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Superior

to the finest Japans,

i
man; “I mean you no harm. We are

GREEN TEA e
is the best at any price—Try it.

= BY JOHN
CHAPTER XX.— (Cont'd.)

friends of the same purpose. Do you
speak German?” - ; i
“Nein,” said a muffled voice.
“English?™
“Yes,” said the voice.
“Thank Ged,” said Peter. “Then we

Woman’s Sphere

ed your notion of signalling, and a'
very good one it is. I've got to get
through to the Russian lines somehow
before morning, and I want you to,
help me. I'm English—a kind of Enﬂ.‘-—|
lish—g0 we're on the same side. If 1
| let go your neck will you be good and

talk reasonably?"

JOY FOR STORMY DAYS.

It was just an ordinary farm home
and one could see at a H:ZIJ"I-CT'-' that the
task of making both ends meet Was
far from an easy one. Mrs. Blakeslee
did all her own work, helped In the
garden and coaxed dozens of Ehirkﬁ
into plump broilers. And to Cousin
Belle, vi iting there for the first time,
it seemed as though the three little
folks, Maisie and Mildred and baby
Jim, must surely be allowed to Tun
loose and that they would doubtless,
after the first few hours of “company
manners,” prove annoying hi'}’ﬂﬂd the
ABVerage,

It was quite to her amazement, then,
that on the morning after her arrival,
with the wind blowing the snow into
drifts out of doors, she was greeted
by three sunny little faces.

“Isn't it a lovely morning?” Maisie
asked seriously.

“Why do you think it lovely? Cou-
sin Eelle asked in surprise.

“Oih, there are so many nice things
to do on a day like this,” Mildred put
in. “That’s why we're hurrying so to

get our dusting done. Mother's j.:'ﬂif'lﬂ'i
to let us choose what we want from|
our surprise cupboard.” |
“I'll have to explain to cousin Belle,” |

; . |
laughed Mrs. Blakeslee as she stepped |

about briskly putting the livingroom |
in order. “You see, I've quite a job|
on my hands, taking it all around. But
I call these three the most important |

part of it. Much of the time they are
happy out of doors or playing with
their dolls. 1've tried to teach them to|
amuse themselves. When days like!

this come and times when other am-|
usements grow tiresome and 1 am
too busy to give them much attention, |

their happiness must be l'lll'l"'-ili'l'!"l"fl-:
These are the times when our surprise
cupboard is a big help.”

“We're ali readv, Mother,” Mildred|
announced. “We've dusted every cor-|
ner and taken care of everything, as
neat! And we've all decided what we!
want to take first.” |

“l want the Nose ark.” Jim shouted.

“I"d like the sewing cards,” Mildred
!iunj

“l made some new ones the other
evening for a surprise,” Mother re-
turned, taking the box from the shelf.

“You see,"” she explained to cousin
Belle, “the nice box of sewing-cards
they had for Christmas were soon used
up. So now I wateh for suitable out-
Hne pictures, collect bita of cardboard,
lay the two together and prick around
the edge of the picture with a hat-pin
or big needle. The children love them.
We have needles with big eyes, and

Maisie has learned to thread them.
Mildred can, too, unless the yarn is too
heavy. We use all sorts of odds and
ends of colored thread and yarn. After

the needle 13 threaded we HEL [hl"
point through the two threads a few
Inches down, draw the needle through,|

and that fastens it so it can't '1“['! ll'.l'l.l-t.l
A little wax helps In threading it and
drawing the entire thread over the
wax prevents knots and tangles.

“I'd like the old catalogs and sels-

|
sors and paper doll things,” Maisie

Annou 1

Cousin Belle was interestedly look-
Ing over the remaining articles in the|
surprise cupboard. There were bubble!
pipes, home-made peg-boards, erayons
and pencils, odds and ends of wrap-
ping and waxed paper cut neatly in
rather small sheets or made into little
books, modelling clay, a small hammer,
tacks and a s=oft-wood board into
which little Jim loved to pound the
tacks and pull them out again. A smal
washboard, flat iron, moulding board
and roiling pin were there, also.

“What are the for?" cousin Belle

yaired, opening a box of dried peas.

“We soak them over night,” Mrs,
Blakeslee explained, “and the children
use them to fasten toothpicks together
a’.d make all sorta of things, tables
and chairs and letters and stars, men
and aniruls,

“Where do you get all your ideas "

he cousin exclaimed
“l] kave attacked this problem as 1

— — - -
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during the year just closed? If you
aro unable to buy a BOND or somas
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: Th i )
would any other. A happily employed and ?n ?:II:: :::;“tie:ntmﬁﬂ:ﬁpgd %

;‘h_ﬂd _1.=.| usually a good child. It T—lk;' the side. The man wheeled round and
ess time to get this busy-w-?rk reacy flung out an arm but gripped vacancy.
and show them how to use it than it  “Steady, friend,” said Peter: “you
does to be continually scolding and musn't pfn;r tricks with me or I'll be
punishing, and is far better both for angry.”

them and for me. | “Who are you? Who sent you?”

“See what I'm doing, cousin Belle,” asked the puzzled voice.

called Maisie from near the windu‘H'.l Peter had a happy thought. “The

“Why! I thought that was annthtr.f:ﬂ'fmmﬂﬂﬂ of the Rosy Hours?™ he

cupboard,” exclaimed cousin Belle. | wipen are we Srbiade d Eop
“It looks like one until you pull back the vojce, “Come out of Ehadﬁg:;knzlg
the curtain,” laughed Maisie. “Then friend, and I will do vou no Raia. 1
it's a doll-house. Father made it for am a good Turk, and 1 fought beside
us out of boxes and Mother helped us the English in Kordofan and learned
paper the rooms. We had some paste- their tongue. I live only to see the
board furniture given us and we used Tuin of Enver, who has ggared my
that for patterns to make more. Some- family and slain my twin brother.

times we play with paper dolls in it'};?;rﬁf“re I serve the Muscov ghia-

and sometimes with our littlest china ““up" g 0 1 what the Musky Jaws

dolls.” ane. hok 1 Ton s | '
“T must g out and atend to the ith you. > e got ‘meveon” e

chickens now,” Mrs. Blakeslee an- which will make Enver green, The
nounced. question is, how I'm to get to them,

“I'll write some letters while you and that is where you shall help me,
are gone.” Cousin Belle settled herself my friend.”

“By playing that little tune of yours
again. Tell them to expect within the
next half-hour a deserter with an im-
portant message, Tell them, for God's
sake, not to fire at anybody till they've
made certain it isn’t me.” I

The man took the blunt end of his
bayonet and squatted beside the bell.
ThLe first stroke brought out a clear,
searching note which floated down the
valley. He struck three notes at slow
Intervals. For ail the world, Peter
said, he was like a telegraph operator
calling up a station.

b I “Send the message in English,” said
. 3 | Peter.

“They may not understand it,” said
= | the man.

' “Then send it any way you like, 1
trust you, for we are brothers.”

After ten minutes the man ceased
' and listened. From far away came the
|sound of a trench-gong, the kind of
]thmp: they used on the Western Front
to give the gas-alarm.

“They say they will be ready,” he
. . sald. “I cannot take down messages

4196, The little doll mother may in the darknpess, but they have given
not only make dolly’s clothes hut also me the signal which means ‘Consent.' "
the doll, from the models supplled “Come, that is pretty pood,” said
herewith. The body may be of drill, Peter. “And now I must be moving.
unbleached muslin, oil cloth or sanitas, You take a }_urlt from me. When you
with a stuffing of bran, kopak, or hear big firing Up 10 the north get
cotton. Eyes of thoe buttons, nose and ready to beat a quick retreat, for it
lips of \*;:;'n. or, the features may be e :[“" f.ilp with thak city of o
rmhrui:i;*rf:{l or painted. Anﬂ oy :’Eur fﬂ_lk.lﬂﬂ. thﬂ't e A

Dressed as a clown this doll will be ;ﬂil g o y m:stnke_ g, g 50

ressed as ool Germans rule their land. Let
very attractive, The suit may be of them hang Enver and his little
calico, cretonne or scraps of silk or friends, and we'll all be happy once
satin. One or two colors of materials more.”
may be used. For the Rompers—ere-! “May Satan receive his soul!” said
tonne or gingham is pleasing. Dolly the Turk. “There is wire before us,
will be so glad of the dear.little pock- but 1 will show you a way through.
ets in her rompers, and “Pierrot” the T:h"‘ guns this evening mml? many
clown will do all sorts of tricks in his ::il:.;s[;glf{::; tE:n;EtﬂEE{iJS;rF o er
;r-nmfurtu':rlﬁ costume, if his arms and,  Peter, with certain dirgffiuns_ found
legs are fastened so as to be movable. it pretty easy to make his way through !

The Pattern, comprising the Doll the entanglement. There was one bit
and the garments, is cuf in 3 Sizes:| which secraped a hole in his back, but
Small—12 inches, Medium—16 inches,| very soon he had come to the last
Large—20 inches in length. The Doll posts and found himself in open coun- !
requires for a Medium size % yard.|'Y: The place, he said, was a grave-
The Rompers % yard. The Suit and ard of the unburied dead that smelt
Hat, 1% yards of 27-inch material. | orribly as he crawled among them.

. | He had no inducements to delay, for

sorbed were they all in their occupa-
tions from the Surprise Cupboard.

A NEW DOLL SET.

Pattern mailed to any address on | he thought he could hear behind him I

receipt of 15c in silver or stamps, by the movement of the Turkish working
the Wilson Publishing Co., 78 West party, and was in terror that a flare
Adelaide Street. Allow two weeks for| :

(Copyrighted Thomas Nelson and Sons, Ltd.)
might reveal him and a volley accom- | the air so that it fell

‘to be telling him to come over,

Dama, 1f it fan't old e ' !
Then me coffee : . a
“What is this? he The m;wz
red in the face. Sblen, "n'-u tiom ?
“ It is the staff-ma llllli. ‘.mlill- .E:"J ’ y
& German skellum wRo commands in ] ipg to young women, rﬂu the c:
yon city,” I said. ruTrllll efucntion a esniroge " -
“He at it close and read the | (4™!NE nurses. s Hospital "asl! Four years ago the Canndian Fisher-

BUCHAN.

pany his retreat.

From one shell-hole to another he
wormed his way, till he struck an old
ruinous communication trench which
led in the right direction. The Turks,
must have forced back in the
rut week, and the Russians were now
n the evacuated trenches. The thing|
was half full of water, but it gave

'T can understand each other. I've watch- | Peter a feeling of safety, for it en- me on both cheaks,

abled him to get his head below the'
level of the ground. Then it came to
an end, and he found before him a
forest of wire.

The Turk in his signal had mention-
ed half an hour, but Peter thought it
was nearer two hours before he got
through that noxious entanglement,
Shelling had made little difference to
it. The uprights were all there, and
the bar strands seemed to touch
the ground. Remember, he had no
wire-cutter; nothing but his bare
hands. Once again fear got hold of
him. He felt caught in a net, with
monstrous vultures waiting to pounce
on him from above. At any moment
a flare might go up and a dozen rifles
find their mark. He had altogether
forgotten about the message which
had been sent, for no message could
dissuade the ever-present death he felt
around him. It was, he said, like
following an old lion into bush when
there was but one narrow way in and
no road out. |

The guns b again—the Turkish'
guns from behind the ridge—and a
shell tore up the wire a short way be-

fes Assoclation inaugurat. ] » National
 Fish Day, which wae re~arded as &
move of such national eccnomlie im-
portance as Lo recelve the support,
both moral and meateris!, of Federal

ndcpted 1 elc. t=hour system The
puprh nczrﬂ nroms tne #Bchaon!.
s monthl -Eilﬂnrr"lnd ;:{ll?ﬂi
cx|~ners to A New tar
'ml""- lnfn-m.:m spply w a2
Cruparintand nt '

another general. He spoke te them in
and Provincial Governments. Whilst
o oy AN Sy e Inxghs Her Coursge. the first and direct object of this insti
gome errand. I have never seen such| In a missionary schoel in the moune' tution is to increase the c-nsumption
marrymaking. They were clever men, | tging of the Southern States there has ©°f Canadian fish in Canada, its in-
and knew the worth of what you gave peen for several years a girl who wheu direct objects are more momentous
o |she came' Irto the clans had, as & pa- &nd of greater mational importance.
Then he got to his feet and PUZ- " iont teacher put 1t “tew peers tor un | According to all indications the main
ged me, all dirty as I was, and kissed couthness of manner wnd density of object is being successfully achieved,

“Before God, Peter, he gald |Mmind.” Year after year the place atF On National FI-‘E Day, :hiﬂhﬁﬂfﬂuﬂ‘ﬂﬂ
‘you're the mightiest hunter since the bottom of the class has remained on the last day of October, the hotels
Nimrod. You've often found me hers. Yet she is the one girl whom and restaurants of the Dominlon fea-
game, but never game so big as this!' ” | the principal of the school and aslo the tured special fish menus, and such

—_— teac..ers are most anxious to keep. i‘l"lﬂll]ll‘!ld organizetions as the din-
CHAPTER XXI. She is a cripple and is haiting in iDg-car service of the rallwsys direct
THE LITTLE HILL. speech. Bhe cime from & home of ig ' ed the attention of diners to various

: norance and verty. Her handicap species of Canadian fish. Thus all
It was a wise man who said that the WaS BO hufrpfhn :t first it geemed over the Dominion not only was the

Ewﬁki;fdif Enuriﬂ was to hﬁ lb:u impﬂ.“}l' fnr her tu, Overcome 'I_L Y..t 4 mlilmpﬂﬂﬂ ﬂ! ﬂEh Iinf' rEf!ﬁFd fﬂl" t-h'.

used to feel that when under its terrible weight stirred a liv- &pace of a day, but the un) tizing and

we were get i r . Raae o 8 '
trﬂnﬂ'h:ﬂﬂ %?ltﬂ de E#f::’?ﬁlllgﬂ.thel r;zftr.‘i: Inl. --u-un“nt will., That was the in-! nutritious prﬂ'j].h" of Canund.an waters

before we went over the parapets at terest, the dramatic conflict, that mads | Was brought farcibly to the attention
Loos, but I never felt it so much as on 8!l the lookers-on want to help the|of Cauadians.
the last two days in that cellar. I crippled girl forward. The institution is, of course, a na
had simply to set my teeth and take She herself knew her limitations, | tlonal movement for the advancement
a pull on myself. Peter had gone on but she had an ambition, and sheof the Canadian fisheries, ene of Cane
a crazy errand which I scarcely be- pressed toward it daily, forgetting self, | da’s first resources, which should. how.
lieved could come off. There were no She was not discouraged: she had a,K ever, by remson or its potentialities,
et voandy; somewhere within & )iying fuith in God. Though she could |occupy a much higher place relatively.
battles, f:é. I :Jl;ﬁ“ﬁtgaﬁhh“ “rh'; only stammer slowly, she d&tnrmlnedl'ﬂﬂ consumption of firh {n Canada
¥ to start family worshis in her home amounts to ahout 200000000 pounds

R ke Eersining %] when she went back in the vacation. | per year, or about 25 pounds per cap!
strange Companion brought us food Never had a prayer been heard in the  ta for each person in Canada. The

a man who spoke only Turkish and poor little hut. “My knees shook,”  Canadian Fisherles Association is en-
could tell us nothing; Hussin, I judgz- she sald to her teacher afterward, tering on a campaign to endeavor to
ed, was busy about the horses. If I “and so did my volce. But I wasn't increase this average consumption to

fore him. Under cover of the burst could only have done something to help ashamed.” Every day she presevered, 00 pounds per person, or & pound per

he made a few yards, leaving la
gortmns of his clothing in the strands.
hen quite suddenly when hope had
almost died in his heart, he felt the
ground rise steeply. He lay very still,
a star-rocket from the Turkish side

g A lit up the place, and there in front which others execute. Leading a 2 the school she has been able to earn | erics.
to write in peace and quietness so ab- ow . 'was a rampart with the points of bay- charge can be nothing like so nerve- little money. Yet by patient effort she

onets showing beyond it. It was the
Russian hour for stand-to.

He raised his cramped limbs from of it

the ground and shouted, “Friend!
English!”

A face looked down at him, and then
the darkness apain descended,
. “Friend,” he said hoarsely. “Eng-
15 M

He heard speech behind the parapet.
An electric torch was flashed on him
for a second. A voice spoke, a friend-

ly voice, and the sound of it seemed

He was now standing up, and as he
got his hands on the parapet he seem-
ed to feel bayonets very near him. But
the voice that spoke was kindly, sol
with a heave he scrambled over and
flopped into the trench. Once more
the electric torch was flashed, and re-
vealed to the eyes of the onlookers
an indescribably dirty, lean, middle-
aged man with a bloody head, and
scarcely a rag of shirt on his back,
The said man, seeing friendly faces
arcund him, grinned cheerfully.

“That was a rough trek, friends,”|
he said; “I want to see your general|
pretty quick, for I've got a present for
him-I‘j

He was taken to an officer in a dug-
out, who addressed him in French,|
which he did not understand. But the
sight of Stumm’s plan worked won-|
ders. After that he was fairly|
bundled down communication trenches
and then over swampy fields to a farm |
among trees. There he found staff|
officers, who looked at him and looked
at his map, and then put him on a
horse and hurried him eastwards. At
last he came to a big ruined house, |
and was taken into a room which|
seemed to be full of maps and gen-
erals.

The conclusion must be told in Pet-
er’'s words,

“There was a big man sitting at a
table drinking coffee, and when I saw
him my heart jumped out of my skin.
For it was the man I hunted with on
the Pungwe in '908—him whom the
Kaffirs called ‘Buck’s Horn,” because
of his long curled moustaches. He was
a prince even then, and now he is a|
very great general. When I saw him,
ran forward and gripped his hand
and cried, ‘Hoe gat het, Mynheer?
and he knew me and shouted in Dutch,

receipt of pattern. RS i

DECORATING CURTAINS.

| saw a thrifty little woman make
new curtains out of some old serim af-|
fairs with faded stencil border. The,
material was still good for consider-
able wear but the faded borders spoil-|
ed the curtains’ looks and apparently’
made them useless,

|

But my friend gave the old curtains £
a careful laundering, boiling them to - Eﬂi‘“HBm B
remove all stains and the remnant of| a2 MR - 5
tinting in the less sun-faded places. o

They were next put through a thin

starch to which a little strained ochre e
water kad been added, to give the ma- | AP it L e

. _ e ——
terial a pretty cream color, Doubtless| ."f:'..t;‘.’;---'--:3-_--‘.5‘5"?;_- _"‘“"'Em

many other tinting colors would have
done as well. |

X

P

The resourceful housewife then 2 S o 2k h‘ -
bought a few yards of inexpensive 43 - (Bl
light-weight flowered ecretonne and! EE H RN a e e : Y o |
g oA : : o 200404000 ARID e
eut it into strips «f a width to cover| e - w0 ROSOROO WP s
the old bordera. The cretonne was oW i e ne kg PR e
neatly stitched to the scrim, | Sy M e oHeR Tt e W L
When hung, the curtains were most LRI ~ - O R e
attractive and gave a fresh, cheery : 7 L
' . g :
look to the room.—Josephine E. Toal. | i< ; :
P T — I o el '_,_-1 .I. T s ._* i R - .1- ; s . = {_l—.::\:__% ,*
Ten Greatest Inventors. . INGOOO LGS COR0S QHEBEC"_% b AT I‘_l_ﬁ;;:;ﬂ-__--f'x-:-:;:_.i;h
In an article called “The Ten Great- e in MR .
est Inventors,” the author, John 8. ' i B W e R PR R e s
Seymour, pames the followlLg: i At gy A o W e
~ COOOTD CORGT MEWBRUNSMICK L o of PR e R
Ell Whitney, Ellag Howe, Charles : e e i DS H!“w ey

Goodyear, 8ir Henry Bessemer, Sam- g

usl F. B. Morse, Thomas A. Edlsm:.ll %

Available PULP WOOD estimated) s MINIMUM

BRITISH |

Cliosemih L NOWASCOTIAY
Alexander Graham Bell, Nikola Tesla, |  Bolrs Pt o T __ﬁxﬂf,géf'?
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Minard's Liniment Meals Culs

s GVE SOURCE OF CANADA'S LIMITLESS WEALTH
RPN The <.+t skows in a graphie way the wealth in Canada's undeveloped
paturai roo vrces of (imber and water-power,

| things that any man can find for him-

| make earlier preparations made it im-

! |

on matters I could have scotched my and when she left home for school person per week, & not excessive
gnxmtf, tli'l"l:"t there was nothing to be again her mother pror sed to continue | 8mount of fish for each individual, but
one, nothung but wait and brood. I reading the Bible daily, which would mean a consumption of

tell you I be '
the g:mm] hﬂ:‘ir:l dmth:}ul?r?:aﬂ;iun ﬂ% The poverty of the cripple has al-| 400,000,000 pounds of fieh per year, to

tle, the fellow who makes the plan ways been extreme; during ber years | the great benpefit of the Canadlan fish

Must Increase Exports.

shaking a business as sitting in an D88 earned encugh to give & small great k of this instituti
easy-chair and waiting on the news Weekly offering. At Thanksgiving one l:aTw::nr is lh::rtt rI::usl :en? to I;HE:

year when all united in a thank offer- :
To be i more closely home to the peocple of
(To be continued,) ing she brought one dollar and a half, Canada the wonderful and unparal

earned and saved through no one

dnbabl et ey,
lﬂ?ﬂﬂﬁmﬂ leled resource they have In thelr
eeded, knows what tell and ssorifise, dut]| oo 0o constal and fnland, and

Further suggestions have been made 5!7en With a grateful heart, for she is .
to the list of things wanted. The lat- D8PPY¥ In her school, in her teachers pmﬂ:hlr' fth:im meT’,FimTTt{ ::w
est contributor is Prof. A. M. Low, the 804 In her opportunities. R IH muinnr - -:11! H:-E
inventor and man of science, who has | 1er mind may stay at the foot of | oo SSUNR O AR CERCE the
g doubling the fish consumption of the

! ' her class, but her soul is at
made the following entries: of it and 5 slwavs ad Qe head | 1 ominion would be an excellent move,
A process of instantaneous color " vancing. Is it] ecially in view of the population’s
photography. any wonder that even with her dull | **P ¥’ g

A selective method of radio I mind and her halting speech she has inevitable growth within the next few

gtill a power beyond cloguence yonrs, Cobnds Memst look sbroad for
munication with really sharp tuning, o UPOR | consumers for the greater part of her

A light, efiiclent, slow-speed inter Sl < fish, and they are the people who
nal combustion engine. should know more about this great
An Internal combustion turbine. Canadian resource and the hig!
Greatly elmplified clothing, not liualitr e . 1
strange in appearance. Canada has to look to markets
A loud speaker that can be control abroad for the disposal of elghty pe
led without distorting the sound. cent. of her fish. Though l':lh-zli'[!ﬂ-ﬂ
Improved methods of electrical stor- ' fish exports are substantial they are
age and power transmission. relatively ' insignificant in view of the
A cheap house-warmer that can be tremendous possibilities of expansion
installed by anyone. Already they go to practically every
A new game of skill, country of the globe and in value have
A new method of conveying speech shown & very gratifying increase
direct and readably to pape They have increased from $15.500,000
But there are some things spiritual in 1910 to $32.300,000 in 1221, $25.300,
and not material that are needed more 000 in 1922 and $27.600,000 in 1823
than anything in this list, and they are The slight decline in the past two
vears has been attributable to slump-
ing values rather than to any falling
| off in output.

Canada has the most extensive fish
ing grounds in the world, and in the
Dominion's inland waters and those of
both coasts are to be found some six
The Russian Winter. hundred varieties of edible fish, of

practical to serve a hot lunch, has Keeplng warm in Russia is a feat which not more than one hundred and
worked out a very satisfactory solu-' The people of the lower classes in Hu._’-ﬂl‘tr are commonly kpown, and not
tion of the problem. Each child brings sia encase themselves for the winter MOT® than twenty are really important
a potato in his or her lunch box. At|in shaggy sheepskins and look un. fRCtors on the market. The extent of
recess the potatoes are tucked into| kempt indeed, but with such a warm ‘D¢ content of Canadlan waters is al
the ashes in the front of the heating covering these people have great W03t Inconceivable, and in quantty
stove. By dinnertime they are well powers of endurance and can stand  the¥ could easily furnish the entire
done and form a satisfying supple-! certain kinds of work in the cold that WOrld with its needs without suffering
ment to the contents of the lunch would kill a Canadian. For instance, BRY depletion and come very near il
boxes and pails.—Dorothy Porter, every house has a “conclerge” or mr" ing the demand for all varieties. The

L ter, and it is his custom to take his  Worid should knmow more about Cana

geat on a chair just outside the ,mm;dl'u wonderful fisheries and their
porch at nine o'clock in the evening  POWer to fill its requirements in this
and stay there all night long to pro. food.
tect and safeguard the house, Anntheri

o
odd sight seen in every large Russlan .
city, Is the great cones of fire built up | Miracles.

at the intersections of the atrpetul‘l'i?’lthm a wide and ehallow bowl
where drivers and footmen may re.| Of gayly painted clay,
main in order to warm themselves and A miracle of miracles
be comfortable, while their mutersll Was wrought for me to-day
are ¢t a ball or opera.
— e IA dozen bulbs, which three weeks past
The basis of education should bq‘ Were filbrous, bare and brown,
sure before a superstructure of accom- Heve slowly clothed thelr funny selves
plishments is raised upon it.—Bishop Esach in a lealy gown;
Welldon. !

self if he will without the services of
any inventive genius.
-0
IN THE LUNCH BOX.

The Complete Llar

“Why do you believe he is so en-
tirely a liar?™

“He told me he couldn't belleve his |
A country school, where the brevity! own eyes."”

of the noon hour and lack of time to <

i
And then, midst pale green sheaths
Troubles come to all men: but thase dieclosed

Cause Found.
Poet—"My wife declares that last! who are looking for them will have For eager eyes to see,

. A sealed-up treasure-house of buds

poem of mine you published aimost the largest share.
By magic grown, for me!

stopped her heart.” l

Editor—"Ha! So that's why our cir- | R1.STS—INSIST ON HAVIH'U'

culation was set back!” i the best. Winsor & Newton’s At last, these silky pods have bursi—
o —- — , culors,~—the stancard of the wor'd.| The buds are now in bloom,

a1 i : Y Order through ycur dealer, and if not w
Much skill is required to select nnd.nvlﬂlhlt. write direet to tepartmont W hn“,a::l'“ncﬁ feede my hungry

shape feathers used on fish-hooks. |

A, The Hughes Owens Company, Ltd., ,.
¥ : | lentreal, Ottawa, Winni - ,Fnr tn! And Sopds my little roem
Kindness to animals is a theme that Department A, The Ar* ropole,

ought to be touched upon frequentlrj'fnmnh
by every preacher and every writer| —
whose aim is to make this world bet- |
ter. f

The age ¢! miracles has passed.
Not to return, you say?

Not so! My Chinese lily bulle
Have flowered out to-day!

~~Mazie V. Caruthers.

Artificial lighting has been found so
to hasten the growth of plants with
large leaves that they blossom ap-
proximately eight days sooner than
when grown under sunlight only. In l
the winter five hours of additional
light in the greenhouse seems to mean
five hours of additional growing. To
florists who wish to%ring their planta
to full bloom for a holiday the discov-
ery will be of considerable value,

&

The first duty we owe a child s to
teach it to fling out its inborn gladneas

' and joy with the same freedom and
}-h.ndnn as the bobolink ¢does when it
-makes the meadow joyous with its
"ATCH!S 'song. Suppression of the fan-loving
'nature of a <h{ld means t:4 suppres-

gion of its mental and mora! faculties.
Joy will go out of the heart «f a child

ED

after @ while If it is continn* Ly sup-
pressed,
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