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The Twins in the Butcher Shop. wwell, it's no tea-party, so it

Nancy and Nick wers so busy got- must be rent-day,” sald the poor

butcher. *'Is this your momey? 1
ting Mister Tingaling out of the took it from those bad little—Ilittie
sausage machine (into which he had

what did you call them?" said the
fainted when the three Gazookumses butcher. ““That’'s what they chased
jumped out of the window) that | me for. Them they stole my long
they mever noticed the things the

apron and cap. 1 never say such |
little rascals hal left behind. awful ereatures as those Zagookum-
1t was Mister Tingaling who saw

ses are."
them first. »(agsookumses!” correeted Nick.
The minute they lifted the Metle! " “That's what 1 sald—Kagooz-
fairyman out of the sansage machine | umses,” said the butcher.
and stood him on his Teet, he saw “No—Gazookumses,” sald Nick.
| theth. “Dida't I say so?! Bazookugses,”
“Oh leok!™” he eried, his eyes as|declared the butcher,
round as his hat. *“Look there! “No, that's not right either,” said
Whoop-—eee! Hurrah!”

Nick. *“It's Ga-zook-um-ses. There!”
There on the floor lay the big

“rhat's what [ sald all along,."
pocketbook, the reni-book and the

saild the butcher. “Ga-ga-ga-say,
lead pencil as nice as you please. what did you say their name was?
Nancy was the first to run and

Eh?"
open the pocketbook. “Oh, the idea!" sald Nancy. “Let’s
*It's empty!” she eried. “The Ga-|be going.” -
zookumses stole the money.” “Yes, indeed. 1 should say s0,°
“Where the butcher?” asked Nick | remarked Mister ‘Tingaling. "All
looking around. this Gazookumsing when there's &0
“Here,” said a strangling volce up | much to be done! 1 want to thank
near the ceiling.

you, my dear fellow, for your kind-

OUR HARDWOOD SLABS,
HARD CORDWOOD

_ Contain only those woods that are noted
for their heating and lasting qualities
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And as sure as I am writing on
paper, there hung the real butcher
on & hook like a plece. of besl or

| pﬂ'l'k i

“Oh, you poor thing!" eried

| Nancy. “Get the ladder, Nick."

Nick went to the cellar and got
the Jadder, and Nancy got & big
sharp knife, and they got the buich-
ar down.

But there wasn't ‘enough left of

| his coat to make a patch-work quilt

or o hooked rug.

“Won't you tell us your story?”
asked Nick.

“Story!" shouted Mister Tinga-
ling. “What is this anyway, & tea-
party or rent-day, I'd llke to know."”

T ey g

pess in getting my money for me.”

“Thers you go!” sald the butcher,
“ecalling me a dear fellow. Every-
body thinks 1 am dear and I'm mnot.
Beef 1s six shillilngs tuppence, and
pork is two bits & pound. That's not

dear.”

They left the buteher still talk-
ing about the price of meat.

“Now let’s ses,” sald Mister Ting-
aling. *““Where are we? . And where

did we leave off 7™

house,
the Ga-

“We were at thes owl's
when we started to chase

sook—'" began Nlick.

“Don’'t say it,” sald peor Mister

Tingaling, sticking his fingers In his
aAars.

Chapter XVIL.

It was an unusually dry August,
and the stacking would begin early.
Martin wondered whether OCaleb
would get a man to help now that
Judith was cenfined ¢o the house.
Ellen and Charlie were scarcely
skiliful enough for the job. But
Martin knew bDetter than to ask any
questions after what had happéned.
Conversation between Caledb and the
rest of the family had practically
ceased, and the only bond mow was
the work that went on without in-

the comparative darkness of the
houge would bMnd hér, and ehe

‘| would have the feeling that Judith

was not there, 4hat she had gone.
Then she would see her, siting with
her back bent, peeling potatoes for
dinner, probably, or menting a bit
of hargess that Caleb had handed
her without a word that meorning.

_udmmmunﬂ-mm

again and repeat her resolve. Judith
was Caleb's child. Bhe did not speak
to the girl, except to give her in-
siructions about the cooking or the
Judith had become
only a palr of tmnds that did what
they were told. S8he wspoke to no
one, looked at no one.

To Lind her apathy was heart-
breaking. For days the Teacher did
not approach her, knowing that it
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over {awny meadows; white and
yallow butterflies danced as
thoughtlessly as ever over the pink
remnant of the last wild rose; the
bush was a flurry of wings and song,
and every day the chidren brought
to school deserted nesta to make
drawings of with dharcoal or colored
erayon. Lind felt a false mellow-
ness in the air; growth had come
to an end. But she went on with
her work, grataful for the duties that
kept her in the sehool house, away
from the Gares.

Mantin learned, t0 his mild econ-

her oarslessness, KEllen set her
mooth in a straight line and * her
smiall red hands togk & firmer grip
on the handle of the oy fork. The
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. Resolves a sentence

into its elements.

. Loved exceedingly.
. Plant from which a
is se-

bitter drug
cured.
. Conjunetion.
. Learning.
. Felt contrition.
. Force or powWer.
. Tiny golf mound,
. Spouses.
. Bheltered place.
. Like.
. Bearlet.

. One who argues.
. Walght
precious stones.

. Contralto volces.
. More® uncommon.

. To ecrawl.

used for

. To devoar,

. Conclusion.

. Baflor.

. In order.

. Pertaining to =&

hare.

. 5280 feat,

. Before.

. Boecial insects.

. Dried roots used for

taploca-like food.

. Beorches.

—

Vertical.

. Saparated.
. The

opposite of
aweather.

. Unruly.
. To observe.

. Caustiec exposure to

reprobation.

. External

. At no time.

. Point of compass.
. Batiated.
. Writer's

mark to
show inclusion.
organ of
hearing.

Peak.

. Feline snimal.

. Narrating.

. Work of genius.

. Formulas.

. Bkims as milk.

. A guest at dinner.

. To accent.

. (Mlazed clay blocks.
. Mealody.

. To ring as & bell

. Therefore.

., To put up a poker

Address Dept. 8

| od bimeelf. Newt

. Totaled.
. Anclent.
. To Vvex.

. Discovears.
. Twitching.

done more than grase his halr. As it
was, the ipncident merely gave him
greater conirol over affadre. It was
another thing to hold over Amelia.
And # gave him eecurity in regard
to Judith—it was a case for the po-
lice #f he wished to make It one. The

it was, In
casa he should ever have nead O
use the evidence. However, as jong
as Judith was mapagable, he would
ba lendent. Her work Was more sal-
isfactory than that of any hired help
he could get. He would keep her
indoors untfl the malevolent spirit
wéas broken in ‘her and then he
wouldd keep it Droken with work in
the flelds during harvest.

as though nothing
ing. But there would be other

years and other ylelds, he comfort-
year he would
plant more flax. Rs delioscy was &
ochaMenge to the harsh
under which it grew—it was & ohal-
lenge to Caleb himself ¢o force from
the sail all that & would withholdd.
He glanced casuvally once more at
ihe 1abor of Elen and Martin and
Charlie, then turned the mATe out

invent aftitices of amusement. Still, )
in & yéar or two the Ilake hottom
might become arabie land, and the
muskeg be dry enough for flax.
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The METAL SHINGLE & SIDING CO.'Limited
St. Catherine Street and Delorimier Avenus, MONTREAL
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WJIZ, New York (454).
tel Pennsylvania orchestra.

8.30 p.m.—Bonnie Laddies.
$ p.m.—Snider's Catsup hour.

orchestra.

WOCO, Davenport, lowa (488),

[
CNRT, Toromnto (856).

chastra.
10 p.m.—Radio Ralders.
WCAU, Pa. (277).
6.45
tel Pennsylvania orchestra.

Kiddles,
7.50 p.m.—Snellenburg

maental trio.

waterproof base beneath.
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7 pm.—George Olsen and his Ho-

8 p.m.+-Sundial Shoe Serenaders.

10.830 p.m.—Hotel Lorraine Grill
9.30 p.m,~—Herdb Heuer's orches-

6.30 p.n.—King Edward Hotel or-
L]

_p.n.—-l-lmld Seaman’'s Ho-
7.15 p.m.—Peter Rabbit and the

instru-

-

e - > e il
8.30 p.m.—The Singing Ground-
hog.

8.45 p.m.—Concert.

9 p.m.—The Reginas.

9.16 p.m.—~Dwight Strickland
“poetician."

$.30 p.m.—Sullivan Brothers.

10 p.m.~—Song.

10.30 p.m.~—Jack Myers' Musical
Architects.

WEAF, New York (401).

Parnassus trio;
reader; Happiness Candy Boys: Wil
liam Lawlor, baritone; Buffalodiansi
Ben Bernfe and his orchestra. 2
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WHAR, Atlantie Oity, NJ. (275).
8§ p.m.—Seaside Hotel trio.

WHN, New York (881). -

7 p.m.—Harry Richman and his
entertainers. . >

7.30 p.m.—Treasureland Nelgh=
bors.

g8 p.m.—Uncle Robert's ehat.

£.30 p.m.—George's SBurprise.

9 ‘p.m—‘wuh!nltnl IHelght entér-
tainérs.

10 p.m.—Roseland dance orchés

.15 n.m.—~Barico Aresonl. opera-
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" For the rich, fadeless colors in which Congoleum
pﬂm-mmﬂmnp’ummtuthmdy.

is: look for the Gold Seal when you buy.

=

1 1 1“ "_‘-. ‘I- & \
; Al il
. ol

A )

4 p.m.—Mabel Murphy, soprano;
William P. Oliver,
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