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aker. Dan stoppd not a whit;
cbedience was not on his list of duties
to his parents. The two men finally
subdued him to the talking point.

“Jle took an unfair advantage!”
" Mrs. Long ‘looked apprehensively
about, seeming to gather from the word
“took” that the ‘tu@;or was a sneak
thief. Mr. Long waited.

“you needn’t deny it. You hit me,

~ and youre the bigger!” shrieked the

angry boy.
Thye cgnegian was suddenly - aware

_that this catastrophe had been hanging

over him for ages. It was entirely
fitting that a mime, a fool, a joker,
should be found making a beast of a
‘scene -out of the first piece of serious
buginess entrusted to him., - He gently
choked the boy quiet and put him out
into the hall, whence the small tighter
roceeded to the gymnasium, rubbing

his - throat. .
turned to the parents and waited f.r

the blaw.

What’s .all this excitement avour?”

-asked Long with a smile.

A few words made the situation clear.

The father thought a minute.

“There’s one thing I don’t understand.
You told me you were a junior in the
university, and yet you say you have
had long experience with boys .like

Dan.”
“Not with boys like Dan; with.a boy

- like Dan.” 5y

The older man slowly nodded com-
prehension - and smiled with near-ap-
proval.

“Well, you and Dan for it. You'll
excuse us, I know, while we remove
some of the dust and grime of the
city. We'll see you at dinner.” '

It took the tutor several minutes to
adjust his hair and mecktie as well as
his mental attitude. The anticipated
dismissal would not have been an un-
mixed evil; it would have removed from
‘him the responsibility of Dan. But
‘Mr, Long’s smiling departure left him
still burdened with his problem. His
cld impatience, under restraint, came

over him and demanded expression.

His first reckoning should be with Dan,
8o he strode to the gymnasium, encour-
aging his anger as he went.

“Get up off that mat and put on
these gloves,” biting off his words with
a snap like that of a telephone wire
under the clipping shears. '

“Don’t you hear me?” stormed the
angry voice, and at the words the boy
raised himself from the - horizontal to
the vertical. - “I am going to give you
the trouncing of your life.. There are
several things you’ve missed in you
tissue-paper existence and I'm going to
supply one long-felt want. Get on thbse
gloves; I’ll give you a chance o aefend
Yyourself.”

With much pluck and little skill, the
youngster warded off the blows of h's
opponent until the latter’s cooling
te{npen permitted him to see the un-
fairness of the match. At last the boy
threw down the gloves.

“You know I can’t fend you off,”
Then as his words left his adversary
stumbling in surprise, “I’ve been meun
as dirt, but' I'm willing to take my
medicine.”

The tutor could only gasp in
as:uomshment as the Jad hurried on:

‘I suppose you’d be like all my other
teachers. Wheh I found out you was

a real live man, I didn’t know how

to _climb off my perch. I
«N oundin’ and T’ll take it.”

VUL on your life, you don’t,” and the
tall boy grabbed the ‘shorter boy by the
shoulders” and waltzed him most un-
Pedagogically over the floor. At last
the two, limp with laughter, fell breath-
less and gasping onto a soft mat.
Sprawlmg there flat on their faces, they
found a  common ground of wunder-
standing, ’

“You see, Dan, my father and mother
Were easier with me than yours are
\\'lt‘]l You. T ran wild like you do.”

'I.hr‘n followed tales of escapades over
\\'h}(-h two pairs of eves twinkled with
(_Ieh,f_rht and two yellow heads bobbed
In lanchter—hovish capers of his early

need

days ‘and pranks of his college days.
Finallv. without tears or chuckles, the
JUplf:r “oke of the Dean.

‘He ‘iught me the d'fference between

The disheveled pedagogue.
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a monkey and a man, Dan. He’s no
stiffle;*he’s no preacher. He &knows
before you tell him just how it all
happened. When I got all balled up so
that Prexie was going to kick-me out,
the Dean sent me up here.” He knew
what he was up to, too. Did you_ever

this. Suppose the disease that has got
supply of prussic acid somewhere in
vour ‘inside. Well, they just chuck in
more prussic acid. They add it up this

ilibus.” .
“But I don’t quite savvy where this
varn fits into our game.”

an acute attack of cussedness: the Dean
prescribed- Dan Long in large doses, and,
by jinks, I believe I'm what the newsJ
papers call ‘on the high road to xec:v-
ery”- I don’t mean to be uncompli-
mentary, old man, but you seem to
have impressed some people as being
an ornery sort of a customer. So your
father and the Dean applied me as a
sort of a pedagogical porous plaster;
and so here we are, merrily on our way
up the trail of righteousness. We’re

my hand on it, Dan.” !

As they entered the dining-room, late
to dinner, the scn of the house led the
tutor up to where his father stood at
the head of the table.

- “I’ve squared it all up with him, dad,
and agreed to tame down and eat right
out of his hand.”

The questioning glance with which
the mother had met théir entrance
wavered off into amazement as the
father slapped his son on the shoulder.

“Well, that’s ro reason for keeping
a starving family from their dinner,
kiddie. Home looks mighty good after
a trip to the city, Mr. Lovell.”

—

Little Things.

A traveller hastenir.? through the star-
- less night

Is glad to see the little glowworm’s light

Though tired and late, he slacks his
hurried tramp .

A moment by the tiny silver lamp.

A learned scholar leaves his darling
books :

To watch with thrilling heart and eager
looks

The velvet softnegs of the summer dark

Embroidered by the firefly’s golden
spark. :

Ah! the world’s little things, how great
they be!

How rich, how manifold their ministry!

A little love oft proves a potent leaven.

Heaven. L N
—-Mary F. Butts.
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The Mischief Maker.

A certain Khan had three wives. One
was a ‘Liar, one a Thief, and one a
Mischief-Maker. - They troubled ~ him
greatly, but although he tried to cor-
rect them, they grew worse each day.
He did not wish to kill them. He only
sought to correct them and cure them
cf their failings. But this he failed to
do. LS
One day a Wise Man came to the
Khan, and said:

“I know that thou art troubled by
thy wives, but if thou wilt give them
into my charge for a time, in less than
three months they 'shall be cured of
their failings,

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

The Wise- man at once began his
treatment. He treated the ILying wo-
man by lying to her continually. The
Thief he treated by daily robbing her
of her clothes and jewellery. The
Sower of Discord he incited to ‘mis-
chief.

In a short time the Thief "And -the
Liar were reformed, but the Wise Man
could find no remedy for{ the Mischief-

Maker, and so he drowned her in the

| sea,—Vanity Fair,

way, that like cures.like, smilia sim- |

weak sisters, I'm thinking; but here’s |

A baby’s hand leads many a heart to |

The Western Home Monthly. ' s 9

hear of homoeopathy old man?’
Dan ' declared his -innocence.
“Well, the idea is something like |

its grip on you is caused by an over |

“Well, you see, I was suffering from |- -
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) Pork —
«t Beans

USE MORE OF R

Clark’s Pork and Beans
AND LESS OF BUTCHER'S HBAT.

Your children will like them just as well

or better— S g
They will thrive just as well on them— =
They cost less than one half—
Then whyshould you buy butcher’s meat?

All Clark’s Meats are Good Meats.
Wm, Clark. - -

Manufacturer of High Grade F@JW
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COWAN'S

COCOA

(MAPLE LEAF LABEL)

Is the most nourishing thing
to begin the day on. Itis
good morning, noon and
night—any time.

Itis an absolutely pure
cocoa of the f¥nest
quality. It is healthful
and nutritious for young
and old,

Give COWAN'S to your
children—drink it

~ yourself.

THE. COWAN (0.
LIMITED,

‘TORONTO.

HIGHEST FOOD-VALUE.

is a treat to Children, a sus-

| EPPS’ tenant tothe worker,aboon
COCO A to the thrifty housewife.

BREAKFAST SUPPER CHILDREN
In strength, delicacy of flavour, nutritiousness THRIVE ON

and economy in use “ Epps's” is unsurpassed. “EPPSS.”

Children’sFrocKksLike New
P‘—-and all the faded curtains, cushion-covers and other things— )|
come out fresh and glowing—when you use the new soap-dye—

Maypole Soap

b Fast shades, rich and even. Goes further—does Better
work with less trouble than the old-

fashioned powder dyes. - ;
Try it—and save money, time
and worry.

Colours, 10c. Black, 15¢. All
dealers—or from F. L. Benedict & Co.,
Montreal. Full-size cake (mention colour)
and booklet on Home Dyeing, sent for

10c. (black, 15¢.) 62




