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Those orrow-day, and that it was

ing BorWcks Ms Gibson h ad

ConinhOd rom have to make bis-
Page 10 cuits for dinnor, and

boil orne cornod beçf in place of thc
* beef steak. She was loo king for the pot

when PoIly came in.
4I think you put things in a new place

eacb time," she said, rathor crossly.
4"WbereVer is the big pot?"

"The big pot-the only pot-is DOW ini

Mrs. Kennys kitchen. I lent it to
Louise?'

"'Thon wbat am I going to cook the
corned beef in?"

«I tbhofgtthere was steak for diniier."
«cl lent the steak to Mrs. Gibson.

WVhere is the kitchen table?"
C"Mrs. Duncan borrowed it; she painted

"Thon I shall bave to mix the biscuits
on the dining-room table."

"'Ut me help you to bring the table
ont bore; Louise borrowed ail the chairs,
go we may as well dine in the kitchen
this ovoning."

It seems to me this is borrowing day,"
Beatrico said, as she followed Polly to
the dining-room.

There was a gasp of amazement wben
they saw tbe empty room. Beatrice
darted to the letter on the siileboard.
"ýHelen Farrar bas borrowed the exten.-
sion table and ail our dishes and-eutlery,".
she said. "She says tbey expect company
and she knows we won't mmnd. Really,

* this is a littie too much." ..
"I-I believe it is a plot," Polly said

slowly. "Tbings don't bappen like that,
and you know, Beatrice, we are awful
borroweNs. Perhaps people 'are getting
tired of it."

"in going,.to return every borrowod
thing in the bouse this very day," the
angry Beatrice said. But, vhen the bor-
rowed articles were piled in -the dis-
mantled dining-room both girls were ap-
palled at their number and variety.

"The Gibson's elock - I promised to
take that back next day; Mrs. Connor's1
ice-cream freezer; Mrs. Duncan's rolling, L

tin Mrs. Brown's napkins; Louise
Konny's skating boots-I've had tbeni-
for a montb; AIma Stevens' kitchen
apron-I borrowed that ln Octobeèr when
I was putting up pickles; Helen'Farrar's;
scissors; Mrs. Connor's egg-beater; Eva
Kenny's blouse pattern; Mary Brown's
fotintain pen; Edna Stevens' umbrella;
and books-"

She was interrupted by tbe opening of
the front door. Will Bot-wick came in,
accompanied by two strange young men.

"You've heard me speak of the Pier-
son twins," hoe said. "I've brought tbem
borne to dinner. My sisters, boys. I
told the boys I was sure at least of beef-
steak and lemon. pie. But wbat bas bap-
pened to this room ?" hie asked, suddenly
realizing that it seemed even more dis-
ordered than usual.

Beatrice loked as if she wanted to cry,
but Polly giggled. "It's a joke," she said.
"Ill tell you.about it later. And there
isn't steak and lemon pie for dinner.
There is canned tomato soup and hot

The savîng in the!Su
Bovri makes soups andstw so uh

TurSfl more nourisbing that they cà often take
'the place of eèXpensive joints. It saves

many dollars in, the kitchen. Bovrril is the concentratdi
goodness of the best beef-so strong that it cannot possibly
be manufactured in cheap cubes. Insist upon the regl thing
-Bovril in the Bovril bottie.

biscuits. You wilf have to drink the
soup f rom cups without handies, and I
can't mfake tlie biscuits until Wil brings
down the stand from his room."

It was a very jolly, if somewbat
piénicy meal., The girls had the enly
seats lef t, two rocking chairs, wbile tbe
young men reclined on cushions on the
floor.

"in afraid Will brought us out at an <

inconvenient time," Tom Pierson yen-
tured, helping himself to bis sixth
biscuit. "He did not mention that you
were housecleaning."

"I didn't know* it myseif," Will re--
torted. c:
' "Nelther did we," Polly laugbed. "You

see,, this isn't houseeleaning, but just a
littie practical joke on the part of our
neighbors."

."I do not think it a very kind.ono,"
Will said, flushing.

"It may be on1j, a coïncidence that Ho
many peQple borrowed, things to-day,"
Beatrice said. "Let us talk of sornething
more- interesting."

1Mrs. Gibson came over before break-
fast next morning. "Can you evoer for-
givp me" sbe cried. "John iever mon-
tionod until be *as going away this
mÔrning that Will brought company
home with him last night. If I had
known, I shbuld bave askod you ail over
to my bouse. I feel very guilty, for I
planned tbe wbole tbing. But we nover
intended it to go ào far.* You see"

"It is ail right," Beatrice .exclaimed.
"We deserved the lesson. Polly and I
wilI be busy ail dày returning thigs we
bave borrowed ln tbe past. I hope,.
thougb, that the neighbors ýWil not keep
our furniture and dishos as long as we
bave kept some of their things; it would
be rather inconvenient."'

"You are angejls to take it like this,"
Mrs. Gibson siid. «I. shaH useo that
everytbing is brougbt back to-day, you
mai be sure."
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Orders fromprpaY staions ,qst include amo f frelght
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Influence1 Good Deeds and Worda

A traveller through a dusty road
Strew'd acorns on the Ion;

And onc took root and sprouted up,
And gfew into a tree.

Love sought its shade at evenmng time,
To breathe its early Ivow

And. Age was pleased, in heats of noon,
To basic beneath its bough;

The dormouse loved its danglmng twigs,
The birds sweet music bore;

It stood, a glory ini its Wlace.
A joy for evermore.

A nameless man amid a crowd
That tbronged the daily mart,

Let fail a word of hope and love,
Unstudiod from the beart;,

A whisper on the tumuit thrown-
A transitory breath;

It raised a brother from the dust,
It saved a soul from deatb.

0 gorm! O font! 0 word of lovecI
O tbought at random cast!

Ye were but littie at the first,
But mighty at the lest!

-Charles Mackay.
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WVhen Your Nerves
ItayCry Outg
-1, aybe from të* or coffee.

W ýhen think of the healthful.
satisfying qualities of A\",j
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