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THURSDAY, OCTOBER 28, 1928

THINK RIGHT

Think
Think
Think
Think

amlles, and samiles sholl bo;
doubt; and hope will flee,
lowve, and love will grow;

hute, npﬂ hate wyou'll Know.

LY

. Think good, and good_is_here;

vice—Ita Jows hnppear!
Joy, and-Jjoy ne'er ends;
gloom; and dusk descends.

Think
Think
Think

Think faith, snd fulth's at hand;

Think - 1ll—it atalks the land.
Think pence, sublime and ‘sweet,
Ard you lh_nt poaco wwill mmt_.

Think fear, with brooding mind,
And fallure’s close behind.
Think thla: *“I'm Golng {o Winl1™
Think not of what has been.
Think “"Victory:" think "I Can'"
Then yYou're o Winning Man! _
—David V. Bush.

ACTON, ENGLAND, ITEMS OF
- NEWS

s
-

Gloaned from the Columns of the Live
Local "Paper, the Gazette
; -

These Qctobor lteme appeared In the
Acton Gazette on October B:

'Mr. T. Barton Blrdscy, Insurance
expert.- North Acton, diod last week,
aged 60, after a long ilincas.

The Gas, Light and Coke Company
are incroasing the price of thelr gans
by one penny per therm. :

For keeplng o dog withoot o leonos,

- John Carr, Durham-rond, Bouth: Eal-

ing, wis fined 10s -at Ealing Palico
Court on Toaesdnys
Mr. W. G. Fliot, who- retired Inst
week from the tlme-table oMece of the
Superintendent of the Line, Padding-
ton, after 48 years' service, has rezided
In Actgn nll his life. :
Members: of St. Martin's Fellowship,
Weat Acton, have arranged to wvialt
places of Interest In Kondon on slx

" " Saturday afterncons duripg the winter
L]

months, : :

Thomas Lacey, a-labourer, of Han-
bury-read, Acton, waa fined. 253 ot
Acton Pollce Court on Monday for be-
ing drunk’ oand disorderly, and using

obacens language.
Willlom Hunt,  labourer, of Straf-

" ford road, Acton, who was charged

at Acton FPglice Court on Monday with
belng. drunk .and iocpable in High-
road, Chlswick, was fOned 10a

ALt Acton Pollce Court on Wednea-

- day, Alfred R. Nelllams, of Bridgman-
. roud) Acton, and 3. W. Boutte, of

Ml Hill-grove, Acton werg each fined
£3 for exceeding the motor-car speed
1imik, -
Sir Horry Britaln attended, as the
representative of the Faculty of Arts,

... ._the Internaxtional Motlon Pleture Con-
- -gress, which has just concluded its de-

llberations In Parls.
Thomns Hearn, a fMowerseller, of
Hollapd-terrace, Acton, wag fined ba
ts at Acton Pollee Court. on
oy, for using Insulling words
and/behaviour in Osborneé-road, Acton,

rlday night.

he- Rev. Dr. Townley Lord, former-
Haptlst miniater of Acton, now of
veniry, proached the apecial ser-
na at the annunal mestinga this week

he I%n}d.lft Young Fﬁonlt‘n Misslon-
Unlion. y .

speclally appropriate meeting, In
view of the tone of the recognition of
the day,-will be hold at B.30 p.m. on
Armistice Doy, under the auepices of
the Acton Branch of the Leaogue of
Natlons Unlon. :

Two or three weeks ago the Acton
Labour Party selscted s clght candi-
dates for the approaching municipal
elections, and tha official list of them
was published in the “Aé¢ton Gazstie.”
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~the new Infant's school,
~®niti hold' that this is
7 man)

Acton, according to the Medieal OF-
flcer’s report; is transportation work,
on “which:"2,92% men and 152 women

- "are employed, but metal work Is 2

close second, with 2,768, all men. .
Capt. H. N. Brown, 32nd Slkh Plon-

€ers, only son of Mr. W- H. Brown,)

J. P, of Qumberland Park, Acton, hins
tranaferred to the Royal Corps of SBig-
nals, He served through the war, and
‘reqelved his captainoy In 1919, .

An Actonlnn by birth and residenre
wing our £5 prize in the Football
Forecnst Competition this week. He
is Mr. E. J. Baker, 93, Avenue-road,

. -Acton, permanent clvil servant, em-

. &vemts werc swum off In the p

ployed by the Minlstry of Health of-
flcoes. b 2 _ ;
The Westbourns School heald its first

-swimming galn at the Paddington

‘Baths on Tuesday week, and all th>

of the Mayor and Mayoroes of Acton
and an enthusiastic crowd. g .

Once agalin the parents of = East
Acton are up In arma.  This time it
is another aspect of the snuch-vexed
school ‘quéstion. The Town "Councll
has applied for a dancing llcence for
and thé par-
anesemly, on
. grounds. : :
At 8t, Mortin's, West Acton, whero
only_one_ap in. made for the funds

‘v af the. church, out of which Support
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for: all the yaried parochial organiza-

-«1 “EhOna, n]inlr..-:hurch-e.:p-&nagz: and dlp-

. mot. quite. malntaln Ita recently ao-

=Tt oeman contributions has to be obtain-
Twow s 0 ed, belween £ 200 and £300 has to boe-

ralsed ‘to.make the incoms equal the
expenditides. - - -~ . - it

Ti 7 Vital ptatistics are now. avallnble to

show that durlng 1926°Acton, i€ 1t did

- quired repylation-an' a health resort,
<.~ = still remarkably healthy, considercd

. AN, On

4

L]

Ial centre “mnd falrly

in
healthy consldered as_n residential

'ernli';'n'ﬁtlm at -’Lll Balnts’, Houth

. Acton, Include Mr. A, 'Mogga (Church

"> 7 r . Councll seoretary), Mr, Matthews (tho

: 5
L 5

captain of the C. 1. B.), Q. Waters.
{l:+ E- le E‘a !mm)' 3 HT. . -{. B-
Elcock (assistant erganlety:>the Iast of
wWhom has boon appointed organist and
cholrmaster of- 8t. Catherine's, Ham<
mersmtth, -

Ench of the 260 guests at o congre-
gatlonal recoption glven by Mr, and

. Mirs._H. H. Colller to welcome the Rav.

= . W. Taylor Bowle; ‘Aclon’s mew Bap-

tist ‘ministey, was lobelled with Kis or
her name, so that formal- introduc-
tlons weore ‘unnecessary, either ‘to tho

. minister-or betwsen each.other.

~A .violent ocollislon\ Involving, more
lesp palnful -lhjurles to e

% Pl ea't asien per-
e - BODS, Whe ‘were all'taken.ifs- Acton

o]
—
[

S "mqtnr}'-cfum nnd s!-ﬂ:g

Hospital, gccurred on Wednosday nt

the Junciion’ of Twytord-avenus and

CreMeld-road, North' Acton, betweon

a four-seater “Bean” motor-car ‘and, o
w.. r : . r »

. Writlng from Invergordon,: Scotland,

o

== +-to his home -in Acton, this  weelk, Hegl-
. nald Wilmel, of the Royal Navy, says:

"We  are  having /absolutely wintry
weather now.” “What a tontrast com-
w!th,- the wanther’ cxperienced

Acton on Wednesday, the day on

ek " which, the leltgr "arrived, when It was
_ - mild and thorp
.. " aunshine. .

were houra of -brilliant

fhe Jameson: rald Iy rocalled by the
golden -wedding. on Baturday of Mr.
and Mre, . 'W. H. Garlette, 55, Shakes-

w0 peare-Toad, am My, Garlptte, for 53
e -2ty Fears a ‘tadlor, ‘wps the foréman cut-

v ter who snperintended - the malking in
S - cquiek . time ' of the "800y uniforms for

<.+ happlly reaul

. that famous explolt,. He was also for

sixty-seven years n churay.

= g b Lo L] .';i":n. <y g

An ularining wtreet,asceident) which
"':-kq'.:_:'mi'ﬂﬂﬂlia inr

Jury, occurred’'on Tuediy evenlng, st

bl -

“sthe . Jumetion " of - Pertyn.rpdd; “and

| voclferously her relatlves

pource of Jllvelihood Ind

redence
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.~ . THE LITIEE GHOST =~

 BETH B, GILCHRIST

—_—
—
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' "OU'LL llke  It," Grandmother
g Murbury sald’ comfortably.
That woa-~what. gveryone
. gnld; but Eunica had no in-
tentbon of llking 1t,. no motter how
Bang ita
prajecs, - :
“There's u. garden,” #ald Adft_Jane,
“the lovellest  old-fashloned garden
;.;rlih' flowers from March to Novem-
er.” i : .
"There's o .barnful of horses and
cows and calved:and plgs ntid doga
and cats and things<w whopper™ aald
Frank. : _ _ - .
""There's u flahpond,” sald father,
"with™Tish In It, and an apple orchard
and pleaty of small fruit”
"The houso Is very. pleasant,” added
mother, somewhat wistfully. “TWhits
and squarc and gld-fashloned, with a
fire-place In every room. Not an or-
¥ farmhbouse ot all, Bunlce.™
: orner cupboards” sald. Aunt
Grace! *“And ecerot drawers and hid-
log holes under the clves <JUm-m-m!
You'll Mke it.™ o
Eunlco wna sllent. In this case al-
lence did not give consent; It simply
meant that Eunlce aaw nothing to be
galned by argument.— The dio was
cast. . She could not help hersell.
Willy-nllly, she was to be transported
into cloze proximity to the fshponds,
the barn and the corper cupboards:
but no one, _ahe  thought fercely,
shoulM ~ bully her Into pretending that
ahs liked the proapect ;
Eunlee Aarbury had dark eyes, o
colorless face ond a very dquare chin.
She did not look like o person who
could be easily bullled or who, having
taken o dislike to.a thing, would read-
ily change her mind,

her on their woy upstalrs holf an hour
later. *“Be n sport. Anyone'd think
you were going 10 your own funeral.”
“So I am,” sald hls slater Imperturb-
ably. . . |
“Living In the country lsn't so bad
as all that. You'l Uke it" _ .
Euniee turned on him. "Don't say
Jthoéo. words to me agaln! We're go-
Ing to0 be burled‘'in o poky hole that no
one wo¢ know ever heard of. We had
heard of. it, bhecause our grandfather
and great-grandiother and great-great
uséd to live there. But we never
thought we'd have to Ilve thers til]
father threw up hle place with tho
Ralneford people lamt week, just as
quick as he heird that Uncle Eben
had wiHed him the.farm. Farml I
hate a farm!"™ x
“Well, I don't," sald Frink,
. "¥ou don't know anything about
one” T
© “Neither do -you, old lady,” Frank
rotorted. - “But I'm kecn on {rying the
thw‘ll ) = ”
‘I'll bet mother lan"t keen  on it
Father wanta to.  That's enough for
hor™ ' :
“Bhe tnlks about it as much as he
does.” : F
“Woll, if I don't like a thing, noth-
ing will induce. me to pretend that 1
Ao,V ' .
"Frank grinmed.. “‘Father saya the
is o sort of ghoat that gocs with the
house," . T .
“I don't care I there-nre Afty full-

“Oh, come, Eunice!™ Frank ndju.md'

the house slnce Judith went away”
Bald Aunt Jane, *“though It's a _ hun-
drod years. Really It 1an't very strange,
whon you come to think about it, that
nothing has over becn found.™
“Just exoetly what did Judith myT’
mother questioned. “I have heard the
atory in at least thros vermlons.'
N6 one looked at Eunles, cucled up
with a hook in the corner:- poerhapa
they did not knew that she was thers,
Eunicoe’ thought. The' book was not
‘very thrilllng. She sat with It epen
before her and Hstenod. -
"Well, I know the right one,”™ =ald
grandmother,- “I had it from Judith's
slater. Aunt Mehitabel sald that just
as Judith wont out of the door on her
Young husband’s arm, and he looking
ua proud as e king, the bride turned
oand kilssed her hand to tho houso that
had been.the homo of her girlhood.
Aunt Mehiltaboel atood =0 near sho
could hear every word, although Jud-
ith spoko low and the young Zolks
wero laughing and pelting her with
flowera at the time. ‘Good-bye, dear
old" home,'. Judith sald. ‘*Take good
cave of my ilttlo ghost! Aunt MehRi-
abel told -me that_afterewards she
wrote and asked . Judith what she hod
meant, but what with the difficulty of
getthng I*tters through and the bual,
noes of settling u frontier home, Jud-
ith never answered her question.
“Before Judith salled with her hus-
band for Europoe the first ime—he was
minister to Ruaala, you know—thoy
apent o night In the old home, and
Mehitabel asked her again. The two
were talking on thelr way to fhed:
Judithh had her . candls all ready to
Hght. Judith looked puzsled & minute,
and then asho laughed, and then ahe
blushed, and then she laughed again.
‘0 Hitty," she said, ‘I am afrald you
will be plagued! The doy I was mar-
rled I hid o litle ghost of my girlhood
where I hope another girl will some
doy. ind it. Not all your houseclean-
ings will search It out, Hitty." At
that she laughed again, not o bit Hko
a great official's lndy, and she blew
another kisa from her finger tips. “To
the girl that finds my lttle ghoat!*
she eald, and lghted her candle, and
ran off, like g girl herseif, to her hus-
bhoand."” '
b Eunice ,had not turned a page of
her boold durlng grandmother”s story.
But not worlds would she have
asked one of the questions that burped
on the tip of her tongue. -  , . -
"How 1 wlsb," remarked Aunt Grace
wistfully, “that I were sixteen!"
_"We're not. either of us,” said Apnt
Jane, “so It's no good wishing. = And
we dldn’t live here when wo were girla
We've lost our chance, Grace. That
is Judith over the ‘davenport, isn't it?
I llke -better the portrait in the hall™
“She Iz the grande dame here,” sald
mother. *“In the portralt In the hall
ahe is just a girl' N
“Aunt Mehitabel said it was exactly
like her.," remarked grandmother, “aa
abhe looked before she wns mmarried,
even to the necklace that she alwoys
wore. _After “her marrioge she nawrs
hod It on—at least Mehitabel neve
saw L. I think I'l go and stir up
thoao cookles now, Lucy.
Preasntly,

Aedgel ghosfs, . You may have ‘em
alL" 3

"No one'as ever seen this one.. But
it 't Im my line. More In vours,
fother sald."” -

MWhy In mine? )

"Bearch me. He didn't explain.

“it mikeés no difference; .anyway,*
snld his sister, bpt. Frank went off
chuckling. _

- The temporary wonder that had
croestd Eunice’s mind—It was scarce-
ly strong enough to .be termed cur-
losity—dropped out of her consclous-
ness og, frowning, she turned on the
light above her dresalng table. " It
waa all very well” for Frank to be
cheerful; It, dld not matter much
where o boy was; ho sdems alwayn
able to find’ enough 1o upe him.
But o girl—Eunlce thoughf| of al}. the
interests “that “now filled” her lifa;
schoo), with- music and folk dancing
and French with M. Peritl, just o con-
gpnial little closs; her club; her best
friends; the first-old classes that all
the girls ln -her st belonged to; the
parties and city jollitles.  Therd was
not ome tho equlvalent of which she
conld be sure’ of fAnding In . the
E'ﬂ'llﬂtl“fi " 3 . -3
. 8chool?, There would be school, of
4 sort. - An academy, fathor called. it.
A country school; what else? Eunlce
[ahrugged her ’‘ahoulders and regarded
the slim, modish fgure in tHe gloss
phyingly. OF what use was it to be
protty, If you were burled In a- hole
in the ground? Of what use {o wear
clothes that looked as clothes should
look?. In the country she should grow
hopelessly dowdy: ~ . - - "
. And how she lovéd- the cltyl—»its
rush and buatle, ity clang and hurry of
downtown; Its. brillinot windows, its
flowen stands—why, she even loved its
pavements - and - polcemen.” Wihen'
she thought of -leaving the oity o' hot

lump- came 4nto her throat, and o
flercq dislike of flelds and woods and
aolltude rose within her. _

That, however, she amid - to . hormalf
herolenlly as sho bralded her halr, was
no renson for b Ing" disagreeabls, If
the rest of the family were pleased.
But she would not be n hypocrite. _Bhe
would go to the farm with the sihers
and epdurs untll sometime—sometlme
—somothing should set her -free, ‘The
most exacting’ famlly could ask mo
more.

When the Marburys goave up thelr
npartment and quitted the ecity Funlecs
ahed a few. tears, although she. had
determiilned to go-dry-eyed. Tho girls
in the Fronch class bought her o big
hg:_m:h of violeta and oried ovor her.

-- Had- it been only p simmer -vacation
that ghe was called upon to spend
within the walls of the big, squarg .old
house sheltered Ly “Deputiful elms,
Eunice might have voted It a delight
and a tronsure. It was Just the sort
of house. to  make ~plctureaqie talk

about when-at the ond of o long v
astlon you returned to the hnunts, of
your-frienda,  Hut as It wos, nothing
plenged hor, pelther the quaint lund-
acape paper ¥n -the hall nor the long-
lepged new colt in the box stall. - Bhe
ald. ‘not. make herself Alsagresable:
she was merely patently bored.

- It wWas gomewhat lonely being bored.
when everyone elses in the family was
80 Interesied. Thoy ran about making
discoveries and calling to one angther
to come and ege.  Frank, Eunlce real-
ized at once, was-going to be ad “aar-
fy" na father dbout the farm. Mother
the girl watched whh furtive. hopeful-
neas; bul no, mother was not sham-
ming. “When - mothor came In alriging
wilth' theegr baskeot.)n: her: hand, Eu-
nice’s: last hope died. . When had hhe
ever heand:-mother” slnging In broad
daylight] ;;Bhe tried to glad . that
w?:' e, l:;pnr'.'-’hpt -somehow the
JHTTOW, phly made her . own haasrt
hﬂ-ﬁﬂgﬁﬂf T R T T e
DI -anfoné sver find Judith's leg-.

¥ P*Virandmyother” sinked: ono . day,

- =

example, -they all seitiered . without
once glancing-at Eunlce. The giel
stared mt the plotured lady over ths
davenport; then-ehe sauntered into the
hall, The face that looked out of the
dim old frame was blithe and bewitch-
ing—{full of trlumphant youth. 'The
necklnce of curlously -wrought satones
that clasped’ the slender’ throat had
boon poalnstoking rendered: one whitp
hand fingered-the trinket lovingly. As
Eunice ™ looked, a queor ilttle futter
stirred the sedate organ that she eall-
ed her heart.” A hundred ysars, und
now, now, there wos again. o girl In
the eold housel! Well, what of it?
Nothlng to get excited about, surcly.
Hhe yawned with deliberate bravado In
the face of the pleture -ond took her
way toward the cookles. : '

_But grandmother’s story, she found,
woa not to be so aummarily dismissad
It kept Iinslnuating itsslf into her
mind at the oddest” moments. XEvery
Iittle while she caught hersolf wonder-
Ing where the blithe Judith had hid-
den ‘the ghost of her girlhood for that
other girl to fNnd., Before she waa
aware, she found herself-studying the
house from the point of view of pos-
sible hldding places. What form had
the “lttie ghosi” taken? Why, It
might /be anything—anything! And
wirle her curioalty stratched itself she
kept saying that it did not matter,
that she did not really care. g

Furtlvely she began the séarch.’ It
ataried. with the attlc. Eunlcs put i1t
1o hersell that since the houss had an
attlc she migh ad well sce what waa
in it. ' Bhe found treasurers.in plenty,
chesis and boxes and trupks of troas-
‘ureds, but nothing that seemed. in any:
way connected with the’ spirited “Jud-

I-t-hl i o i Fl o - ae i .:'4 - L = rm
courae,. she could not

After that,.of ;
stop, although every day she told her-
nell that she would atop as soon as
8he had looked In one place more. She
conducted her search very quletly: she
w-ﬂ-:] almost ashamed to be ssarching
at all - - Tow o

And then one day she came=on a
“And," It could not be the *litile
ghost," for It was not really hidden at
all.r Below- the topmost papers in n
‘bok of old letters she found It—the
girl Judith’s dlary. Eumice mt down
on the floor beside a dusly splnning
wheel and  read the ~yellowed pages
through from tho first flourishing Cans
Ital to the last' round peripd of the
faded copy-book scripit. Them ashe
took the lHtle book to her rpom.

“The darling!™ she murmured under
her breath. " “The darling!™ et e

After that, Erinice studied the farm
from the point of view .of her great-
ETeat-great-aunt's 'dary.  Not . that
she consclously aset out to do.so; but
phrases . kept .recurring: to her- mind.
She liked. to ‘read a’ little in Judith's
diary svery day. Judith hud chronl-
cled the advent.of a family of little
plgs with as many flourlshes as she
accorded to the vislt of Gen. Lafayette.
Judith had found the firat violet under
the new Hlac hedge: thers wera violet
lenves now under the row of stragg-
ling old liines at the ‘end of the Enr-
den. The wuppsr pasture in Judith's
day was red with gtrawborries; what
was H.that Frank was announcing-—
wild " strawberriex in the wpper - pnas-
turat R - - -
~Thers was a twinkle 4n Frank's ‘syes
howadays that his slster pretended not
to see). but Frank forbore to tease,
and Eunlce found 4t . easler. tq Tet
Bleeping doga lle than to explain—ths
unexplainnble: If only -she could cap-
ture the “llttle ghost,” then ahe couid
drop . the house ‘and ‘farm from the
centro of her ettenilon with A clear
consclence. . " Fmnk would see then
how’ much her Interest had renlly
meant.  But she-could not find the
“Ujtle ghost,” apd neither could. she
be. oontented to leave "the pussls un-
molved. . One thing only she had won

Trom hey summer-long pursuit;: Bha

[ An T Jook bock I sco

following : grandmother's |

T T .

my days have

Bhoalle thoy
Eﬂ*umu

Swhoro,

been marvetously ' happy.
be as happy afterwords?
another glrl will llve heore

| hiavé lived,  To her I leave my deares®

treanure. May-sho be as hoppy as L
I wish ¥ou good night, lttlea book—
nay adleu forever to Judith Marbury.”

“I leave her my (featest treasure.”
Why had the words sounded so vaguo
and genoral whenever sho had rend
thom bofore? Now Eunlce saw clear-
r1y thut they could mean only one think
—the necklace! The necklnts that the
pretty Judith hod cherished, but that
aho had never been seen to wear aftor
her wedding. The morg she thought
of It the more certain ehd becnme that
that solutlon was right, Somewhero
In the hous:e QGreat-great-great-aunt
Judith's neckince wam hidden. -But
that she knoew what she was looking
or dd not seem to help her in. the

-} leaat fo find it

It wns when Eunice had told her-
self for the twontieth time’ that she
should never find lt, that mother mngdo
hor propoaal. . :

“Eunlce,"” she aald quito casually one
mornlng In September, "Aunt Evelyn
wants you to apend the winter with
her In New Tork"

“O, mother!™ cried "Eunlce,” breath-
legaly)” ] -
Mother - amiled a . little wistfully.
“YTou would llke that, wouldn't you,
dear? 1 think we can spare you, If
you wish lo go"

Eunice plroutted out Into the hall
on Joyous feet. " Taxis angd skyscrapers
and the girls agaln—oh, folly! “T'm

{&%ing back to the city,” she laughed,

pausing under Judith's portrait. For
some renson oafter that sho waolked
ratherly soberly upstairs.

In the days that followed, her grand-
mother and her aunts thought Eunico
very dilatory in her preparations for
going. 8he apent . good deal of. time
in the garden and the barn and tho at-
tic. Bhe took long tramps through
the country. BShe-seemped unaccount-
ably less enthusiasilc than anyone had
oxpected. - e .

“I beleve the child needs o tonic™
anld her grandmother. :

“Y¥ou don't think she Is slck, do
you?' cried mother., “Perhaps in .the
mornlng 1I'd better ask the doctor to
ﬂtup 1[1.1. : -

In the morning the doctor recelved
na such sommons, for that was the
night that Judith's portrait fell, It
droppgd without warning while the
Marburys were at supper,
fother, and @ worn cord,  Frank got
thelr first, with Eunice a close second.
It was Euni¢te who Ilfted the frame.
The canvas fall out agoinst her dress,

“Bhe lsn't- hurt!™ sha erled. “She
lsn’t hurtl™ i :

And then Eunlce made a discovery.
The pleture hod hod double boards at
the back, and between the boards had
been an alr space, and in tho alr space

‘The girl -gave a lttle ery. Her
fingeras c¢loeed on something. wrapped
In curious forelgn tissue. She dld not
need to open it-to know what the fab-
ric held. Her mind was as clear on
thni polnt as it was when the quaointly
wrought stones actuaily lay In  her
cupped palms,

. Judith's necklnce!™ exclalmed Aunt
Grace. “Eumnlee! You lucky girl”

“*So that was the 'lttle ghost,""™ said
Ernndmuother..” .

Eunlce sald nothing. The evea of
thea portralt scemed to emile at her.
She felt cxactly as If thp girl on the
canvos had held out to her that deli-
cate hoand with the stones in it. She
felt something else, too—a convictlon
thot suddenly sat her restless thoughts
quite curlously at peace. But it wan
not until bed-time that night that she
sought her ‘mother, - 3 "

“Mother,”. she aaked earnestly,
“should you mind much If I dldn"t go
to Aunt Evelyn'sr*

“Why, Eunice, dear,” said Mrs. Mar-
Lhury,  “what do ydu. mean?  You're
not gick? : :

“I shull be, If I go—I'll be homeslck,
I—I ecan't bear to go away. I love It

e Here.”

MEMORY AND HOPE

It 1s well to keep one day sacred to
4 CcoOomimon mamory and A& common
grief. Not that after all thess bitter
years, any living man or woman -Ttan
ever loss alther. The constant sense of
vast struggles and vast sacrifices will
go with us to our graves,” But the
vory polgnancy of recollection makey
us hide it commonly In a corner of
our ‘heart, makes us mest othera dally

uying to forget or disregard.- And In
right and wise that once, in the year
at-least we should make our mourning
publie, should-recognize as a commun-
ity the hugencss of our losa and tho
unutterable depths of gratituds that
the survivors feel towards those who
gave all they had and gave it gladly.

for. the past because of neceasity tho
other days are busy with the future.
The best way to remember Is to forget.
The noblest niemorial we.can offer to
thoss who gave thelr livea for thelr
country .la to devote: our lives and
thoughts with pasalonate ardor to mak-
ing a -country for which all men may
be proud to die. Bad ‘memories arc
fruitless excepl am an ever-fertile soll
In'which to plant the blpssam of hopa
And 4o we not hope that out of the
long toil-and wretch¢d deprivation and
erugl suffering of the milllons whd
wore slaughtered thepe maydn the end
thme .to a belfer and brighter life for
all manklnd T There must be lessons to

|be lenrnedl for generatiéns - and.gener-

atlpiis - to come, lesmonw of splendid
courage, lessons of unconguerable de-
votibm ‘to" duty,. lessons of . limitleas,
herole . macrifice. -“Therefore we give
one- day to reversnt thought of what
is mortal, that all our diys fnay be
glven with higher cheefulness to tho
immortal for which they dicd ang fov

ls. tear, hate, wrath, bitterneas. and
porrow. What is Immortal (s superb
hope’ and effort of humanity for Hght
and love and freedom and wide com-
mun!it:r Joy.

gho
-

A NEW. USE' FOR SALESMEN
A more or loss uqﬁmubla' moral

story Iln-Everybody's Magasine: - .

Two womsn, one of whom carried &
baby, asked o salestan to ehow them
some curpets. It was & hot 3oy, but
the salesman cheerfully  showed roil
-after roll untll peraplration -streamed
down his face. .Fioally one of the
women asked the other iIf it were not

time to go. : y
. "Not Just yeL' was the.anawer, wit'r?l'l
the whispéred explanation: * Y
llkex {0’ sce him -roll them out, and
we¢ hawve plenty of time to catch-the
tminl™ -+

UNHAPPY COMPARISON

Minfsterp. cannot be anawered back
on Sunday, but on waek days, some-
times, the came is different. .

- “Why weren't-you at thp kirk"
Sunday T" asked a Bcolch
one of his parishioners. L

“l1 Was at Mr. Dunlop's 'kirk,” was
the answer, 1) .-

"I don't llke your running away to
strange kirks In that wdy., Not that
I object to your hearing Mr. Dunlop,
but I'm ‘mure ¥ou . widna' lke your
ahoep atraying into strange paslures.”

"l wldna care a grain, sir,-if it was
better grass.” sald tho parishioner. -

o

Time, sald |

with Jdifferant facep, as If we wWero|

Mpreover, as we seét apart’ gne day|.

whith we muat live, What Is mortal

may bs deducpd from- the following §

preat of

THE PRIZE PIE. —

Miss Myra Mlichell waanbout to fake
tho  fleat . prlze at' the -geuntry- fajv
That s to sny, Mius Myra Intended, o
enter o ple e the pantry competition,
and -whnngliﬂu Myru entered o ple it
nover took' Ieas than o’ firat priee |-
Tho- present ple was perhng Lyatter
thny any of its predecedsord, [E]wils on .

Ata way to the Judges, covefully ppcked ATERAQW mmn&m A QUW IN DIFFELENY _
in o baskot under the sont of Mias ik . 'f"ﬂwwu.mumdunmw {
Myra's light wagon. . : . mo. 3 4. @u s ¥

Miss Myra -was flve miles from e e e e s s
homwo and three miles from heor dos- e ————
tinntlon. . The “"honk! honk!'" of an SV S L S
uu’tu:}?hilu coused Misy Myro'to droaw

Asa }-ﬂ:grlfss:lvﬂlﬂaini?:m::hdﬂaiﬂng Eﬂ_ seﬁiéutﬁ ];nnﬂmum profits
erd, 1 realize the necessity adhering. to ' d
o 7 ' ?ﬂt:haduln of care, feeding and Hnn:ﬂ%ng, un_urg_nnfz:a :

e L

[
a
boanler dr otherwire
S S — a— Yacking In
qualifoations shill e
out rilovsly mnear . ithoe diteh. Thela : l derwo & falr, butb thor-
wa=a rnot much room for passing. ' Tha | ough ot What I spead
wagon .tipped, but Miss Myra wam &
pood driver, and her horae wab steady.
The ‘motor-ear tyent by-n o cloud of
rust. Miss Myrn- turned bonck into the
mladla of thé road. . .

“EIIr HIM™ , '

Mirs Myra looked.back then she
pulled up with o jerk X [
On tho rond was n baskat without
n cover, and two palry of child eyes
wide with awe and longlng were look-
Ing Into the basket. The ecloth hod
como off, and the wonderful ple was|

in full =sight. .

Miss Myra got dowpn Into the rond.
The ple was not much harmed. Misg
Myra brushed off o tiny fleck of dust,
nnd then—she looked down Into two
pairs of oyos. 3

“Do you ezt ple?" zhe asked.

“Yo-048." = ;

"Dwoea your molher npialke 187

The boy shgok his head gravely.

"When ald she make -one last?":

"Christmas." l: _

Mles Myra gasped. * Not & ple slnee| - -
Chriatmns!. : .

“What would you do with thls If you
had 7" _ " : i gy

Tho answor “Take it to
Connio, -

Shoe's sick abed.™ :

Mi=za Myrn looked at the ple and]”
and through the piles o the county
falr and a handsomé& blus ribbgn.
Then she locked boack to the eyes.
“Sit down over® thero In the shade,”
#he said. She woas feellng In her
pocket for a clsp-knlife. .

Oh-h! .
-The ple had "magleally parted- into |
threo pleces. One plegee wont into
each  ehllds hand, “lsn't that the
bost ple you ever tasted? asked Miss
Myr.

“¥os'm!™ . .

“"White .eager tecth met In the puffy :
erust. Miss Myra laughed.  “It tool
first prize,” she axid. 3

When the last eromb was finishe
Miss Myrn put Connle's-portion Into
the boy's . “Enreful hands, and turned
her horse homeward, It was too late
to make another pie.  The blue ribbon
would ‘go to someono elae this year.

“Hopo your ple will be lucky Aiss T
Mins Myrn looked over at the farmer :
ho had just ealled fromm the Aeld : _
bésldo the road.

“It 18" shoe sald.
alrendy pronounced jt." i

Well, now., that's good.” he repled.|”
But I nin't gurpriscd.™

¥ ory, X harve
A adechdad  that milk 1
Lelter than wrrr?rﬁ: milk an
hat I wapt nat mare oows,
BOE more aod belisy milk

from pach com

Pi-l:t‘l-ﬂ-tﬂl At & profit,
A

-

- Duriog. the hot
mibfithe, whensrer Do
eilile, I slull sopely
my hend wih & ool
algan, outalds - restlag-
Dlice, whers ther sy
4 chew  thalr eudy i

Deaces gngd ruminsts on
tha blsssings of bebog
& Drovlder muihey than
& parasifs

R My firik step mhonld
. ba the selocilon of &
iruo (rpe bend alre—
& pefecticm  whkich
should alwars oome--
w,a.n-.l greak care and
good judpment.

A dal eonditon Tike thal
- -:-Lcwrnirﬁr"-?* shell-=never  npms—
vaull fn 1.2 et Ziither tham
A, Sy sinl Waslh endd-
caaly, I shiall clip aod gulakl:-
¢lean tharmuzhly Ly wipng wi
‘B damp @foth, :

- ..Tlﬁpuu:uumardt%l.r -

alio i}l Iging ilg own
Fawanls (o more ik,
botter milk and better
Rnimaly, j

was a duet:

The oomiari of the

“ anlmal {5 lmportent.
" Thorotgh deaning
Mded by peiodieal

: whinr At

stanehion
and ep milk-
Ing within A
hour of fesd=
Ing ara &l1Y
lcl'l.rl af l.t:
fToErCA

: I:I'ﬂl:ﬂ-'!' 11

etufeqca

Unsy durlog stable
months and all orer
fha body when tome-
Ing oul 1o ‘tho spileg -
shall bo part of My DYOETADL.
Qean animal, elean wilk with
low hﬂ‘-t-l.ﬂ.l___ il 7
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Tha grewih Io the
odmber of ocow lexte
log awmociatlony eog-
viness meo thal mermber-
ahip In coi I & geod
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nd eo-oparalion
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“Two judges haowva ; N ssamisl, Therefors |
' ; ; : I sball glways prps- -
Yl & eagafully S
-balanisd mallon Tl
‘0 mr bad ma
well a3 & plentifal
pndply of purs.
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UP IN NEW ONTARIO -

Eg.

One of t_i:a great sights In Northern
Ontario [8'to go up one of the Fire
Rangers' towera in the Matachewnn

o my berd must 'oome B

on a clear day™, From that vantago

polnt  youl-ecan see pixty townships
and about 2,000 aquaro milas of for- ; :
eit. To the north-east I8 Kirkiand EAFET'H" .HLILEIB FOR COOKING
Lake gold camp, to the north-west ﬁHB'ﬂLEAH'N‘ﬂ : :
may be aseen the black amoke of tho e :
McIntyTo -mine nt Porcuplne. South- |, ' &
west 1a Qowgandn and south-ecast the |,-,;; ET.}E;;“;?:E“ ﬂll:_ﬂt-:- ;jl"lrhlm:jl bTH
Beaver mine at Elk Lake and the| : - ;
ellver country around. Qetting up on |~ - Dont pour water ‘on burning fat;
top of .the -tower ond am-far-east ng|Yte earth, sand, flowr, salt, or a . metal
one—omn—look- there—in—allver—mintng, | SO0V e —
Then- turn around and Jopking narth, | 3. Never let o stove get red hot.
from east to west there Is Amerlea’s | 4. Be careful not te use slove pdlish
greatest gold mining. - Where elso Injon n hot stove; walt yntil jt-Ja cold,
the warld can you .find such o plage.| ¢ Dan't usa any kind of stove pollah
and In between t ese zones there are|y..oe vou know what Js In it: boy
hundreds of aqu mlles of country the anfe kinds

not yet.scrotched as' far ‘as prospect- | e poow jepve fweeplngs In o ploeo
of paper; put them In tho stove..

ing s concerned, but the preclous
metals are there In quantity some- 1. In cleaning .furniture with oll or
use only smail quantitiea at a

r' 3
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. . .Bﬂyﬁ- and Girls away -at school long
. for home town news. It is “the tie that
- . binds””them to old associdtions. s

A

-

The fellow.away from home who _ha?a_
to depend upon spasmodic letters for his

- home town news'becomes lonesome -and-
blue-alongside of the chap who regularly

gets his home town paper.

A subscription i:_ﬂ the ACTON F REE
PRESS will act like -a tonic on ‘the chil-
dren away at school. It will keep theim
advised as to what is going on at home and
make  them “better and happier ‘while
Ewﬂy from the loved ones,

S Ehﬁnﬂ
to-day, .. -
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fought abe khnow -what  the “Mttie
hoat} ‘was. *"The krowledge came to
-1 har quis spadenly one rifght an ahe|- .
sEe - il axvlyimed Ew;ghq_tl_nit_mﬁ-grf._ih!l Mary. :
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