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As she lifted him up, and he nest
led his little head against her, he 
lisped, “Muvver, I dad ou tome! I 
so tired huntin’ wabbits!”

Tray, fortunately, got on another 
rabbit track, which led them directly 
out of the woods, and the happy 
mother, with her sleeping boy clasped 
tightly to her breast, reached the 
front gate just as her husband was
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untying her note from the door-knob. 
—Young Churchman.

GOOD STILTS.

For most of the day Saturday, Peter 
had been working on his stilts. Late 
in the afternoon he tried them. It 
was a little hard at first to keep his 
balance on them, but, as we all 
know, it does not take a lively boy 
long to master such things.

So, early on Monday mbming, 
mother heard an unusual noise in 
the back yard. “Stump, stump, 
stump,” it went, along the porch.
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Mother opened the kitchen door and 
Peter laughed in great glee as she 
had to look up instead of down, to 
see his face.

Ho, mother! I’m ready for work 
and 1 guess it’s just in lime. Look!”

lie pointed out at the paths. A 
great deal of snow was on the ground 
and a sudden thaw had come. Slush 
and water lay everywhere. Peter 
proudly stumped and splashed about 
to show how well he could go.

“Oh, my dear,” she said, “I was 
just wondering how I could get the 
hickcns’ breakfast out to them. The 

water’s over shoe for everybody.”
“Not for me,” said Peter. “Give 

me the stuff.”
He fed the chickens and then look

ed about to see what else he could 
do. He piled his sled with wood and 
kindling and drew it to the kitchen 
dcor. It was hard work. If Peter 
had been made to work as hard at 
anything else he would have thought 
himself ill-used.

Mother was pleased and said so. 
She generally spoke of it when she 
was pleased, which, perhaps, may be 
a reason why Peter liked to please 
her. As, after clearing a way for the 
water to run off the paths, and haul
ing a box which he later intended to 
use for a hot-bed, he went in to 
breakfast, mother said :

“I like it when boys make use of 
their fun and their plays to be help
ful instead of making them an an
noyance as some boys do.”
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Her words set Peter to thinking 
how pleasant it was, although he had 
not given much thought to it. But 
now he could recall times when he 
had been tricky and annoying to 
others. And he argued1 with himself 
that doing the helpful things was 
much pleasanter to himself as to the 
others.

His little sister Bessie/ watched him 
as he started to school, and he waved 
his hand in good-bye. He found that 
the streets were ■ full of water and 
half-melted snow, the sidewalk being 
built high enough to be just above 
it. As he, disdaining the walk, 
tramped happily through the slush 
and rounded a corner, some girls on 
the walk began screaming at him : 
“Oh, go away 1 Go away 1 Don’t 
come near us!”

Peter stopped in surprise. “Why 
mi?” he asked.

“Because of those stilts. They arc 
hateful things. When our cousin was
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hen- last fall and it was rainy and j 
muddy he used to come around with 
his stilts and splash us. Now—you 
keep away!”

“But,” said Peter, “I’m not going 
to splash you. Not a drop. You see 
if I do.”

He walked along beside them so 
quietly that very soon the girls be
came interested in his stilts.

“You walk well on them” said one. 
“Better than my cousin did.” And 
they laughed when he walked into 
the deepest puddles he could find, 
and made a great splashing when he 
was sure it could not reach them.

A little farther on they heard a 
pitiful call. A small girl stood on the 
porch of a house which was sur
rounded by slush, the walk to the 
gate being so low as to be quite Out 
of sight.

“I can’t go to school,” she whimp
ered.

“O, Patty—that’s too bad ! Can’t 
you get out any way?”

Patty shook her head despairingly.
“Oh, I wouldn’t dare!” cried Patty.
And even Peter, though so proud 

of his stilts, felt that he would 
scarcely dare it himself. “But, wait 
a minute.” Peter splashed around 
the house. He was gone for a few 
minutes and carfie back drawing a 
sled.

“Get on Patty,” he said, “and I’ll 
see you dry to the sidewalk."

With many little squeals and gig
gles from all the girls Patty was 
soon safely landed where she could 
skip along to school, calling behind 
her: “Peter, you’re; the very best!”

And Peter more and more agreed 
with his mother as to the pleasure 
of doing pleasant things. He kept it 
up cjuring the day, more than once 
finding opportunity to LnJ helpful 
steps, as well as hands, where op
portunity came in his way.

He waited for Patty as she cached 
home in the afternoon, again draw
ing her on the sled to her door. As 
he came back a grocer’s wagon was 
drawn up to the sidewalk. A boy 
with a basket got out of it and was 
gazing with perplexity at the place 
where the path should havc been.

“How am I to get this in?” he 
was grumbling as the boy on stilts 
came near. ^

“I’ll carry it in for you,” said 
Peter. “No, I won’t drop it. I’ve

carried lots of things to-day. See— 
I’ll put it on Patty’s sled.”

The groceries went safely, and as 
the basket came back the boy took 
a handful of nuts from inside the 
wagon.

“Here, Peter, don’t you like nuts? 
1 do. These arc fine mixed, i'll 
make it right with Mr. Ware when 
I get back.”

Peter’s mother stood to welcome 
him as he reached home. He said 
to her:

“These are jolly good stilts.”
“And it’s a jolly good boy on the 

top of them” she said.
Peter laid them on the porch and 

went in to give the nuts to Bessie. 
—Sidney Dayre, in the Northwestern 
Christian Advocate.
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Headache is a symptom and not a 

disease in itself. It acts as a danger 
signal to warn you of serious trouble.

By reading Mr. Donnerai's letter 
you will be satisfied that there is no 
treatment to be compared to Dr. 
C base’s Nerve Food as a means of 
building up the system and removing 
the cause of headaches, sleeplessness 
and indigestion.

Mr. Charles Donnerai, Klcinburg, 
Ont., writes: “I wish to communicate 
to you the great cure which I re
ceived from Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food. 
For over two years I suffered from 
fearful headaches, my appetite was 
always poor, and the stomach bad. I 
took medicines from physicians, but 
the headaches persisted, and) I was 
rarely free from them.

“Reading about Dr. Chase’s Nerve 
Food, I began using it, with little 
idea that I would be benefited. I had 
become thin and weak, but the very 
first box hclperj me, and with con
tinued treatment I havc been cured 
and feel like a new man. The head
aches have disappeared, my appetite 
is good and digestion excellent. I 
write this letter in hope that other 
sufferers fronf headaches may use Dr. 
Chase’s Nerve Food and be cured.”

Dr. Chase’s Nerve Food, 50c. a 
box, 6 for $2.50, at all dealers or 
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Limited.


