. Ty

Soon the thres waore slidlnog acroass
[ the fee at o speed such o the "Sheeter™
haed never dreamed of. Then thoy shot
Into-the iy, tho doric.cnvern of wiler
fallifis: awny  benenth = thesn.  Ahead
amd below lny the MNovthwestern Paper
Company's Camp No, One, e o mip
- 1 af o vilkige In bas-vellof, They clrcled
. A P | about, and the villoge cnme up to meet

Frias {— | thenm—Briefly —they—slwt—acrosa the
lee, and come to astop in front of tho
mndil. . ' '

A _shout went up  from the crowd.
sWha's nll right?" Tho anawer coma,
“fen Blxby" from o acortd of ntrong
lunga. 4

Pwo husky sawyera lifted Kenneth
= from the plane, and bore him on thelr
T " S i ahoulders. “Take him te the olllce,

NN ETH Bixby félt the last of At the company's, deck, men were | will you?" smid Presldent dMueller, und
. hlg courage cbbing as he wallc- lnunching n Lonat, freighting IL with{ tho pinnid carried him before n nhout=
od slowly down the hill lo-{ropes, and alx men- woro preparing to | Ing crawil.,," They woull not let Tilm
word: the low, rambllng mill}go out with it. They would drog It | down, His prolests were unelesa. Ho
beslide the frozen bay. Ho bit his Hpsaeross the lce, row norosd the open | flushed furlously oas -eyIry cyo, Wad
with anger at lesing hla nerve just at|water, climb across-more lee. It wouln | turned upon him. . _ + _ E
tho . moment: he needed It. "All thelbe a slow] luborious tnak, Kennoth| Inslde the little oillce,  Mr.; Mueller
aame, he felt: weak, and the hand ho|kneow, and his hearlt ‘sank at the | drew .o chale-up  to his. deal. -1 1 3
brushed necroas his eyes wWos shaking | thought. “They'll noveg muke 1t heldown' he ordered; then he smilod at
with nervousneas. There was melo- | hreathed. 5 b ‘Henneth’s embarrassment. “Don’t be
dramo in the sltuation in which Ken-| ' artip Smith smiled at h!r:'1 queerly. afrild I'm going to thank you. You
neth found himself. He was to present | ey what of ' 1t? "I'm sure I'm not | cun't thank a man for’saving your ite,

INCREASING THE REACH OF THE
~ OIL CAN '

A ROMANCE IN TEA
Onver By yenrs g, e amall bo¥
maeild 1o wander npop-eyed nhaypt thda Bpring aquenios and Dbody “chilrpy®
bastlng doeks which edgzo the Clyde | the bone of overy nutomobile owmeriy| .
at Glusmgow  Hia delight was Lo view [life; but what chn be done to eliminate
the preat ships feoms Chlna unlonding | them?, The oll can will nol reach inll
thelr fropeand L e, amil ha f:_['f.‘ﬂ".lﬂntlflr parta of  tho. .HI'}I.’“iI'I],‘F.I:. neither wil it
cnrned o rm-.--]mn-;:j,r_q._1n_1.: mnlcingg him- {gprend oll rownd abrupt cornora.
culfuseful here and there.  1lo was|  jero Is'an easy way lu overcome tho
poor nnd - vagEeet dimiculiy and Increase v reach of the
A year hlt'—"l’l-ll“ hind rdeencin thejoll can. Drill n quarter-inch hole in n
waorld., Ho wan o measenger Loy now, {long, Inrgo cork. Slip thoe ppout of the
earniing two shillings*and sixpenco oll can through tha. holo until the corlk
weekly,— ulxty conts hard canh,—pald | projects about’ one-half inch. Then
overy Saturday. ISven then he wnaa take o plecq of atiff wirc—copper wire
not satlatied, and he made up his mind |58 best—aboul clghtecn Jhches long.
abut-lAf he ecould not nfford to got|Insert one ¢nd of it into tho cork,
Jenrnings ot schoot, he must get it in|lparalliol te the apout aund touching It
‘the world. e shipped nboard a ateam- Shopve it In far enough. to hold the wire
er iy i Hloker, and worked him phasago socurely In.place, Your. oll, can. spout
to New York. " |extenslon In now rendy for use, '
for some tlme he staved In that To use it bend thg wire Into any :
countey, supporting himsclf dn o half curve neccasary to get round corners| i
n dozen ways, and keeping his -eyes(or Into inacceasible places. Invert the i =
open-to Amerlean methods of business. can, press the bbttom with the thumb
e niide up his—mind. that Yankeo IR the usunl way, and ench drop of
shrewdness could maké mpney out of oll wiit run’ down the length of wirc
groceriea In Glasgow; so ho borrowed |10 the end. ‘When the wire la Instrted
o plentiful supply of It and returned | Petween the automobile body and the
home. : : frame or held in contact with “the

b leanves or the spring oll can eoasily be
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you KIG3ED ME
B i
LFTY written - in- 3807
(fventy yoars of agé.
the historian, thought
oo much of the ppem that ho hod an
cdition printed on white aatln. John
. Whittler, the Qualer poet, wroto of
it and its youngs author that pho had
truly mastered the sceret of Enﬂ!ih R ; ; = . _
e i O A | e S T S O A A S S\ WA A
You kisswl rme? - My head , L .
Drooped low on your broaast
wWith o feclizg of shelter
And infinlte reat,
AWhile the haly, emotlons:
My tongue dare nat gpenle
. Floghed up In o flomo
From heart o=y chocl.
Your arms held me [ast]
Oh' your aryms Woere Bo bold,
Heart beit sgminst heart
In thelr passionate fold.
Your-hnee seemed -drawing
Afy soul through your ¢yeo,
‘As tho sun <draws’ tho mist
-From the sea to tho skles,

e
e
—

o

e —_ ]
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" THE TRIAL SPIN

By CARLETON CADY

The [ollowlng
by n lady undor
Jamea Rodpalh,

AN AT

"GREEN TEA

Have you tried it? The tiny rich-
flavored leaves and tips are secaled’
air-tight. Finer than any Japan or
Gunpowder.  Insist upon-SALADA. -

TR R

e

o
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but .I want to apologlze for this morn-

Your lips clung to miog ;
Tl 1 .prayed in my blizn -
Thoy might nover unolanp
From the rapturcua kiss. -

Ay heart,
and my will

You kissed mel
And my breath,
In delirlous y e
for n moment stood atill,
Lifo had for me then
Mo temptotions, no charma3,
No vislon of happiness
Outslde your arms.
And were I this jnstant
An_angel pomensed -
. Of "the pence and “{the) Joy
That aro given the blest
I would ling my white robes
Unrepiningly down,
1 would temr Lrom, My forchead
its boauleowls crowh -~ _
To ncstle onoe MOore
In that haven of reat—
Your lps wupon mine,
My head o youln .h.'."?“ﬂt*'r
vou ldeied me! BRIy soul
In o bliss so0 dlvine,
Reoled and fwooned lke o drunk=
en momn !
Foolieh with wine. 5
And I though "twero deli-nlluua
To dio there If death
wanld hut como while my llps

Were yet mpslst with your breath;
If I might grow cold
While your arms clasp
Iin their pa=islonate fold
And these ;maro the questions

I ask doy and night:

Must lips tiate no mMom
Such cxquisite dellght?
Would you <are If your breast
Wero_my sbelter as then,
And if you wero hero

Would you kiss me agolnd’

me round

“WHAT SHE COULD"

Francgls Coillard, the ‘apostle of the
Upper Zambexl" spent nearly bhalf o
century among the Barotal trjibes of
Contral Afrlca, apd at his death there
wns mourning among heather and the
converts allke. _ :

Some’ litlle_ time before hilas death
he hod o merlous illness, and upon hia
recovery  severzl American misalon-
aries in Zululowd went to. cejoico with
him. 'The Basutos, learning -of this,
planned o banquet for their beloved
teacher wnd hls friends. ‘*They «pre=
pared an ox andl .numbers of sheop
and fowl, and depositing them on the
veranda -of Monsleur Colllard's homo
late one night, Tegan to sing the hymn

he hod -tavght them. ; &
prige, stumblimg over the abundant
gifts as he opentd the door. . -
“y¥our fricnds from o distance have
. eome- 10 - toll -woa - they are glad Yyou
are well,” responded the leadar.
Teara fllled the milssionary’s’ oy¥es.
Only too well s knew that many who
*had " contributesd to thils love-offaring
were very poor, and thelr gifts meant
real privation, E
“ At this moment o very old woman,
named Maoteke, arrived, carrylng on
cnormous gourd Although she lived
- a long way. frqm the wvillage, and- had
sbeen hard at work In the felds all
dny, she would mot consent to send
her gift by axnother, but inslated on
enrrying It hexself.
. *And what zm I to do with this,
Maoteke T the anlasionory asked, as she
placed the huge thing In hils arma
-+ *Do what you MUke” she returned,
gimply. *It mude me happy 1o have
that gourd. I want to moke you happy.
I have nothing else.”
“And why do you want to make me
happy,"” continue:d the old mam.
“Hecause you have told me things
that maoke me glad even when I am
hungry,” she answered, o light com-
ing Into her wrinkled face, “that rests
mo when I am fired, and moke me not
afrald to bo covered up with earth
when I dle. I am glnd to give you my
gourd—even if you do not want It, and
will throw It away.'" 5
“She hath dine what she could™
- murmured the old man, turning to hls
- edmpanions; - -*1-shatl never throw it
awny, Moteke. I will keep 1IE nlways,
—to holp me 2o be falthful® -
Thoe gourd, withered, dry and color-
less, was sUll in his posacssion when
ho died. SRR

A DENTAL DEMONSTRATOR

“Mammy" haod been sufferlng tor-
“turea with the toothache, but she was
afrald of city dentists. Down south
the -colored folis beliove that doctors
ronm about after dork, tryifng to cateh
people ‘to cut vap. A pleccaninny can be
~scared into good bebaviour hy the mere
whisper of “might doctor.” Mommy
cauld not be persunded that dentists
wers not “night’ doctors,”™ but at last
the pain got.so bad that she consented
g have the tooth out. Her mistress

tella of the old pegro®s experience with

} dolph Muecller,

Fwns buried

hifiself before the. prealdent of the
Northwesatern Paper Company, and tell
about his slek father, no longer able to
worke. . e

Koennoth  squored ~ his  slender
shoulders now, and walked boldly into
the little office next to tho mill. HRu-
the president, looked
up from the books ho was golng over

glance: wis querulous. Well?  Mr.
Mueller . was- a  small, © actlve, nears-
sighted man, o paper maler by trade,
and ‘o milionaire by buslnecss. acumcon.
As he sndd - “Well? it sounded llke,
“what in the world do you wont?

o[ want a job,” stated Kenneth,

Mr. Mueller turned back to tha
books. “See MaoacLean, he rund thiz
camp." . ;

“Ha gays ho has os many men a3 hia
pay-roll will stand. Ho says ta.sce
you." : .

“Men'™ Mr. Aucller caught up tho
word and toyed with It. He laughed,
with something of sarcaam In hlas tone.
»afen, not boys. "You are tog amaoll™
He turned to the clerk, bent over the
table of reports. - “Artle, what nbout
this youngsater.” - -

Artle Smith glanced up slyly, “"Well,

ever aslnce ho could walk. Born here.
And they Bay he's handy with michlh-
ery. Got a boat—"

“Well, I'm not Sir Thomas Lipton,"
snapped the president,. coldly. \
bock - when you've growp up.__In the
meantime shut the door. Quick!™
- "But my father—" el

"Yeat™ il

“Ha's slck, and—" _

“Cgmpany will Took fGfter him. That's
all"” '

Kenneth had livéd all of “his nino-
teen years, but Tor thoe winters apent
at schiol in Blg Raplds, tho—North-
western “Paper's Camp  Number One,
and he know Rudolph Mueller. Argu-
ment would "be-unaovaillng. Thg. man
ruled his camps and his mille with on
jron hand. .Sadpess, tinged with a
aharp resenilment, marked Konnoeth's
progresa from the mill to the docks.
The boy was angry that he ahould
not be given n chance. Hc was foam-
jllar with the work of the mlll, and
felt that he could carn o man's Wage.
He would
could’ glve him o place.

An he wolked slowly along the shore
of {1 = ;
anow, o sliver-winged alroplone, rest-
ing on its giont skids, attracted his at-
tentlén. He glanced quickly over ita
smooth lines, over the delicato trocks
it had mode-in 1ts-landing. - -Bome-doy,
he hoped, he would fly such 2 machlne.
“May I look at 4t?* . ° ;

“Sure.” ‘The greasy mechaniclan
grinned affably. / ; =

Soon Kenneth had forgotten hig dis-
appolntment in the absorption of the
motor, the controls, the marvel of tho
mochine o unlike the crudities of his
own littie sea aled, which now, for lack
of gusolinie, lay idle In’ the boathouse
below his home. Ttudolph Mueller had
come north in his plane, speedlng over
the frozsn silencea of northern Michl-
gan to his frozem pulp-wood camps,
which, in o few weeks would be sawing
into.the timber cut during the winter
months. : -

At -length Henngth turned away
from the glant bird, Agaln that nataen’
of disappeintment swept over him.
Glone was his chance, for tho moment

fat lenst, of “carning money for his

aister, gone hia chanco of gotting into
college next winter. He looked out
over the bay, endlessly white, He wad
not able to see to the other slde; the
faint line of land was white like the
reat, and to the north, where the bay
oponed into Lake Mlchigan, and ta
the south with its miles of snow-laden
ice, the view waa Hmitleas. There was
just one break in the cold meonotony,
Silver . Inslond, with its virgin foreal,
ten miles out. - ' '
: Kenneth wallied - homeward with lag-
ging steps, dreading tho ordoal of Ta-
porting his fallure. A warm breezo
from the aguth, awecplng up the length
of the bay, fanned hila face. Spring
wins coming, nnd the loe would aocon
bo breaking up. The logs would be

lcoming te the mil from all the camps

along the shore, floating In huge rafts
towed by sturdy lttls tug boats. =~

For the rest of the morning Kenneth
in his books. If he could
not go to college, he could at Joast
atudy by himsclf. At noon there wnos
o momentary interruption as the
mighty heart of the biplane on the bay
began to bent, to hum, to roar. The
great machanical bird took to the alr,
sliding first ncross the ice, gliding
then cbove the whiteness, o dark ail-
houette againat the gray-blue of the

a ‘painlesas demilst”™

“Did _it hurti!?™ I asked, when sho
camo home, :

“Lan®, ‘no, ‘&hile,” she sald. *“1 aut-
tinly nm glad. rent Lo him. He take
an' hooked them™“tongs onto my tooth
nn' he anys, ’ d thing youn dldn't go

_to Doctor Jomes down-atairs.- Thils Is
" the wny he pulls tecth?® ' .
“Then he give a powerful yank, and
I let out a scxeech.
“Huh'" ko =iys. °l reckon yau bet-
ter-be giad. o ain't got Doo Jones
workin® on vour jow. An® Doc Emith
aln’'t no better, This Is the woy he
pulia tecth!* ¥
*With that lo.shows me show Doc
Smith would "' dono me, and ¥ leta
out another screech.
“*An* now, he says, ‘I'm goin' to
'monstrate my own method of sub-
gtrntion., - ;
~ "An" he glves that footh just a little

twia’, enay an ¢an be, an® out it comea.
Never hurt o mitg: My lan®, chbile, X
guttinly am gld 1 didnt go lo nona
of thom' other doctors™

WHEN NOISE 'ANNOYS

Don't eay “keep still” or “stop that
racket” whenever Willle or Jack oOr
Betly atarts making too much nolse
for comfort,. Try lo direct thelr en-
ergles to something else, and seo that
thoy are given n time and a place when
they mny mnoke a nolee. " Every c<hild
has a lot of cnergy which needs to
be let out Jn stmne way 4f he s to de-
velop normally. Tle muat have an op-
portunity to romp and play and moka
n nolan part of the time. If grown-
upa renlize this and give him a chance
to lot off alenw, his exceas energy will
not bo mo apt to come out at the wrong
time, or In the wrong place. A child
enn ba tought that nolsy garmoy may
he played ostilde and that only the
quicter games maoy be played in the
house. Then if he has a periba of play
putalde every day, ho works off the
nolaleast part. of His energy apd can
ndapt himsslf more easily to the da-
mnnda for qult made by the grown-

d

what that means.™

aky. From his window Henneth watch-
ed It grow amallér in tho diatance. Suod-
denly he caught hla breath. The silver
bird wos cutting satrange clroles, wras
ewooping lower and lower. Ho watch-
ed Intently ns 4t hurtled toward the
lee, regonined itself, mnd thon came 1o
regt. “Englne trouble,' he de,cldeﬂ. and
returned ta his book. 3

An hour later ho agnin locked oul
to seo that nn exclted group -af men
had gathered at the mill dock. SBome-
thing wona wrong. He went down to
them. ; . £

Artle 8mith, the littlo clerk, told him.
“Tho plane's atill there,” he anld, “and
the lce {8 hrenking up. Feel that' wind?
And It's getting stronger. You Know
His voleo was vory
enger, nlmoat oxultant, and Kennoth
looked ut him sharply. "“They may b2
drowned,” Smith appended’ in o tone
approaching awe,

Kennoth knew that the warm wind,
blowing hard, would cut the lce of the
bay Into ntripa.” Under the plain it
might ccumble, or leave the mochino
on i huge sheet of floe, cut off from
land. “Glve mo the glosses,” the bhoy
commuanded, and for moany minutes he
atudjed the' scene brought close by the
powerful lens. The plane, with the
twa men, wns threo miles ‘out. He
could ee them plainly as they worked
ove? the machine. "Even as ho look-
ed he gave o little ery. “Dlus* wauter”
e pnased the glasses to the bent llttio
man hbeshla-hivi? “Look, Artle.. What
do you peaT’

“Nlus water.,” chuckled the other,
“Thoy're cut off.” He glanced at Kon-
neth quizzically, and lauvghed .nt the
alarmed look on the boy'a fnce. ""Well,
it 4an’t your funcral, |& it?”

Keénneth did not reply. He looked
ngnin through ihe glasases, Tho atrlp of
Blue waler wns widening, ke a blnck
cavern In n white desert anil far away
to the other slde of the plone, he could
soo another llno. The flers wero (rap-
ped. .Once free from thoe maln body
of ice, the floe would break up rapldly.
Kenneth estimated the width, and ho
guenned that in half or threo quarters
of an hour the plane would finally drap

up world aboul-him. ;

-
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into tho deptha of the boay.

with Smith, the c¢lerk. Thoe former's [*

he's been hanging' around-thin camp

llcumﬂ .

v to walt until McLean |

& covier of

L huay starcting  the engine.

{the cngine everything he had, and then

golng to loae any sleep over it. T And—
will, after tho way he treated you this
morning—well, I guess you Iaven't any
reagon to be concopmed.”  He gave o
ardonlec chuckle.

“I supposc,
drown?"

"Whnat clac?
after them?™™
o] *pucsa-there Ian't much weo Cal
do,” ‘Kenneth- wiy forced to admilt
. “So.I'm not worrylng,” Artle Smith
went on. *1 gave my best to old Mr.
Mueller, and what does he do. Dlakes
me work ke n-slave in that lttle of-
fiee over there. And whit do I get for
1w? Just more work."

* wApyhow, there's another mon out
there." :

“That's his job. He geta pald for it
In the meantime, we may as well ¢n-
joy the show. - You don't pot o chince
very often to see an old alave drlver
dle i -

Kenneth was, thinking ‘hard. Fer-
hapa Smith was right. After all, ho
had no reason 'for worrying about
Rudolph Mugller. - And yet—

‘The progress of the six men with
the skiff was painfully slow. They werd
not yet' half- way to- the open water,
and the floe was breaking up, It would

then, }nu':l let  them

Want moe to awlm oul

across. By thot timo there would be
no need. Something ™ mlust be done.
The water was widgning,: ““They'll
never muke it” sald HKenneth.

»Probably not,’” sald the otkrer o=
coplcally.

Keonoth's horrlfied oyes were Nxed
upon the ever-widening. strip of block
which cut across tho snow sheot ke
an ugly wound. What could be done?
*What could bo done? The gea gled-thon
came to the boy's mind, “Apy gos at
the mall?™ - = :

"Mﬂ-}"hﬂ"“
~. *Then got It
after Mueller and’
my boathouse. _

On the instant Kenneth was runnlny
to the Blxby boathouse. Ho tore opén
the door, and wai inside, feverlshly
pulling the heavy little craft owt apon
tho lce. .

Smith hod procured the gasoline, al-
though still very much dn¥the dark as
to what Kenneth proposcd to do. “You
can’t run on the lee sald-Artic
sCan't 17 Look here” Hennoth
polnted to the steel runnera firted onm
tha —roTIET, ul =
“The ‘Skeoter” 48 designed to ride clther
ice or water.” _

“[Eyer trled her? Smith was vory
skeptical. -

“No, this will be her trial apin.**

“Then domn’t”

Kennnoth dld nol anawer.

uick. I'm golpg out,
o pllot.- Bring it to

He onst o
proctised -eye over the "Skester's™
familiar llnes. She was 4 queer little
craft, twenty-five fect long, goven feel
wido, with her englne mounted In tho
péw, and drawlng not more than four
inches of water. Last summer sthe had
skidded the top of the bay, tho foot-
est amall boat on the ‘east shore. She
was driven directly from an alrplane
propeller mounted at the bow. Her ho-
haviour on the water woas well known,
but with the coming of winter Kon-
nath had determined to use her ns an
les boat, and “had,-accordingly, fitted
her with four parallel steel runnors,
oxtonding high ot bow and stern In n
‘Blow _curve, E,Hﬂw:pg:;gmnﬂnuﬂ-—-tn-
dash acroas the jeo, take to. the water
without stopping, and climb out on
the other alde, on tHe floe, in the anmao
fashjon. "Some ballast for the atern.
She'll necd 1t to keep her bow high
ecnough to jump the Ico when shoe's
coming out of the water."

Tho crowd at the mill dofc stared
as he swept away in front of them.
Put-put-put. Faster! TFaster! 'The
little craft shot across ifio anow-laden
lee. The *“Skeeter™ waa. performing
nobly on her trinl trip ws an jecbonat.

The crowd cheered, but Henneth did
not hear.  Hia m'_gmr. roaring loudly
now, was running perfectly.  F¥Heo wWod
fearful of the cngine which had been
{dle for monthe. Something might glve
way ot any minute, He sat low in tho
tiny cockpit. How long would it stand
tho strain? Sllently he prayed. Ho,
wos approachlng open waler, going
a littls slower now. He must it the
water gently. - ’

Splash! Tho “Bkeeter” crashed Into
the -wawves, ond proancd under tho
great atrain. - Splash!  Splosh!  She
wios bouneing now, up and down In
a monner quits unlike her vmooth be-
haviour on the lee. Kenneth opened
the throttle, as the stern, welghed
under the added ballost, sanXk depb.
He could not afford te ship any walcr
now. Faster! Faster! He must hit
the floo hard, and trust to luck as fe
the strength “of the little craft. He gave

crouched back In the stern to add his|
weolght to lfting the bow high enough
to tako to the lce. The “Skeoter™ had
to leap from the water, and <lear ab
the flrwt tplnl -or mot at all. Thore
would -be no gecpnd chance.- If sho
would slide bnek, sisrn firat, under
water, she would alnk. .
Faster! Faster! The “Skector™ yas
skimming the water now, barely touch~
ing the crest of “tho waves - Crash!
There was & sickening impact, unlile
the qulck swlsh with which tha littla
craft hnd hit the wnter, ns she hit tha
ico floo, leaped into the alr, nnd comiy
down with o force that strained every!
jolnt... On she went agaln.
taken the hurdle.
aafling. The machine skimmed lkef
n gull across the lce, steel runners
sounding marrlly te the accompani-
ment of the roarlng motor and tha
whirrlng of tho propeller  Ahad of
him Xenncth could seo the twio men
wnving thelr arma frdm tho cockpit of
the disabled moachine, and gllded to &
gtop JDieside them. ;
“Hollo!'™ It was the laughlng volee
of the pllot, . “Mighty glad to ses you"
Kennoth, hropthless from Tils mad
flight ncross leeand woter, anld, “We*d
better bo golng bdck. Coan't rlak much
on thot water with o lopd.”
“In that thing ™" asked Mr.
dloubifuily.
“Sure,” salil Kenneth, huay removing
the extrn ballnst. “"Come on
*“Walt n minute,” anld tho plot. *I
haven't anything agninst that boat of
yours, but just the same I'd feel belter
in the air.” £
Henncth'a foce [fell. Hod
mnile hiia tedp for nothing?
“If you don't mind lotilng ma bor-
row your propeller,™ anld the pllot. *T
enn chainga them In o couple of min-
ntes. They'roe the same, you soe, and
mine's broken. That was whoat forcad
e down.™ '
“All right,” Kennoth agrocd,
to lenve the ‘BEKestor® hero
but=—"" .
"That'a nll right,” sald Mr. Muaeller,

Muoller,

the Doy

to- alnl,

L yistant T .

be twt hours -before they could gety

e wos :

She had)]
MNow it was smooth ||

lII hﬂ-m [

ing. I'm very morry about that, and 1

hopo yvou will forget it*™
llll ,‘wlll.ll , . 4
“you sald you wanted n job. well,

will you toke i job nu MocLean's al-

wyill 17, -But—" " .

“No,* suld Mr. Mucller, “don't think
I'm offering this ns n reward. L'm not.
I know that you nre the kind of n man
thpt 1 need In my business. I know
that you're Blg Jim Blxby's son. You
have lived here long enough to know
all about the eamp and mill, and yon
puilt that boat, dldn't you? Well, L
gucss I know enough about you. Mo,
don't’ thunk me for it. I'm dolng It
for purely sclfish reasons. But,—blt
perhaps you have other plana?l FPer-
haps you don't want to EO into tho
paper buslness" Ho stopped, walting
for an onAwWer” :

1 want to go to college.' '

‘air. Muecller stroked his chin. “En-
gineering, I ‘supposc. All right. Got
the money? Well; then, you con drow,
half your firat four years' salory dur-]
ing the years you are in college. That
tles you up for four years in the North-
western Paper Company, anyway.” Heo
rubbed his hands with -satisfaction.

“I want to th-thank—"

“No. MNo. You go to work lo-mor-
row. ‘That's all. In the meantime,
gshut the door. Qulck." .

This time, however, Predldent Muel-
ler of the Northwestern Paper, smiled

as he sadd it

-

THE NEW ROAD NU

Tha -Humhum 2 tag 17 Have been Al-
2 . I.‘Inttnd Bo Far . *

LISl P F——

Tho followlng is the list of num-
bers that have been glven 1o Ontarlo
Highways so far and havoe been ploced
by tho highwoy oversoers.” They will,
no doubt, prove quite & help to tourlsts
in planning trips through the pro-
T T

Road Mo, 3. —International Highway;

Quebee boundory to Windsor, via Tor-
onto, Homilton, Brantford, Woodstock,
London and Chatham.
- Rond No. 3.—~—International High-
way; . Niagnra Falls to Windzor, vin
Welland and St. Thomas. : h
. end MNo.-4.—St. ‘Thomns
ern Highway, vian London.

ta’ Hurtl—f—

Dundos Highway and Hamllton. ]
Road No. G.—Hamijlton Lo 'I:IWII.?I[
Sound. ' : : e
ftond No. T.—Northern Highway;
Port Credit to Sarnle, via Brompton,
Guelph, Kitchener and Stratford.

Road Ng. 8. —Ningara Falls-toGod-
erlch, via St. Catherlnes, Homilton,
Galt, Kitchener and Steatford.

Ioand No. fan.—Beach Road; Burling-
ton 1o Stoney Creek; cut off for
through traille . between Toronlo ond
MNiangarn Falls.

Roand No. b.—Arthur to Kineardine.

Road No. 10~~Brampton to Owen
Bound. Wiy

Road No. 11.--Tom‘?ﬂ,u to Musholkno.

Fioad No. 12—To Hawprthe Lakes,
vin Whitby nand Lindsay. _

ond No. 12u—~—To Kowartha Lakes,
vin Port Hope and Peterboro. -

noad No.. 14.—Plcton to Foxbhoro.

Road " Neo. 16—Klingston to Ottgwa,
vin Tideou Lakes, Smiths Falls and
-FPepth.— e e i L

Hond No. 16—Ottiwa to Prescott.

Ttond Neo. 17.—Point Forfune
FPembroke, vin Ottawo.

PREPARATIONS FOR A BATH

t.o

A “travelling man, tells of a hotlel
experience In the interior of - Arkansas.
The paper, in telling the story, ho nddy
that hia fripnds looked upon tho story
with susplcion. He had arrived ot a
amnil sottlement, and ropalred lo the
Eapgle House, which was on the out-
akirts of the town, and on the bank
of n gtrenm.

After n  dinner "of alde-meat and

proprietor sald: .

vSteanger, ia thar anything we "uni
kin do foh you-ali?"

Thinking to confound
stranger - anawoered: H

“WWal, yes, come to think of It I"d
like to have a bath.

The proprictor let his feet drop from
the ralling upsén which he had holsted
them, went Inte the house, and roturn-
cd In o-moment with o huge tin cup
full of soft soap, n rough towel, and
a plek and shovel, which he offered to
hia gueat. ' :

“What's the jick and shovel for?”
nuked tho vieitor. d

“Well, stranger,” answered the lond-
lord, *the watuh's Jow, and you-all'll
hev to dgm yp tho creek.” '

* — HI-ABBETS

The hndgering lawyer sgrRetimes
asuccocds only In affording the witnesa
an opportunity to show off his own
wit at the dawyer's expense. And
then the spectators arc happy.

A certain actor waa before the poor
debtor’s court Iin New York and testi-
figd thot his- only - asaets -werd - hin
sulury a4 o member of - the Blank
Company.

“Iut you mual hoye ggmething cleo”
anld tho prosscuting goupsel. “Tell
the court what elas you hiaweX .

“That's nll." X

“What—no personal properiy ™ '

“Oh ves, o dog—and o watch.t'

‘Now think hard. What clao?"
glated the ottorney, belloving he
on tho right track.

“And n cose of rhoumnotiam,'”
the witty wilness. =

his host, the

A handy size: pack-
age for occasions,
when half a pound is
“Just nght.” :
(1.5 =] 5

corp-bread, he lghted _'J'L_".nlgn'.r{ nnd-the |-

. His parents, happily for him, werd
thrifty people; By hoolk anil crook
thoy hagd anved four hun_drr.!ﬂ. dollara
in theélr Joint Nfetimes.  Thelr son
Yook the money ns n loan, and in o
norrow  stroet ‘of Glnggow, ylarted o
tiny_grocery store. _

He was hilz own salearman, hia own,
bookkeeper, and hizs own delbyery enrt,
po ho knew that his e tomera Wero
well served., Grodually they increaoed
but mot fast enough to galisfy tho
young grocer. ' He worked, ns he 8LYA,
twenty-five _hours out_of the twenty-
four. That dlit not suflce;. he declded
to adverthec. | ; :

Mral he bought twenty of the blg-
peat hogs he could find Jn Scotlond.
Moxt ho decorated them with brilllant
rlbhons, and them, after every plg had
boen  Iabelled  “Liplon’s Monatepsa,”
plain for all to see, he hnad them driven
through the sHtrects of Glnsgow. - A
gensation followed. The town talked
“Lipton,” and Thomas L.ipton opened
n new.shop. _

To-dny four- hundred ard w:rent'f_
putilness houscs tgle thelr orders from
Sir Thomaa Lipton, In Ceylon grent
ten ‘plaptations, belong to  him, and
fleete of ships sail to Indin and to
Clhifnn.

<ir Thomas has been’ gonerous with
his' vnat fortune. He drew a chequo
for ono hundred and twenty- five thoua-
and dollars and sent (L to the Princesn
of . Wales when sho was collecting
money for a jubllec dinder for theo
poor of London. Hls munlficenes hnsg

{ frequently drmwm Toyalwitention—and4-

il was for his charitles he was knlght-
cd. : -

As o yvachtsman, Sir Thomas hag al-
ways been known ns a stralghtforward
and enthuninstic sportsman.
yochtsmen of America found in_ him
a good opponent In o Etnerous con-
teat, S .

GOURTEOUS SMUGGLING

Tho ~Dingley Bill" appears to hoave
recalled varlous reminlscences of auc-
coasful amuggling. One of theso re-
lates to Marsbal Sixe ns he wha oe-
turning Inte France after ihe cam-
palgn of 1746.

At the goies of some clty on the
¥rench frontler n-customms offleer pre-
sepnted himaelf at the door of the car-

-The

plrced where it 1 most needed.

Always Neatly Done
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uestion: Why do you

* find better workman-

" ship in McLaughlin-

_ Buick motor cars? .
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Wﬂ.—HﬂﬂMHﬂM:j1 po-nnd soaid:

“Have you anything contrary to the
orders of thp king, marshal T

“MNo, monsleur.” =

“But whatjx that? agked the offleor,
polnting to an immense barrel of 1o~
baceo on which the marahal’s feet wero

front.part af tho enrringe.
“That, monuslepr,” roplled the mar-
ahnl, calmly, "la my tobacco-box."
“Ah, Indeed!™ aald the officlal. “Well,
I suppose It Ia but right that o very
preat genergl should have a tobacco-
box In prupﬁr:]un,“ and he closed the

daor respectfully.

£ : ; prat
+  RADICAL CURE

f———x

In tHe public schopls’ of some clties
mesures are  taken, by presumobly
competent offlefala, to test- the “eh|l-
dren's eyesight, upon thoe assumption
—often too well founded—Lhat’ the por=
enty nre not suffelently watchful Iin
A Tmpprnnt prrtdenlan-———""" "

A lNitle boy cume hgme png day,
sopn after the fall term of schgol had
openad, with the followwring note, duly
algnpd by the principal:

falr. Judking: Near Slp—It - bo-
comefs my duly (o Infoam you thot
your son shows degidad |pdlcations gf
astigmntism, and his case Iy ono fhat
ashould be atiended to wwilhout dolgy,'’

The f[ather sent the following Aane
awer the next day: .

“Ar. Kershow: Dear Sir—Whip It
out of him. Youra truly. Hiram Jud-
kins." ' ¥t .

N0 TIME — - e
A Innk, awkward. countryman pra-
gented htmaelf ot thé clerk's desk In
a clty hotel, and after having o room
asalgned tg him, lnquired what hours’
menls wero aerved.
-vRreakfast from #even (o ecleven,
luncheon from eleven to three, din-
ner from throo to cight, supper from
olght to twelve,” reclled the clerk.
vJerushy!" elaculated thoe country-
man, with bulging eyes. “When am I
n-going to.glt tUme Lo _ste the townT"

Saves $24 A Year
Cooking experts figwe that the
SMP Enomeled Ware Roaster will
save the average Cansdian family
‘fully $24.00 & year in mest billa.
The sccret is, it roasts the meat
with very little shrinkage. Also, it
makes cheap cuts taste like the
best oncs. ; 4

You plsce the ropst inthe roaster,
pyt on the ‘tover: the romster doea
the rest. No basting .required.
Every roost ip perjectly cooked.

The cover Bts chost, so et cooking
odorscannat escape. Oreast can't spatter
out, which mcans s sweet clan oren,
Prices range from Bic. to-B1.30 each,
depending on sise and finih—aod dono's
forget the saving of $214,.00 yensly.

SMP
Enameled Ware
ROASTERS

All Lines of 8. M..P. Carried by

James Symon

optimistically. “"S8he’d Hkoly alnk any-

wuy, on tho woy back"

HARDWARE , - MILL STREET

-‘.I

resting,—and —which took up. all- tho.d.
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nswer:s McEaughtin-Buick’s—precision
methods are possible because of McLaughlin-
Buick’s great volume. It would bﬂ_JMPaﬁﬂbh
to put such fine workmanship into McLaughlins .
Buick cars for their price, if McLaughlin-Buick
built but a few thousand cary a year. | '

S. V. KING

. REPRESENTATIVE FGR THIS SECTION
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. 'This ever-present task of the business-
Advertising can most effi-

-

man is one that
ciently pf:rfﬂrm. :

b

Adifertising:in the Acton Free Presg
would carry any message you desire into
_every home in this {:qmmq_n;i.ty.. It wmﬂ ]
spread the “news” about new merchan-
dise, special sales or new store policies
quickly and thoroughly. i R

-

Take a friendly-interest in telling the
“buyers” of this town what you have for
sale that is of service to them and you will
win new customers constantly.

'PROGRESSIVE MERCHANTS ADVERTISE

- ¢ Issucd by Canadian Weekly H!;_wapnpqr# Associntio)
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