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GRANDMOTHER'S GARDEN

A line of bhrave aweel-willlams
With hollvyhocks babilnd;

A oclump of Dlushlng pebnlos
Wikl Heotelh plnks Intertwined.
Foxglovea, thelr apikes uprearing.

Larkaplra of hardy Llun,

And bunchos of goroniuomm
AN pmillog up at you.™

I'anzlos with alarry faces,
Chrysanthomums, in Fall;

And Tota of brilllant popples
Hloting “mldat them all.

Monk's hood apd brilllant Ayecalels,
Oreat clumps of gllliflswers,—

Oh, how they spring to meel mo
Yrom out those bygope houral

I've roamod afor and oftan
YWherea raror bloasoms grow,
Llut pover ano amongg 1lam
Hos over churmed ma =
Awm thomo grandmether cherishod
When a child coare-freo,
I revallad in thelr baauly
An thoy amliled up at rmoe.

Fenton bont to uptle his heavy

booln. Charley brought bhim

his houss shoesx, Lucy ran Lo
sal the table, and Elsa hurried to push
‘the dinner along. When father looked
Hks that they koew L mesnl thot
everyons rmusal stap Lwvely.

Mra Fenton laughod as shs saw
them scurry. The children could not
undarstand why she 4ld not share thelr
awe of thelr [ather.

“rho world didn't troat you well thls

moming, Charles™ she aaked.

bear trunaplanting, they will furnbal
you Ister from thelr own gardens.™

“Jput they gkof thealr pockal mone

out of thelr gardens.”™ objocted H.'
Hirong oo

vif Hukey ate up thelr pockel monoy
they'll And It In some olhar way,™ oald
Mre Fenton, “We can’t et our neolgh-

lrorm sulffer al our axpenss. That would

pot Lo justics, would T
“j gucdts thore's Uwo definitlons of
Justies In that house,” (huught Mr.
Hirong. . = :
When little Mrm. KEyans msaw her
visitor she grow suddenly stlff. Mre.
Fenion kimssd her.
*1 cume over 10 moy how =0Ty I am
for rmy husband’s Jetter,” Mra. Feonton
snld frankly, ~Aon will lose thelr tem-
perm and do thesd Jhinga, when thoy
really don't mean half they say. You
and I are too good friends to let &
f-"r egEgm bome botweon us, aron’t wel
»Jt wasn't s very nico loteer,” sald
Min, Evans, leading the may [0 the
sliting room. “Jos =ald he'd ssnd Mr.
Fonton another whaole batch of esxgw
and then nover have anything more to
do with him.™
“They'll make It up. Your husband
can't holl matics: hé has loo blg n
heart. Tell him at supper time that
I came over to npologize for the Fen-
ton gulck temper. And see what I've
brought as a paaocs ofering for that
rooal wonderful baby In tho warldl
whers ia haT™

The loat bit of hardnoss melted from
AMrs. Evans’ heart, ns she lifted her
baby [rom his eradls and put him lnto
Mrs Fenton's arms Could she sver
forget the two days and the twg nights
that AMra Fenton had held the baby
in her nrms while he slipped down 2
the gates of death and hovered thero
gntll Mm Fentops sleepleps care
brought him back sgain?
‘That svening Mr. Fenton did not
come in to supper untll they were all
at the tabls, for he had stopped to
mitk. After making himsslf ready, he
mat down with sst lipa. Mra Feoton
dld not guestion him. Hhs knew thot
something elie had gone wrong and
that she would hsar about It in time.

It eame after supper. whila Els
and Lucy weore washing the dlshes and

At that, Mr. Fonton gyuoted sgelosl o 0 way bedding old Polly.

~Joo Evans thought he .cpuld get the
bexst of me. but he's found out ba
can't, that's all”

Mryx ¥Fenton stopped laughing. "0
Charles, you haven't guarrelled with
MMr. Evans? lico's. beon such a good
nolrhbor to ust™

“Mow, don't tolk septimont, Husanl
It doas not At with business | bought
o sstting of Rhods Island Reds from
Jpe Evana and pald him a good price

for them. I'wve just boen testing them, |

. and thres out of ths lot are worth-
1“-" & '
" ~If they armen‘t right, it was » mis-
take, and ho'll make 1t good.™

“Poople don't make mislakes Lks
that unlessx it puls somethloy into thelr
pocket.” 4, ;

0 Charlex™ protesied his wife, ™1
wish you weren't so ready io belleve
evil of your fricods™

=i anly bollove what 1 sen, If [ choss

. your way of Ilfe, I'd balleve all mean
were angels, and I'd lie down and lot
them all walk over ma”™

“Angela fly, Charles™ sald hHis wifo.

“I'm not going to be imposed on”
continued Mr.Fenton, unheeding, “wnd
poapls might as wall know it Arst as
lant. Justics ils justice™

“What 44 gou say o Mr, EvansT"
asked Mra Fenlon s they st down Lo
ths table

“1 wrots him o lotter that']ll maks

..him =it op and take notlca, He'll
chooss aome ones elss noxt tme he
wanis to work off his bad sggs ™

O Charles™ snld his wife, with u

slgh, “If you'd only bellsve In oo

»] paver knew o place so Tull of
cheats and ne'er-do-wells oa this
town!™ he exclalmed. :

~I was thinking to-day,” laughed
Mre Fenton, “how full of kind people
It "™

Mr. Fenton frowoed Impatlently.
“That's your way of looking at things,
and it's a foollsh way.,” Elsa, putling
away plates in the dining-room clossl.
hoard and appeared In the doorway.

“I. think motlirs’s way !a wonder-
fal!* she criel ~It akes everyonsg
love hes. Anybody In town would dis
for her.™ ;

¥aving sald that, Elsa fled. Hhe
was noil used Lo apeaking up to ber
father. '

“¥ou -lobk at Ufe wsealimentally,”™
went on Mr, Fonton as If he had not
been Int pled, "and }lfs lsn't senti-
mental you don't elalm your own
rights, no one olss will do 1t for you. 1
suppose If you had boen talking to
James Allen thls afternoon, when he
offared you mixtesan dollars & ton for
your hay, you'd have sald “Take it
for Aftsen” though It's worth twenty
if it*s worth = cant.™ '

“What 4id you say to himT
"My, Fenton qulotly.

~] told him what I thought of him.
He's a miser and a akinfilnt, and he
‘might as well know {L"

and kisssd him. =0 Charles™ she ex-
claimed, laughing, “we aren't so cager
to know our own shoricomings! Buap-
pose some angel of virtue ahould come
to tell you yours. FHow would ¥ou re-

His wife put an brm round his neck’

*I must bava Allen. J{e'a the only
man I'd trust the cow to. (o into Mr.
Hirung's then, Charley, and aak him
to go to the Evana. and telophone™’
Charlay was gona only = momont,
“Ie won't go,” heo reporiet. “He rald
If Hukey ato gueer things in his lot
he wans glad of It, and he wouldn't Jgo
out for you & night lke this If you
pald hilm for L™ .

Mre. Fenton Look her damip ralpooat
from lts hook, “I'll ask Lim"™ =ho
el

Hho, too, wis absant Oonly o momont.
“jle's gone™ aheoe roportod.
“Mother's way.,” murmured Eloa
under her brodth; Lut her fathor honrd.
in n fnsaly he reelizsed that he who
had lived Ly justice was asking for
marcy. .
lie went back to the cow stable and
took Charley with him. The olharw
walts! for Mr. Hirong and lastensd o
the wind roar mnd the min beat. Ilo
came Nnaally, drenchsd, and Mr, Fanton
tame jm at the same moment )
=Horry, Mr. Fenion,” 'he aaid, "but
Allen won't stlr. He sald he woullnt
takn his horss or himsalf out a night
ke this for the 'reajdent, and, to put
It plainly., he cecrtainly wouldn't for
you.” .
Mr. fenton cought 'Elsa‘s oye anid
thought he hoard, “Fathar's way.”
*] don't know whial olss o de [or
the cow,”™ ho sald helpleasly and wont
back Lo the barmm. .
*1 must go and tolephone mys: U™
doclared Mre. Fenton; and no one op-
har,

*1 didn"t think anything would got
me out toe-night. M Fenton,” sald
Mr. Birong, "but 1'll go boack with yaou
toe Mr. Evoans’.™
My, Evans exclalmed ms he let hor
in. “You oughtn't to be out a nlght
llke thiz Mrm Fenton! It would
drown = dod.” |
*Wa rmoust have Mr. Allen” she mn-
sworedl. “and I thlak he'll come fTor
ma.™
Mo Evans waiched her os shos talo-
phoned. Bhe looked Ured and womn,
but brave and bright In splta of It
Buddenly he, too, remembered that
night when Mra. Menton had sat hour
aftor hour holding his mick baby, and
had zmiled that sams brave smlle at
him and his frightoned llitle wifo every
time she caught thelr eyes.
“Hea'll come,” Mre. Fenton sald, turn-
ing from the telyphone. “I hupe ho'll
be in tlme, bet his horse lan't much
faster than old Polly.”
“I'll go for him in my carl”™ ex-
clalmd® Mr. Evana, “1'll may frankly,
I'd never have done It for Mr., Fenton,
but 1I"'d do anylhing in the world for
you,™

“tHigme here™ sald Mr., Strong. with
a prin. "IN get him aguin and tall him
you'ro caming.”™

When Mr. Birong had left Mra. Fon-
tonn at her door, ho -went out to the

hﬁru only half an hour beforo Joo
Evans® car whirled Into the Fenlon
place. Thon, for tho watchers In tho
living room, tho minutos deaggod. Tebh
o'clock changed Lo eloven, Lo iwolvs
Lucy foll asleep on the mofa. but nbe
wos not sent Lo boed.

“I"Il make somo coffes,” sald Mra
Fanton Opally. *“Get out tho applo
ple, Elsp, and a plate of crullors. They
will be bungry.”

At half past twealve thay all came In
nolmy and hungry, Bukey was safe,
and the four men_who had worked to-
gother over her were no longer ol odds.
They protested agninst bringing w»so
much wet lnte the hoiiss] bDut Mra
¥enton's cordiality—along with the
odar of the ¢offes—Ilursed them, and
they Urooped Inoto the kitchen, shed-
ding thelr ouler coats s thay come.

Mr. Fwaton, lookipng very much un-
jiks hls usual salf, stood In Lthe middle
of the room-

for palvatlon Ils from the Jews.
22X, Iut the hour comath, and |!&.lw In,
when the Wrue wprshipern shall ‘wWor-
nhilp thg Father In splirit and trpth; for
such <otls the Father seek to bLa hin
whirshlpers.
4, ol im a Hpirit; and theoy that
worahlp him must worahbilps o splrit
nnd Lruth, W
Uulden Text.—0Uod, la o Hiprit; wnd
1];¢.f_lhql wornhilp hilm must worabipe
I epirit and truth.—Jubin 4, 24.
Daparimanial Teoplos and Hlf#ﬂﬂﬂ-llt
I'rimary Toplo—I'raleing Josus. Aliall.
21, 1-11,
Memury verse—I will alng pralse to
my Uod, '=a. 104, 33b.
Junlar Toplo—Waormhip In
House, Rfatt. 21, 1-17,
Momory Yarso—]1*'sa. 104, 33.
Intarmodints and Henlor Toplo—The
Moaning wnd Hplrit of Christlan Waor-
ahip. ’
Youny [Meopls and-Aduit Toplo=—Thoe
Muturd anid Values of Truo Wormhljs.
Blackbaard
WORSHIT* THH LOID AT IOBMIL
WORHIIIPF THE LORD IN QOD'H
HOUBE. : '
WORSHIT THICTOID WITIH H|N-
CEMIZ FIIEAILT.

{JH‘.HH}!J‘. TiIE  TADILIY
URTEFI L PRATHE.
WOItHEI* THE, LOKRD HEEKING
AIZICY.

ol
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i Lasson Thoughts

Men Is & worshipping baolng. In-
stinctively he scoks Tor od, god I
hn cannot And & Ood he mokes one

(Il upon whom woe may call] lal ud
wornhip him. : " .
1. Wu ashould worship the Lord In
tur homes. Christ tells us that wo
are not to moke our service of Ood
merely o publle professlon: we should
acok God alone, In the solituda of our
oW room, I# woa cannot haveo o secrel
place for prayer, even in tho throng of
people wo con be wlone with God and
pray In =llence And in secrol
3. We ahould worship In God's houss,
Weo should go to church not o =00 or
ba acon, not for social alms, not to be
stirrest by a sorvice or o sormon, hut
to worship our God In unison with his
people. Not eoven the most ardant
prayer In tho closst can take the
place of communlon with Cod In the
ponge, the publla prayers, the reading
of the Word, and thd measage of tho
gospel 'n the church. -
3. We whould worship with the heart
uw wal]l aw with the lips, "0od Iz a
Hplrit; and they that worahip him
must worahip In splrit and truth.”
4. Our worshlp should embroce grato-
ful praise. How much there Is in theo
[tihle obout pralse of God! And If the
0ld Teatameoni worshippers found such
pbundant causa for pralse, we who
enjoy the clearer light of the goapel
ha've aven higher motives to rejolce
In God. :
E. Wea should seck God's I:I'J.l:ﬂ::r'l.ri
all var worshlp, Whon we comeo bo-
fure our Father, lot us pnot fall Lo con-
fons vur slnm, to seck forglveneas, and
to pledge ournglves anew to his @or-
wicn. £ =
. Readings for MHext Waak
Monday-—Jcous the
John 4, 36-43.
Tuesidny—The Houl-Winner's Com-
mliaslon, Acts 1, 1-11. x

1, 4D-E1. 3

Acis 18, 3-1L.

Friday —PFraysr and BoulkWinning.
James L, 13-210.
- Hatunlay—The Word and Houl-Win-
ning. Acts ¥, 28-3I8, - ’

Hunday —Ths Houl-Winner's Dovo-
tlon Acts 20, 18-35

AN OPENING

job. You are one of our largest alock-

Fi b
il

PR LT T R T T

pnd worships It We have u Hvlig:

~ Service and
Growth.

Great and pérmanent growth in any
institution is impossible except on the
- basisof genuine service tothe Public.
- _For 87 years we have aimed to give-;
cr and comprehensive service «#*
—yet withal a friendly and Syn&guf
thetic one—to our customers.  Our
‘present strong position is a measure

of our success—but more IMW};E
y -

a s50un

measure of our usefulness.
not let us serve you too?
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Weodnssday—Winning alirether. John

Thuraday—Winning Others to Chriat.
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rlehier 1o Efletiils and thia reapoct of Lho
eofutpnunily thoan 10 ey, has Leld o
Midher pbairy &f bl carly lifa which hus
o lemaan for many an ambitious yeuth
il Rip=ilapy,

Wheon ¥ ﬂrwl n-::t:u‘-lvl!lﬂ‘ iy mldcre
Filunk: Hireet,” hn witld to u friend wna
gfterniemin wihen In & ocomfmunlicatlve
prptsiedl, 1 wwam wiorking ot high pros-
atre. Tho move had Incroased rny ox-
| FE A t:-l'ill.i-lﬂﬂrll.lrlr, and | know that
my businows tnustl wlse Increass or I
winlil laae st [ already  had, 1
drove mysoll merciloasly and us & ro-
pidlt &of ki nwr'-_l-urh and atraln, 1 waws
moara irritable than T realissd,

“fyppp Fuy wse [ approachesd the coun-
ler where o now saloswoman was wall-
Lugs von sk cumlomer, the xirl glanced in
iy divietion wod recognized me. Tha
aliatijses Lhut cama aver her face was
pnlightoning.  Hho had leon samiling
wr Wl Lalled o the cuastomer, Lol the
amile nasinnd (0 malf away, loaving an
wxproaslon of consternatlan. The colir
olibied From ber choeoka. Hlo ligcked ail
rnes, hier ayos dislended wilth fright.

“| turned my lack on hor, went (o
my prlvate offlees and =at down (o
think. Ifeia friond had told md that
iny wmiales peupls were afrald of me.
1 mhyeruidil have asaurcd hilm that hs k1
it Kpoew what he wos talking about,
Lut the testlmony of that frizhtensd
Lo wan someihing “for which thero
I begansle take mo-
vatigif ol miceck right away [ spprect-
phend heew the habill of Impuatlends wnd
Fuufi-Newling hud been growlng on me.
I rowllzia] how soldoem 1 i[H’;Hi Jny Lhem
MR Y wlf u|l]lrlu'.lﬂll-l'1n and pralse. I
limsliwd [ the milrror and saw. myaall
frownlnog and | guesasesd that the [rown
wuns nut due to my réflections of the
mument, hut waw habditoel,

“f muldl to mysslf then and there that
things must b different. I In oerdar
tey 1pm B ruccossifuyl mmerchant., i wea
nicossury for me to be such & martinat
thoat my worlers turned pales at my ap-
proach, | dedlded IL would be betlar Lo
Tull. . Jlut my own opinflen was thal
Inatoud of promofing my success Ly
my tactles, T wus undoubtedly hindsr-
Ing it. Chaerful, happy cu-oparntlon
meant moro, -1 wos ®ure, than wror i
dune 1y, shrinking fear. I turned over
o new leaf from that day on. Whan-
aver | maw a chance, | apoke words of
ppprivil. When it was necezsary 17
npeealt In reprogf 1 did it kindly. Ii
tenk longer than 1 had expectsd o
chungn the attliude of my esmployes.
bt T wus sucresaful ot lant. The time
cuma when foces llghted =i my =p-
proach mnd sponiansous amiles greatsd
me. wnd to me, that 8 the beat of my
HUCCERE."

What Jdocs your coming mean to
thaas with whom you ara mescciated T
In your home-coming &f nlghi an oc-
coslon for rejolcing, or doss mother
ok at you out of the corper of bher
cye, to seo If You gre in aoy betier
mnoexd than when you left In the morn-
Ing N& one ls a [allure whoss coming
‘wlwuys Lring» gia Ko ope s a

Ils unwelcomme.

Saturday Treat
Try our new Chocolats Crisps.
Buperior to Patteririsp ° Heg
Eie Th. Baturday special .. 400
+ Other E0c Chocolates for 3e
Cooos Huds, better than Marls
Buds, ™ . .- 2]
Our Ice Cream Parlor s sgabn

" open with much better Lo Cream
and the same poocd servico.

Pulk Ice Cream. plot . . 30

sucorss [f ihe soumdg of hils foolsteDs
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Howg Jodesl Vloenisics ke, prleed from
$3.76 e $10.00

f,'ul.jt:ll} Tl ssonmrunae bom, garkd 3 ut $17.00.
Curnge Chalre, $2,00, §$2.708, $3.78.
Fauwn Hunts, 32.00, #3.00.

s ey rhwrlongm, $12.00,
 Wuter {"unn, Juysil, G0e, G0a, T0c, 90,
$1.10, §1.25.
"Wauter (Cuns, flalvid, $1.25, $1.40, $1.88,
Tauwis sviewn, % Treh, VR ger Foef
& Inely 176 peor ol
lprruznled [awn Moo, LW Lo, b 1 Y
pror finol, &4 livals, Xle peor Lewad.

Chcmpdye ar Dleeme, %, Jise b, e T freiet,
Chnsdyonar Hoss, &8 [neh, Z2a psr fool.
ouprllngs, e [lerme Tiwraila, o such:
Flima Wamhern, 16 snrh. i
Lawn Yprings, Gle, BS%c, 00o, §2.00.
Hone lonla, $1.50, $228, 100
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WATCHES
DIAMONDS
JEWELLERY
LIBRARY DESK SETS
FINE CHINA

CUT GLASS
SILVERWARE
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FOUNTAIN PENS
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Efrthday pifta: EKExpsrt wilch
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iotentions! Charley. ste who's knock- | celve him T

ing.” : - “1 Mwe an upright, soper life,” an-
Charley’ obened the door to tow-| swered Mr. Fenton, aggrieved. 1] throat, “befors wa got that pla and

headed Jobhnny Htrong, whoso father | wroog no one. 1 give Justice/ and*Ileoffes I want to thank you for your *Well, we have a number of young

s stopemascn, lved next door.: Johnuy | exact It I try to do my duty by my | kslp to-night I shan’t forget it veory | mon doing that. Ele might a=aist uvne

nmdn.nunuhnnfmtmdru.ﬁmdm Uty and my church and my towmo, | soon.™ of them.” .

other baahfully over IL ! thought I was succeeding.™ “You can thank Mrs.

~Nelghbore~ he sald, eclearing his| holders. What can your son do T

“To o fronk, npothlng.™ 1trick los Cream, sach e s

Any Quuntity Deliversd

Harold Wiles

ton for my

— — e p—

“Your cow's in our garden,” he sald.

=1 hope there's nothlng there 1o hart
her,” mald  Mr. Fonton, “Jor sh¢'s =
very valoable animal™

“Pleash take her out; ahe's eatiryg
the pean™ sald Johpoy. _ ;

~1f your Iathéer had done his shars
toward ke¢plpg up the fence the ocow
oouldn't be therse™ nnswered Mr. Fen-
ton, “IF you dont want her there,
bring bher bome™

“T'm afrald of cowa ™ maid Johony.

Charley locked at his mother, and
she nodded. He svtartsd for the door.

“"oames back and ait down™ com-
mandsd Mr. Fenton “This |z pure
Justice, and [ won't hawe sentiment in
terfers with it 1'm tired of telllng
Mr, Buung to mend that feooe. Now
he'll sse It's to his adwvantags I're
~“done far more Lhan my sbhare of ro-
pairing. Now ii's up to him™

“Pa aln't bome.” sald Johnny. s{and-
ing his ground, “and your cow's osiing
our pons; ma apd ms are afrald of
COwWR"™

Mrs., Fenton laughed. although her
face was fushed “You'll have to It
Charloy xo, Charles, or I'll go mysell™

“I7 get ber when 1'wve finlahsd my
.dinner.” said Mr. Fenton.

“Tell your molher msoime ooe will
come right sway, Johony,™ sald Mra
Fenton. —“Iaks = oruller snd rup
along.™

Dinner was an uncomfortabls meal
Everyone axcept Mr. Fenton trisd to
hurry. When &t t ho was ready L.
go for his cow h¥ found that Johhny

had gathered up his courmge. and by}

flourishing =» broom bad driven the
oow bhoma Bbhe was placidly copping
grass in her proper pasiure, but she
had left the Blruvog garden s ruln.

Mr. Birong., Il Lhe lotorval beiweoon
Anlshiogy oos job and siartiog soothsr,
had s half bhollday. M8 cams home O
work In his garden and found no gar-
.den there. 1o whilo heat he appeared
nt the Foplons

“1‘}]l sue you for damages!™ he sggf-
tored. “My garden is & desori—poas
and lottuce all gone and the ifomalo
plants 1'd just set oul trod underfool;
there's scarcely s greso thing left. 11U
have tho law on you.™ .

“The cow gol through ths pleca of
fenoe you ought 1o have mandasd ™ sald
Mr. Wentoh. ™The fault ls all ¥our
own: any court would tell you so.”

“And you mal and ats Your dinner
while your cow rulned my gardan:
You know I'm busy all day at my trade

and can only work momings and aven-

ingn. When do 1 gel- mny Ume Lo
mond fencesT”

Thal's your- l'll.l-llﬂill." mald Mr. |

¥enton. ~I stand entirely withio my
right=. I noyer oak anything bul Jue-
Tioe™ =~ 7 °a& %

“I shoulgn't think a man could be
mpo hard,” murmured kMr. HBirong as he

“You are™ ahs agresd, “bul Ltheareo Is
mercy ms well as justles, lan‘t theraT™
~1 anever sak for i’ "ho rotorted.
=0Or grant L~ Ahe answersd softly
and heslitated befors aho addsd, “Every-
one respects You. Charlss, but how

meny in town really loye youT™

“Bantiment, saentiment!™ he aoswer-
od impatiestly and laft the roorno.

He tricd to forpot his wife's words
and the words of his sldest daughteT,
but for some roason theoy stayed with
hirm fle woke up in thoe night snl
thought about them, and they camo
into bhim mind the next day more than
enco. Perhaps It was thelr influence
that mads him harmness old Polly wilth
oaly & ‘milf protest whin Mra. Feoton
announced. that she wished to spend
the afternoon with James Allen's alaier,
who lived her days In a 'wheel chalr.

“You can tell James Allon I've acid
my hay for twently dollars If he
weren't such & akinfiing, I'd ask him
te,.stop in and poo Hulkey somelime;
bo, loves soelng a good cow, and he
knows more about, cows than any man
‘in the counly.”

“I'll give him ths invitation any-
bow,” gald Mra Fenton and drove
away up the hill to the Allan farm,
Larrying with ber.a new. magexine &
jar of chlcken soup and m box of
Klaa's Tudge. .

Jarmes* Allan loved his frall Uttle
slster, and he loved Mrs. Venton for
her kindness to hers but he had no
affectlon for Charlps Feonton He re-
colved his measage In allonce. only hle
feollng for Mra ¥Fenton kept him from
declaring tv her that he would never
aguin set foolt in Charies Fenton's
vlace. _Ho askod some polite guostions
abput Hukey, and then he went back
o his work. '
Mrs. Fenlopn spent an hour cheering
up the litls mister. Then it bogan 1O
ralo, and mhe went for the horse. Mr.
Allen brovught It for her.
=l can't tell you how much I ap-
preciate your gpoodnoss Lo Mary,” he
sald me bhs tucked har in. “You have
'Y blanket. T spo, and & minooal.
and I've put up your buggy top, so I
hops you won't gel very wel. I'm
Afratd wea're in for a hard slorm.™
1 love your sistsr” Mra. Fealon an-
awarad “lar courage mlways lnsplres
me. And we're good frisnds, aron't
we, Mr. AllenT A f(ew hasly words
can't maks & gquarrel”™

“Nothing could make me -guarrel
with youw™ :

K. Feptdn urgsd old Folly o har
bast gail down the hilla, but the horss
was soaking wel whan they had fiplah-
ad the tan-mijle drive home, Charley
mef his mother as she drew up at the
alepes. -

“¥ather's milking.” he said] 11 put
Iolly oul  Bukey's bLrokan ithe fenoce
ageln, mother; not the part Mr. Blrong

ahere™ mald Jamos Allan.
noother saul in the counly I"d have
gone out for to-night,”

“MNor would 1. added Joo Evans..

~Harne here,™ sald Mr. Burong. “Your
wife's ot = 'way with "her, wsure
enough ™

Mra. Feonlon laughed ae she wont
Inta the dining room for plates

Mr. ¥Fenlon rubbed the back of his
head shamefacadly, "My wife's way.
{ suppose, would bo to say 1'm sorry
{"ve boon auch a bad ngighbor. A man
neods to gel inte o hole to-find that
justice lsn't all of life. 1'H try Lo 4O
beiter, frienda, pfier this, and 1 thank
you just the mame for your help aven
if you did give Itto my wifg HNow ait
down and let's get to work on tLhot
apple ple. What 1= It we're walting
forT PlalsaT :

He followsd hisn wifs. Bhoe was In
the chins closst bandlng down ploates
to Elss. Mr. PFenton put his jorms
round her and klssed har.

“All right, mother,” ho mald, “1'll givea
In: your way ls besl™ ' =

“Bacause mothers way s love ) sald
Elsa, with a sudden smile. *JL

Her father looked st her os IFf siruck
by & oow ldaa., ~I suppose, when you
get down to L love lm a combinatlion
of justice and mercy,” ho said.

Then, carTying the plaleg. boltwoon
bhis wife and his daughter, Mr. Menfon
went back to eat & friondly meal with
his nelghbors.—Youth's Companlon.
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THE SUNDAY SCHOOL
LESSON

FOR SBUNDAY, AUGUST 3, 1919

m—!—-‘_
LY JEHHE,I. HURLDUT

CHIUBTIAN WOHIMEII*—John 4, 1-
10, 19-24,

Additlonal Material for Tesachere.—
PPen. B4 and 133; Mutl. 4 10; &, 0, 6]
1 Cor. 14

Cemmon Beriptyra Lesson

1. Whan (herdfors the Lord knaw
ibat the FPharisess had heard {haij
Jesus was making and baptizing more
disciplas than John

1. (Allhough Jesuw himsslf baptizsd
not, bul his disciples),

1. He left Judesa and dopartsd into
Unliles,

4. And he musi nesds pass through
Hamaris.

§. Mo he cometh Lo » oity of Bamaris,
callsd Mychsr, near tu the palosl of
greound that Jacclh gave (0 his =son
Josgph p »
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Knows No Seasons

1 Advertising, in spite of all the hard
knocks it has received, continues to gFrow
‘each year. . It 18 essential. It is the power
behind the aél]ing orgamzation.. Take
away the element of advertising and the
business world would lie stagnant and at

a EMIIﬂsdﬂ.

~And ﬂdw:rliﬁing knows no scasons--
it just keeps everlastingly at it; by far the
most efficient and persistent 5&11_:5;11311 on
¢ pay roll. CI

~After advertising all through your
““regular season” you are losing mighty
value publicity " by discontinuing your
“ad.” People have now become accus-
tomed to yuilr store news and the time 1s
coming when they-are gomg to need some-
thing exactly in your line.

" Your “ad.” is a constant reminder--

aod hed hed 0o KRS 8RS e S BT e B8 B AR D BTN AT GRS oy T WA R R R R R B

#
¥

el L N e WL YA

k3

Canads Food Board Licesss
Ma B-13508

MILL STREET -

BOOTS
SHOES

S

; BUY FROM

W. WILLIAMS

Acton

Mill Street -

o
FAMOUS FOR
Satisfactory
Footwear

REASONABLE PRICES

warm of tons so supple
of action.

It will £1l your leisare
moments with joy aad

inspiranon.

Write for catslogus

B0 HOT LET YOUR

Nervous
- En

e Wasted in NMesdiess Ways

Uniredbowvesl eyssiralo uscs wup 4
Errval abmwunt of voaorgy il pog-
wliaces widue Fatlewa

iy welloving fhe wyepuiwin b
bhayy jusp sy wleh @mere cheagy LD
enalile you tu wurk ooy sMclently
mnd T play with puosse wilooo

I I8 DHMUTHT—COuXMsSULT

A Timely Hint
FOR MEN

bt samba yud o muro here fur a

el cluss wude-lo-msasure sull
uf wlothwoe, than suine arm ekl
o wrtfnery Teady -usde cloth-
b

. Wa Maksa Tham Qorread

We Trim Tham the Bast

E

ﬂ AR MO,
ﬂFI:EMIt

ﬁtmn )
Flour and Feed Store

——

Y
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Tif it appears regularly. The sign above
_your door is scen only by people who pass
our store-—an advertisement in -TTIE

ACTON FREE PRESS-:-the paper that |
goes home, is seen and read by the major-
ity of the people in Acton and vieinity
each week. So don’t make the mistake of

{ ey WY WA i B

want nome— - ————= —= e — —— - fnaaded, but thiough & Al i A -dassl's-well-was-Liiere. - Jeaus
“['m golox up to James Alen's,”|ip the corner of the lot. Bha 41An't| (herefvore, belng wearied wilh his Jour-
anld Mr Fenton, thrusting his hesd| get into their garden; just ala (hai ney, sal thue Ly the well. 1t was aboul
into the kitchen. "I hear he waots| grass and stuff in thelr mendow ol | the sixth hour.
‘HAY, .and 1 mmust clear out what we !l gol her out all sight” 7. Thate svimalh & wonian of Bamaria
have before Lho new comes Ln.™ “I'm glad sha dldn’'t 4o any harm.” to draw walsr; Jeaus saith unio her,
“Ngw, Charley,” Krs. Fenton sald, The family were-hall through sup- | (jive ms o drink.
whan Eow old Polly bad ambled oul} per Lafore Mr. Fanlon appsared. §: For his disciples woers gonk away
of might., “I'm going to enll on Mra| 1 don’t like Bukeys appearance.” Linto the cliy W buy fuod. 4
Evans and take her the jackst U've| he sald .as he sai down. “Nhe didn'i ¥ The Bamrritsn woman (harsforo
Jeon making for her baby, but before| sat har supper. [ don't knew whal| galth uniy b, How s Il Lhat thou,
[ go wo'vp got Lo put Hukey right with| sils her.” being & Jew, makesl drink of me, who
tho Btronge somchow. 1 have some “Could she have saisn anything thal | am a Bamaritan woman? (For Jews
lotluce seed, and you Bave more to-| Was bad for her (o the . .Wirong AT’ | have no dealings witlr Bamarilans. )
mato plants than you need In your suggesisd Mra. Fenlon 10, Jeausa answered and sald unto
ghArden,, The poas we cannotl replace.’| Mr. Venton looked thoughtful, As| her, If thou knawest the gift of God,

s = =1 i S S p—— | | V. /N m-l-w:l--i L — Folbow |
We Tlva You the Lalssl Biyls | e P i ne

The wall-known BDrands of King's

Cholce, Morval and Mational Flour—
nothing batlar.

ROLLED OAYTS RED CLOVEH
S8HORTS ALBIKE
) ODAT CHOP TIMOTHY

Halt In Blarrols, 66 . Jtags or smal
quantity 1f dealesd. .

Wae Flit You Perfectly

¥l T2

SWe churge yuu u ressonsble
prlge. 1'ure wool BLUE HEIGE:S
urfe I stock, fust coler guar-
FER LY FTeTey 8

Tl el Ted

OUR BPECIAL = ™

A llae of Mo potiorie Lo o
bivwn wnid green woarsiod Huls -
Liggew, Jeivnileiipiie  guate, tu oo
wi B8O per sule. )

BI'ECIAL LINE IN CHICKIEEN FRIZD

I —

—

“ljut TAY poas AT highar oven ithan
fathers™ broke In Luecy. “I'll xlve them
all tw M Birong when they're.roady
o plok-sand ‘my bosin, 100"

“{'y@ gol sOme peppern.” sald Elss,
“and sdte eggplanta™

soon a# he was' through supper he
aguln went oul to.the barm, although
the raln was coming down In buckei-
duls. Tie came back to get some slmple
remedies and went out onoe more
through the wind and ‘raln; It was

and who it is that salith to thes, Olve
ma to drink, thou wouldest have asked
of him, and he would have given Lhes
living waler. -

i?. The woman salth unto him, Bir,
1 perowive lhat thou art & prophet.
38, Our fathers worshippsd In thie

- . = 3 ¥ """"1 N ¥ ;
advertising just in your particular “sea--
gon” ---keep your name before the public

SRR

-

ralehings
o plowsed.

WM. L—1liuy your
herv,. ¥You urc suro L

R.E. Nelson

GIVEE OURl CALY MEAL A THIAL

DOMESTIC NMOLILED OATER
‘' THE nEST

Covads Food oard Licenss Mo, 38

o *Wa'd better get right to wuork, |-elght o'clock “befors ha came In agnin. . thtﬂ yenr l‘{}ll_lli]-

E‘.:rm:n:ﬂﬂﬂdrTH transplanting.” ] don't -‘know what to @o," T'd give| salem Ia the place whers men ought : : ) ' v
nfty do to" have Jamea. Allsh hare | (o worship, . . 2

On her way to the Hranses' Mrs.
}euton scught out Mr. Blrong in his| copdemned by other, pooording to pre-| 21, -Jesus saith unto her, Woman,

garden. “I'm #o sorry,” sbe sald, “for!.You'll Baye to.yo te Joo Byasy Char- ! belleve ms, the hour comeih, when
Xt [ . = . ..

——ithxt—tmrTeroe
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Robert Noble, Limited

HONRY AWREY - MANAGER

GUELPH
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