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as T havea headache’

o ‘Why not let Charlie «ro ” asl;ed :
' Aunt Sue and’ orandma rephed

< He went 80 unwﬂlmtrly yesterday

- that,I do not care-to ask him again;-

I want his vacatlon to. be as plea-
sant as poss1ble SR .
Charlie’s: face: rrrew red. Yes, he

'-.' had gone unwillingly; he was so\

anxious to see the veaper at work

‘ that he was not willing to - ‘give
‘orandma ‘the few mmutes it tool\ ‘
to"pick a few berries, although he '

., »afterwards ate his share.of the p1e
. with: much enJoyment '

- ‘1ot even know that-he was near . [
’ uhen ‘she spol\e, Still be wished he <&

".ed into.the churn.-.
.Nero left Charlie ‘and sprang upon

To- day he was going: ﬁshlnrr w1th
Ned Parkery. and ought to start at

“once ‘or Ned Would be: waltmcr for
him, so le had not'a mmnte to spare
“ for ‘berrying.:

Of eourse: wrandma
had not asked: Him to go, and d1d

had not heard - he1, for 1t spoxled
his pleasure

In a few minutes he he'u-d the
cellar door close and then the heavy

splash of the cream as:it' was pour-
At this sound

the dog churn, ready to becrm h1s

work.,-
< What a.good doe Nero.1s P s-ud

‘Charlie to limself; ¢ he never Wwaits' .
‘to-be told to:churn, but is always.

ready before -the cream is.
* This made him think of the boy

" who was not willing to pick a few-

: belrles, and his face grew red agam

‘upon the wheel. |
changed to ‘selfish “boy! selfish -
boy ¥ and although Charlie -dug.
‘faster than before he could not: help '
. hearing it. -

He heard grandma throw off the

’ bral\e, and then came the steady.

‘herchng ! herchug ¥ of the dasher
as Wero began bis- tiresome trot
‘By and by this

At last e threw down h1s trowel

-‘and shaking his fist at Nero, . said,

¢ T don’t mean to let a-dog get'ahéad

i fof me;’ then picked up his basket

*‘_"f"ancl -climbing-over the stone Wall :

SRR

went to the berry ﬁeld
When Le returned, n'randma Was
gatlleunn the bulter, he held up

~

- What the’”D’og'Chum‘ed. .-
A By Marcm Purdy
Cha111e, W1th Nero beS1de hlm,'-
 was dlggmo worms from-the" flowet. -
bed near ‘the icellar’ wmdow and
“~lieard frlandma sy to Annt qne
‘I should like a blacl\belry puddmg
to-day, but you cannot go ‘for the.
be1r1es, 'tnd when ‘the’ churmnor is 7,
~ (one the sun \\111 be too hot for me"'

L1 lum for h1s trouble, ,
~. join-Ned w1th a hvht heart ’-—'l.‘he

~ the Water

the baslxet of berr1es, saymOﬁ ¢ Nerov
-_:'churned somethmg “besid _'_butter
this. ‘morning; grandma, '

her the. story. . ‘
“Her loving: lns‘ more than pa1d

Mayﬁower &

The End of a. Dog s Quarrel :
One day a ﬁne\Nveoundland dom

and a mastiff had a. sharp dlscus-

.gion over' a bone and waxred away.
‘a8 angrily as two boys.
‘fighting on a bridge, and before
they ]\new ‘it, -over they Went into"
_ The banks were s0 high
that- they were forced to’ swim some
distance before they came to'a land-"
mg place. It was veryeasy for the

i

I 1ttle‘ F'Olks = e

-and he;ran. to; -

They were -

everytlnng bemg done that can -

.Leep them- healthy and happy

’J.‘here are’ dogs there of almost

e every ‘breed, and ‘when' “the: Queen‘ v
’.‘1s staymo- at the castle _she goes
_=very often to- visit ‘her pets :

When @ Roya ,_dog dies it is- laid -

-,m a grave; which is marked by a

stone ‘that tells. 1ts name; .
One tombstone is for ¢ Maurlce,

a:.dog of the Mont St Bernard '
,breed wh1ch belonged to Prmce Al-~
-bert,.and died i in the, year’ 1864, .- 5
* Another is the grave of ‘Prince” -
‘fwho dled in 18655 “he was. a Scoteh -
terrier that came- from the Queen’s

Castle o‘f Balmoral m the Hwh-

‘lands T ~

of all dogs Her MaJesty prefers
colhes Prmcets Beatnce 1s more

s HE TOWED HIM SAFELY INTO ‘PORT.

\-.

-Newfoundland he was as much at

home in'- the water as a seal. ‘But

not $0.poor Bruce:

headway. -

The Newfoundland dov qulcl\ly 5
Qhe never s1ghs,

reached the. land, and . then turned
to look at his old enemy. He saw_
plainly - that h1s strength was fast

failing,- and that he was hkely to
<drown.
fellow do but plunge in, seize him
gently by the collar, and, l\eepino )

So what shoiild the noble

his nose above the water, tow hnn
safely into - port. :

- It was funny. to see these 1wo
d0ﬂs look at each- other as they
shook their wet coats
said’ as. plamly as “ords, © We’ll

'never quarrel any ‘more.”

Our: ffood Queen V1ctor1a has al-
ways. been fond of’ clogs :
The hennels at Wmdsor are Well-

;‘l\ept and’ the anlmals are 'showh
‘the greatest care and l:mdness,

‘He struggled -
‘and tried to swim, but made llttle»

' %he never cries

’J‘he1r olance :

“fond of fo*c-terrlers, and she has a -
‘goodly mumber of them. = o

‘The Cbild’s oompamonf '

A Very Clood thtle Glrl

She never 'rrumbles, ,
. When doww she tumbles, .-
She never. 011s her pretty dresses;:
She mever sp011s her silken
tresses,
She never quarrels: at her play,
She’s glad and cheerful all the :
‘day. . o
I love to hold her in- -my arms s
And kiss and kiss- her for hcr' :
. charms. . "

- O she’s:the sweetest httle 0‘11‘1

And preuous as a costly pearl
VVhat is her name" It’s ]ust plam
Pouy,‘. o . R
And ‘she’s’ my - dearest dearest )
dolly — Advxser >




