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EVENING BRINGS UE HOME-

Ev onlnn’ bringa ue homo,

From our wandaringa afar,

TFrom our miltifarioug labors,

I'rom tha things that frot and jar;

From the highwaya anll the byewayns,
TFrom the hilltops and the vhies;
From tho duat and heat of clty

And the jove of lonesomao tralls,
‘Evening brings us homo at III.HLI

olroot,

From plough and hoe and harrow,

from the burden of thg day,

I'rom the, long and lonely furrow In

: the alil‘l.' reluctant clay,

Trom the meads where Atrenms Ora
purling,

I'rom the.moors whero mista are :‘:ur-

lng,
Evening hrlnga ua homo at lost.

From the forecats of thy wnnﬂar. whera
the mighty glants grow.

Where wo cleave Thy worlks :Launl!tr
ond lay the mighliy low, -~ -

From -the jungle and the pralcle,

From the realms of faot ‘and fnlrle,

Evening brings us humu nt lnaL

Fr-.'lm ‘'our wrestling wlth thﬂ apeclrns
of the dim and weary way, -;.:f (ha

. nover ending fray.
Trrom the Mount of High En
In the hope of Thy forever;
I:vun!ng brings.us-home- at- last, -

yor,

e .

I"rurn our ‘tollinga and our molling3y,

.. burylng of our dead,

X From the worship of our idols, and tas

- 5ald the pastor.

Liko children, worn and weary
With the woay 80 long and dreary—
Evenlng bringa us home at last ;

From our journeylngs oft and mun:f.
over strange ond !.ll}l‘m.? BELE,
From our search the’ wideworld over

for tho larger llbertles, .
From our labora vast and varlous,
From:our horvestings -precarlous—

- Evening brings us home' at last,

To safoty, rt.*:t and Thee.
; : - —Jn:-h.u ﬂ:.-:nhum

"-I'{ﬂRTH WHILE

The funeral was over and the frisnds
walked away. The minister ovartook n
man who was getting old and walked
beslde hing. He had been the partner
and for fifty years the friend of the
man who had gpone.

“If there ls any man who kmm a
man,"” eald the old man to the “minla-
ter, “it is his partner. Ha sces both
sldes of him, seea him In his dealings
with othera when the Intorests of the
‘two are the same, and sees him in the

adjustments of matters within the ﬂrm_

where each-in looking out for hils own.
If any man knows whother -that man
Was an- honeat man, whether hin re-
ligion laxtéd all the week through and
all the year round, I know It . 'And I
tell you he was o man, every Inch of
him. His religlon was in the sixteen
ounces he put Into overy pound; it
measured thirly-slx jpches to evary
‘yard. Thit man had religion™,

“I ami aure of It," sald the minlater,

“and such a character Is worth many
sermons as a proof of what religlon
really is. It is fitting that such a lfe
should Uve on In heaven.™ '
. "Yes," sald the old man, “and I be-
lHeve It will. But even If I knew that It
would not, I should say, 'Thl.ﬂ 1ifes has
been worth while.:* =

“Goodness [s alwoays worth while.”

"“Tell me this™ anid the old man.

“What would you do, what wonld -pou

- life such as thls we have known..

say., U next time you stand In tha
pulplt thpre should come to you anil
to your congregation the absolute
knowledge that all your hopes and
bellefa pbout heaven were wWrong: thar
his world is all that you -have- ever
known and you are oven to' know?
What would you say to your poopla?”

-"What would I say? repeated the
miniater, *“I might bs too much dia-
rappointed to speak at all, for I beliove
In immortality, and the faith growa
more dear and more aure with each
But
I think I know what I should say. if
Buch sudden Lknowledge came to me
‘and my congregntion. I should say:
- ‘Brethren, there will bo_service here an

+~ lsunl on next Sunday morning at haif

past ten. And this will be my text,
‘Godllneas |s profitable ... . . . .untp
the Nfs that now a'*™

“It's o mnﬂ text,” sald. the older
mnr . I |

~ MDTHER'S DAY

“Awful- sorry I ecan't stop to see
you, old-man,” apld Horold Moaswsey.
-He wos locking the un&c»u door on o
Saturday afternoon. Tom' Griggs, for
whom It was. also “early closing,” hod
come round to have o little chat and
Perhaps.oa lslsurely lunch at the club..~

“I'm golng to take motler to the
matines,"” sald- Harold, as they walked
along together. ‘SBo I've promlised :u.
put in appearante at lunch.™’

“Q telephone her, and say you're :m'
 coming,” mald; Tom.  ~ Bhe's got her
"ticket, hosn't she?*. £
) "'W’hnt? Mother? No. It's hore
my pocket, If I haven't lost €™

Well, you're -a duffer. Why aldn't
you see ghé had the ticket and let har
meel you? My sister's golng with me
this aofternoon, but she mests me In
the lobby, and glad enough of itha
‘chance, “Work it batter nﬂ:ll: time. Bee
_¥on there, maybe®

Thoy parted, Tom for his eomfors
table luncheon at the club and a half-
hour's chat with a man he know, und

"+ Harold to go home.

Hlis mnthur meat him in the hali Sha
was o little "old lady. with white halc
and o hoppy foce, She was openicg
a blg box ofvviolets.

“A. gentleman's card” said she, her
Jips pursing’ like o glrl’'s. *“Who can

~-1t-bo T Sha-road-the—name,-~*Mr—H:

o

Massey'" 'Then she laughed and then

Hnrold laughed. It was an pld drama
* between them. “Lilke "em, mn:hur!"’

asked Harold, :

- *I guesa I do!™ ahe mapundm]'. hot
. o¥eés apiarkling. *I almll wear "em.*’

ICE E:gnuhv i

Hnave an olleloth covered atand, amall |

table or tall box next to the retriu‘tr-‘
ator. When préparing o meal or clear-
ing nwny a vheal use this table or sur-
fnoo to hesemble supplies belng- taken
out of thoe ica chaat I-Ptu be put in it
Plan to opon the lee-chest ohly once
or twice at moat, swiltly - taking what
is needed out or putting (in what la
te ba stored.” The open cover or door
lets out o rush of cold alr and lata in
o rush of warm ulr. The 1ce Is thero-
"by wasted nnd the temperaturs raisnd
to the point whero food ia m:-t kept at
ita bost. . -
Watchfulneas in keeping tlm rofrig-
erator dpor latched will alsospavae ice,
To apen the door or cover unnecessar-
lly should be avolded: Cold storage
which is actually low in temperatura
and cold !a necessary for safe food

) preservation in warm weather,

CANADA AND ITS.GOLD

Ono of tho most interesting and Im-
portarnt focts rn\rtnlml by a study .of
world gold mining “statistics” 1s that
Canada now stands in third position

as regards value of pmﬂuutinm Thid |

was at the snd of 1924,

Durlrl that year the total gold out-
_put In.the world-ls estimated at $383,-
000,000 of whilch figure Ontario waa ra-
:pnnaib]n for $15,700,000.

The only produogra to exceed Canada
ware ‘Transvanl, uth Afrien with
o production “1& at 3198,000,000,
‘which was the rd figure avor
repched by the minks there: and tha
United States which produced gold to
the wvalue of §61,900,000. "This figure
“iordown from the record total u!‘ IIHI 3
" 000,000 rncr Hu- rn: 1915, :
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L EM PEL T NG

THE WHITE ASH BELL

, By J,. L. IMRHQUR

S

s

WAL 11N

L O sooner was the White Aah
achoolhouse completed than
the realdents of the White Ash

’ adctlon were thought te bo
gh'!lpg themaclves “alrs" that were
most exoaporating to the people of the
adjoining sectlona, For thé new White

Ash achoolhouse, althoogh it has but

a slngle room, was of brick and stone,

and there was not another brick

country achoolhouse .in the county.

It had, moreover, what old. Ezrm
Cobb catled o '*cu'lt!uln—n‘lup—uf—it,
—he pever could say’cupeola,—a whito
hl:lrrq,r_ witll green trimmings.

Thera _wuu in -this cupola a beill,
whose braxen note could o heard over
In the Dutternut section on the right
and in the Gronnd Ivy district on tho
lefi,” As the breach widened between
the Whito Ash and the other sactions,
It waos charged that the "White Ash-
er='", had put up. that bell for the ex-
press purpose of annoyving the "other
districts by reminding them that they
did not have new brick nchuulhﬂuﬂim
with cupolns and bells.

Az ‘0 “White—Asher,” I know that
this .charge woas untrugs, but I must
confess that there was g great deal of
unneceaniry ringineg of that bell, év=n
though wea knew thot It coused omos
tlons In tho ather sectlons.

The priviicege of ringing the bell wna
even more eagerly sought than the
privilege of passing the-water to tha
school, or golng out with a dipper of
it as naslstant to some pupll who had
*the nosebhleed.”

The firat teacher In u'ua noew ﬂc!m-ul-
house, Miss Jane Tabb, waa a some-
what secenirlc woman, who froquently
accorded her puplla the privilege of
ringing- the bell ns & reward of merlt.
I well remember hearing her say to
pupils who .had pleased her: _

“¥ou have had such a perfect day to-
day.,” John that yvou may go oyt and
ring the bell for ten minutes™

Misngabb knew Jjust how exasporat-
Ing the sound of the bell was over tn
the other districtsand yet she would
sometimos say ot the opening of tho
achool, “All the puptls who are per-
fect In thelr lessons and in deport-
ment to-day, may riog . the bell
five minutes cach to-morrow.” =~

This spomotimes atlmulated as many
as ten or o dozen pupils to be perfoct:
and the bell would elang accordingly:’

Befores the bullding of the new
achoolhouse the “Whita Ashera”™ tho
“Ground Jvyitea™ and the “Butternut-
tera™ had been moat cordis? in thelr
social relationa; but now certain resi-
dents of the Ground Ivy sectlon ba-
goan to glve taffy-pulling poartiea to
which no *“White Ashers” were "bld-
den, and the “Butternutters” modoe no
secret that they dld not deslre the
presence of any of the "White Ashera"
at any of thelr  soclal ' gatherings.
Mn
have their sgcial privileges curtatled
in thls way, and old Aunt BDecky Ladad
was no doubt right when sho anld:

“It"s all becnuse of the babblinz
tongue of ‘that White Ash bell!" It's
the first time I ever heard of o hell
tongue atarting o sacandal,- for It Is
scandalous for folks to act go!™

One MAonday morning - when . tho
Whito Ash-school had been In scssion
about & month, Miss Tabb, whe was
always frst td arrive at the school-
house, tried to ring tho bell, but the
rope fell from the hole through which
it ponpsed in the celling abdve and lay
iIn o eoll at her feet. Jonas Pratt and
I arrived at the schoolhouse o 'moment
later, and Miss Tobb snld: :

“Boys, the ropo haa alipped from_ the
bell. One of you climb up lntu- the
belfry and tie it on again.™

eany for Jonam to cllmb up Into-tho
belfry. He had no sooner thrust his
head into tho. whola In the  celling
through which entrance to tho belfry

Jwos goained than he called out, ‘*Wh}r.

Miss Tabb, the bell’'s gone!™ -

“What do you mcan, Jonas Pratt?*
sald Mlsa Tabb,

""The bell fan't here! If.'s m:m&!“

“You sure, Jonas Pratt™

“Sura? Why, Miass Tabb, I know it
There lan't 2 algn of o bed up hero!"

. Jonas came down, and Miss Tabb
herself climbed. up the ladder. Ble
thrust her hond through the bole at tha
top, and sald, “It's gone, suro enough!™

While coming down she added, "I've
my susplicions where that bell's gone.
I'll warrant you that tho.-"Butternutters’
or the “‘Ground Ivyites' could explain
it. TheY've stolen it out of pure apite,
and I hope that the “White Ashers'
won't rest o minute, doy or night,.un-
til that bell s back In thie belfey: It's
o plece of pure spite-work!?™ o

Other pupMs wera now arriving, and
some of them who lived -near becamo
s0 much sxcited that they ran. back
home to tell the news, which brought
- good-many -uLthnir_[mmnm over co
the schoolhouse. Among them eame
Mr. Jothro Bpratt, one of the most
prominent men In the soction.and n!.uc-
ona. of the ‘monst illiterate. .

“F can't b'lleve,” ahid he, “that t_'b,ern
bell's gone untll I've clim' up into the
bellry an' seen with my own cyes. And
if "tla gone, mehl:l-e I kin find troces of
the thiaf™

L Now—as—Mr— Eipmtt minheﬂ ahover|

two hundred pounds, his ascent to the
belfry waos o hazardous undertaking. A
round of the rudely-constructed ladder
broke before he waa half-woy up to the
belfry,” and Mr, Spratt fell heavily to
the floor. While ho still pat there ne

joffered o reward of twentyv-five dol-

lara to any onoe who would discover the
Ldll. amf the nersons who hml taken it
away."

Tt will be found ﬂnmt.-v.}:tru in the
Oround Ivy or Butiernut stctions,' anld
Mins Tabb, with conviction,

Othera present oxpressed the same
opinion, and now a young man named
Dan Tempy proposed climbing up Into
the belfry and examiring It for some
clue to the thleves. ' Boing - -an agilo
young man, he was in thu belfry hulf
o minute later,

“Herc/s aomothing!™ he crlur],

Whot?" colled an eager chorua.

"Why._lt.ﬂ . note they've left on ons
of the bell timbers. Thev've atuck it
down with o -pin™ .

"What does It say?” '

‘It'a ‘so dark [ can't make it out up
here." ) _

“Drop it down to me,”
Tabb, In = tone of authority.
A bit of paper torn from o copy-
boole came futtering, down "from thi
belfry. * Miss Tabb ' coWght it, read It
¥o herself with an Increnssd
indignation, and then rend |
to the npln: crowd.” .©

'Tcl-l.tr hﬂluttul hnl‘[ n‘.l:t hq_
- N More,
Ita klangng lung- !r :ﬁﬂ

"IN ring no more tu & hﬂ!ﬂr
. .. towar, -
Nnr yet on While .uh Hu:."

Thﬁrﬁ “was _no ll;“nuturﬂ, and the
writing was manifestly - disgulesd. No
one could recognize it when the dog-
gerel lines were passed around for the
others to sse, ‘wis a good deal
of.sarcastic comment on r.hp lll?ﬂﬂn

_Mims Tabb. took pﬂnql.ﬂw l!m
note, u;-lnr 'Il'- uul. muuh ot |. Hﬁn.,
but " maybeé 1 thin -nothifis
Il never rﬂl'.'d l nd& n}huu gul

aald A1 un

n-lim"

I"" ""f“‘-‘ :1 E‘i""“"‘?i" et
R g

for |..

Hlﬂtr—mn!a—dmlhﬂd_m_

A Iadder nalled to the wall made It}

It was now past timoe for achool o
begln, and alt but the pupliz returnod
te: thelr homes.  Mias Tahb vapped on
o window with het lead-penéll nnd, the
puplls went to thelr ssatas, but there
was little interost In the ldasons, nnd
nothing Hut the misslig bell woa tallé
ed nbout nt recoss-timo and :lurlng' th
noon hour. '

Threo wecks lm'usl;-d, during whieh
the “"Ground Iﬂ._tl-:-.i'* and the "Butier-
nuttera™ indi;numly disclalmed nany
lmnvd:-ﬁmt—ﬂm whercabootsof tha
migalng bell. ” Probably very fow per-
gon® In elther scetion would hove
atooped to anything so crimindl as the
theft of the bell; but the'relations boe
tween tho White Ash sectlon oand lts
nelghbors became ‘more unfriondly.

These relations dAld not, however.
keop the pupila from mentlng on com-
mon ground at the spelling-schools
held every whiter In thesachoolhguaes
In each sectlon. Indeed, o spelling-
school .in our district would have been
a tarthe affalr without tho presence -of
somo other achool for us  to “spell
down," I we copld.

Tho spelling-school —about—a month
after the dlsappenrance, of the . bell
was tho firat held that winter, and the
attendanco was wvery Inrge. Young
reople came.In such numbers from the
threo sectlons that thr.- houae waos Imﬂk-
ed ful.

- It was feared that thoro might he
trouble between the hot-hoadod young
men of the different asctions, and” Mias
Tabb hnd made the ontire White Ash
bchool promise nol to moke any refer-
cnce to thu missing bell. Her indignn-
tion d4id not prn-vﬂnt I:r.-r from En:l:.r.lnﬂ,
to ua:

*Those who como n‘nm thﬁ Ground
Ivy and the Butternut scctlona will be,
In. o certaln scnae, our guests, and wo
will owe them courteous treatment. It
would not be courteous to any .n.n:.l'thI:IE
about the bell befora them." -

-80 when she called the apu]lingu
school to order there wns at least out-
ward harmony. — Wao had -chosen- aldan;
and thera were pupils from the three
gchoold on both sldes. Later in the
evening the three.achools wuuhl ﬂ[m.'ll.
agalnst each other ¥

A fow of the Butternut nupﬂa wﬂru
older and larger than any of the other
two ﬂlnl:rl ta. Among theseo :Inn;-.r
puplls ' wer w?nuns fellowa, cach
about tweply ybkara of age, nanmed Tony
Hoppesand Anson Lykes, They were
coarse-grained; stupld fellows, who
made no end of trouble for their own
teacher In the Butternut section. Thoy
had no respect for anything but bruio
force, and unless- the teacher could
“lck® them, they l:-l:l.rrlﬂl‘l things with
o high hand. Fortunately thelr teacher
of that winter hnd demonstroted hla
superior physical abllity by glving both
Tony ‘oand Anson a “ljcking™ befors
the school -hond been in sesslon o weol,
Anson and Tony stood szide by alda

1 a

of them with o bell just Hke oura; and
I hope the three bells whl never ving
out” anything but good-wilt and harm-
vay that ought to exist, nnd has exiat-
e, between us us Irﬁﬁldu anfl nr:!,l._h-“
bora.

Checi apon. -.Imul greetod tl:lu upﬁncﬂ
Some,of the men put tho l.u'-ll baecle Into

[the ltgle tower, and the Deople bf tho
three soctlons weat Home through the

long, _gnowy lanes and over the whiie
Helds in the moonllght with the Whito

' .-'i.u'l'r'lmﬂ, ita ropo In the hands nr ohae

“Buttlernutter” aTd one “"Ground 'Ivy-
ite,” ringlng out cheerlly nnd. jn:rnuuly
I llm frosty air. -~

THE TRUTHFUL CAMERA

The Untype man had found n -ra-
munerative fleld in Ashton. When the
summer hoanter “drrlved thot year. at
Willow Farm, sho notleed that the par-
lor mantel wae "‘adorned with ataring,
Inrge-nigea tlnt:.'n-:-n of all tho Jenlcinm
fomily,

"He charged us overprice, _and thay
wre fearful ploin, cron't thew? aald
M-.ﬂ Jenklng te hel guost. “"DBut they
I:—.n.u fdlone us 0 sight of good.™:
_“Yes,'" ‘sild the young woman. very
viguely, “I suppose they might—"
“Lawszeo, dear <hlld, there’s no reg-
mon you should Mnow what mean,”
intervupted. Mra. Jenkine. ut . youi
tnke o fomily of Colks iving on o form
ond growing old together, samé ag Ab
and Jano and Henty and I are, and wo]
don't notlce liltle ways wea've got Into.
But .the night afler woe had those
taken wo stood ‘em up in n row and
looked at "om. g

“‘Do I chaw my mouth down tn theo
left that -way? sald-Ab,

“‘Is my forchead nny such o bed of
'Im:lnklnn ns that? osked- Jane.

‘Do I tommonty aquint my uynu up
ll'l:e that?, asked Henry.

AN wer}* ilma the real of us, ]:H.l'
to it truthfully, had to saoy vemr So
we've set 'em up there on the mantel-
ploce to kind of remind ua. I think
some tlme, maybe, we'll have regulari
photographs tokem In Nashuy that
would show our falllnga stitl bettert
Mra. Jenkina removed her own llke-
neaa from tho mantel, held It at a dls-
tance, - then brought it ulﬂau to her
eyes; then held It appealing tn#n,r:‘!
the summer 'h-mrd{':r .

“The_rest “of ‘ern are falthful, but
mine—I haven't gol any such o ecght
to my eyebrows ns that, one up and
onae down, now have 17" she asked,
with much onxloty.

L™

-

-ATTACKED BY AN OCTOPUS

My first experlenice of tho octopus,
writes” Frank T. Bullon I "Creatures|
of the Sea” was In o Ittle ‘bay n
Stewart Island, New Zealand., A amall
river flowed Into (his bay, notable
for its fne flounders;  and the crow
of the ship in which [ was then*n - sail-
or soon discovered that the

on the fine aandy bed with bare feab
the water being only-up to mid-thigh
and' when they felt that flat body
wriggling under thelr -zoles, to- troad
firmly and stoop, groping In the sand
untll they:-had. the flounder “safe be-
tween the finger and the thumb. Then
they would ralse him and put him In
the bag that ‘was ntrnnpnﬂ ncross tﬁeir

ahnulder'ﬂ

- By and by wo dissovered that- thé
nearor the sea the finer the floundersa,
and 80 one sunny aftornoon I was wad-
ding In the bay near the mouth .of the

_ leat way |-
of catching them wia to woade . about |

L.ﬁ.‘h"l G A GHOST -

MNow nhi tlu a o cle f:umutmmn o
comidnation ‘of elreunistancaes, strango
and apparently Inexpllenble comes 1
the worlds notlec., In oldon . timens
such nhenomenie were nlinost alwioys
Atlributed to o supernatural power, ane
even to-day thers ave many who ro-
teln the fenr of ghosts. © Experlence
awd Investigntion have dAomonsleatad,
however, that there s always nomn
ronsonuble and naturalosolutlon to
suca myateries. If tho lfev, John Todd
lizel not waorked on that prineiple, tlia
vesldentd of his tdwr, mleEht hove, Ilvad
gut thel Hvesa In terror of o hounting
spdrit. A, Todd t-r.r!lu the story in hin
“Autoblography.” '

In tho ‘village Htﬂntl it house whl:h
wan gfld to be haunted. It woas o lnrgo,
three-story bullding, well Hghted nml
ventilated, and” In o thiclkly settled
nolghborhood, the Inst house one would
haveo, connedted with*the lden of ghosta,
The ~nolghbors, however, were much
exelted, They heard satrange’ soundd
procecding  fromi-wthoe closed rooms,
groans and slghs and walls., Some on<
who hed ventured to llsten at the doors
told ofthe potter m‘ llttln hmt on thoe
bore foors.

“All s not "rlght there," they ﬂ-ulii
“Btrange secrets lle within those bare
wally™
- I" had been the last oné to oceupy
Jthe house, und fust beforo ¥ hod loft
it 'L logt a Hitle boy. Of.courze tho

-

dolng, but In some way they connocted
the molses with .the death of my son.
Thiz made mn moro nn‘:lnus to clenr
up the mystery.,
One doy I got the Imru of the housa
and mode known my doterminotion ta
Inveatigate. The neclghbora .gathered
nbout the gate, but wouldnot enter.
A fow moments satisfled me that the
little feet which pattered obhout from
room to room were those of the num-
erous rats. But how to account tor
thoso groans? Fi =0

I went from room to room. All was
atlll. Then I opened tho.door of tha
room fn which my Ilttle ehild  dled.
Instantly I-heard a deep, sharp groan
Tho people about the door heard I,
and calléd out in foor

The room waslperfectly bare, but tho
Eronns nnd moana repoated thom-
sclves, now low, now-shrill,-

I went to the chimnoy and tore away
the fire bonrd. Looking up tho flue, I
dlscovered o shingle” which had becn
lodged half-way down and which hod
awong back and forward, now almcat
cloalng -the chimney,” now presenting
its edge to the draft. ¥lero was tho
ghost. . . =1

With dlfMicuity” I persuaded the
nma‘hhmu to come In. I dlaplaypd the
“haunt¥ jand then . pulled it down,
and the groans ceascd forever.

- .

A MODERN. KNIGHT

“"You can't make me believe. that
chivalry is obsolete, or effect, or what-
ever they call it sald n woman who
had just returned from thé West,

I met o verltoble knlght just two
daoys ago’ on o dinlng-car,” she con-
tinued. ““When I went in to luncheon
the only seat left for me was ono foc-
ing the rear of the prain: MNow I can-
not set 'with my back to the engino
without suffering all sorts of dis-
angrecabls things, ao .I ashed thoe tradn
steward to find mo o sent faclng tho
olther way. Immediately o middle-aged
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good people did not auspect me of. flt- |

-tlectioll: Why do’ you
find bettar workman-
- ship in M cLaughlm-
Bmclz molor cars ?

a lilm.-Bmck’ prmslon_, -

wivu Iet—ufﬂmimmﬂ BpECT=

u.r. the spolling-school. Aliss Tabb pro-
nounced the words, and when we had
spelied around o fow times, and It hap-
pened to bhe Tony's turn, Mizs Tabb
sald, o little sharply: .

“Bellt™ = i =
Tony apefled the word correctly,
There, were sly grins on somo faces,
and I saw gsevernl pnran-nu nudgo l.h-:rlr
nelghbors,

“Belfry!"™ sald Misa Tabb to Anson.

“D-g-l-f-ra-y." spelled Anson, slowly:
. "Did you epell it '.l:'-r-n-jr?"" auhn-
Misa Tabb. : ;

"Yeag, mo'am.”

"Ha:tt!" : : y

Thi next hu:.r spelled it corroctly, nul.
Anson did not take hia seat, because we
werd not “epelling down™ at that time,
but were simply keeping o tatly-list of
the number of words each slde missed,
When it came Anson's turn to ulmll_
agaln, Miss Tabb said:

“Clanglng!** : )

“K-l-o~-n-g, clang-—Ing, clanging.” he
apelia - i .

Sevéral porson tittercd outright at
this gross blunder, and Afson lookod
sullen and uneasy. .

“Next!"™ aafd Alisa Tabb.

Agnln It came Anson's turn-to apell,
and Miss Tabb's volee hod o certgin
trlumphant note in it as saho aaid, 13
an unusunlly high-pitched tone:

“Tonguo!™ )

“T'-u=n-g.," spollcd Anson. |

Beveral persona from hid own schoa)
held -thelr hands over thelr mouths ‘o
keep from laughing outright at thia
ridiculour mistake; but AMias Tabb dld
not even smile. :

“I'll give you n-almpler wosd, 4o that
¥You can have It sald that you spelled
ot Jeast one word- right,” sald Migs
Tabb, coldly. "Spell 'tower,” please |

"T~o-w-a-r,” aaid- -Anson.’

Then Miss Tabb did somiething that
croated dead sllence In the room, and
caused even the smiles- to disappear
from the fades of those prescnt, Leav-
IngThé plitform on which she had bean
standing, ahe marched stiffly down to
‘where Anson atood.

“Anson L}rhﬂﬂ." aha sald,
that bell?

He turned pale and looked frighten-
¢d. His lips trembled when ho sald,
“who-wha-at bell?™

“The bell »ou atole from the belfry
of thia achoolhouse when you left this
beautiful plece of poctical “impudeonco
Aty -placet*-snid-Miss—Tabb, holding
the bit of paper found In lhn belfeys
before Anmon's foce.

"¥Tou wrote that, Angon L}fktu* Hie
went on, “and you know that you did;
In It wou spelled the wordas ‘helfry’
‘cinru;lng' ‘tongue’ nnd “towor’ r.r:m:t‘:.r
as you've spelled them here to-night.
And 1l'vo another renson 1 needn't tell
hero for feellng sure that yvou took that
bell. I'll have an oilicer nfter you be-
fora morning if 'you don't tell me this
Inntant whero' that bell Is!

Anson's father, hnm Ignorant but a
vory honeat man, waa present. He
atrode forward and g.-rn,sﬂcd-ﬁnnan h:.l'
the collar,

“Toll whére that bell s If yvou Hnuw
or 171 give you a trouncing -here heﬂ:m
evorybody!™ hoe snild.

“It's” under tho achoolhouso pnrr.h"
snld Anson, promptly.

A - amall jmmh ar ‘platform, wos: in
front of the dgor. Beveral persons
meated near the door ran out apnd
turned thim platform over. Thera lay
the bell, partly concealed In o hola dug
under the platform.

“Tony helped mae to take It," sald Af.
son. "We did It for—for-—fun.” 3

“Fun!" sajd My, Lykes. “Thers's no
fun In stexiing anything. 1 ought to
glve you a whHipping right hero! You
hdd Letter learn o apell before you go
to steallng anything clse and writing
poolry about*it. Now you've got to

“where iy

. {make an apology for the whole thing!"

He compelled ‘Anson to mgko a very,
humble apology, and when he ropeatod
the words, My. Jethro Bpratt got up|.

- {and amazed all present by saying:

"I d¢' :know but what wao OWo . You

apology, too. I've been thinking® tha
matter over of late, and Il own up
that we ain't .showed just the right
gpirit about our new. schoothpuse, and
that bell tongue's besn a little too
nifmble and has wogged o goody denl
when It ought to._hnve been styll. 1t
sha'n't do mo in the'f ture, I'va haen
pleassd ‘to hear to-dn that thers's_-o

.be’ niew mchoolhoumes in Both tho Bu:-

teyrivt -and the- Ground- Ivy soctions
1ll' thin.a year' or 'two, and whon they
.I..I'II hu’lll I'd be plesassd to presant sach

sy m

‘Butternutters’ and: ‘Ground Jvyitep” an |

mons. #HMddenly [ trod upon something
ke n blob of jelly. Fearlng a sting,
I made o step off, only to feel both
my lega gripped in pewvernl places by
somethlng that clung == If 1t would ent
into the. fleah.

I stooped, and felt a long, whip- mm
tentacle twisted round my right leg.
I tore It off and felt m nnusen Whlch
moade ma qulte glddy.

But no sooner had I removell ono
snaky’ thing than another held mo, and.
another and another. 'The Jwater wos
shallow, but I began to fedl as4f Y must
be Uragged ' down, drowned and de-
voured by _thls herrible thing,

Fortunately I retalned somo Presence
of mind, and dinwing my sheath-knife,
1 reached down cautiously to where-I
felt the maln body of the thing, and
avoiding my bare feet, I stabbed stead-
ily ‘into the contral part of the beast.
I wns aucceasful, for presently I feit
the clutch of tha tenacles round my
loga relax, I saw the water stained with
nopla, and I smelled the odar of stale
musk, which the m?h umlt when thoy
arae disturbed. -

I fell quite certaln tI1:1t hnr] I been
Inld hold of in water out of my dopth
by one of these ercatures, only o mir-
acle r:uuld have saved me from drown-
ing.

-

GEMS OF THOUGHT
- ‘l‘l r .

Those who honestly mean to be trua
controdict themselves more raroly than
thosa who tey to hn r:t:lrmlnt&nt—ﬂ ‘W.
Holmes,

Criticlsm .is the child"and handmald
of reflection—It worka by consure, and
consure , Impliea a =andard—IR G,
White, z .

Inconslstoney with puul‘. viewa or
conduct may be a mark ‘of increasing
knowledge and wiudnm.—'rnfun Edl-
wu.rdﬂ

‘There ia no diapute munaged without
passion, wnd yet there ln weareo o dia-
pute worth a passion.—Sherlock. .

Walk as ym_:r: Master walked, and I
desira no more. * Give me solld and
substantinl religion —-—Weatﬂr .

Aristotle, wne meant as o standard of
Judging well.—~Johnaon.

‘Man ylelds to custom, ns he bows to
fate—in all things ruled, . body, mini,
and estnte.—Crabbe, -

'd'-

Cournge fr-:-rn hearts and not tmm
numberg gra'.-mml}:jrdqn.

- FUNERAL CAKES

A curale- went one day o wialt an
aged " parlshioner, . small Iurmch
whose qnd was dally exypectod.” Find-

aml propped up In bed, ‘ho propoaed
to read o chahter of tho IZthie to him.
The slck man gratefully agreed, Lut
Puld scant attention to tha dlscouras,
becauso he conatantly fumbled under
his pllow for somo - fﬂrm of " edible
which he mumbled with” evldent sntin=
factlon between Nls toothless gums.
At Juat the curate stopped reading: and
naked the old manwhat he was dolng.
The old man amiled slyly. ‘
“Why," he wmld, In a trlomphant
hisper, *“they hnkl Bime Apoongo
lacuits agean moy vuroral, and -hid
‘em in the Yoopboard, but, they don't
know am how I vound ‘om, and—-" with
a senile chuckle of delight—"wl n I be
Eone, an' they come to luke for ‘em,
they wun't’ valnd m:mn of 'em left!™

e
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A Simpiﬂ Shampoo—

" ~A elmple and inexpensive sham-
pm, m:'d onewhtitr:h CAVES ﬂ:l.-l:lt:ilr
Blossy and with
ll‘l:!td:l in tg lélhnhli;u?dhm
waters en {ree lather ned
Naby" a%u:n Soap. Rubwell inutg
tl:c Iﬂlr rlnn: nill: warm and
thien (R i i ]

wind if puulhic, Dey 52 o .
This simiple sham w
for l:lir:ud scal Mh st

little ns Naby's
at10c. a caka by m-:u: :fl-u er.
! 4 130

— Criticism,. _na. lt. W.l:l_-t-..l.n.i:t.ll.uhd,—h}l- ;

Hing him rather better on thin occanlon |

man rose and olforcd ta et mo Boave
hia seat. I thanked him, and he took
the seat opposite me. He scanned the
blll of fare, and then ho Inul-:m;l ELl'- me
hesltatingly. .

“‘Madam," sald’ he, ‘would It be ob-
noxlous to you If I were to order aomse

apring onfona?" -
“Now, could c:}nﬂdnrn.tlun for tho

feclings of o woman go farther than
that?*" : ) i —

- L
.

b §
HOW HE- MADE THEM STRONG

-Two bulldern. of a-type too famlilior
In Amerlca, ‘werg talking nbout somc
bulldings ti:at had collapsed m-fm'
they wero finlshed.

“Well, Jo
have better Iuck than. I do™

“Better luck? ¥low uwoT

“Why, my row of houses blow down
In last week's wind storm, whilo your
row of new-houscs were .not harmed.
All were built the eanme—samo wood-
work, camo motar, same everything.™

“¥ea," sald the other buflder, “but
you forget that mine had been- poaper-
ed’ -

-

BUSY TIMES AT FERGUS

Sometimes Fergus people find it im-
Possible to tnke In all the attrnetlona
offered. for “thelr nmusement and odl-
fication. One night last weele, for In-
slanece, there was ldcrosse in the park
In proparation for thls week's games:
tha tennls, caurtsa were crowded, the
hlayera getting rendy, for the tournn-
ment In Guelph on Saturday: the how!-
erf werae having o tournamaont; from
the directlon of  tho school camao thn
shouts of tho supportera of the girla'

tion Army band waa playing and. o sor-
viee wuax belng held, and_down the
river, In a tert, o group of preachers
wore offering the "4 Square Cospel.™
All these things are in additlon to the
dally amugement of watching o palr of

] sleam shovels digeging up:- our stroots

and a ‘group of road rollers and othecr
muchines doing thelr gstunts.—News-

Roeord.
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HARDWARE - STREET

Joneg, sald dne, “you nlways |

methods -are pnss:ble because of McLaughlin-
Buick’s great volume. It would be" lmposaible
to put such fine workmanship into McLaughlin-
Buick cars for their price, lf McLaughlin-Buick

“built but a few thousand cars a year.

S. V. KING
HEFHEEEHTATI\FE FDH THIB SECTION -

Georgetnwn Ontarm

baschal teama:d down street the Salva-
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“Pye Never - 'dvertlsed
In1
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: ‘*Yﬂs, I'll admit, tunes are a bit slow

with me but I m hﬂpmg for the turn of
thﬂ tide.” |

o :

Wmtmg for theu' shlps to come in
has spelled disaster for all too many Cana-
dian merchants. Don’t think alq:mg the
lmes of the man ahmre. Advertise!

Adverl:lsm in THE ACTON FREE
PRESS will keﬂp your' name and store--
constantly befnre the péople in this town.

| Adw:rnsmg is awonderful busmﬂss-buﬂd-
ing force----and p:oﬁtable to use. Talk it

ﬂver wiﬂ:l l_l.la.l

-

-




