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Good LivIngt THE ALPINE PATH
A dish of baked Macaroni (Conlitzued from Page 16)
and Cheese---enough for promptly picked them off, generally with disas- the grass under the juniper tree, and, just atfourpersons, coats about trous consequences te the beans. dusk, Grandmother, knitting in hand, went outloc. The Bame amount Readers of "Anne of Green Gables" will te get it. She flung the cloth over her shoulderremember the Haunted Wood. It was a grue- and then her hall fril and rolled over the dyke.of lean rneat cests more some fact te u% thrce young imps. Well and She knelt down and was reaching over te pick itthan twice as much, and Dave had a firm and rooted belief in ghosts. up when she was arrested by our sudden stam-supplies not nearly go 1 used to argue with them over it with the de- pede and shrieks of terror. Before she couldpressing resuit that 1 b came infected myself. move or call out we had disappeared.much strength. Eat Net that 1 really beliel in ghosts, pure and Se collapsed our last "ghost," and spectralmore of simple; but 1 was inclined te agrec with Hamlet terrors languished after that, for we were laughedthat there, might be more things in heaven and at for many a long day.earth than were commonlv dreamed of-in the But we played house and gardened andphilosophy of Cavendish authorities, anyhow. swung and picnicked and climbed trees. IlowM LA MACM ONl The Ha.nted Wood was a harmless, pretty we did love trees! 1 am grateful that My child-spruce grove in the field below the orchard. We hood was spent in a spot where there were rnanyconsidered that all our haunts were too common- trees, trees of personality, planted and tended-have it once or twice a place, se we invented this for our own amuse- by.hands long dead, hound up with everythingment. None of us really believed at first, that oi joy or sorrow that visited our ]ives. Whenweek In place of meat- the grove was haunted, or that the MYsterious 1 have "lived with" a tree for many years itand you'Il quickly learn 'white things" which we pretended te see seems to me like a beloved human companionthe lowcostof good living. flitting through it at dismal heurs were aught

but the creations of our own fancy. But our B EFTIND the barn grem, a pair of trees I alwaysWrite for our Macarmd Cook minds were weak and our imaginations strong; called "The Lovers," a spruce and a maple,we soon came to believe implicitlY in our myths, and se closely intertwined-that the boughs of theBook- nifree on rffleg. and net one of us would have gone near that spruce were literally woven into the boughsgrove after sunset on pain of death. Death! of the mapie. r remember that 1 wrote a pocmTHE 0, "ý CAIrci.Li 
about them and called it "The Tree Lovers."GO.. L.941 90, 9 What was death compared te the unearthly

possibility of falling into the clutchés of a They lived in happy union for many years."white thing"?, The niaple died first; the spruce beld herIn the evenings, when, as usual, we were- dead forn4in his green, faithful arms for twoperched on the back porch steps in the mellow more yeax%. But his heaet was broken and hesummer dusk, Well would tell me blood-curdlir»g died, too. They were beautiful in their lives9 tales galore, until my hair fairly stood on end, and in death net long divided; and they1 and 1 would net have been suiprised had a whole nourished a child's heart with a grace-givingarmy of "white things" swooped suddenly on fancy. , . .0
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us [rom round the cerner, One tale was that In a corner of the front orchard grew a beau-his grandmother having gone out one evening tifui "unt birch, tree. 1 named it "The Whitete tallit tbe cows, saw bis gTandfather, as she Lady," and had a fancy about it te the effectsupposed, cerne out of the bouse, drive the cows that it was tht beloved of al] the dark sprucesinto the ygd and then go down the lane. near, and that they were rivals for her love.AOK PARTICULARe OF The "creep" of tbis story consisted. in the It was the whitest straightest thipz ever seen,
"a' s'e went straightway into the bouse young and fair and maiden-like.C LA XTO N 'S and, found hint lying on the sofa where abc On the southern edge of the Ifaunted Woodhad leit bim, bc having never bSn out ni the grew a raost magnificent old birch. This WasVIOLIN CLUB bouse et ail. Next day something happened te the tree of trSs to me. 1 worshipped it, andsaw Parmonte Free Làý the poor old gentleman, 1 forger what, but doubt- called it "The léonarch of The Forest." oneleu it wu some suita.ble punishment for sending of py eazlitst "poems"-the.third 1 wrote-writeser Fr» ea"km" of bis wTaith out to drive cowsl was wrItten on It, when 1 was nine. Here is 07,r^w,% CAN1 M CÀ Another stery was that a certain dWpated ali I remember of it.-

US L youth of the community, going home one "Arouirid the poplar and the spruceSaturday night, or rather Sunday rnorningTREASURES frbrn Borne vahallowed oegy, was pumed by The fir and maPle Stood;
liwwauan cuit&" and lamb of fire,.with It% beu4 cut off -and banging Bui the old tree that I lover! the best

by a $trip or s1ciporfiame. Forweebatterward Grew in the Haunted Wood. Sweeping with Dut§t.1 could net go arrywhere &(ter dark without bane is the P-to-datei mandoffi» It was a stately, tell old bircbl,walking with my head over my shoulder, watch-Striap We ing &Pprebensively for that fiery apparition. With spreadIng branches green; -ay. ItIs go hygienie.faitla In ai, tihinge = It kgPt off heat. and »un and Sigre- Makes the work
NE evening D -ave came down to me In the 'I'Was A goodly tree, 1 ween. Inlleh lighter andTry our "M E TRIAL OFSSA" 0 apple orchaTd et duik, with bis eyes neaily leavels Your Ilom a àd'Twas the Monarch of the Forest,The Sale WOY Ta J519Y stafflng Out of hie bead, and whispered that bc A splendid kingly natue, =rPets.: cleaner andTHOS. b hcard a bell ringing in the then deserted

house. Te bc sure, the matvellous edge wu Oh, Ir was p beautifui birch tree, brighier. 4soon takenoff this hy the discovery that the A trec thü was known to fume,"LAXToNc Order a Cau atnoise was a newlY-cleaned clock striking The lut line was certainly a pottic fiction. Your Groceen251 Yon 91% re,ge St., 'roRONTO the hours. wtýcb it had never donc befo Oliver WendeU HoIracs says
niSfSd tka (OU dation of tbe " Ghostly "There's nothing tbat k«Ps its youth,V' rhapte in "Tbe 'Story

SO fat as 1 know. but a trce and truth.11But, one *hi-we bad a reul ghost sme--the-70 ULM Iiul" qualliying: "§Cam" not "Khost." We But eveh: a tree d- wt live forever. Thewer Playlng et twilight In the hftyfield south of Hauntcd Wood wes cut clown. The big bjrýh Endit« Excellent us«thec boute. chasins eaa othclr around the 'watidtstifiding. But.deprivedottbeshelter in The Houzehold H"frumnt colis of new-cut hay. Suddenly 1 Of the tMtà'irÜwiug SPructl, It gradUally diedhappened to glance up In the direction of before the bitter northèru biasts from the rulf. Crescentthe orchard dyke. A chili beffl galloping Ev«y_!Prtng mure of Its bqugbs falled to leaiup and down my opine, for thero, un&r the out The poor trce stond like a clà=%Ued,juniper treé. was reslly a Il white thln&,j M A P L E IN Eîýuen king in a pa"ed cl"k.' 1 was notshapeleody white in the gathericg gIoomý We sorrywh,,itufiu4cutdown. "Tholand 11» Gaclon Flavourail stopped and sUred as though turned to atout. 01 drtàffl aMO it resumed its sceptre andIt's Mag Lah'4," whispered Dave.in terrified rd nuuty. . it Lemong- in f"z be admued thatEvery appW tre in the two orchards bad its anilk arè respectively the Firsttngq," C,"note Mag Laird, 1 may rcrnazk, wu a hartnim Own individimffltýi and name-"Aunt Emily's and SeCond Starxlàd Flavouririp ofSuoe"dul creature who wanderod begging Qver the tTèeý'1 IllJacit Llmnaers irm" the IlLittie, AMeriCa. Then Çomes Ma 1Do you su&y from lou of hair?-O," Y' country aide, and was the children la Syrup ý treell, tbc 1%neýhair Set prematùrely gray?-Is your b ' tri -SPtty trel,- the "Spider uSd4r a ýâ:, general and Dave in As, 1 unqUestionably the THERKeticky or matted?ý-ýDô ffl suffer fro- d-dj -poor treýo-" the "09vin treéý'l and many Othera, tbdàYSn R million Ameliitehi . f bc aGuJpý_Axe yon bald-, Mat% usual aPparel wu dirty,.caot-off clothesor eccetna 0 t The, "Gay4,,! trre bore 4raà1ý *bitisb-grem çan hani". Not teor about t(y bewme mot ci other persons, It.did nm accru to ine ItIkd màke rich, deliclouay thot A»le%, sWd *Uio f^Ued belcause a certain trnîa

If you suffer frOra ary of the abaft-rmntLoned (bis white visitant wore site. Wdl and 1 bOy MmOd Qa1Jt4ýhJred on a ileighbourinefimin, flalvored %YmP, bt1t to add-oubýe* do not qeï)ect it. but trY to rèlieve zut to nlàny a dieh> Ex-r L would have been glad tx tetýroubIe ut once Delay are «langeront- Writt thiýk It wu, for MAg .hAd once b«n cýýght stealing them.ý Whythe ý.ta11x.1 te ic5ecrýet onct for our 1llý; klet, Î.The Td. was et least euh and blood while thieý-1 ded. hfi in IrAffl. la MIM. -said Cavin should bave impee MSil andùn»h.of.sci*upo OvFerzýe. "Nousenul" 1 sald, trying (WDmtely to bç'. loft hig repu4tio, by el«ting to gteqU. ipples thboc d&inty aumrner des-MMPLE OFFER pracucal. IlIt muet be the white calf.11 thm Aes Oft tt.-PetW t*e I could never under- mre V 'eout Own risk that Weil agrecd with me with auspidous alatdty,. 4M ý pro&wtWe wa»t tô %tànd,' 1«1>'.thtY wcri. hud, bitter, davourim Wtoldào= -and ibès4wulýcalvuum 10 Y= t alguï 01 but the shapeless, grov Bu thing did not look ?WT. ý ttÀDI» the f 61 20t. buta 50Lhair ý dentroye dau*ufr and ecze' 1 1 m4m pod â6ýý for uting or coçxiv&god promotés the growth Of new bak. %gë= In the leut like a caff. mou",,,th tb@ "It's cogilng herel". he auddeniy ezdà.ùne nEAiz ou Éi6Q"i hope they ail bad so4ùag»d for 4c. M Mikweboz 01 Calvacura NO.A' -boIMtl>e h of la tertor.
'1>entioned bSktat, rhe ThurnP me onthe hillsof HEàV=ý Jf»wýM çdmuoob»Yeu" Lu YOur rame gave. one agonized gluciý Yesi It wu 1 wazt, in some future nie, to. MW the 6I(ý ý4pg.abdàddrmtOOKh-vrith 1 -bc dyk=as siý calf=Mbution 

expen$M. 
wpIng clown over

toge atmps to belp Pay the ever du, "biontrch', ettà the l'White Lady a" even
11191111M phtwy Andestiffl ci could creup. WU a It 04M pou,, 4*=W ade troc, &pin Q'imfflt We (w,

tô weýst&rtéd Mr ile bouse, Djýe gasping et every When 1 was el»t'ýmm Old càvýubj= LoLbomtory, 148. Mutual SI-, Toma" 91%4 idtivt MA9 L*iîrd,'ý wUa, Wl. qthý.,'WeQ VIM cxci#)w au=", pemhûps the mout «dtint«d, -could ionàu wu tW ft X" a ",WbW. scamer ttý4y« bpt &ad of a>ul>eng cbîj" .
tbtng*l aiter us Jet lu" Mellitd in. the txciten=t, The ««cùpok rasVr1cýcIn the eýVe maçw tbe bouft
mothees 1edroom, w ý'b« The ilsreffiok, wu & véry âmus old acipwdag. She wu mot the"ý V a Mýn4 tb4 wtest "ging vç%W of h« dam tvérà*d gtamp«bd kr a neýthbouei4 whm i bulIt ýblé' haà a «mnr, iruniýkade hwory,Wi 

»dý"ýs tbe nü*
arrive trerabling, ka evm tm&àW traditiou apdxl t4 -d ýçrm -A,4ý of COXLM:.0at our awfi &ià ta yArML
Ëut no PeMU&Sii),n'CüWd indUCé tg h-d fiZ be-n

us' bsciý Iý V-oc)am uffiw tbc pûtnsoi loi.tbe Freolqh-Cý wVât4 O*ne" évo'W the IM bY ulffiig'hm to, ý 1%%r- %:2Cbmlotte, met cd te ýcrP44ë, 09ke cé;tu1ý9 *te= &-é " tL,6- Ch«tfti»î ber t» býiMî apauof oatN the Otb« armed xlth o4WëUÙL ""nn ut demi pw* fr= Qutbecý O,ý hcrThey came back and annm"d that- ther« > a Iûri,74% Rtom 04tàahins to be seen. J& t4ee bume a,us. dt course4 à; "wbite th1Ïj"*&ýdd, Ven41ý: kàëd thM the oeptâIn, det«mi,,gd t6
wbe lit bed (uVaedlti
Wià*d set ýôf th* am ý,>e on, lut,
home we W&ak not =W Gàn«àtà« tOd' CKWndisbý N&Moly,*6m *aý, auand mucted us back la dk9r%«ý 1_ý. 1.- 1 _ , ýe
ydu tbbk It ww îîabý tbd
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