1914,
=

he very
3 a dic-
ord, for
vielding
), that
k as ga
ugh - to
s could
of his
ing the-
e culti-
nce of
‘he re-
lay we
nts  in
us fig-
3 ngr
lity or
h  led
chaos.
uld be
n well
esident
es. It
1er be-
' their
- great
exican
for an
ate as
oppos-
1t, and
. come
United
would
nd an-
States.
ing to
d cer-
bes  of
n gov-
ithout
e that
o pur-
= their
"~ their
rocess,
ate to
n has
>owers
money

to a

um,

ng to
agree.
d use
eficial

y bad
ffered
d in- '

coffee
could
that
we it
ruth.”
, con-

ffee I
ded I
place
aused
rug—

gh a
ckage
first
right,
vould
hing.
m I
\ 170,
ic in
pres-
stum

y ad-

stum

viled.

vder.
, cup
ngar,

ntly.

s i8

®
Ninnipeg, June, 1914.

| I

VTR T

et

- v e

Nearly everyone on board called him
the Little Colonel. That was because
his father was a real Colunel, tall and
broad-shouldered, and the child was re-
markably like him—a soldier in the
miniature. He was an affable little fel-
Jow, and had not been on board the
“Vulture” for more than a couple of days
before he had made friends with every-
one from the captain down to the boy in
the kitchen who washed the dishes, and
to each in turn he confided all the most
important de' ils concerning his childish
life. They all knew that his daddy was
Administrator for Antigua, and lived in
the Government House on the Island.

“Whenever the Governor comes to the
Island, he stays with us,” he used to say
to people quite seriously, “but I’ll tell

ou a secret. The Governor is really
rather afraid of Daddy, and so he does
not often come. Then sometimes
Daddy gets leave, and we all go homeé to
England for a while. I've got a brother
in England. He’s quite big—more than
twelve, and he’s at boarding school.
Next time we go to England I'm going
to be left behind at boarding school too.”

A Well Known Official Packer for Mountain

Climbers

They were on their way back from
England to Antigua on board the “Vul-
ture”—he and his Mummy and Daddy
and Cousin Mildred, who was quite
grown up. The child’s black nurse was
also with them, but she was ill most of
the voyage, and so the little fellow, when
not out walking on the deck hand in
hand with his father, or sitting looking
at pictures with his mother and Cousin
Mildred was free to run about and make
the acquaintance of all the people on the
boat.  There were three other children
among the passengers, with whom he
often played, Molly and Tommy and
Violet, and it was one day when he
was romping with them that an officer
came up and spoke rather sharply
to them because they were jumping
about on a deck chair, pretending Basil
was Father Christmas and the other
children his fairies, and the chair of
course was the sleigh.

“You must find something else to
amuse yourself with,” the officer said,
and walked away leaving the four small
people looking rather disconsolately at
each other, for Father Christmas. was
such an excitiny game.

“Shall we have soldiers?” suggested
the Little Colonel at length.

He was generally pioneer in all sports.

“Soldiers is only a boy’s game,”
grumbled Molly, and so he tried to think
of something else, for he was too much
of a little gentleman to iumsist on any
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Ships that Pass

By Margaret Scott

{ had fallen a victim to his charms just
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game to which a small girl .objected, but
all the same it was rather hard to manu-
facture ideas just at once.

And then someone else appeared on
the scene.  She was a girl too, but quite
grown up. Indeed she was fearfully
old. She must have been at least
twenty-five and she wore a ring on her
wedding finger, and was dressed all in
black. = She stood looking down at the
small people as though she felt in-
terested in them. Lhen finally she
spoke. .

“Who would like a game of hide and
seek?” she asked, and at first the chil-
dren were so much‘surprised at her ques-
tion that they never answered a word.
Then Basil as usual found his tongue.

“Would you play with us?” he en-
quired, and his little fair face flushed
up sensitively, for he somehow fancied
it was not usual for grown-up girls to
like hide and seek, and yet some in-
stinct told him that it would be more
polite to ask her to join them when
she had suggested it like that.

“I should love to play-with you,” the
big girl answered, and" quite suddenly
Basil went up- beside her and slipped
his little hand into her’s.

“Can I hide with you, please?” he
whispered, still rather shyly, and then
he looked up in her face and smiled
divinely, and from that moment the
friendship between them was sealed.’

They played hide and seek for the

girl and the otner three children, and
towards lunch time when the Colonel
came vp on deck to look for his little
son, he found him very rosy faced and
bright eyed, romping round the place
with the big girl after him, and he smiled
to himself, but did not disturb the
ame. i

"That afternoon Molly and Tommy
and Violet were sent oif to bed to sleep,
and Basil feeling rather lonely, came sud-
denly upon the gir: again, and fancied
she looked lonely too. . So he slipped
up to her with a smilé$nd the result
was that that afternoon, which he had
fancied would be such a long one, passed
very quickly away, for he and his Lig
friend paced the sunlit deck together,
kand in hand, and he chattered while she
listened, and before tea time she knew
all there was .. know about him, and

as everyone else on board had also done.
Though Basil himself never réalized that
he was any different from other children,
and in his innocence, if ever he troubled
about it at all, he thought it was very
good of people to be so kind to him.

“I like being just alone with you,” he
informed the big girl frenkly when at
last the winter afternoon was drawing
to it’s close. “Shall we be together
again to-morrow just like this? I know
we could tell each other stories, just you
and I—no one else.

Then . that pretty. instinct which al-
ways made him thoughtful of other
people’s feelings, prompted another sug-
gestion.

“P’raps you don’t want a little boy
like me, though,” he half faltered,
“P’raps you’d rather be with someone
else.”

“No. I should like to be with you,”
she told him truthfully, and he looked
up into her face with wondering blue
eyes.

"“Haven’t you a Mummy or a Daddy
on the boat with you?” he enquired com-
passionately. “Are you here all by
yourself ?”

“Yes,” she answered laughingly. “T’
am married you know. I have a Mum-

land. My husband is in Canada, and
I’'m going out to him. So just at pres-
ent I'm all alone, and T like to talk with
you.” o
At which his dear little face quite lit
up.
“T didn’t think you were married,” he
said so simply. “I thought you were
just a big girl.” )
Then a pause, and a delighted little
smile.

rest of the morning—Basil and the big.
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Mugon & Risch Pianos

“FROM FACTORY TO HOME"

17 WESTERN BRANCH STORES

«Mason & Risch’'—this name is synonymous with all that is
BEST in piano construction.
A reputation of this nature can be maintained year after
year only through using GREATEST care in the selection -
of materials and STRICTEST attention to all manufacturing
details. _
Get the whole interesting story of HOW it's made in
greater detail by writing for our latest - booklet "Insndg\
Information.”” It willremodel your ideas of Piano perfection.

Write forit TODAY. It’s free.
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