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LET M WALK WITH THE MEN IN
THE ROATY

"Tin only n'lllmll' truth the poat has sung
OF the liowse by the alde of the way;
Cur Rosler hind srclther a2 houres nor a

Inme. -
Mut e walked with the ermowd day by
oy,
And I lhink, when I oread of Lthe post's
eslre,
That o howse by the road would oc
£ oo,
Dut service fa found in s tendereat form
When we walk with the crowd In the
roail. ;

0o I moy, lot me walk with the men In
the road,
et me reck out the burdens that eniel,
Lot mie speak o kind word of good cheer
1 o the weak i
Wha are Inlllng belind In the rush.
There nre wounds to ba healed, there ar:
bLreakn wo mual mend,
There's a cup of cold water Lo glve;
And the man In the rond by the alds of
his friend .
In the man. who has leamed how Lo
Hwe ™ £ . =
Then Lell me no more of Uie hotisa by
the road,
There Ia anly one placa I ean lve:
It's m:lm with ths mien who wre tolling
g, " "
" Wl are nesding the cheer. X ean glve,
It b pleasant to live In the house by
the way, '
And be a frlend, ns the poat has zald,
Iut the Maosier s bidding us, “Year yo
thisir load,
For yvour Mat waltslh yondér ahsaad™

I could EEL remaln in the houss by the
ra &
And waleh os the tollers
Thelr Iaces bocloudsd with
aln,
flo burdened, thelr strength
. gone,
I'll go-to thelr nide, I'll zpeak In good
cheer,
IM help them coarry thelr load:
And I'll amile at the man In the housa
by the way
An I wallewith the crowd In the road,

Out therein the mad that goks by tlia
houee . ;
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id EEMO ns P Flower D s n.!
; dreadinlly talented  nelghlor-
hood.”  Aunt Polly Crum, f!lrl

ting perllpedy clase Lo ‘the
edge of o rockayi-chalr, witlf her fingem
hervausly Dleating and unpleating the hem
of her gingbnn apron and her eyes upon
a guyly woven basket ot her feot, volun-
leered the Informallon In & very small
hIL’lfﬂ‘hrill walce. Milsn Crum, aceording
iy hier own declaration, was “of & mmall
Patiern.”  HOhe would hove beent highly
siccenslul as n wren; everything about
her wos trim and neat and small—every-
thing. that Is, cxcept the Lig herb bhckel

"¥You don't  depreclate,” econtinued
Aunt Polly, with a speeulative losk .in
lhier emall bright eyver, “how rome folis
Hve lera'n you gell herbs. Dy the rookus
I hear Inside come housen o Body'd apine
they wasn getlin® ready to shool rabllt
or comethin®, but I know IU'a Alyrile
Vine endeavorin® to rld up one room W
recelve mo In. Dut I don't never tell
how thick the dust is.”

Aunt Polly eved the crullern as Ma
Dallas gave Lhem a sugar caatlng, "And
doughnuls, for lnalance.” cho cantlnued:
"I wan over Molling Yuver way laal weelk,
and a lady I'll not mentlon was fryin’,
and they looked as llkely ox 01 Dazsstl's
new barn Gl you sampled ‘em.  low
such nlee-pppearin’ rounds could be co
tough ‘wos beyond me. I dld my beat. I
tays lo me, ‘Dally, you gol favars and
favors off of Mis* Oanl—" Lo Ma, I

never meant to, but you're as gnfe as the
Dutch lteformed Church. And zo ws I
eayn, ‘olly, you've golt to eal one-two.'
Hut I couldn't. Ho- when Mls' Hant
went Into her bul'ry twas lke & e pre-
terver o me, for I dropped one and a
half whole ones into my herb basket, and
nort of pecked awny at the eediments,
ruminatin’ to myrelf what cort of honest
compliment I could pazs on them tough
nutls.” . _

Mo Dallos placed w plate of cpicy Irles
beslde Miss Crum. “You needn't to ent,
Polly, If they.don't toste right. I chan't
mil!ld." 1

~Aunt DPolly perked her head llke a
e —had Mo neyer
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. Too bucy to lUve In the houze by the ﬁr:,f,

Tos happy fer such an- abode,
And my heart singn lla pralse fo the
Masler of all, "
Who is helplng me eerve In the roadl
* —Wliillam J. Wiley.
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- SURPRISE BIRTHDAY PARTY

—_—

Friends of BMr. and Mre I L Davidion
‘Bpdnd Enjoyabls Evenlng and -
Make Presentailsw

Last Priday cvening a number of Acton
people motored to the home of My, and
Mrs. . L. Davidsori and, surprised them,
It belng Mrs, Davideon's birthday.

The evening was spent In games and |

other amiisements,

Al luneh time the gathering was callsd
Lo arder and Mr. Pred Crewsan read thia
Tollowing nddrecs and My, Jos Whitham
Dragented Mr. and Mrs. Davidseon with o
lovely fern stand.

ALy, and Mrs., Davidson:

There i an old saylng, which says,
“A prophet s withaut honor tn his
oum country.” Dut you, Mr. and Lirs
Davideon, prophels of mirth and
ii[‘rl:rp:«:s and Princses of Coodfellows,
have proved this Is quite untrus and
thus it 5 that wa have sssembilagd
here to-night to do you honor, an
honor limited only by our means of
oxpresslon, .

Wiwen the long wintar evanings
would have hung heavily upon our
handg, you were the ones whao bright-
ensd thelr grayneas: when U spring
shadows east thelr gloomy shades
upon our threcholds, It was you who
diepelled that gloam.

In your home or curs Fou wern
aiways the zame. Everywlsre you
went your willingness, your continuad
good =pirlls oand your nidlity to do
the right thing at the right wmoment
has elemally endearsd you to aur
hearls. "

And eo, Mr. ond M. Dav s BB,
a olight token of our appréciation,
we sk you to occept Uida ammll glit,
remembering not the gift Lut the
eplrit which prompted the giving.

glgned on behalf of the crowd,

Ara. Prudonge Conk,
Mra. Jno, I Lalehiman,
Mro. A, ML, McCann,
Mro, L. Allan.

My. and Mre. Davidgan mades s sultable
reply. The gathering broks up about
3.00 o'clock with the singlng of “They
Bre Jolly Good Pellows.™

El L

W. C. T. U. PRIZE WINNERS

Acton - Behool Puplls Carrled O “Many
Frizes al This Cenlasl

The followlng are the winners of the
varlous prizes with the wmounts of tha
privas awarded at tha counly cantest Lhey

eanductsd. | Puplls - from Aclan flchaol

were successful in carrying off many of
Lhese awords.
EOBAYO
Milddle Behool
Ted Lawrence, Rillan ...
Yrank Cook, Acton e
Lower Behool
Harbara Guthrle, Acton |
Parm IV., Publle Bchool
Olarency Drownridge, Omagh ..........
Ariel Bummors, No. 16, Nelsan S—
Form II1., Publle Behool
May Iruce, Aclon iy e e
Xlils Andorion, Acton - Hpiuis emtn s s
; " POSTETLS
Lower Hchopl
Marbara Guthrie, Acton ..
Tear! Marvey, MHLOIL oo,
Porm IV, Public Heloo
Audrey Hentley, No, 4, Trafalgar ...
llnuu,i bwilzer, Acton ...
Form IIL, Publle Sehoal
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Tony Lavallce, Actan .......
Marvey Jlaccard, Aclon ...

THE QUIET KIOMEY BOARD-
HOUHE TO TIHE GQAY REN-
DEZIVINIY OF WEALTH
ANTS VILBION

L E — 4

Whether vou enjoy o regtfol lmlh:ln:p|
6t a gqulet boarding houss or all thas,
gayely and sport of & fashionabls hotel, !
Muskoka Lakes will surprise your fond-.
el cupectations of an Lisal Euhunering

ING

Muskoka Lukey nre notsd the sontinant
Over as one of the coolast, most beautiful, |
baalthful and happy summer playgrounds
Iy the whole af Canada.
© Dalightful summer holels provids factli-

for vvory type of Eport.  Hwimualng,
boaling, tramping, tannts, golf and bow!- |
ar bt o few of the plaosurss tha'

(. i

my lfe. T abeorb a plece ond taks
the rect glong for my dinner. You olm
o do all your work alone this winter?
I'll moke o guess you mizss Claricay.
Beerrm llke education is laking the whals
world by the horns; Just deeatrie” learnin’
dont catlsfy no more. When I was 4
girl I could- diagrum clear acrors the
front bonrd In Pride Valley cchaol. You
remember how we used o bax the words
up nenal and slick and di=seminate ‘em
like frelght cars across the board? I
couldn’t box nothin® now. So I, zays,
"What's the use of z0 much education
Just to forget It nfler o cpell? What's
this I hear nbout Clarleny

“Clariasyi"” Mg Dallas pouced, witl® a
doughnut suspended over the blg Iran
pot.,

"I heerd she had gol the cop'more,”
enid Aunt Pally,

Mrs. Dallas Jooked pursled for a
second, then became greatly Interesiad
In Irylng doughnuts.

"I don't clolm lo keep up with all
Uirce new diceases,” Aunt Polly contlpg-
ed. “Polkees' ‘pendlzes was peaccable in
my young days. Itut I pretended when
Mls' Jor Whittlesby was speakin' ahout
Clarlssy that sop'mores wos as CREY o4
chicken pox, and I says, ‘I hope she has
it lighe

Ma Dallas went into her buttery, and
when she came forth bearlng o erock af
butter to work, the crinkles had left the
cormers of her eyes, mnd her mouth was
the usua! preity curve, “Claricsy’s dolng
fine, Aunt Polly; she‘ll soon be over—itlus
—cophomare," ’

Aunt Polly began on a cecond dough-
nuL? “You don't wani no herbs to-day,
Mn?™

“Burely. Mint and cage and lavender.
Whal else have you In our baskel,
Folly?*

Once, after a viclt of the herb peddler,
Clarlzsy had complulned, “Aunt Dell, you
never can uce all the pen'royal and
weeds you bought lant tme™

“Clarizsy,” Ma had replled, “If Aunt
Folly didn’t find purebinsers, Uien what?
Ien't It better W buy and ollow her a
fecllng of independence than to have a
subrgription paper pasced round?

Ever altcr that Clarlawsy hod purchacsd
ol least'a bunch of sweel marjoram, and
In her heart she thanked Aunt Dell for
thie lez=nn. ’

The herb lady Anlahed the dough-
nut and began to Ue tho etrlngs of her
bonnet.  “Well, 1 muct be triculatin’
.I].].Llnn.."

"Why, Aunt Polly Crumli™ cxclalmed
My Dallps.

“I aln't done nothin®,” sald Micss Crum.
“Your volee sounds like It was epankin’
somehody,"

“"What do you mean by slarting olr
this tUme of duy, and noodles for dinneri™

To hear Mo Dallas you would have

thought she was unawaere that Aunt
Polly had timed her call to a nicety,
Mis3 Cnim had no ldea of “triculating*:
ahe had planned to stay to difiner,
- “Olick oa o whizte,” as Doler put it
“We hoave o lea her or dlnner her I;Ir.
lunch her aboul co often, but It is warlly
it, for Aunt Polly 15 a nice lttle sliowf
all by hernelf,*

“Well, mebbee I can™ eald Aunt DPally,
"1 calflate to call over to Herrlott's ‘fore
early candlelightln’, and that's a right
Smart walk, What tUme Wb 1?7  You
plan W cream thaoty™

"1 do,” rald Mo as che ook an “open-
faced® apple ple from tho pven. "I baked
u large ohe on purpmee, for our old
Dominlque cruwed on the grovnd tlus
morming.” Ma's ecyes smlledei

"Ieln’ aa you eeem zd bent on f, 1
may’s well gtay. ~That there brother-by-
law of iy Cousln. Bm's by lmarrlage come
In on me unexpecteditke yestewday and
crogueled me out of houee and hoame, a0
Lo say; he el me clean. Ten-year locusty
arc mild Iimblbers  alongslde Lodemy
Evans' man. I've viewed harvesters nnd
hayers and other whatnota, but that

| man of Lodemy's cun maoanicure food o'

a.plate vasler than Milo Hendricks fell
down hils well, and once he Llorled ho
wimt real fual. That mans galn® Lo Ler-.
minale hlsel! one o' these dayas wlumut'
o doclor'y walstunce. Eatin' 1z all the
Quulily hovownuy, Jlp-s" r

Dut. the Dallas couary begon such a
Motows roundelud that Aiics Polly's ahrill
nntes were lost i the melody that fileg’
the kltehen, . i

“Mercy-to-me,” gried Mlss Crum dur-
Ing the lll, “your bilrg got more'nn  his
ahare o' nolze when musie was pacsed
Gul, and there's Mis' Debblo Winelow 'y
canary thal never o cheopad."™ :

“Nuw, Polly,” cald Ma clicerfully, “I've
gul Lo take this butter out to tha datry:
E0 you KeepFlhwuze while I'my gune. If
Dicky ulngs o loud, throw g-Ltowel over
hia cage; ho's casy to take a hint*

Mrs. Dullus Mogered o whilo n tha
Quirt of the milk house. "Puor Polly,”
ahe murmured. “I enleulate 'l take my
e o sking the eream for my ple, and

biake 8 lolduy spont in Muskoks vavyr
o ba forgotlon.

Muskoku 1y the vacatlon land for thosa
whio have only a bLriuf bolldey.* It 1
enly & few hours Ualn Jourley frog |
Torants  Canudian Nullong!  pruvides
siich eweallent service Ut YOU tiay eilboy
Il dolights el wiunmy o work with
Traali wnergy and ei joyulent —all witliin
Uis sjpdeo of o few days.

Any Canudlan Natlonw) Iallwuys Agunt
will glpdly yglve yuu full Inforpw@tlon (Lie
eludluy hotel rules) and lloratuce ol
Lhe varlous resorts of Muskeks Lakod.

- th

gualist the red and bLlue of e calloy

ayliz ehe’ll doza wif,

When Mo returnu] a great calin had
fallen on the kitehen: Aunt Pally Crum
had succumbed o its warnlls and peace,
Her wnall sleck hoad lay quistly ul rett

Yuckers; dwer smull cara gave no heed to
thie chirpe of thae canary ur LW the’ noslse
Gf the kitchen door as 1L opened  Poler's
WUt curvid wluwn: he ontorsd wnd wgw
Aunt Mully., Mu Dullas' haonts wera Wl
while wi u alualy 'y as wiid JIFEact
i fropn U Liy Lrosd Lowl,

TN hush okl opight,” satd Peler 1 a
low Luna,  SWwe'll Lt Hood wil orchestlrd

I " =
toqday to cheer un thrmugh dinner from
nogelles Lo ple. We've pol Aunt Pally.
Mier cniffed. *Apple. Aunt Dell?e f

wdn . nodded.

Pt me down for wo wedg.n and
pleane have dinner ab the uionl Ume.
Ileslidens bringing out Clarkzey s Amy
Christy I have connalderable ruening
roind W fn In town.  ab ean’t go after
Amy this Priday; eo I means exlra fAlv-

varing round Plety 1010 @ the Chr aly Ialr thne™ cotd Pa Dallns, Iocking 'uvnr:

farm. Dors the” nodding toward the
tleeper, “always sleep wilh her hat cn?™ |

In the duztk of early evenlng, when
Clarley emme hoame a fipn min w
falllng, but great elicer greeled her In©
the old fannhouse. A fire crockied mer-
rily on tha hearth: the rooms were Aood-
ed with light from dell-trimmed lampa,
Uncle Jed had “flaxed round™ and got
all the chores done, o that Peler aould
aclile down for the evening and li-as
Clariacy “run on.” for Clarieny wae y.ual-
ly bubbling over with news. Ma Da'lun
had decked the tea table In Clari:ay'a
favorile gold-and-blus china and placsd
litlle dlshen of delectable food here and
there on the while cloth. Olie was cver
prone b make o hollday of her niece's
retum fram scthool at the* end of the
weell. Uncle Jed, wilh siflatiron belween
his knees, was eracking buttermuts: a2
plate of golden-yellow taffy of the kind
Aynt Dell could meke co ‘well ok o
dizh of apples pollshed like mirrors stood
on a slde table: two new magpzines and
threa lelters Iay on the reading table, |
and enticing odors foated In from the
kilchen. Though all thoee things grestad
Clarliny. her usually busy tongue was;
allent, and Aunt-Dell and Uncle Jed cyed
her covertly; comething was radleally’
wrong when Clarizsy had nothing to Ay,

"Mayle It Is geomelry,” Ma Dallas
haxarded os che papped & pan of cremm
blceuits Into the oven. “I'd hate to have
to live olong with geometry flve days o
week, though I calculate it's o good and
necetsary | disciptlner and. mind devalop-
er."”

poced In' comfortabls chairs round . the
Uving -room, Ma Dallas cottled down to
meniding and turmned her mild eyes thward -
the prelty “girl In the maorrls  ehatr, |
“Olarizsy, Aunt Polly Crumb was here'
to-day, she cald zshe heard that youd
had the cop'more. I begin Lo belleve L'
And. you know, folks that have measles|
and such are able to bear them rn.u:hl
coasler when they break out™

Though Clarlesy laughed, It wan a
quick. mirthires cound I may ox well
break out mow as later, for I'm moet |
distracted, and zo are Amy and Tom end
all the rest of us Plower FIH folks,
As Peler would oy, we're stumped; we
can’l think of one novel or Interesting
mm#_il-

“Tell us about it by and by,"
Peter, glanclng up from o magazine,

cuggested

u Jewel,

thut wo cun o wunelhlog that will sl
people know  we  huve—hove-—" -

"Inltlutive anil-——=referenitbem,” suled Pa
Dallan  colemmiy.

"Clarirsy,” ald Ma Dallen. *I 1.1.'!:11:.;’
o e’ Palty Crada, and moylse T Al Do
fihr gavae me B vision of &1
the folkn roundd here, od who Ynows us
Letter than Pally :

"Could we fuke o concerslon oul of !
It, o you hink?" demoanded Clarissy, i

"I eonll,” uald Uer ount; "at least I'd’
I willlng to moke o slarb--willi cerlain
talent.” : -

"Aunt Dell!s Clarbsya face weomed Lo
wake up. dimpla, mdle oo Liean upan
the whole family. "You have raved my
lifer : :

Foger. but I'n thinking.”

=t cldll, I've not _evenn  Wiked u

“Say Dad”’ 1

HMILING  THIOTIGN LI

Poo——
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=

“Talk, Aunt Dell; tell It oyt
"How, Clarlsay, if we undertake this

sl needn't to know one thing ebout 1I.;J
peu g right on atudying and put ,\rnurl

Lot Toot furemicet In the deaomelry clpes™
"Hol know! Mot tel! obout L)
uil the uther conessrlona are zo gorgaour,
folp=—*"
“The hlnam's lable o be dimmed come

his speeincles.  “REverybody  won't Le real
curpriscd. I ealeulate on godng, bute— G

"You hoetler telephone your commlltes
o come aver here, Clariesy,” zald her
munt. “You must remeémber we need
thelr approval.”

“Approvell  Why, Aunt Dell, you aoro
our lfvbooll®™

AL the called Ma

moecllng, though

i Dallas  Ibtened more Lthan she Llalked,

she agreed to help to the 'beat of her
abliily—wilh the aeslstance of Plower
HIII talent. .

"My." rald the comumities on it went
home, "“we're mor ‘in the dark thoo
owvier -

AL e -next week-end Claricay looked
ansleyzly round the farm for algns of
clreal=-falr activitles. '

"No,”. gald IPeter, “I don't know. I
wouldn®t tell If I A1t I dan't ron one
thing en the place that lnoka ke o slrest
falr. You can't cry on my shoulder
to-doy. I'm busy.™

“Well, T llke that” eald Clarisoy,
“wlhon my eyen ore an dry o Thorn
Apple Hrook In August; bul I don't eee
how there can be o conerceslon withont
any work. You ought to cre how Lhe
lownlolks are working—"

“Aunt Dell docen’t usually run up =

| lag ar—**

"No-o-0," sald Clarisy and went over
o the ol houce o Interview Pa Dallos.
“Clarlssy,” sald Pa, "you'd better gel
eome eortk of o "backbone brocer. You
get wilted loo easily.™ :
“But how can we have o concession
with no preparstion?  The falr lo next

nut |

“In & book'Y was veading, Dad, It
gald, ‘Moke vournclves superior o trouble.”
Wwhat's the renze in that? Don't troubles
come Lo everybody, no maticr what they

da7™

It means, Lenin yoursell to otand oot
when ey kome, Don't let them crush
you., DEven the lNitle ones mny glve
you n pretty-stiff nght, and the big
ores may knock you down—but don't
play down, Jet up ond Oght on, tne-
ofrald.”

“Well, I auppose everybody . puls
rome kind of & fight.”

*There you're wrong, Dick. Bome [olks
ara o weak-kneed and lncking In grit,
‘Lhut little bita of roublen ore too mach
[or them. A Inllure’ in bLusiness, o dis-
appalntment In love, an undeserved cen-
surc—nuch things often drive the weak-

up

lings and the cowards tp self-destruction,
| Othern, Hilth -more courage but nol
I enough, lurn eour, and go through 1o
! glaomy and complnining. No man came
out of the woar ns e wenb inbo L, The
struggle made him betler or moade bBlm
worrte, . Il'a the some way with inental
and spirllual Oghbr—they leave us eidier
poorer of rleher in true munhood,

*I have In mind two brothers who -
luctrate Just what I am’ telllng yeu. They
started in lfe with equal heolth and
education apd wealth and opportunitics.

moda thom happy—who have

Noth married women who hove never :
NELrly -

preclule w fine chop Uke thal?  Pley

innt D edcinll™
Thy  yoly  lenanw,
fny  Lhpere . megma
’-t- If"“"l Y T [T#] :1 al dire il h]," FHIMEIHIE
fwhn koows hibs buaea- bkl Ittty
HRab's wlfo ‘had begml Go oer s kg
b ronllees how  dear oo pellow e s,
| wnd  hlsy ehdldven doe chogting theb
Cattitudn lownrd Dl 30 Jaee's ever renlly

Internal and External Pains
aro promptly relievaed by -

d
ps THoMAS' ECLECTRIC Ohic

THAY VT HAR BECH 9OLD KON HEARLY FIFTY YRRy
AR I8 TO-DAY A CIHMLATEN GILLIM THAM FVEH
BLIORE I8 A TVOYIOMNIAL THAT SPCAKD FOM 1T i
! HUMCAOUS GUNATIVE QUALITICER k

IMele, '
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happy, It will by beenuse of Bulee npnfandl- -
:lI'IH cotiregge und cherfuling..,  bis slps- o omw
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To Fireprooft
Your Building

cman who can smlle whien everytlibisg g,
“tend wrong' oh, Dud?e

“That'n 4L And  wmlling - whio,
couree, doean’l mregn perpetoadly
about wenrlng o sflly geln B ow ha'i
o gel Inlo while young. Then 10 wil
"eorne eanler when yon're obd, el nee s
W moat perlamge, Somelness 1 leer 10 \Ef
G rouwnd-nbaat way, of Lilals yvonr lems
‘o bear, ot aeluol, DMel,  of g ST
keep from mother wngd e for fear o
troubling us, We love yon for 4 ), !
maont*
| AW, gee, Dod- 1
Omilng's enayl™
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OEN you huild a new_housc or
repair an ofd ohe be sure td” use

1
Gyproc.

- I- )
_ Gyproc nlzo [r_j;?.:u quicl construction,
inaulation, againat cold and heat—and
fuel economy. :

| , Write for freg Look, ““Walls That Reflect
Good Judgment," eantainiog interesting infor-

Far Hheunatle Pabw, “The pains oot | mation on hiome planning with Gyproe, Roc-

fu_::lu:'a of Belotlen and Bhbwewrmntisoms sduaakel | Loard and Ipauler,

e Wreated with Dr, ‘Chomas” Eelectrie ol

The roothing amd heallng propertics ol | ﬂ”",’:n"‘ CGYFIUM AND mm“ﬁ’”m

arln sl

thin fumous remedy bove been - | ;

rf-lrnlt‘l-l for NfLy yearn,  Use 1L ol (o

Infammuatary padng, cwis, seentelis,

brulses and npradiss, eltber L liureainy lae-

|IIIr[.'.1 or Bl lower sidlimals,

el abeagr wtloalgpa

———

. WEIGH YOUR wWOoRps 2 AW & T
Fireproof Waliboard

For Sale By

Tell o el she bos o foce thnt would
Indues time lsell Lo stand o0 and you
hit her In the right place,  Tell her 1L
would “stap o eleck™ ared she hits you
any ‘plnee at wll

J. B. McKenzie Acton, Ont,

week.™ -
ni—Dell—reple-ywel}

to full “down-wn any cchemis tha uél::ﬁd'—ﬂtﬂty

behind In excepls one. HShs canned =
buched of tomatoes to gave ‘em, and they
shot thelr cong.™

Clorieny, still dJdoubtfol,
geometry ond other things.

During the next few “days Pryores
garnge bBlostomed Into o riol of enlor:
Cvery conccsslon was ready cxcept Num-
ber One, and the Plower I young folks,
who were prezenlt at their slle, were the
bulls of everyone who parced along.

“This 1s fleren.” cald Jock Carter.
"You don't suppote Me Dallas would co
back on wi, do you? 1 feel llke o docert
i:lc.‘l

“"Thal band over yonder,” Amy com=
forled him., "would be excruclalingty
funny Uf only I did not feel o blue
Why didn't we think of o band ke
thot?*

relurncd ‘Lo

"Well, It's 8 &treet falr™

“Otreet fulr! zold Mo Dallas, |
never knew there was such o course |
In Counly FHigh. Bounds real nilurlnu_l
Claricey”

I'a Dallas, whoce attenton wag divig-
ed between his nlece and an apple that
he was paring, aked evenly., "Vou cpec-
lalizing in street foirs, Clarieny?” H

“To help finance the High Behoal An-
nual. It ia the soplu’ turm Lo do their
BIt. Mr. Plelcher, the banker, has af-
fered » prize for the maost original and
Epprepriate conoesslon—1 thing he eajd’
sppropriate. e Is interested because’
Floyd is editor-in-chief, We dan't expect’
o win a priks on our canceaslon, for w=e
cant think of one thing to put tnto It
Mell Herrfolt s our chalrman, and thoe
chalrmen choce Lhelr helpera,  Though 1=
Is perfeetly dear of MNell o cllek lo us
Flower HI young folks, and, Aunt D-':IL‘

choce us every one even to Jelly Jacper,
and you know Jelly Is about as much
help oa o katydld, and she could as well’
a3 not have ehocen Lalu- Bumner and
Drew Duncan and sther town boys anil
glrls, andg-—- |

“Jelly.,” eald Ma Dallas, running a’
hand Inlo one, of Peter's cockn, “will'
make hils mark yet; ho's two odd not Lo,
I'm real proud of Flower L Pew dig-'
tricls have ‘zent sueh a guodly number
ol rural grodusles to County Ilgh o
we have. Oo on, Clariccy.™ [

“"We "have hoad eo many mestingn I
can't bear o even glance ot the call
board. Kirk Jasper is genceral moneger:
he has engoged IPryors garnge beocauce
the weather ts too chilly for o CAIM LS
affalr. Blnce MNell drow Number One,
we hod & cholee of alluationas, but we
can’t think of anything to locate om IL
Every time we read or remember zome-
thing novel or merely thinkable we rush '
off Lo Callle Gales, the cocretary, and ahe
calmmly looks into-her book, epnd when
Wwe eay Munch and Judy or Portune Teller !
or. oh, anything, she says’ *Already tak-'
en’  We are about thought oul, we
Flower HIN folks."™ J

“H'mI" gald Ma Dallas “And this
very! day Aunt Polly Crum remarked
that ocurs is such a talentsd nelghbor-"
hood. ™

Clarlssy scoffed. “Talented]
All we have to boant
road.™

When Monday moming swung rouwnd,
and Peler was gelling oul his autamalbille,
Clarlssy pulting on her hat, the zun
flaring wp over Plower Hil, ond Hitle !
white flecks of hoar-frost were fringing
Lthe brown grocses, Ao Dallas  Loak
Clarloay's round chin in her  hands.
“Child, you eouldn't noway Icave your
burdon Lehind you, could you, this lovely
morning and bear away o cong to your
cchool work ?*

CAunt Dell, that fairly hangs an my
mind lika o Ittle Old Man of Ui fea ™

“I've heen thinking, Clarlesy, and every
Umeg bstween Uilnks I recall Aunt Polly
Crum ond her eaying that ours v auch
8 lalented neighborhoosd, | don't  Just
g% her vislon, maybe, bul I'm golng Lo
u} ] [

“Tosh!™ crled Clariesy. “Aunt Pully Ls
nothing but a-—lUille brown toad; sl
hopu round llke one. ™

"What about the Jewel In the [ttle
hopper's head?™

The next butter day Mo Dallans, walting
for Pa In the Poople's Hlore, overheard
ceraps of conversation between twe High
bchool girls as they fluttered round the
candy caue. They worn tatking about
the falr: “Poor Number Ono—J3loan Ly
hang an o the best lscallon—Country '
folks are za handlcapped—Our conces-
slon 1a the best ever,™ ;

IFm ™ mald Mg, “Country folks are
0 handicapped| Well, .now, I never
have belleved that yol ™ '

The sun was rlding high on the morn-
b that Mu Dallas canie acrmas o
flehls from boyond Thom Apple Drook|
and Lthe little house that the herth woman
culled huome., Mo'a face was amiling
and neatly framed In the blanket ahulwl
ehe wore over her head.

"How true It-1s" gald ahe, standing
on e stle thal led Inw the bwma
miradow, "that we had Letter not despive
the day uf small things and of hicsgtaely,
queer folks ke J%lly Orum.*

Thwe next Friday when Clarlusy conie
aguln o the farm an tho Hunses Ihu:tl
Ehe woau evidently sUll discouraged. '

TEHtreel-fulrlin® yel?" oaked her, Unele
Jedl. "UDhiwt Clarlsay, mayba you  aro
uhnlig W high, 1% sob te frilllest
Rifalrs Ut are Uy blg succossns i Lo, *

"¥ou woulidn't call pranuts high, would
you, ddnele Jed? We have until Monday |
b think of samething starfer. You dun't,
Know how we wanl lo show certaln’ folca

Whagt In?
of 1s o dondy country

Just then o commotlon occurred at the
wide entrance, and, sweeplng In amid o
burzsi of applause, came Dilly 8malla
old red tin peddlers eart, with Uncle
Hilly driving. He wore a qualnt bogver

| hat and o blue army coat with bracs

buttons; his whilte whiskers were o
trimmed thgt undenlably they addsd io
bis pleturecquesncss.  BILAYE bealde him
In her near-to Poleley ghoaw!l, with  her
bonnet riding over one ear and with her
bosket on her lap, was the emlillng Hetle
herb waman of Plower HIUL ICippy
Perdue, famlifarly known as “"Orandpa,’”
Lat behind on the top of the cart: he
Wwoan surroundsd with hoxes barrels and
backels, and his Adle was tucked under
his ehiln. Unele DHly drew up with a
flourish. Caoncrezslon Mumber One had
arrived and the crowd surged ofter L
Il wan the only surprice In the entire
sireel Ialr,

In two chakes of o feaother bed, me-
cording o Aunt Polly, the - Plower {1
young folks were hurried Into atrow haots
and jumpers or sunbonnets and cingham
aprunc; In a few mare zhokes econceg-
slofy Number One was ready for buslness,

Mo Dallas® famous butter with Its lang-
horned, ahort-talled deer stamp cold ke
hol cokes: everyone knew gbout MMa's
butter; it had token many blue ribbons
Bt county fnlrm. g

-There was raple ByTup with  the
Carter brund on IL,—a ‘guoranty as cafe
a3 @ Viclory bond,—apples from Lhe
Weiner orchard and, oh, deleclable
viands outside and inclde the ald red
cort.

“"Home-cured
Iy, X

“And baecon,” shrilled Aunt Polly, for-
getung the herbs she had to barter.

Dut Grandpa Perduc sang no sales. e
zsal In a rush-baltamed chalr beslde Lhe
carl ond played elear through hia re-
pertolre, fram Old Dan Tucker Lo Money
Musk! ond when he had finlkshed he
began sgain, keeplng time with his foot
nnd remembering very zeocand that he
had once 'won a prize at an Old Plddlsrs’
Contest, and was now having the Ume
of his 1ife.

“The only criticlem of this eanceczloh,"
aald the mayor, "is that it is belng empli-
cd Wo fast. I take o pall ef that
lard and the blggest duck and, pleace,
that balch of bread quick. I nover gk
any cxcept bakera Axinge™
*.Aunt I'elly wandered down Lhe clreets,
scliing lerba stralght from Plower HIl:
o that ruls she was as qualnt o Itlo
pemon as you would meet In & journey
af many days.

"They thayshayced my lavender co fast
1 didn't have time W procrestingle an
the price. I never had such & good tim
slnce Pricale Price fell into Laonard's
Loke and hod to be barrel rolled.™

“Cloariesy, vou mean hing nol oven
o cheepl™ wald Gortle Mollins, sauntering
avar I~ the Heouly -and the  Jieast
conceeston. “Of courze you country flolks
have the advanilpge. I want thoue
cookles,  You'll earm more money for
the Annual than all the other egicen-
slofis  put together. What & cute old
ladyi* T

"That,” eald Clarlzzsy In a very saatls-
fled tome. s our dear Hitle Aunt Jolly
Crum.” E

“Wever cxpected to play W such 5
crowd agaln,” mald Orondpo, preparing
lo start all over. “Now when I won thot
prige—* :

"It'a right cmarl of a trip fur me an’
the cart,” sald Uncle nitly, “belng as we
retired oul Plower HIUl way thece Len-
‘leven yeurs; bul when Ma Dallus Eay.1,
To.” I ahinod ‘er up, and lhere we be"

“Aunt Dell,” said Clarkcy, toaking o
breathilng epell Lzhind concession Num-
Ler One.  “1'1] trust you hercafler to the
cind o Ume, How can we ever thank yog
cnouwgh—uad-—"

CPhere, therg, Clariscy, you can find o
Beller place W repent in than Dryor's
Goarage. Dul hercafler bear In mind not
o overlook Jewels In your own neighbar-
Frosamd. We all enjoyed canbributing,
Lilutenl™ )

A hush fell over the fulr as Profesar
Winston mounted o box. “Folks, 1 was
born and ralsed on o furm, the Nnest
Plice o Lo burn and ratsed on i all the
world, Bo ln announcing that Mr. ¥ictehi-
cr'y prizte gues foe—"* F

e ald red cart from Plower i, e
thivuted o volce, : 4

CRght-ol™ abellled the crowd. |

Then Whetoplunnorea guve Welr vell ont
wekrd, “"What's the matler wilhh MNumber
Oy
that, “Hihe's wll rightt™

UMy mukesl™ sald Mo Dallas
gollen all wboul the prlee.
Burprlesd. .

"Welladay,” sald Aunt Polly Crum,

ham,” shouled Uncle

Sd fors
Now I . wi

1

And Lhe olhers wssyuped than |

—

of bilter dizappolntments.”
a bearer.”
“Well,

how hls wife Is keeplng him
how his dayghter doesn't do thls,
his o does do that. Lifc Is

he'll be glond when s all over.

Isok up Rob no un antidole.

“If anything, Ttob Is having the bhard-
er mw lo hos; but
Hghin up at elght of
fI'm o old friend.
‘ona astretclies out o weleoming hand.
"How are you, Richard?® hie'll soy.
weather we're having, c¢h? Just been
luking o good winlk through the

me,

mind, ¥ou know— buf,
what withh the Lroclng alr and warm
sunahiine, tlie frollcking squirrels, and
the sight of two young sweelhearts strol-
ling hand In mand with  glimpses
hecaven In thelr eyes,—wall,
I have any Lroubles I'm sitting un top of
them!” :

“1I tell you, Dick, your coyes molsteh
up o bt wnd your heert gels in an
cEirc beul at coptoct withh o soul
brave as Lthaot! Trodbles are doing thelr
beat o erushh Hob right down Into the
ground, but he's made hMmsel! superior
to them.™ ”

"I mee Lhot,
done 1E77

"As T leak at (L, by commo=serwwd: o
faith. Commuon-sénse tells im that, In
d workd contndnlog o many -wrongs  adul
Lo many mistakes and w0 it renld
- understonding, we are bound W find
many rocky rood: tw travel over, and
many turbulent sireams fo cross.  Ifnith
pzsuces him thal i\ all for some good
purpoese, and that the end of the Journcy
will make up for oll the struggle. Bo
he Just pushes un with as much of #
smile na he ean summmon, and even finds
cheer In the sight of pleasures thint have
been dended hinn  fesides, thoughy loaiely
angd diappoinbed and prowiogr old, he
hides hls griel Tor fear of waddening
others, and docs his bBest o be Lkpown
{ 03 a happy man.™
“Cee, Doad, Why cun't his famlly op-

dhiollver on my

Diod —bul  how D e

never look” o prize before In nothin'. I
altways glined to, Lol somehow I was
either Lardy or absent or gol apelled
down our something. I'll wager my herb
barkel thot I Debbie Winslow's bird was
here hie'd sure lulate Into zong, he'd be
o proud that he journaliees out Plower
U] woy,™

Gum-Dipping s an-excluslve
Firaslone process. It insulates
and impregnates every flbra of
evary cmﬁlu with rubbar d

ravenls tha cords from’ chaf-
against each other.

In ordinary tiras thasa cords
ara uninsulated, In flexing
thay chafe agalust each othsr,
caudlng internal heat and fric-
tion which zoftans the rubber,
cauiing blowouts and tize fail-
LErd, ' :

Thesr bsaller tives cost you
no mary, yet they give thou-
sands g.fh%ulrn miles. See your
naarest Firastona Daaler.

i FIRESTOME TIRE & DULDALIRE CO.
OF CAMADA LIMITED

Tlamilian, Qaterlo
MOST MILES PER DOLLAR

restone

GUM-DIPPED TIRES

TR lil“ll“"h‘;’ GARAGE
A, McIBAALC, Vruprielor
Flhans 154 - Blulis Hireel, Acton
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—wrrry—aboul;,- and ne e
“And ane's a hear, Dad, and the other'a

whenever [ mect Tom—whoss
fece Is enough Lo sour cream—he Lrics
to get me In somie ebrner and tell me
in debt,
how
a farce

when it I=n't o tmgedy, he declutes, and
I et

oway from him ps coon os I coan, and

Iilas care-worn. face
Just beemvke
He managen o sl
“Erend

park.
HBiarted' out o rifle blue-—nwe tilpg and
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lo which there
IS 120 second
Reports from distributors and dealers all
over the country show that the preference by

which Essex outsells all “‘Sixes’” has established
its first place so far ahead that there is no gsecond.’

885 UP

Coach - - - -

Scdan{d-dnar) . - 0

Coupo = = = = 940

{ Rumbis Sear £35 cafral

Roadster - - - S1025

Al prices I oo b 'Ilv"i:lurn-r,
fiaves cadra

M v 3 ©abtd puady foor cors o

arf amcivmige o F Fevieexf ornwailion iy

rhigrge fortaferesr bandling
enpged ImIurgEme

Wori

SHAS

You need only see and ride in the Essex to
share this country- and world-wide conviction.

ds Greatest Yalue
aliogether or pa: vy ward

H. A. COXE, Acton, Ont.
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| Everybody is Singing the Praise
| of Gur Most Excellent
Printing Work

Wohess vou want printing of the hetter
lxillii*““!!“' kKind that will add distinetion
to vour printed message, our job printing
{o

If"['

e!réuu:inn'nt I ever n*ml}' and cagy

=St N ol

We render promplt, eflicient serviee.
and the character of our work is of the

]Ii;_'_lu‘h[.

\temal-order will do more than mere
worts Lo convines vou of the |1i;j[1 char-

Seler of our work.

e P 3 - M

vorowill learn why evervhbody is sing-
e the praise of our job printing depary-
1nenl,

w

Better Quality at a More Moderate Cost

—We Always Keep Our De-

livery Promises

The Acton F ree Press
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