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puty could hear his feet pattering up he could.

and down stairs and the voice grow-, But Sara Goslin clenched her fists “Oh, about two months—in this HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

ing shriller and shriller. He ecame and her eyes kindled with a fire tnat
back to her at last, shaking his head never had burned there before.  “I'm
like an old person. “Where do you not going to lese Tommy! We're not
s’pose they’'ve all gone?”’ he asked gwing to give up! If he can’t. fight,
plaintively. | we'll fight for him. Think of his going

How she ever got him Into the this way—just starved out! It’s ter-
county car at last she never quite rible. What sort ef human beings do

knew. She was conscious of saying you think Ged weuld take us for if we| ~Fiddiesticks. I'm the best little laide St., Torento. Patterns sent by  Z€e that is now the port of Amster

somethiny about a picnie, dangling it sent a heart-broken little boy into
bait before bis unsuspecting mind, Hesven like this?”

and the next thing, there hc was be-| It was a new idea te the young doe-

side' her and the car was pointed to-|ter and he smiled whimsieally. “Never

wards the city—and the Orphanage. | thought. of i that wayYabout these
It was a2 very lame picnic, a!though;ﬁd’s. Pretty tough I call it. But what

Tommy did not appear to notice that can we do?” i
ft was. He was bubbling with things| “Pray!” the word dropped out as if

to tell. It was not until the grumbs it burned the Deputy’s lips. She saw|

from the last cooky were scattered to;astonishment- and discomfort grow in
the birds that homesickness took him the vqung doctor’s face and she met

of a sudden and he turned beseeching it squarely. Her great black eyes gave‘

eyes to the Deputy. “I want to go!him ne quarter. . “Look here! I don’t
home now, Mother Goose. I want to|suppese I've prayed any more times
see Mother.” in my life than you have. We younger

She lifted him into the car but she gzeneration haven’t bethered much
did not turn the wheel. The county that way; we’ve thought ourselves too
car kept straight to its appeinted way: wise and to efficient to lean much on
and the eyes of the little boy question- God—as the old saying goes. I know
ed her before his lips framed the I thought I eould run my life for my-
words, “Why don’t you take me home? self—no help wanted. But I couldn’t.
This isn’t the way home!” ! Made an awful mess of it. And here’s

“I’'m taking you home with me.” She Tommy—we're no good to him.”
tried to say it quietly, but the words| The dector mumbled something un-
sounded to her as if they had been intelligible and the Deputy-went on:
shut from & gun, straight st & Jjtile “If our veices can carry thousands of
boy’s heart. miles to each other with nothing but

The Deputy did not dare to trust Wave lengths to earry them, it doesn’t
herself to look at®Tommy but without seem so impessib’e for prayers to
lookin‘sheknewthathmm-JW?l a divine consciousness. You
ing great choking swallows. At last, Wouldn’t have to say it aloud—just
be managed a few words: “Isn’t, think it. Ask fo}- ancther chance for
Mother going to keep me?” Tommy! Fm geing te. Two prayers

The Deputy shook her head. are better than one.” She spoke with

“Doesn’t Dad want me?” conviction.

Another shake. What prayers, if any, were said

“Grandpsa and Aunty Alice haven’t "tnat night enly Ged Himself ceuld
‘sny other w boy.” He offered this have told. They sat on either side of
as a very faint rey of hope.

“They all went away, you remem-
ber.” She hated herseif for remind-
ing him of the two empty houses—
those five great strong heslthy gr@wn-
ups running away from a little bey's
grief! And yet to stay and watch him
go, to endure agonized good-byes and
embraces, that would have been more
fntolerable. She hated them for their
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He was moving off to wash up and |

'lgegsomecofe‘vbeu’;the night nurse
hurried towards the cot. She spoke to
- Sara Geslin. “Yeu’re wanted on the

;

| have your landlady put you to bed.” the observing pubiic. The designs il-

down under the clothes and was off to

sle®p in a moment. P
&&Go&turmdtnthdnctorfert

cenfirmation. “It’s all right now, isn’t g

s
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has to bow before mirac’es when they
happen.” Then he sobered and locked:

The ancient, everiasting hills,
He could be stent

He pulled her to her feet and for the lustrated in our new Fashion Book are| And commune with God.

first time since they had met on their griginated in the heart of the style _} —Eleanor @. R. Young
common ground gave her a careful centres and will help you to acquire e

scrutiny. “How long have you been that much desired air of individuality. Amsterdam, a City of the

working without any let up?” ' Price of the book 10 ¢ents the copy.

weork.”
“Had any fun? Gone out any? Seen
a good show or anything?”

Write your name and adiress plain.| Amsterdam, no lese than Venice, is
-‘y’ m number md size of m a m of the waters. MM HI
founded it some seven hundred years
Sara Goslin shook her head. ago by building the “dam of the Ams-
haven’t wanted to . I haven’t needed ; | tel,” | from which the city takes ‘its
angthing but the work. You don’t - name, at the spot where that river
understand.” - Tehress Publishing fiug o Wt 2| ofne the 1t & broad arm of the Zuider

speciafist at u‘nderstandéng that you return mail.
ever saw. You’re te sleep all day. —
And at six-thirty P'm coming "round to’ Al ¢t D . M 3 the marsh beneath the city. Several
take you out for the best dinnér you've’ " | times " during the centuries the eiti-
eaten and the first hours of real fun Those who sneeringly look down on' ;o535 have built a canal to run from
you've had since you struck this coun-, dance music are to be pitied. To he | ne Ij heside the city ramparts to join
ty. Understand!” | sure, much of the dance music piayed |the 1} again gxz.?e other side. But
(The End.) in public is bad and devoid of “fsin‘lalways the city has expanded beyond

-  ality of any find. - One often wondem’ the canal until in time they have built
My Grate Fire.

j why some bands piay such awtul ' another one parallel o the last, so
| Against the cold. wet days my fire
gleams bright,

dam; and“even to-day its great build-
ings stand upon piles driven deep inte

i

-

the world. The largest contridutien
s a new fuel invented by a Norwegian
civil engineer. It is known as “Naonsk
Kraft Olle.”” The process under which
it is made has been petented.
——— e
Where Moon Beats Sun.
The sun has caly onecixtesnth the
effect of the moon in tide attract

tentist, In Boeton, Mass.,

will be radiocast from the Parkdalde
Theatre, Toronte, on Sunday after-
. §1st, at 316 pm., hy

Statton CKCL, 367 meters wave
length. You are cordialiy inwtesl
uu‘— .n . & ‘i;f -

mat. wDole wall,

pe) ater heating

Sensitive Autbmatic
Hatch:

itrash. Do yeu know wlxy"they do it? that now there are several rings of
llsiecause Bandp:;ister Ahplays thei waterways im the city, with shady
- i pieces composed, or rather perpre-' ; .
| A beacon leading on ta jovs of home. 104 by Bandmaster “B.” who in turn ' ey noen S ol 24 houses®looking,
'To books I love, rare volumes of de- i : .down upon them, and other canals
i
i light,

i pl;xv_vs the Dlmdncg;_ of lﬁ?nm??te;‘ running outward from the centre to]

“A's pen. n pelitics his so of ; ’

More to my heart than some rich yhin. is known as IO AR, !
guarded tome R ¢

“log rciling.” A chain of huge islands pas been
. ; i

To sit and read there in the firelight!

glow B !
Some simple verse long of myself a'
' part, !
And dream and think—this is indeed.

to know *
A happiness that warms the restless’
i heart.

In all the rush and strain of life to-
day,
When mest the world seeks fjoys much
money buye, ’
Te value true real happiness, I pray,
And these dear joys ‘of heart and home
most prized.
—George EHiston.
&
. Night.
Mere ghests
Dim water llies fleat like stars, |
While skystars, as they pause and peer '

Twinkle. : !
—Frances 8. Larkin. |

————

-really bad music. They are simply un-’

at them, _ ‘ﬂooded is far worse thén the colored'
Silently wonder why they do not ;comvics as a rule. -

Dance masic as such is not neces~ pyuilt out into the Ii
i to eca the rail-
sarily of a low order. Many of Bach’s! .

] » | way station and the docks: three srlm)s
gems are dances of the kind in VOgUe canals have been cut te join it with
in his day. And think of the dance tye North Sea and the Rhine; and
specialist, Johann Straucs! His finest through the centre of the city rums
waltzes rack with the best music in'the Broad Amstel. Upon it, all day
existence—in melody, harmony, m(’d‘l‘l long, passcs the endless trafiic «f the
lation and erchestral loveliness of city.

coloring. His worst waltzes are not! Here you see gayly painted sailinz
, barges from all parts of Holland an‘l
inspired, unoﬂginal as compared with' g}l the varied shapes and rigs that
theothers.. ) :m‘t nurse of sailing craft has pro-

Bad music is musie which is ungram-  duced, with their unique curved gaffi;

matical or vapid, flabby, vulgar, cateh- and ‘w‘ pennants; huge modern~

. - [y -~
penny, written deliberately to tickle! Riine-schigs, iron barges fifty m‘
the eirs of thcse who have a minimnm | th s gt

! with steering !
of musieal knowledge and taste. ::ss utz :t Qimmuu':;e:lni t:::nshf::lt
It would be unfair to compare bad owed by the huge bows; tugs withf
music to the colored comtc supple-!gtrings of lighters miraculously ne. '
ments in some of the Sunday p-ml gotiating the bridge arches: single?
Those are not the highest art, but ot-_? lighters laboriously qmte;} along: ;
ten the cartooms are claverly dmwn.‘smart moter launches; racing skiffs -
and the jokes are not at all bad. The! " ;

Amsterdam has fine equa d -
i ‘ | squares an
bad music with which the Country & broad sircets, but the city and #s

commerce are still founded upon the '
water; on the eanals and the Amstel, |

. , R A where all day leng the quaysides are .
”mards L__fnimen:t far sore ttu:ea : h,ugy with the unloading of meny ear-'

§

Ralds 104 barrels of water and sprays em & < 1:feet
o~ ‘ v' . A% = = : " " - ;

|goes and the alr s Qick with the
; beat of engine, and upon the Ij, where |
; the little river steamers lie to load '
| their queer mixture of passengers and
- cargo, and the great liners start upon

' thedr journeys. .

’ ! RO S
‘ Canny Scot. A i
i A Scotsman was about to start a
frmmd of golf and was looking for a
,caddy. At length he picked out ome
i who seemed to have the qualities he
. required, and he asked him. “Are ye
" guid at findin’ badls?” ?
| “Yes” arewered the boy.

[ “Them find one, an’ we'li begin,”
‘ cemmanded the Seot.
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Ruskin Was Surprised.

A e

Local representative wanted by
‘well estabtished Torenta Firm
dealing In Government, Munici-
NMJ‘“‘QMMM
Bonde. Must be thoreughly
truatwarthy, tellable and well
cannected. '
Apply by latter to

P.O.Dx&g’l‘m

John Ruskin was went to attack al ¥

and sundry with a savage merriment
,f‘manm&mtrua&g‘um;
! resented. ' Onee he wrcte a friend hop-
| ing that a flerce eriticism written by
: him of his friend’s pioture would make
‘no difference to their friendship. To
i which the friend had the wit to re-
“ply: s :
' “Dear Ruzkin—Next time [ meet you
glsh*'nknoekmdmm.hutlhopen
{ will make no difference to our friend-

¥ear In the weeds cf Nerthera Sas-

ntchewan, lumber companies are bullding ke reads. ‘T8 tank shown above =~ . o
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