town.
The buds are coming o:» on the
trees now. ( ’
Several of the boys and ﬁ:._m have
seen robins lately. iy
Oa Sdturday, ‘March 3rd, we had
a very vbvq% rgin storm.

We 8apé c,_oi -to report nE:..
Laura MoDonald is =NE= sttending
schoal, Bt

Ethel Q—.OR has got 1,596 words
from -the competition of G. I. O,
Q_Ex.sr:. . :

- Rheta Watson and Edna Wood are
first on the honor roll for Febru.
ary, ..P the Junior Fourth. i

Alice Wicks and. Harry Robinson,
of the Eatrance Class, took 89 marks
on the grammar nuwB:anP Firi-
day. ¢

A red squigrel was ov;ﬁ.qmn by wb
entrance pupil on Sunday morning.
The squirrel being very iake it came
within a couple of yards of the pu-
pil, B0k e B ?(17 {

The first on the honor roll for Sr.
II. this month is Verna Kerby. She
got 419 marks qut of 500 ; the second
is Joy Peters, and the third is Lillie

Mg Doinpldd. iy
Quite & number of the Fourth
Book pupils have to wear glasses,

because the windows are at the back
and at both sides. It is thought that!
quite a few more will have to, also.

Lent has begun and the Christ
Chureh Mission Band has commenced
The Sunday ‘school have re-
their miteboxes for self-
denial, to keep until N..E»on morn-
ing. i

On Friday afternoon an :.n@nouzsm
debate took place in Miss Brennan's
room. The - subject was, “Resolved,
that steam is more useful than elec-
trigity.” There were three girls on
fhe pffirmative side apd three boys

.~.+.Tv+.v++++++++*+*+§+.v+++ ,

3
o +
i zc._.m TO CRACK i
--" o T W P
* - ¢
++++++.«.++++++++++++++.v++.v+
S 1. Obpsdes{ . | i
i T ;

._Zu?caaoﬁu:ﬁu‘ ?Sam _‘ua n:ma
“I only spoke in fun.” \

“Not so,” the other quick replied.

“Two whole, it cannct be denied,
Showed it was not a one. ]

i " i W ¢

& L4
My one is soft until it’s cooked;
My two is hard until it’s broken;

My whole is brown and rich . and

swieet,
Of mother’s cooking skill a token.

/2 Significant Subtractions. ‘

He told the. story all over again
Pp his best beloved amid woeful
sighs;
And she gazed upon the rolling main
Through drops that dimmed hert
tender eyes,

Then flung herself into  her chaip
and wept
To think ef his na::ﬁ the ocean
o'er.
She sobbed like a mourner who _caﬁ
has kept
The thoaght of one who will noEm
ho more.
3. Sabjects of the Late Queen
Vietoria,

A flower and a friit. @ live rock.
Groand and a prophet. Contents of
the dictionary and valie. A sort of
bread and a place of entertuinment.
What the tartle’s wife went abroad
in, A weave of linen and to kill. A

somber color in a certain key. A
vehicle and a kind of thread glove.
To possess and a tress. Always

foand in the midst of corn. An up-
per room and a country road. X is
not off. 'Thoroughfares. A joyful
rock. Signals and a meadow. Ar-
rows and to cover out of sight. The
centre of ansear and the home of an
animal. ey {

1. Riddles. { .
' e o

Above your head I flutter high,
No color do [ lack; }
Red, brown, or green or gold am I,
Again, plain white and black.
I have no mind, I nothing know,
Yet all that you have learned 4
Of heaven above or earth below,
By me you have discerned.

OV 1 P g i
You see me at weddings of all.the
elite ;
In the halls of Congress I've always
a seat;

Librarjes—by hundreds
ands I'm there;
The poorest of oczsnem has Bo ta
spargi;

In silks and in velvets I'm sometimes
bedight, {

But oftenest ‘you see me
‘black and white.

I run on your errands as fast as I
may,

But supine and quiet H lie all 2.5
day.

Now lest your surmisings wEoEE all
be in vain, ‘e

Il tell you nga often I E.::.hm the
train.

in plain

5. Postives and Comparatives.

—— saw a ——, and stooped to ——
off her —— to Kill it. y

I put the —— in a ——, and ——
up my hat while I satisfied my ——,

The —— was too ——. and :.DEA
not support the —— of the ——.

The —— was seen {0 ——, and the

.E:_ thous- .

f 6. Suggested Weards, ek

My first may unpleasant be;

My second extreme I spe; {
My third no trouble makes; [
My fourth the sportsman takes. -

f ¢

LA-sr--1! LAf-s--rnst!
-nd th-gr-v--s n-t -ts g--1;
D-st th-- -rt, t- d-st r-t<n-
W-s5 n-t sp-k-n f th- 5--1

Dropped Vowel Puzzle.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES iN LAST
NUMEER.
1. Thene
Haven N i t

Enter
2. 1, A . happy New-year.  § 24
Haakon.
arch, is mute:

At :: music ;

m, - use it; eat
Thus, 1; care. 'm

ch
sir; cream.

beart, ‘m
much,
shut.

\>:=4 the, mum —
Testy, fi—tes-

I. Chris.
anthemum. 1L

5. Wan, want; bce, #beet; can,
eant; bus, bust; ben, bent.
March 10th.

WATTING. } | .0

Shrene, - I fold my hands and wait,
Nor care for winds, or tide, or sea;

I rave no more 'gainst time or fate,
For lo! my own shall come to me.

-

stay my haste, I make delays,
For. what; ,_4:? this eager pace®

I staid .:::_ the eternal ways,
And what is mine shall know my;

face. i

Asleep, awake, by night or day,
The friends I s:ek are sceking me;;

No wind can drive my bark astray,
Nor change the tide of desting.

What matter if I stand alone?
I wait with joy the coming years;
My heart shall :5: where it has
sown,
And garner up its fruif of tears.

The waters know their own, and
draw {

The brook that springs in yonder

height ; '

So flows the good with equal law
Unto the soul of pure delight.

The stars come nightly .to the sky;
The tidal wave unto the sea;
Nor time, nor space, nor deep, nom
high,
Can keep my own away from me.
—John RBurroughs.

S ————
COMPENSATION. t

There's never a day so sunny

But a little cloud appears;
There’s never a life so happy

But ‘®as it's time of tears; A
Yet the sun shines cut the brighter,

Whenever the tempest clears.

There’s never a sun that rises
But we know ’twill set at night;
The tints that gleam in he morning,
At evening arc just as bright;
And the hour that is the sweetest
Is between the dark and the :n:nr

There's never a dream so happy
But the waking makes us sad;
There's never a dream of sorraw,
But the waking makes us glad;
We shall look some day with won-

der
At the troubles we have had.
RN

spring time you renovate
your house. Why not your body?
Hollister’s Rocky Mountain Bea
drives out impurities, cleanses and
enriches the blood and purifies the
entire system. 35 cents. g

t A. I. McCall & Co.

In the

.came on.

: dreary morn,
Like thunder, or the trumpets that

call ;

The lion of Canada voars in. his
strength,

This,

the Niagara Falls.

The angels of mist in
light
Rise up, and with their faint calls
Szem to thank, as they ‘hover like
moonbeams,..
Over the abyss at Niagara Falls,

the moon-

While through rivers,
and streamlets,
The water with an echoing call
Rushes on, and with a Jeap, a bound,

and valleys,

lagara Falls,

And in the grey dawn of morning,

When the sun on the dark earth

doth fall;
So fell’ the sparklimg iwaters,

Down and over Niagara Falls,

—Harry ‘Terrington.
—_———
MY TRIP TO QUEENSTON AND
THE FALLS, ?

Leaving=Chatham on the Wabash
train we proceeded many miles, stop-
ping at a few small stations along
the road.

All atong the line of travel I took
very great interest in looking over
the surrounding country which lay
before’ the eye on either side. For
miles and miles on the other side of
St. Thomas you see nothing but the
wooded country, and for fences they
are composed of huge stumps of trees
which are set along side by side, and
which divide and bound the different
fields of grain belon to the
farmers in that distr

After riding a few E:nm further
we entered thej Seith Valley, which
was rocky, sandy and high; and con-
tinuing ‘still some miles northward
we pass over very deep ravines, some
being from two hundred to three
hundred feet deep and five hundred
feet wide.

These being: passed we again enter
the hilly, wooded country, and after
riding some small lengch of. time

~and being tired out from our long

ride of two hundred and sixty-five
miles we arrive at the end of our
journey. Getting ofl at Suspension
Bridge, we then proceeded to takein
the 125:2.2 which awaited our eyes,
that being Wiagara Falls and its
wonderful turbulent waters,
HARRY TERRINGTON,
(To be Continued)
e g
FROM ENGLAND TO CANADA.

‘

I aoE,Bo:aoa Ew trip to Canada
on the 30th of January. I went on
the boat at ten o'clock in the morn-
ing. We were conveyed out in a
tender to our ship anchored out in
the River Mersey, the Lake Mani-
toba. After the passengers were off
the tender on the ship the luggage
Up till dinner time we
passed our time by looking for our
luggage we wanted on the ship.
After dinner we saield up to the
Princess Landing stage for the lirst
class passengers to get on. After
four o'clock we started on our jour-
ney ; we had a.splendid sail down
the river out to the Irish Channel.
We s ghted Ireland the following day
and then came by the south of Ire-
land and had a good view of the
Irish Coast. When we had been on
about two days I began to feelsick.
1 was sick two days and after that
I kept .well. In the daytime Ispent
my time on the deck to get as much
fresh air as I could. When we had
been on a little over a week we
saw a ‘shoal of Porpoise. When we
came within the banks of Newfound-
land we. were at dinner when all of
us heard a loud noise, We all rush-
ed off To see what it was. Most of
us thought it was another ship pass-
ing, but it was only the fog horn.
We were thirty-five hours passing
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Newfoundland, Twice while we were
on the ship the older ones made up
a concert, and afterwards a oollec-
tion, After our concert the last
night on the ship nearly all of us
went on the deck to see two light-
houses on land, The next morning
all of us were packing up our things
we had onm tThe ship. At eleven
oclock we anchored at St. John's,
N. B., after a very pleasant journey.
EDITH HARRINGTON,
Central School, Chatham, Ont,
(To be Continued)
—_—
MY HOLIDAY IN MUSKOKA.

By Joc Barfoot—Continued.

I was up at five oclock next morn-
ing, because the mosquitoes were so
bad. It was Sunday morning. I will
describe the place and the people.

The -place was called Bayview
Tarm, which consisted of two houses,
which were separated by a deep val-
ley that had a smadl stream in it.
1 and a Tew other boarders slept on
one house and the rest slept in the
other one and came over to ours non
their meals.

When I arrived there were only
four boarders besides myself. They
were Mr. F., who was a stout man
and who ima very kind, I thought.
Then there was his daughter, Miss
F. There was Mrs. M., who did not,
like the place, which the rest of us
did very much; and, last of all, thera
was was Miss T., who was from
Chatham, as well as Mrs .M. and my+
gelf. Mr. and Mrs F. were from Tor<
onto, andwe were all there for our
heklth. We .were about forty yards
from the Lake of Bays and there wag
splendid boating. It

When I got up I went down S
the lake and sat on the banks fora
while. At eight oclock we had
breakfast and I was as hungry as &
bear just out of the woods.

After breakfast we went to church
at Darset, which was a mile away
going across the lake, or six miles
by land. Whrn we came home we
went up on the hills for a walk,and
it was nearly all stone with moss
growing on it, .and a few ‘trees.
When we got back we had supper
and went to bed. it

Next week Mr. F. and Miss F. and
T climbed a very high hill. on which
were growing wild straw berries.
When we got to the top we put a'
piece of paper on a stick, and then
went down because :S Ecmnﬁga
were so bad.

Next day I went E. in the barn
to see if T ecould find any eggs, and
T saw a barrel and thought that it
was a nesi. I then walked over and,
to my surprise, found it to be :5
nest of Tweed, theé cat, and in it was
a kitten w _nroun its eyes open. I
played with it for a while and then
went down and told the others what'
T had seen. Thev told me that the
kitten was a week old and that they
bad drowned three others, and that
they were going to drown this one
soon. When T heard this, I asked
them if I could take it home with
me. They =aid T could, so I kept
it and started to giyg it milk from a
saucer. The poor little thing had to
have its nose shoved into it before
it would drink. but after a while _n
would drink all right.

(To Be Continued.) i ﬂ
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TRAVELLING IN A
P NON-SMOKER

oo sfoofeeecfocforderirrfeofosdeodreeodeadeededeodededed

An officious little country station
master recently -discovered a gen-
tleman enjoying a cigar in a com-
partment _ not a@mnqdoa for smok-
ers.

The traveler wore a top-hat, and
the little station master 33:.3259
him in all humility.

You should not smoke, sir, be ba-
gan. {

Indeed! ejaculated the traveler,
That is what my friends say.

You misunderstand wme, sir, re-
turned the station master. You
must not smoke.

So my doctor tells me, responded
the other.

The station master was rapidly los-
ing his temper, and, assuming the
most severe attitude he ncs_n com-
mand, he roared: {

But it's against the Bm_:w_:o:u.
and you sha'nt smoke, sir!

Dear me! exclaimed the unmoved
offender, in:grave tones. That’s my
wife to a tee.—Tit-Bits.

Coughs, Oolds, Hoarseness uua oth-
ther throat ailments are quickly re-
lieved by Cresolene A_wc_mnn. ten
cents per box, All &u:ﬂhiﬁ.

The Lion That Went .—.—5@:

ssasve The Mill seanes

\

BY HENRY WALLACE —.-::.rna : M

All that was left of the one-time
flourishing Point-View gold-mining
camp was a line of empty cabins, a
vast and vacant mill, one Jack Stev-
ens, with his wife and two children,
and myself.

It was lonely in the nammnnoﬁ camp,
terribly so at times. The canon was
deep and narrow, and the twilight
early in the afternoon gathered
round the dark spruces which lined
the sides of the creek, Yet the place
had no lack of dreary grandeur of
its own, that held one in acertain
fascination.

We five mortals were soTe E:. toit
at times to_ find occupation which
would take our minds from the fact
that we were cut off from the rest
of humanity. Every plece of neces-
sary. work was elaborated and spun
out to the extreme limit. But of
course it would eventually come to
an end, and then we were obliged
to invent some task.

One afternoon, as we were busy
constructing * a small .awater-mill,
Jack stopped in his whittling and
tossed the knife to his boy, saying:

“This thing wouldn’'t cut warm
butter., Run over to the mill, Wil-
le, and give it a rub on the grind-
stone., Sally, you go, tgQo, uan turn
the stone for your brot

The children trotted nrmon?.:w off,
and were soon swallowed up in the
cavernous mill, while Jack and Isat
down to rest, watching the sunlight
creep up the eastern canon wall.

Suddenly shriek afiter shriek rang
out from within the mill. Jack fair-
ly flew in fhat direction, grabbing
up an ax as he ran.

I made for the cabin to get the
rifle,

“Something wrong with the chil-

_dren!” I shouted to the astonished

Mrs.-Stevens, as I dashed into the
house. I smatched up the rifle and
rushed out again, followed by the
frightened mother.

Half-way to the mill we met little
Sally. She was almost out of her
wits with fright,

“What is it, dear? What is it?”
asked her mother, shaking her vigor-
ously, from excitement,

“Great big dog—tried to—tried to
—jump on us!” cried the child be-
tween gasps.

That was enough for me. I knew
there were no dogs round, but sev-
eral times-lately we had heard the
squalling of a mountain lion close
at hand, and had also seen the prints
of his padded feet in the soft earth
of the creek banks., We paid little
attention to these signs, for the
puma, génerally speaking, is a cow-
ardly brute, with but little stomach
for uﬁwaw:ﬁ a strong foe, unless
urged on by the pangs of hunger.
Then, however, with his great
strength and aglility, he becomes a
very formidable antagonist indeed.

“Evidently,™ I thought, “the brute
has made his den in the mill, where
there are so many nooks and cran-
niest that he could stay a year with-
out our being a whit the wiser, un-
less he chose to reveal himself.”

By the time I had this reasoned
out I was at the door of the build-
ing. “Where are you, Jack?” Icall-
ed, for it was dark as pitch in there,
and at first I could see nothing. =

“Here—by the first set of stamps,
Got .the gunf”

“Yes, indeed! What happened

“Willie says that he and Sally were
sharpening the knife, when they
heard a moise, and looking up, saw
on the blacksmith’s bench a—"

“Great big yaller animal!” burst
in Willie. “Most as big as a horse.
And he began to kind o' wriggle
his nose at us w:. holler, and Sally
she mcnmoaumm an’ I picked up the
knife an’ got ready for him. But he
didn’t like the noise that Sally made,
I reckon, for he .:E:VE_ clean over
the - boiler, an’ rﬁa in behind Z—a;
somewhere now.”

This little story without mnocm was
effective. :

“Weren't you scared, Willie? I
asked, rather in awe of the young-
ster. !

“Well—kind 0’,” he admitted. “But
I was going »o stay with him, just
the same,”

“Pretty sandy boy, eh ?” said Jack,,
with «fatherly pride. °

“Well, T should say so! But what
do you think it was, uwawlsozunfu
lion #”

“What are you going to do e

“Dig him e:» . -.amwga!— Jack,
promptly. = o=

“Um!” said L 1 !

“What's the Bwﬁ.; Ain't afraid,
are you?’ , L

“No—npo. Not at: n-—#n answered,
earnestly, “Of course not. -Why
should I be? The worst that he

could do would ao to scatter me all

over the mill. To be sure, Ishould
prefer a more collected 2:. as it
were. What’s MQEW u_uu ‘cam~
paign "

“Why, ‘Willie 1.: run up to the
cabin and get some candles and my
six-shooter, and then we’ll drive him

into a corner and !eﬂ him full of

holes.” ¥

I -whistled.

“Well,”™ said Jack,
prove of the idea ¥

“Approve ! Approve of chasing a
full-grown puma through this mess
of stamps and beams and truck by
candle-light  Why, I think it is no-
thing less than gemius which sug-
gests the scheme. #The only thing
that I don’t like is the idea of shoot-
ing him when we get him cornered—

.“..wau.n you ap-

~or he gets us cornered, as the case

may be. I think it would be more
sportsmanlike to take him by the
tail and snap his head off.”

“Oh, quit your  nonsense!” said
Jack, “We can handle him all right.
<Now, Willie, hustle up to the house
and get a handful of candles and
my revolver, See that every cham-
ber is- loaded, and fetch a box of
cartridges besides.. Tell your ma
that we’ve got the hunt of our lives
on hand. Skip now, son!”

Away went <5=.he in great N.oo.
It seems that he got the needful
articles without attracting his mo-
ther’s attention until it was too late
for her to interfere; he had a well-
grounded suspicion that she would
enter a protest. |

I tried to convince Jack that it
would be the spart of wisdom to
wait for daylight, but he refused to
listen. Jack was one of the best-
hearted fellows in the world, but he
possessed a lack of caution which
was very ._E._nw:aﬂ to more intelli-
r}:_n people.

Villie returned i:w too soou with
the munitions of war, and we began
our preparations.

“Are you ever going »o .get that
candle lighted ?” asked Jack, impa-
tiently. X

I felt like answering, “Not if Ican
help myself,” but I withstood the
temptation, and said instead: 4

“It’s the . funniest candle I .ever
saw. I think it must be Bw? of
marble. Match AQ..» seem to have
any effect on i = %

:‘E:unm .nf.mo ‘your uabn jiggles
s50,” remarked Willie,

T bent a stern brow on the’ wonnn
man, “Willie,” said I, “is it pe Eo
that you can make nu.wnn of
nervous agitation brought on by go
knowlédge of the. danger through
which you have- just vnbm&?

“Beg your pardon,” said ¢5=5.
humbly. !

Then I heard a sound that™cheer-’

ed my drooping soul. The mill door
which Willie had closed—save msl—
so that the lion could not get out,
was opened, and a feminine voice
ur.ﬁ.ﬂaa through the echoing building
Wi

“Jack Stevens, come right out of

there, and Willis, and you, too,
Henry! I never heard of such fool-
ishness! Come out, I say!”

“Look out, Mollic! Shut the door,
quick! There he comes!” yelled
Jack, in well-simulated fright,

Slam! went the door, and a rapid
pattering of feet mreia.n that my
only ally had deserted me, Then the
hunt began. _

It is a strange fact in E-nE.o::.n
the man who is the least interested
in an occasion of this*kind is always
the one who finds the quarry. This
time went by the rule—I discovered
the mountain lion..

We had poked round for about a
quarter of an hour, with thecandle
shadows flitting strangely and un-
pleasantly about, and the foolish no-
tion entered my brain that perhaps
the lion was only a creation of the
children’s imagination; therefore I
relaxed my vigilant guard of the
rear and plunged carelessly ahead.
As T stooped to pass under one of
the big braces 'of the mill, a Ho= as
of forty-seven demented Sioux In-
dians assaulted my ear-drums, and I
was knocked on the flat of my vsor
in a niEEEﬁ

{To Be Continued.) . :;{

“If Pm ever a nw:.u _gueer
Said little Jo Ann,

“I'll reign in the nicest way
A fairg queen canl

“I'll wave my magical 125

Wi ‘there’s need—
The sick I’ll make hearty and —c.
| And the hungry T'1I feed. ..,

“And 8#8342‘ sadness is now, ‘
There gladness shall be; :
And ~.M.M _Mgno-n wna Egﬂ&g
Shall be lovely »Ouno. f..,m

“Every good little girl I'll make

And a prince of jag I wil
Onoqouﬂnoﬂ—g.

walk in the woods, and as t.
through the grove Tom Ekg g

report
wfa dn&u‘.«baﬁ gnmn

gedy,”
-wnv».w will have to say, ‘While baus
storing provisions in their home &nnﬁ
Long Pond, the fnt Tamily was
struck by a terrible tornado, nnﬁ
nearly every one perished. This !
an excéllent family, and was d
no harm. In the house were several
little ones, who waited for the night
for something to eat, but finding the
house overturned nﬂ.» their parents
nmissing, they strayed away into the
woods, and were lost. The cause of
the tornado is unknown.'”
“Why, is it like that 27 ang ng

ioning it! Now it is 14id waste, nﬁh
they must find a new e«. :

havoc he had made.
will make them happy.” “he sai
will leave this piece of nut-cake m

my lunch-box, and they will surely
‘eat that.” He laid the cake do
carefully, and was rewarded by see-
ing other ants swarm over &».,,uﬁm
carry bits to another place, where he
theught they meant to _u_uzn a new,:
home. !
. “I think they will soon forget,” wa =
said.  “Don’t you?» :

“Probably ; but if they forget I
sure you will not,” said Unsle uSF
And Tom found ng» he never .w:r
—Katherine Hayford.

| . THBEE BOYS.

which Sue taineer ga
wonderful. He was the u?% artist,
Titian.

* An old painter ipﬂa&& ;a Eﬁa <
fellow who watched himself making
drawings of his pot and brushes,
easel and stool, and sa “That boy.

A German boy was &c&hinb
and-thunder novel. Right in
midst of it he said to himself, *
this will never do. I get too Eﬂnw
_excited over n.W« I can't study so
‘well after it. So here goes!” and
he flung the book out into the river.
He was Fichte, t G_,oan acnhz-b
philosopher, e :

Three little rules we all nronwﬁ g
To make life happy and bright,

Smile in the morning, smile at uoea.

awwa Rocky Mountain Tea at night,
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Now, that's idea of a joke,
The sqdirrel being very tame it
Oh, no; not om your life,
ed the waiting Kumorist,
idea, and it's worth »gln

Nge the little ones
r:.E Their ' tender,
ies require gentle,
Hollister’s Rocky

b




