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THE BEST HOUR

“Get down on the floor here, daddy
Get down on the floor and play i
And that is the = ng baby
Sings to me at close of day
“Get down on the floor and tumble,
Get down with me, dadd do
Get down on the floor v, daddy,
Mz 'ants to lown ¢ u
The: 1 s the pap
nd dov or goes Aad
! lambe bal
| bal ore than glad
1V { ¢ i !
4 shin af
Yea W the ! I tu
ble
Al grumble | haw | e
And alway impl !
Jith rounded | i

And li across the sea
And, oh, but that ship is care ul
The waves may foam and cur:,

But never the ship goeseplunging
Too much for the baby girl

And never the horse get fracticu
Or plunges umps aside

So much to mar the pleasure

Of the wee 1l astride
o! gloaming,

ide

Oh, good is the hour
When labor is
And daddy
A wee lit girl may ride
Or daddy plungir
Big ship on the stormy
And
“}' a

put a

becomes a horsey

Irlvu!: o a
is guided and cap*ained onward
baby with dimpled }

—Houston

A JOLLY GAME

s when Mother goes

nd I have such good I'l‘"\

Sometin away

Father

Why. even when it's time for bed,
He lets me play at making bread

(We laugh and try to fool each otl
er,~

Making believe we don't mi Moth
er')

1 play the flour is Arctic

And mv two hands are Eskimos

Building a little hut or t

Then we tak~ water from the pail

And make a soft and plumpy dougt

I pat it, and T knead it-—

Then father laughs, and shake his
head,

And ay “That’'s funny-looki
hread!

And I laugt wck at him and say

“The chickens like it, anyway!’

Fathe and 1 are truly chums

(But v! we're glad when nother

\i\ll“l-l\

Wells, in St

IN THE HEART OF THE WOODS

Such beautiful things in
the woods!
Flowers and
green moss!
Such love of the birds, in
tudes
Where the swiit wings glance and
the tree-tops toss,
Spaces of sile e, swept
Which nobody hears but
above,
Spaces where myriad creatures throng
Sunning themselves in His
ing love.

the heart of

ferns, and the soft

the soli-

with song
the God

Such safety and peace in the heart of
the \\nnd\‘
Far from the city's dust and din,
Where nor hate nor man in-
trude
Nor fashion nor folly has entered in.
Deeper the hunter's trail hath
gone,
Glimmers the tarn where the
deer drink;
And fearless
gentle fawn
To look at hersel! o'er the grassy
brink

passion

than
wild

and free comes the

—Margaret E. Sangster.
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A MODERN GRANDMOTHER.
like

I want to see a grandmother
those there used to be,

In a cosy little farm house, where I
could go to tea,

A grandmother with spectacles and a
funny, frilly cap,

Who would make me sugar cookies
and talke me on her lap,
And tell me lots of stories

days when she was small,
When ("\l'!f.”i”li was perfect—not like
all.

of the

to-day at

My grandmother is ‘‘grandma,’’ and
she lives in a hotel,
And when they ask ‘‘What is his

tell,
that

age?” she smiles and will not
Savs she doesn’t care to realize

she is growing old;
Then whispers—‘‘But you're far too
big a bhoy for me to hold

Her dresses shine and rustle, and her
brown,

an automobile,

hair is wavy
And
steers, herself, down towr

that she

she has

My other is pretty. “Do 1

ather—ves

Nora calls her stylish,

the whole I guess

She's hetter than the other
once when I was ill

She helped my mother nurse me, and
read to me until

I fell asleep; and stayed with me, and
wasn't tired, and then

She plaved nine holes of golf with me

when I got out again.

grandm
love her?”’
and on

Our

kind, for

guard- |

Yet, because |
once I want to

A real old-fashioned grandmother, like
those there u 1 10 he

—Helen Leah Reed in 1 Delineator

ve never seen one, just

Butterfly o \ Gentle
man B easy .as non
50
] - —

' PHE CARROLL TWINS

The ( NeT "
pair of W looke
Eiaa " ¢ s S
{ Ther one wee ( ere
however—the d CTENCE ‘_l‘, lir

Because of t} were called the
“Pwin-with-a-dir
er Twin.”” and people would make
them laugh in ord« 1 tell which w

whick
|

| One day they went on ¢ errand
‘across the city A\ cherry tree hung

over the sidewalk, and the Twin-with

a-Dimple gave a jump, and his hand
‘eame down with a cluster of bright
'red cherries in it Then he heard a
little noise t} ther side of the
'aedge, and he darted round the cor
'ner.

The Other Twin was not quick er
ough t« ape a long arm that reach-
'ed right through the hedge and clutch
‘ed him. Then a tall, t{l woman
]u«‘!!"’ over, and aid ].!f;‘\ Y'So it
is vou that been stealing my cher
‘ries, is it

No, ma'an answered the Other

Twin, tremblingly

| The woman tared at hin There
were no cherrie in his hand, no
stains on ! p It was strar

| ““The face I saw above the hedge

looked exactly like vours,”” said the
woman “Are vou sure vou didn't
pick any?”’

e ( ma’'an replied the Other
Twin, and he seemed so honest that
the woman bhelieved him

| ““Was there another bov?" she asl
ed

| “Yes, ma'ar came ‘ruthfully
from the frightened twin

{ “Well, T wish I'd caught thc right
one,”’ said the woman, and then she

let the Other
| When the Twin-with-a-Dimple heard
his brother’'s storv, he told him he
Just do the errand
would go back and

Twin go

while he
explain to the

Jone

cherry woman

So the Twin-with-a-Dimple said to
the woman I am sorry I picked
that bunch of chetries [ didn’t stop
to think that they belonged to any
body [ will pay vou for them

won as I can earn some pennie

‘But you just told me it wasn't
vou who did it'"" exclaimed the che

rv woman
No, ma'am—ves,

ma'am, [ mean
tammered the Twin-with-a-Dimple

)

that was my brother

Oh, it was vour brother that toc
ther was it?"

\ ma’al wnd e Tvin-witl
a-Dimple, truggled hard rat to
show It ‘f mean 1 pl ked the che:
ries. My brother has gone on the ¢
rand, and I have come back to tell
vou how sorry I am.”

“But why didn't you say so she
asked
“Because I wasn't here. It wasn't

dimple showed
see. we look just

and hi
‘“You

[ before,’
prettily now
alike ”

“T declare!
twins?"’

“Yes, ma'am, we are.”’

“Well, well! You're a real little
lv:(mtlvnmn to come and own up I

Are you the Carroll

wonder if vou wouldn't pick some
cherries for me If you will, vyou
may have all you can eat.”

S0, when the Other Twin came back
he found his brother up in the tree;
and for the first time they had all

the cherries they wanted.—Emma G
Dowd, in Youth's Companion.

MATWOCK THE BEAR

Matwock, the huge polar bear drift
ed down from the Arctic on an
berg and landed one spring night in
the fogz. at Little Harbor Home on
Newfoundland coas!

colossal fatality,
iceberg The fishermen had
brought their families back from
winter lodge in the woods, and

1C¢-

the east
It seemed a that
just
the
had

made their boats ready to go out on

the hook-and-line grounds, for a few
fresh cod to keep themselves alive
Then a heavy fog shut in, and ia the
midst of Yh;‘ fog the iceberg came
blundering into the tackle, and touch-
ed the bottom It might stay a
month, or it might driit on the next
{ide. Meanwhile the fishermen were

helpless as flies in a bottle, for the
iceberg corked the harvor mouth and
not even a punt could get out or in
Old Tomah came that dayv from his
hunting camp far away in the inter-
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e. He to the do [ ope .
ed 1 iously, 1 1 Gatscl 0 D
barrel out ahead of hin \ nuge j hi ¢
white beast turned swiftly I rm {
poked the uzzle of the gun into te apa { f C'za ]
and pulled the trigger I'here wa i fra 1o i vd o have b
deafenir roal the door wa al | \reest his Y1 in the W |
{med back in the face of the old In- and was presented to the Czarina |
dian with a force that sent him her father It id that the (
sprawling on his ba took a liking to the animal fron
When he scrambled *o his feet, his start and er went any long
ears ringing, &is nose filled with pun- ney without | company H g
gent smoke, there lay Matwock at the but little confidence in those ab
end of his long trail He was lving him, he seemed to centre | faith in
as if asleep, his great paws outspread |the dog as a guardian of unfailing f
across the threshold, his head resting delity, and the dog apparentl reci
heavily between them The tail of procated the attachment At one
the last codfish stuck out of a corner time, when Nihilist rumors were rife
of his mouth and doc nts of a threatening na
) e 1 found thed o the 4
“Plenty meat here,”’ said Tomah ire found their way t he verv ta
“‘oh, plenty,”” as he dragged the great ble of the Czar’s private cabinet, tl
’ : ’ " -85 o7 ¢ + 4 ! 11 ' > I o - 144 p
head aside and shut the door and roll- |adutocrat of all he Russias permitte
s s - the ind 1« leen in the 1 oir
ed up in his caribou skins for another ™ hound to sleep in vie hall adjoin
nap ing the bedroom For some unex
1a] : -
plained reason the dog became ¥ \
TEDDY CHER] PI1 suspicious of one of the @ ST €
DY'S CHERR)Y ;
! HE . : ind growled continue wl
It certainly was a delicious pie, a an was put on duty a i
the best of it was that Teddy hir e palace Nothing o« wn
had helped to make it. Every chel { nothing w S st
that went into it had been stoned by e man, but t sati P
his stubby little fingers, and whe 1s withdrawn from sentryv -
the top crust had been laid canre sacred Hear Review
fully in place mamma had allowe ——
him to crimp the edges with afork | SOMETHING FOR BOYS TO 1
befi putting it in the big h ) i
over MEMBER
For the next half hour Teddy hovel ‘Fortunt said 1 t othe
ed around, waiting for the moment  ¢a¥, “‘comes to rent people in
when mother would pronounce the pie Gilerent ways I know a man wno
“‘done,”” and wihen it did cu of 1S now about as well fixed as most
the oven with its flaky crust baked en would want to be, whose lucl
to a golden brown, and delightful lit- (came to him in helping a man on with
tle tricklings of crimson juice escé overcoat
ing from the tiny holes pticked in He was a page-boyv then in an ho-

meat and smoking willow-bark, he |

had brought some otter skins to trade
for pork and tobacco
themselves at the point of
So Tomah, taking his ot-
started back to his

men were
starvation
ter skins,
camp

He first the
get his He
tiie iceberg with silent, Indian intent-
when a mass of overhanging ice
the rocks Somi

own

highest hill to
was watching

climbed
bearings

ness

crashed down on

thing stirred in a deep cave thus laid
open: the next instant his keen eves
made out the figure of a huge bea:

his head up and down as the
the village drifted out of the

Tomah

rocking
smell of
to his hungry
came down the hill to leave a warn
ing at the little before he
started inland on his long tramp
Matwock, the bear, landed from the
iceberg as soon as it was dark, and
made straight for the village For
months he had been adrift in the open

harbor nostrils

~f<'ll‘

sea without food, while the great berg land tip-toe across the kitchen
mist- ‘in such a quict way?

drifted southward over the

But the fisher- |

Teddy
another

thought there

SO H'H.}HH(!

top, had never
been

“I hope there will be enough to go
round.”’ he said, somewhat anxiously
“It seems as though it wasn't as hig
as when vou put it in the oven

His mother laughed as she placed it
on the pantry shelf and told
him that she thought his appetite had
grown, and that

to cool,

there was no dange:

but that he would get.as much as was
good for him.
Teddy walked slowly out on the

;)'l!\‘!l and sat down on the top step
Somehow, he didn't feel
very far away from that pie Hi
wondered if his cousin Dorot

was coming to dine with |

fond of cherry pie. Perhaps, as she
was just getting over the measls

she ought not to have a very
big piece He wondered, too, if it
would be polite for him to have two

va‘(!‘\, and he thought

he would

that perhaps
rather have the extra piece
and not be quite so polite Hark !
What was that noise? Supposing the
cat should get into the pantry! He
thought he had better go and see
Now, what do yvou suppuse made
him open and shut the door so softly
ﬂ.“,y

tel; and one dav a big man,

who was

£ and prosperous financially as well
as physically, and who had just

Ove
urned
* *He

coat,’

HiS

‘reoat

to him and

‘e, bov,

at the

wt of the coat roc
Sald.
help me on with t
same time tossing

ot

m,

}
ails

the

big overcoat to him and turning away
4

l he ho

vV Was

e _[1‘:\!', [or
man; but the
man felt S

not big enough

but this was just the

ne was a

minute the
going up on

next

to do it,
big man’s lit-
good-natured |

e ———

DODD'S

KIDNEY

P
N
7

Diarrhoea, Dysentery,
Colic, Stomach Cramps, Cholera
Mcrbus, Cholera Infantum,
Seasickness,

Summer Complaint,

and all Looseness of the Bowels In
Children or Adults,

DR. FOWLER'S

Extract of

Wild Strawberry

is an instantaneous cure, It has been
used in thousands of homes for sixty
years, and has never failed to give
satisfaction. Every home should
have a bottle so as to be ready in
case of emergency.

Mgs. GeorGe N. Harvev, Roseneath, Ont., writes:
““I1 can recommend Ur, Fowler's Extract of Wild Straw
berry as the best medicine | have ever used for
Diarrbceea and all summer complaints, [ always keep
it in the house and praise it highly to all my friends.
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* - M bo Don’t vou think
s ‘ Well, I really couldn't v abour
FOR THI 1.1 [.] FOI.1 nat, aid Mrs Mural |
A peanut China - . very sorry for vour little fricad d
. ureery curtal  Fiirer g me this very evening I will no
. e Boanut with " | atta promise to hire vou hovs, but we'll
L CUe ‘ braided l‘u K inen thread) talk it over
b0 tha fon Cut a tiny circle of red | So in evening Johnny came i
cloth for a hat. and draw throueh (1S patched clothes, and Mrs. Mural
s Mack thiead to & ) (was very much pleased with hin
0. Siaks tibe wteon o blns. trcuses] Do vou tlv:x:‘i\ he could do the work,
logs fo s Tone 4k 06 r;.?:«'\‘\]"'\ ’ she asked of her faithful
wide, fastening these to the lower ™M
part of the peanut head. Gather the ' With me to help,”” put in Ben be-
bottom of the trouser lees around ‘I."H' Mary could say a word
nall peanuts (blacked) for the feet And me to help, too said Mary
Make a green or bright blue \cque !.‘(':I'i:\ Ye , I think he'll do ma
rathered about the necl four inches an He don't come in with his Cap
wide by seven inches long with two- " nor forget to wipe his shoes, I
inch square sleeves cut i o whie o I thi he'll get along a
‘ ;'l‘ ‘ L€ 4 'nl 4+ ( 1 i 1
N J \ d Bx 1 ully ia
- g —— the work about the big house as bes
'O FIND FISHING BAIT ev could. N Hilt soon had o
The bhoy wante S wo s f¢ food and a wa fire 1gh the «
t Hi selected a promising , It of the hi ‘ as ne (
) sha ‘ w-lving del t and Be Iways called themselve
1z e } heen digging v takes both of us to make Mrs. Mura!
iteen minutes, not a single worm 6@ hired man,” they always said
had his spade turned up we try to be a good
““Here, sonny,”’ said an old ‘ We never had such
takethis chunk of soap and 1 n kKindling and od work all
a quart or two of soapsuds around before the hired ma: cal
The bov brought the suds, 1he old  did we, Mary asked M Mural
man sprinkled them over the ground, one dav, looking at the porch newl
and th he to scrubbed I didn't think those lit
dig It was tle chaps could do anvthing, but t
the boy bef are real workers.”
worm, the ‘And worth all the rest that went
them in dozens before,”” said Mary, trying her iron
“You can find worms 'most arv- to see if it was hu!'vn‘uu:h M

where, sonny,’’ said the «

thought sure they would soon give it

vou wet the ground with soapsuds. up, but I guess they're going to
The soapsuds draws them, the sar stick.”
as mo.ases draws flies A wea

And stick they did till Mrs. Hilt's

::],' l,lll,h\ flr'r:i‘ wealsin father came to take her and Johnny
g€ Samne thing aiso to her old home. *“‘I don't know how
Srr RS I am to get along without this half
M;: RIDDLES of my hired man,” said Mrs. Murai,
his | What mostly resembles a cat's tail? Kissing Johnny good-by with tears in
A kitten's tail het € 'S “I am glad you are to he
Whic s one of the longest words  5° weil taken care of, but we'll mi-s

in the English language? Smiles, be- him, won't we, Bennie?
{cause there is a mile between the ‘He was more than half of the
first and the last letters hired man,” said Ben, sadly “He
Why is an egg a colt? DBecause it Was most all of hin I'm sorry to
isn't fit for use till it's broke: see him go, but he’s promised to come
What pain do we ake light oi 7 back and visit us as soon as he ean

ippose you'll have a hired
now, Mrs. Mural.”

I'll have t aid the old

W pane man in

When is it & good thin
temper? When it is a

plece

%\\
| o
bad on [ think

Voul

What is an old lady in the middle lady, gently, “but I'll never find a
jof a river like? Like to be drowned. better one than my two-piece man has
| On which side of the pitcher is the been.”

{ handle?” Outside.
How nany peas in a pint? One p Worms derange "he whole system.

What is the difference between a per- i‘.\lnt}---: Graves' Worm Exterminator

{son late for the train aud
i mistress?
inthor trains the misses.

One misses the train, the

a school- |deranges worms and gives rest to the
sufferer. It only costs 25 cents to
l:xy it and be convinced.
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