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.The Western -Home Plonthly.,
et inonkey and a man, Dan. He'a no
t§tiffle;'- be's no preacher. Hie KUow8
before you tell hlm just how it al
I:appened. When I got ail balled up 50
that Prexie was going to kick -me out,
the Dean sent nme up here: He knew
what hoe was up to, too. Did you-,ever,
hear-of hunoeopathy old miai:?ý

'Dan declared hies-innocence. N.
"%ý'e1l, the idea is sometbing liko

this. Suppose- the disease that bas got
its grip on you ie caused by an ovor
Buppi'y of prussie acid sônîowhere in
your inside.- Well«. they just chuck -in
more prussie ncid. The add it up this-
u-ay, that like cures, 11k-e, smilla siui-
ilibus."

"B3ut I don't quite cavvy -where this
Sarn fits iiito our game.."

"Wý%e!l, you seo, I was usuffering fromg
agi acute attack of cussedness: the Dean
1 rescribed- Dan Long in -large doses, and,
by jinks, I believe l'm niuat the nei4j
papers cail 'on the l:igh ioad to W;e-:v'ery.' I1 don't mean to bo uneoiiipli-
mentary, old man, but you see::i to
bave inipressed soîne peoplé as beiig
an ornory sort of a customer. So your
father and the Dean applied me as a
sort of a pedagogica' porous plaster;
and so bore nie are, îuerrily on our wny
up the trail of rigbiteousnes;s. We'rc
weik aitere, in thinking; but her'à
nîy hagid on it, Dan." 1

As they entered the dining-roorn, late
to dinner, the acui of the bouse led the.
tutor up to wbere hie father stood at
the head of tbe table.
-"I've equared it ail up witb bim, dad,

and agreed to tame down and eat righ t
out of hie band."
*The questioning glance with wbich

the. motiier bad met tbeir entrance
wavered off into amarernent as the
father elapped bis son on tbe eboulder.

a starving family from their dinner,
kiddie. Home looks mighty good after
a trip to the city, Mr. Loveli."

* iaker. Dan stoppd not a nihit;
Lin;e nw4s not on his liet of duties

to bis parenits. The two mon finally
&UWiued hlm to the talking point.

ail1e toôk an unfair advantage!"
Mnt. Long looked apprehensively

about, eemiiig te gather from the word
.Wwop that the *tutor was a saeak
. lal.af. Mr. Long wafted.

séyou need't deny. it. You bit. nie,
* utyou're the biggerl" sbriekéd, the

*ugry boy.
_:ý-he oflegiail- was suddenly .aniare
tÉt tui catastrophe had been hanging

Me 1m for ages. It nias entirely
aîigthat a mime, a foot, a joker,

.»bould ho found making a beait of a
-~» OVt of the Iliret pioce of serious

b"pless entrasted to him. -Be gently
qlaoked the boy quiet 'and put hini out
late the hall, whence the sînail tighrlter
pb'ocoded te the gymnasium, rubbihîg
bis throat. The disheveled pedagogu!
iurned to the parents and w'aited L.r
the bkw.

Whate,,aUil tis exciteinent auuut. T"
jiikedt Long ith'a sîîîile.

A fIew n9 rds miade the situation clear.
The. fath or tbought a minute.
"There's one thing 1 don't understand.

You told mne'you were a junior in the
universîty, and yet you s4y you bave
had long experience with boys -like

"N ot vith boys like D)an; nith.a boy
ike Dan."

The older man alowiy ncoIded coin-
prehension- and smiled with near-ap-

'e,, you an.d Dan for il. You'l
excuse, us, I know, _whul« nie remove
smre of tbe dixst and grime of thé
cty. We'fl see you at dinner.

It teck the. tutor several minutes to
adjust hie hair and #îecktie as well as
hise'mental attitûde. The anticipated
dismiseal would flot have been an un-
minxéd evil; it would have removed frôni
hl the responsibility of Dan., But
Mr. Long's smiling departure l1eft hum
still burdened with hie problem. His
cld impatience, under retraint, came
over hum and demanded. expression.
'His final reokoning should be withDan,_
*o 1-W trode toth e t.gynium- encour-
aginghie anger as ho went.

"«Get up off that mat and put on
these glovee,"1 biting off hie niords with
a ânap like that of a telephone wire
under the lipping shears.

'Don't you bear met?" slorined the
angry voice, and ah the words the. bey
raiseut h'mself from the -horizontal. ho
the vertical. "I amn going to give you
the hrouncing of your life.. There are
sevoral thinge you've mniseed in youç
tissue-paper existence and l'ni 00j ng 0o

supyone long-felt niant. Get on tl>fse
'goe;l'Il give you a chance 1,0u enmI

yourseif."1
With much pluck and little skill, the

Youngster niarded off the blonis of ha'-
Oppone'nt 'until the A atter's coolimg
temper permitted himù to se the un-
fairness Of the- match. At last the boy
threw down the gloves.

"You know 1 can't fend you off.",
Thon as bis niords left bis adversary
tumbling in surprise, clve beené neun

as dirt, but -I'm wlling to take my
niodicine."l

Thie tutor coùld only gasp in
astonishment as the rad hurried on:

"I suppose you'd ho like ail my other
teacliers. Xheh I found out you niasa real live man, 4 didn't know how
to climb off my perch. I need
a oundin' and l'Il take it."

on your life, you don't," and the
tal'boy grabbed the shorter boy by the
Ehoulders and waltzed him mo-et un-
Pedagogicaîuy over the floor. At Iast
the two, imýp nith laughter, foul breath-
leua and gasping onto a soft mat.
Sprawling there fiat on their faces, they
fbund a common ground of under-
standing.

"Yusee, Dan, my father and mother
were easier with nme than yours are
witl hiI ran wild like you do.,"

Tl'(']'folowed tales of escapades over
M'hie], tw o pairs of eves twnikled with
deligil t an dtvo yellow beads bobbed
in lai1;Ar!ter-î,evish capers of his early

da~adpranks of bis college days.
Fiaiv. thouJt tears 'or chuckles, the

Jillir reof the Dpan.
"ie '1I uyt me the d Ifference be tween

y
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li the moat nouftshr1igthInt
to begin' the day on*, It la
good mornirnÉ, noon and
night-any time,

Itis an absolutely pure
cocoa of the fi foot
quality. It le healthful 4-and,.nutrltlouu*for youn
and old.

GIveCOWAN'19*to your
chlldren-d*rlnk it'

ME..C#WAN.Cb.

TORONTO

EPPS*S tntt

LV COCOA to the thrifty h~*
BREMCFAST SUPPER

in strength, delicacy of iflavour, nutritiounnes
and economy iniuse "Eppe's" 1. unsurpM"cd

Cwhild-rensFroc 1i ,Lf
'-andi ail the (aded curtains, cushion-coversad other tiI
corne out fresh and glowig-when you usethe n.w soap dy--

*Maypole,*So.p
Fast shacles, rich and even. Goes futh--d oes Iictw

work with les, trouble ihan the old-
fashlonpcj powder dyes. .

Tpy it-and save money, tine v~
- and worry.

I Colours, 1 Oc. Black, I15c. Ail
deaers'-«r Irom F. L Benedict & Co.,

i Montreal. Fuli-size cake (mention colour)
anid bookiet on Home Dyeing, sent for

v I1Oc. (black, i15c.) e

Little Thinge.

A travelier biastenit,, hhrough the star-
les ight

Is glad te useo tbe littie glowworm's liglît
Though tired and lale, hoe slacks bis

1b urried tramp
A moment by the. iny silver lamp.
A learned soholar boives bis darling

books
To watch with tbnilling heart andt eagcr

looke
Tho velvet softness of the summer dark
Embroidered b>"' the flrefly's golden

dpark.
Ah! the world's littho things, bow gros t

they lbe!
How rich, honi manifold their ministry!
A littie love oft proves a potent leaven.
A baby'u band bonds mnny a h-art to

Heaven.
M-Nary F. Butte.

The Mischief Maker.

A certain Khan had three wilves. One
n'as a Liai', one a Tliief, and one a
Miscl:ief-Maker. Thiey troubled 'hinm
greatly, but althougi: lie tried to cor-
rect them, they grew Nvorse oach day.
Ho did not wish to kill themn. Ho only
souglit to correct themn and cure -theni
cf their failings. But thie hoe failed to
do. s

One day a Wise Man came to the
Klîan, and said-

"1 knc'w that thou art troubled by
thy niives, but if tlîou wilt givo themi
into my charge for a time, in loss thgn
three niontlis thoy 'shall ho cured of
tlieftr failings.

Tih. Khan agreed. and the Wise Man
became the. custodian of -the three
wives.

The Wise. man at once began bis
trentment. Ho trcated thec Lying wo-
man by lying ho her continually. Tliv
Thiief lio trented by daily rohbing bier
of ber clothes and jewellery. Tie
Sower of Discord lie incited to miîs-
<'ief.

In a short time the Thief 'àV4:tbe
1,iar were reformed. but the Wise Man
could find no remody for< the Misehipf-
Maker. and go he drowned lier in the
sea-Vanity Fair.
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