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Important Notice to Graphic Cou-
gins and Prize Competitors.
Owing  ta this

lHuval number, there is extrantdinary

: No cousins’

being a special

nur Spﬂf‘ﬁ'-
this issue; all
can

) TeRFLTE O

Totters ekl appear im

will be kept i1l mext

only tell you this time that

TIE WINNER OF THE PAINTING
I'RIZE

v F.AY. Young 13 Ellice Street, Wel-

week., 1

linpgrton.

Next wesh | owill pick out one feor
seennd prize, aml tell yon all about
the picturis. Lot ever =uch a lot.

+ * +

Puzzle Competition.

EEeTe the correct answers 1
will tell who won the prize next week.

+* +* +*
Puzzlers for Wise Heads.

are

ORINRON CRUSOR. —Title of ok,
Ii—Grape -Giaw.

0- - Po- River.

IoCatin Aain.

I Wleal—fhwal.

N Ann Lawdy.

M- Nppw— nmv.

1 Heat— Bat.

N-- Throne: Three,

tU——lurk  Lark.

12 Cab—Crah.

U—Month—Muoth

s Pt —Wpit,

[ &% 4 LlaH

F --Beacon - ieon.
2 Y Mo that he would always have

wospring with him.
ey I jme it has sl hlades,
ey i 1ker (peacenulker).
i) They hwth wear white ties and

tuke orders.
G4 Ntoue (tole - ton

(huee).

- ativr— on—ne

Andy’s Adventures in a Toy Shop.

{Conclusion)

HOw THE TIN MOUsE wWoxN TR
HUNDBRED YAUD CRAWE

(Iiy Douylas 7. Doty

The tin monge, you rememher, who
Bad bern senteneed 1o two days’ im-
prisonment inoa manse trap hy Jue
ihal ¢ whom Acdy had h
Jaek's hox, kept sery stil
Lirow tie pal N
for hin,

After o while the owl
wusted with the proeredings aml witl
b thapying of win T Hew aowil

Thut, of conrse s wib that rhe
vonrt bl adjoucned for the day.

mm
ill while the
Toaked

everywhere

hecaime dis=-

A<= Wax Tbl anl ber friend, tittle
Miss China Dolll por on their swraps
hur way, exearted  hy ihe

wesilen

sultant e tonel of a traop of
woldtiers, FThe three of them pansed
far a minute roswhere Moly gt

atd Miss Wan Doll
r how he came to

and the hoy ove
ask the brave sol
Jome hin swornd arn, )

Andy had often wondersd abont it
himself. But it hal never ocenrred to
hits to nsk the fellow, so now he wait-

e with interest 10 hear what the stiff
little eammander would say.

“Why, it was this way.” begun the
Colonel. "One dark mnight abont the
hour of twelve (here the dnlls shud-
iered with delight and Miss Waxie
murmured *How romantie?®y 1, with a
company of as sturdy solriliers as were
vver turned out of a4 German toy fac-
tary, started out fo capture a strange
animal which had been seen prowling
ahent in the outskirts of Nurseryville
We were in Bed Clothes Valley when
we calght siwht of the monster rosh-
ingr ahout an the top of Bolster Moun-

tain. Then we lost sight of the foe,
hut later came upon his tracks hy
Rathtub Lake. Now, it happened the

water in the lake w
Master Andy’s papa was about to take
a bath. Now, all wooilen soldiers with
any glie in their composition shonld
avoid wartn water as you would the
plague. But three of my men—I{ool-
hardy fellows—ventured too near and
1eppled in.

S YPTY Warm. as

“Merex!™ sereamed Miss China Doll,
“how exciting! IYid the poer dears
drown 7™

“Xn.”" rejoine]  the Colanel, “vou
couldn't drown a wooden soldier if you

were to try ever sg hard. FPoor fel-
Inws! A fearful feet -T mean a feartul
fute -overtook them., however. The

warm water melted the glne that fas-
tened their feet to the little round
thses an which they stanid, and when
we fished the fellows out they couldn't
stand up; and I nm afraid they never
will be able to walk again, unless aur
comminder in chief. Andy —you know
we're ealled the Andy Light Infantry -
shouldl take enough interest in their
ense to have ‘em rrpaired.”

“Ilear me.” thought Andy, with a
pang of remorse, “I'll mend the poor
fellows the very first ¢hance I gor. T
never thought that wooden soldiers
might have feclings.”

“But you haven’t told us how sxou
loxt your arm!™ eried Miss China Doll

=Oh, ver,' replied the Colonel. with
that eas indifferent manner all great
horoes ume. “Tt was really A very
trifling matter. We had just reached
the top of the Doorsill range of maun-
tains when we were surprised by a sud-
den attack on the part of the wild
animal.  Before T had a chance ta order
a eharge the beast seized me in his
short teeth wnd began tossing me in
the air and then catehing me.”

“How horrible!™ eried Miss Waxie,

“0Of course, my men <did what they
conkl to effect a rescone” went on the
Colourel, “HBut with one hlow of his
paw the bheast had knocked my entire
vampany fAlat on their hacks
Irss, In the vanrse nf his =
stught the animal bit off my right
rm, After a while he got riveldl of
ssingr e about and ean away,”

“What kind af an animal was 4797
asked Mizs Uhina Doll.

“I1 was ane of the canine spec
replivd the Calanel, “aud nne of
ma=t ferovious specimen | have
seen.”

‘Whyv, 1 mist lisve heen my fax
Taws!™ broke in Andy, with

il cense-
e nm-

the
mer

T .
Lriarhy,

The Colonet Jeoked oponwd ot
yery graale wmiler Bis peed painded? ches

Rless me?™ e mmttered, nervously,
My desr tienerall™ he bepan, bowine
jerkily to Smdy, ~F hape Your Exeol-
leney has taken o offence at what 1
hivve been sy ing 2™

“Nut the least, Calanel™ eried Andy,
with a grin, =t the conteary, 1 have
heard far the first time of how vou Inst
your arm, nd ax A reward I owill be-
ataw the order pf the Eagle tpon yom,
M paint it on yonr coat 1o-Moreow,
if I con ind my box of paints, and 1

-

now appeint you a brigadier general.™

The poor littie Colonel began to how
more than ever and to mumble his
thanks till Andy thooght he would
never get through.  Finally, with a
last grand bow, he turnertd anrl offered
his one arm to Miss China Dwll, while
Miss Wux Doll walked at his right.

Andy watched them till they dis-
appeared: then the hoy turned, to find
a great crowd gathered along a road
which was being kept clear by a com-
pany of Andy’s light infantry. "What's
" arked Andy of the camel.

“Why. there’s gaing to be a hundred
yard craw] between the tin mouse and
the giraffe,” replied the camel

“llet on the mouse. my boy.” whis-
pered the elephant in Andy’s ear,

=T tever Dbet - - it's wreng,”” said
Andy,
The elephunt winkell one of his

wicked Jittle eyes at him and remarked,
“I's very wrong if you lose, but it's
all right if yon win.™

“Shut np. 11 siid  the canwl,
with a grin. “Master Andy is quite
right: betting ix a very wroeng thing.
Jes’ the same. [ don't mind betting you
a pound of fresh dates that the wouse
wallops old Gree”

“l can’t take that up.” replied the
clephant, “because I'm going to bet oo
the mouse myseif.”

“So am 17 drawled s familiar voice,
and Andy turned. to see his old friend
the lioun.

“It's this way." explained the camel,
when the two had shaken hands, or
paws. “The tin mouse was in our
class at the Zoologieal CUnilege. That
old Lummox of a giraffe was a fresh-
man when the rest of ns were sopho-

mores. So of course we're hound to
see mouse wins for the snke of cliss
=pirit.”

*0f course,” eried Andy, growing
interested.

Just then a xhot was heard, and

rushed to the
on,
“erawl,” they

Audy, with the others
track. far the rave wi

[t certainly was a
came along so slowly. The giraffe
wax sligghtly in the leadd when they
canme near to where Andy stood.
suddenly the lion stepped 1o the
vde of the track and hegun dropping
little white squares along the way.
Then he went back, and tovk his plave
agratn behind JAnel

“What were th
put on the track asked Andy.

“Ham sandwiche<™ replicd the Tinn.
willhh a grin. lust von wait till the
reves et up 1o them: and see what
happens.”

They had uet long to wait, for even
a hnndred yaris erawl does not last
for ever.

The tin mouse, decidedly in the rear.
plodded  along  bravely. while  the
clumisy giraffe, with his stupid, smil-
ing face. kept gaining with every inch,

When the first sandwich was reach-
@], however, his eyvex lit up with gen-
tle jov. and he stopped to eat. hume-
dintel® ull hiz friends yetled at hin to
ro on. hit he anly went on eating the
farter,

Then
foul!™

The gitaffe raised hix hend for s mo-
ment,

“Fawl? Xo, nnly ham™ he murmer-
o, and then went on meting,

Ax the tin monse crossed the line a
winner, a terriiv hubbul arose the
like of whirh wax never heard outsite
wf a menuagerie. The nniee seemed to
blend inta  ape  piervine, increasing
sweroam, and—Andy sudilenly  nwoke
aml zat ur In bed, to hear the seven
o'elock whistle at & neighbouring fac-
wory still blowing. )

[ THE END.]

things yeu josl

somenns called ont. “Fenl! a

The Pisto!l and the Baottle.

The mun who has once driven a
burglar out of his house with a pistal
i likely to keep the weupin bandy
Ly for use in the future.

On B similar principle Mrs Elica-
beth Langmaid ix never without a
bottle af Mother Seigel’s Syrup where
she can lay hauds on it any day,

Abusut four years ago she was taken
biud with what was called “a compli-
tion of complaints.” The d ctor
id she had an abscess on one of her
lungs, and alsg indigestion and heart
troubles.

And, reeing how szhe looked ang
fell, we should have believed him
without a moment’s hesitation.

“You can get an iden” she ways,
“how bad I was when I tell you I lay
helpless in bed nearly nine months”

(That does give us the idea and no
mistake. Save for the hope of re-
ecovery—which seldom quite perishes
in the mind—I would as lief be dead,
and =0 have the trouble over and done
with.)

“Finally,” Mrs Langmaid gees an in
=ay. “when I got out of bed. nll of me
that could waste away w-'s gone. [
was just a skeleton covered by a skin.
In truth they wrapped me in wad-
ding—for appearance and for such
comfort and warmth as the protec-
tion might wive me.

“SWhatever my complaint was T al-
ways had a dreadful pain in my sides
and under the shoulder-blactes; but
the medicines I took had no more
effect on it than so much sweetened
water would bave had.

*While in this miserable condition,
I remetubered how different friends
of mine had spoken of the virtues of
Seigel's Syrup for many kinds of ail-
ments that nothing else seemed able
to help.

“Anyway I was sure it would be no
mistake to try it, and so I got a
bottle from Campbell and Co.’s stare
in this town. Up to that time I always
had a great feeling of weariness and
drowsiness after eating, and could
not shake it off.

“But to my delight I soon discover-
ed that a dose of the Syrup dixpelled
this almost immediately, and by the
time I had finished the first bottle T
wias greatly improved.

““As you would suppose, I persever-
ed in taking the remedy until by de-
grees I got strong again.  Gradually,
100, T picked np my lost flesh, and
recovered my former gnod health.

“Ever since then I keep a hattle
of SBeigel’s Syrup in the house, and
take a dose whenever I feel out of
sorts in any way.

“You may publish this if yon like,
and I shall always be glad to hear of
Seigel’s Byrup doing for athers what
it did for me.” Elizaheth Langmuid,
Market-street, Muswellbrook, N.5.3W.,
Sept. 26th, 1899,

Equalised.

The keeper of & certain  lunatic
asylum happened to bear the name of
Mann. tne evening A patient rushed
into his yoomn, aml after ahusing lhitm
for all k'nds of fanciel grievances. chal
lenged lim to fight. My dear fellow,”
Mr Mann replied. it would give me 2
wriat pleasure 1o aceomndate you, but
1 ean't the «lils are =0 ynfair. T am 2
wan by name and 4 man by nature—
twi apgainst one. Tt would mever do.”
“Comre on” reioinéd the middman, 1
am a man. wnd g omap beside nayself
Let ns all Four have a fight!”

e e ———

Littte Clurpnee: Pa. what is the dil-
frrence between a professional aud an
amatenc?

Mr Callipers: Why. one does it he
cinse he haa to, and the other hecau~e
e doesn’t have to.

While Alfred the {ireat, for centurics
past, :

Has slept in his tomb of rest,
0ld England has grown to be ever £a

vAst,

Till now she is preatest and hest.

Muy ber soms never bave to suffer
defeat,
1tut hold their dear 1xland secure.

Their healths they .can keep and
conghe always heat

With WooDs' GREAT TPEFPER-

MINT CURE.



