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J)EBTS AND DEB’I__‘ORS

I "By 'Ruth and. Ru‘hert ﬂshurﬂe

)

UST one' passenger, a slight girl in
blue, boarded the eastbound
- traln t.hat irn.':l:y January morn-

‘IJ:I.E ].'I't.t:ln'l:nwn dn. Wcatem Ontario, Most
of t.he occupgnts of the coach that 3he j

. entered glanced at her with jmild interest

. and thef™Tesumed thelr former ttitudes,
Afor there was nothing gbout her ‘1o arrest
" attention—not: the attention of a tasual,

- obgerver st -any-. rate.. But there was

- nothing whatever - “casual” about’" the |
'l.'tt'rt:[a old lady fcross the atale; her. hrigh*
. dark .eyes -gleamed with interest behind
‘the "h!g guld-rhnmed. spectacles - as - they
“rested "on the -straight,” mmewhnt stUT
figures of the gifl, who was then nuddmg;-
4 restrained farewed to the group of
friends ::m. the pl:tl;fnrm.. o

As the t-miﬂ “drew l.'urward agﬂ.ln on

Lits wasr_the new passenger took a deep
' breath; W

which dlcl..nut escape . thea. ndtlee
of her nelghbor, and then relaxed.. Re-
moving. her hat’ and. veil, -preparing_to

-——-:ui.‘.!it—-!]?ht—-lﬂrﬁ&uld lﬂ.dy nndd&d hrEl-:iy',- -
e underﬂta.udlnﬂlr‘

=
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. «d back,

.She reflected,
"some of the folks around hume

lean back in comifort, shé glanced about,

the car wit-h eager interest; finally her | _

e:.rEs met those of the woman. across the

Eurprised and nnt. ultngct:hgr pleased,

“June Webster was inclined tg retire into

her shell ‘with a stiff little bow ¢k ac-
knowledgment, but something 1in . the
friendly face deterred her, and she smil-
_ though - a trifle unwillirtgly.
“Regular old Miss Pry, I don't doubt”
“but she’s sort,K of like
1 r:n;ml::il

" not “hurt her feelings."”

To mrestall any I’uthcr ndvn.nccs .Ium

tatiously huried herself in Its pages. Bes
" tween the book and the ‘fascination. of
the ﬂ:.rl.ng: lundscﬂpe the morning passed
mpidly When the porter's eall to lun-
.chegn In the- dinlﬂg car ‘roused her she
could hardly belleve that it was noon.

e instant later she fels B hﬂ.-t‘.l.d on her

shoulder, “Scuse me,” said the high,
rather shrill volce of the old lady across

“"the alsle, “won't you go in to lunch with
me? I despise thﬂﬂl} dlnlng cars, 'Epec-
inll:.r alnne L St :

Now " June who had never been In a

dining car in her ]ﬂ.’e &Light in 1:«-:r+|:'limu',1.r
circumstances hn.'r.re welcomed company,

. but as sMe ‘glanced. at the absurd ligtle

;

e e
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figure rusty black with *a' shabhb; £
in uﬁ,u. bn-gloved hand and, s large
quargtiadie, evidently a bird cage, In
er, -her heart sank, and- she re-
ol d - Why need she be nice to a pr:.ring
“old “frump” like that? She racked her
brain swiftly for™a plausible excuse. She
couldn't declare she was not hungry;
she whs rn.v.renﬂuslr hungry! .Meekly she
rose and *followed _.hEr self—c‘.lect.ed friend

" through the tmin
"Once seated,. I:.he Httle” woman intro-

" duced her&el.[ as Mr& Pomiret and sald

-bu,wn to .spend the. winter -with a nlece
in Montreal. Then with businesslike
directness she proceeded to find out all
about - June.. After n few .moments of
regerve the girl surrendered completely,
for after all there was no real-reasgn
for withholding information that it would
Dlease her Il.stenr:r t,u henr and hersell to

. e — e —— s

¥

Before . the wuhter had bmug-ht the ‘ice
water Mrs, Pomfret knew that June was

~——on—her—way—to—Montreal—And—by—the
“ time the soup had arrived she knew that]

- June <conchded -with- "W yestless move=|—

" we go . In

“it was the girl's first .visit to a big city,
that she had looked forward to this
magic .day for “years and years,” and
that through the agency of an uncle whon
was “on the road,” she would walk dir-
ectly “into one of the large department
shores of Montkreal and get a - position,
though in just what r:npm:it:.r she was as
1+:t Enm!rtnln that did n-ut‘mnttﬁ-,r

' “Gpod,” Mrs. Pomfret said approving-
]:,r as her bright g]nm:c: rested on the
Irnsh eager face across the table.

MAE I S prranged

r .

rant.”

“Oh, yes; mnthc-r néver could have let
me go {1 they hadn't been. Even now I
believe she thinks I might as well walk
into 'a den of llons!" And June gave a
vivid pictum of the small-town hum& and
.fnmilp—shhp‘.[e honest people” u.rhu had
won o mm:leit success at the crossronds
st-nrﬂ and had then retired to enjoy the
Troits of thelr labors- In -the peoce of.
their nfm Htle hoyse and ganden:™

“But that wouldn't do for me, you se="

mént of her vigarous young shoulders, I
don't want peace; I want—well, not war
of course,”-—shé laughed,—"but, but jus:
life.” Hér glance was direct and ap-
pealing, i and Mrs. Pomfret nodded her
quick understanding, =~ '

“¥Yes, well, you'll get it, .- I haven't a
-doubt. May it be all you hope to ﬂnfc[ it."

To June's mixed relief and disappojnt-
ment Mrs. Pomfret sald when they ro-
turmmed to the c:m::Jh that she.was sleepy
and settled down for a nap. "June found
her book -less absorbing than befofe and
gnve herself up to m}licinuq drmmb of
the days to come.
~ When the porter nnnmm::erj dinnzer
shn‘_glancﬂd a bit n.pprchensiml_'.t at Mrs.
Poraxfret, who was Still dezing. Would

it be rude for her to slip”in to dinner

-by herself?” She muldfqny she did nou
wish to disturb. her._ - .

June had almost dm:ldr:ti Lo lgo Inio
the dining car alone wheh Mrs, Pom{rot
cpened her eyes, -b]lnlmd _severnl times
and then sald 'tn her high volde: *Shail
ty dinpmer now, dear? ' I'm
hungrier than éver.” g .

.. Jl.i.ue blt hﬂl‘ llp:i

- Wilberforce,

ar tnﬂ- I"‘II Wi e i i i i t 1 i

. "Yll}t, ]ll-‘!.+
she: Hﬂlﬂ-_ i

Pomfret talked enough -for- two, - relating
\endless tales of doubtful interest..

into ' the’ ‘station at’ Montreal, Juné’a|
‘heart’ was beating almost to suffocation
a5 .she lnvu]unmﬂljr glanced- across the
nl.s!-z:. In spite of her Irrﬂ-nl‘.iun EhE felt
a ‘pang -of _compassion for the .litl.'»li'r old"
lndy nnrvm.m]sr struggling .to ‘elose’ |
bulging . -beg. and to' gather up the bird
coge and a big bundle in a shawl-strap.
Mrs, Pumfrﬂt WS plﬂlnhr ﬂus ed.
“I'm’ su-excited I can't’ ‘seem o man-
age,” .-.rhe declared. June felt her heart
relentmg Mt.er all the little wvoman was
gs kind as could be; she ﬂhuuld hate to
have her mbther- ,m-rlw:.- alone in Mon-
treal with no one to help her! . Sq,
swallowing her pride, the girl” took the
bird cage in her free hand, and the two
made their- way ‘tﬂ"the :'.i'!ﬂtrﬁrnf“lﬁ'“
gether. ’
“I'm to tnke a taxi'" 531:[ Mrs Pony-
fret; “Agnes could nu’t- meet_me.” °

-_'{tt-u-.luuﬁ, b

‘Ta lttle; 4
2| n all t

~"She was quiet through’ dinm:r hut-. Mrs. |-

+Not long after “dinner the train :drew |0

.

| ew::; lmndlq;l jn her Iu‘e. and  she was
lelad to turn it mrﬂr at once to Mr wil-|

berforce, as was :usl;nmn.rj' in t.hﬂ.t de-
pu.rtment when nnyuﬂe -paild "= lnrgb
amoynt—of cash.’ The manager stepped
‘to the cashier’s-desk, obtainéd the small
change owing Mrs. -Pemiret, n.nﬂ hu.nde:i

s

Wlth a lltt.IE pang of hnmeslclmr:s.s sha
'il-utr:hc-ﬁ Mrs. Pomfret Hepart: -Perhaps

home was “about her speed.” She 5lghed
as hard to have no r frlq,nd
great city. But she h d been
unnble to’ overfome, o' .Ce _ xeserved
ﬂurness in - har nnl;um when shu was I
the' pﬂ:snnce of- the sﬂﬁhlsticatcd YOung
wumnn with whnm she worked. _f- 7

“Say1" Laira Mﬂl:lu:‘s voice behind h[:r
made fer swing round in astonithment,
n.rld her chin uncnnacinuslf l'ﬂ-‘iE-H.l‘l inch

= two In sell'~dufﬂnsc = ¢ g

" But -there was a tinge’ of -natg.tml red
in' Laura's t:ml‘ulljr powdered ﬂhEﬂk&
“Say, you kmow gou're all .right!. - I de-
served ~thm ‘cn]l-d::rwp you. gave me and
no. mistake. Shake on it" i
Warmed to a friendly glnw, .'I_une "ah-:mk
on - jt_" e ———

The fn]lnvdng morning there was a
sunlmuns for Miss Webster to "Bppear. at
the. main nﬂine June_answered, ft wizh-
out’ trepdiation) hoping it quhf- mean
§ transfer to another department)

It was Mr, Trompet himself that await-
ed her, a thin ejderly man with keen gray
oeyes n.m:l an a.quﬂim:- nose. M.r Wﬂber-

after all o .ittle shabby- somebody from J

 'RESTAURANT DISHES AT HOQME:
. By Betty Bﬂ_mln':,f _, _

. Have VoL 'mr:_r; gbnE'lntn mptluri_es'uvérj
some dish served in your .favorite. res-
taurant or tea-room?. It may have been
a _shlad;"x dessert, & ment {11511’1 nr
a humb][: vcgetahlu dish or soup.  Sométe

Lﬂ.tﬂl‘ on In your ‘home you wished vou
coild prepare a Eilmﬂnf 'dish Inr bhe
family dinner. =

. ‘Those *in charge of the meals at rey-
?t.aumnts clubs, “hotels, n.nd t.ea-mums.
are cunsl:smtly snﬂkmg for new ﬂﬂw}rs,.

| new Inrm:ls and new;ways in- which old

foods ;may be _prepared. Huturn.ll;r they
-discover_ Jood “spcrets that the . avprage
-hﬂusewﬂ'u :ﬁlght never 'leatn.’ -
. The mpst” delicious rmtuurgnt []jsh
may bﬂ sefved on the home table, '.hﬂw-
ever, prmrldeﬂ the housewife can wheedla
-the—-secret. from the cher or discover it
by carefully studying: the. dlsh -that has
ﬁt‘:r_-n placed before: her. :

Surm'lslng as'lt may seem many i:lf the
restaurant ‘dishes which please the ﬂl:;t:rs.

.|are dlsheulgg;.areﬂpreparﬂﬁ ﬂl u.lmnst. the

same Wway as th-::,r ATe prep:r.md in ‘the
average; home. Frequenl:l? the sole “dif-
ference 15 In some subtle touch, sﬂme
extra seasoning ‘that trhnsf-:m:ns the
offering 'into a dish, temptingly
ent.  For instance, o touch- ‘of sugar is,

{in many cases, responsible- for the “différ- |

ence in flavor. ~Sugar. 15" recagnized as a|
quick-energy food, but cumpn.ru.l:lve]y few
realize that "it has the property of ac-

Toree “was Standing near him. You sold
quite a large cash order -yesterday, -1
belleve, mm.ber'-“‘ sald M- WS
pet. :
-HYES slr‘lh
“Can }'nu ___1:5;1! me 'in what Iurm t.hﬁ
payment was made?” i

{the ta'ﬂ_iflrivﬁr Mrs., Pomfret leaned from

“¥ou have been
I can

her séat and kissed her.
truly good to mﬂ-. my dear. I hop
do something for you some day.”™

June found her position.at Trompet &
Blalr's, a humble one .in the basemens:,
and -her ‘ladgings o € fcécdinghr small
and dingy hall, hedrmm “on the fourth
floor of an unﬂt.tmnuvﬂ baarding house.
The “salesgirls mhp were her companions
throughout the day regarding her wila
lndu]gﬂnt ccndesc:{rhsmn and were I::ln-.i

“There were three one-hundred-dollar,
bills, ,Iﬂu,r ﬂ[t,lr:s L ‘th[nk and -a ten and
a five." -
then?" S i |

“I watched the-customer as she count-
‘ed them out, and then, as Mr, IWilber-
force stood quite near, I slmply handgd
the roll of bills immediately to him."”

“You could not swear that there were
three' one-hundred-dollar bills then?”

“You think?. You did not count them |

“¥es, I notlced them particplarly, Hug |

'ccntmg and pu!.nlbing ‘up the ﬂﬂ.vur cr[
vegetables. - Iﬂﬂidﬂﬁtﬂ-ﬂ?. mnnjr mea’
dishes may be bet-tered if :3. ‘small & amnunt-
of supar is uged—nnt Enﬂugh to sweeten.

; but merely ennugh to hrlr.ug m:l: the desl:-

ed flavor. -
Here are three typleal restauru.nt und

h:a-ruum dlshﬁp-rtlmt may I:re ;:-mpmed
with ease by.any housowife,

STE&I{ EN EASSEERDLE
2 ]}nunds round or rump steal{ '

15 cup flour J

Salt and pepper

even |

-hﬂw it had a fiavor that won your heatt.

dlf_‘rer*

" SLATS’ DIARY -
B‘E’ ROBS FARQM

—r——
ETldnyr—wnll Bunneace Flick s dum-
mer. than I “Xpeckted her ‘to be wh.r:n I

1st new her, I was|

1__telling her how the
"old stage Coaches
usd t6 run threw
here gnd she look-'
ed at me kinda
dum and ﬂne‘.l;r,r I

Jherd . a lot nhm:lt
stage . Conches

j| People . witch - dir-.
| eks a plar when
Ahiey Gre glveing a
Show in the. n;:ry

" house. :
Saterday — Ps
‘had a régk with the’

car this: afternoon |-

" 8 women Tun lato.

L of Tm'm ' Ma sed- shn bet-it was his falt
and -pa sed Yes it “was my-fault becus
:g seen her eémeing and I shud hught
to of ‘turned off on to a Sidé. rode wl;u-n
I seen her {:ﬂmelng‘

swimming erly this summer becuz she
‘bruhg hnme a new Bathing suit to-day
‘and, when she shone it to pay he sed
Well heres 'Lh'F: belt and- Galluses but
-where est of ft. -I new all the
time that"was gl théy was to it.
Munday—we played baiketball after
 skool tonife and, when. I come home ma
made ‘mé take a-bath. thats just like a
woman. Just when I mas beginning to
Emn]‘i like o At hnlr_-t,c why she makes

‘me gn and’ war-sh all over like a Molly|™

'_ she all wni'r- thnr. “
mnji‘ Was Hvﬂmg' '.

-qund nut. she had |

J

&

him just out side '

Sunﬂn}r-—I gess ma is ﬂgguﬂng oa |-

coddle. .

Tuesday—Couzen- Rosélla brung her
néw- husbend up to are house to let us
s¢ him this evning. "He is a site.
eyed ' and- lispes and wears Spats and

| p&rfumr_-ry he also-stutters, but pa sed

to me he can see why:.- Rosella tuk him.

Cross |

.._tah.lcs.pnum_.,tnt
-1 t-msrmun SUgHT.

2 onfons :

1 green pepper

2 carrots

&

' But for mnm,thne the mere facp
that she was in Montreal wa.s-'enuugh
II::-r her. :

_ She was ‘not long in making the ac-
qunl.ntancc by reputation of ‘Stanley
the manager of the women's
cloak and suit department; he was the
favortte topic- of conversation:——Allthe
glrls_ agreed -heartlly that he - a

the fiftics I am not sure about. . Sill
there must have been fnur—

*Miss Webstern," the head-of the m-'u
said quietly and Jooked straight at her,
“there was a one-hundred-dollar *short-
age in your department last night.”

June was genuinely distressed. “Real-
Iy, Mr. Trompet? - How dreadful!™
—This customer was a [rlend” nf ynms

I understand?" S

“swell,”™ but opinlon Yerol whether he
was “just naturally elegant” or *“too
stuck up and corrceited for any use
‘June threw herself into her work witn
ar’ enthusiasm that amused her -associ—

‘ates, who declared that a nine-hour jolr

in a draughty basement on small wages
was not a thing to beé enthusiastic aboud,
But the store manager: knew the value of
enthuslasm, June .gradually ndv:mt:e,l
until snme- months later. she. ca.nw.—undl:r
the eye of the mannger of the cloak’ am::-
sult depm‘tmcnt

"‘Theres a girl I ne-mi in my dﬂpﬂ“tn
ment!"” he Elﬁ;lared. “Good figure, good
MANNEer a.ntt terested in- the job.”

So in November of June's-first year
she qu.nd herself selling expensive sults
and gowns instead of the dish pans and
egg beaters that she had sold in Jaru-
ary. It was a big step upward, and June
was happy over It, but she did not like
Mr. Stanley Wilberforce. ~Her dislike was
vague, she never had cause for com-
plainy or _accusation; it was just thut
“there was scmet about him.” Of
course: June did Aot Whow- her feelings;
she simply kept out of his way as much
as posslble. The other girls in the de-
partment appeared to adore. him,

Toward Christmas the demand dor
pret.t.y clothes im::reu;ed till the sales-
women were as busy as Lhﬁ:.r could 1'-'{_]1

Flaa s

exacting customer cne afternson and was
busily ham;ing up the many garments
viewed ‘and rejected when she heard a
girls and a low exclamatlon, “Look who's
‘here!™

. Jine . glﬂnced over her shoulder. A

plain Iittle fgure In rusty black was
standing not far away, glancing timid.v
aboui her. After an instant's bewllder-
ment June .recognized her as her ae-
quaintance of the train, rs. Pemiret.
The girl's ﬂrhh lnclinatlgn ‘was to turn
ubwrving the mcl-:}lent almost insolent,
manner of Laurn ‘!.'Ir:uk-:.-r to whom the
new customer ‘tlmidly applied, she sud-
denly changed her mind. Coming qulckly
forward, she ﬂnshpd a glance at the girl
and said quietly, "I will walt on Mrs,
Pomiret: She is a friend of mime.”
-~ June_csuld hear the whispers of the
girls behind her. ~'Just’ her.speed,” they
sajd, - but, she .did not heed themr the
little old lady's delight and grut.itudt:
were n.mp]e reward.

"My, my, Buf LS good Tuck Tor” muf“
Mrs, Pomlfret detlared repeatedly. I
u.an.t. to buy some things for my nleee;
Rhl.'.‘h- “just about your bulld and style.,
?uu'it tell me what T ought tg get, won't
you? 1 haverni‘t- much time; I'm Iemrm:-:
zn the evening train.” .
nfternbon dress and n fur, all at prices
that made June open her oyes.

“I don't want any cheap stuff,” Mrs.
Pomfret sald.,, "Don't want showy, vulgar-
things pltmr jmt the nicest, the wvery
best."™

As. they, were examining evening gam:a

whisper a warning in Junc's ear. “Look
cut for her i she -tries "to charge all
Lh.ﬂt-' . .

Mrs. ‘anf ret overheard her. "Oh,-don't
e that worry }'r::u." she sald dalmly. "1
always pay cash.’ B

And so she did, drnwing from the
depths of the shabby bag a_roll ¢f bills
that made Jung | gasp. . Mrs. Pomfrei
ctunteéd them”™ :nruruli:-.-, three one-hun-.
dred-dollar bills and n number: of other

bills. It was more money than June had

suppressed titter from one.of the other|

_T?gnihﬂr they chose a street sult, an:

cne of_ the .saleswomen sipped up to

“Well, not really, I suppose,” June ad-
mitted. "I only met her on the train
coming to Muntrcal it

“You could not vouch"

B b il

for her thE n?

yau rely upon it absolutely?” -

“Oh, yes! Yes to both guestions.- MErs.
Pomfret is absolutely honest, and besides
I saw her count out thgemoney."”

*“¥ou think then 5he could not hEI"-I'-..
fooledt you?"™

“Oh, no!" June reiterated vehem&nﬂli;.

Mr. Trompet turned to the younger
man. “"What do you think of it, Wilbez-
force?™ .

“Why, it seems to me Miss Webster
might be mistaken, ‘as I evidently was
m;r,rs'gl;k ‘Strange old party comes in, you
know, simple, gulleless old soul apparent-
i:;r.—nﬂ one suspects her,—buys a lot of
stuff and pays with 4 roll of bills—like
this.” He picked up a roll from the desk
and ran them through his supple white
fingers: then he drew from among them
a one-hundred-dollar- bill--folded in—tha"
middle so that the $100 mnrks un eacn
end lay together. *“¥You ﬂ':llﬂ ‘see” how |
caslly this hundmd dollar bill might sm.m
to be twb."

__"Oh!" June's I[asclnated eyes never
left his finger,

" There was 4 moment of silence.

“But she couldn't have done thatl"

be—Junehmi—just-—finished-with-a: mest-texclatmed e girt-suddenly " HeY 1=

gers are stiff with rhetimatism, and she
fumbled the bills and countéd them out
slowly one by-one."

Suddenly reallzing the import of her
words, she turned a horrified gaze on
Mr. Trompet. His own eygs, cool. cai-
culating,” but a little sad, were not lonk-
ing at her. She followed their lead to
the white face.of Mr, Wilberforce,- ./

“Have you anything.to say In::r your-

self, Stanley?” nsl-mrl Mr Tmmpet noi
unkincllj,.

Wilberforee tried to laugh, naturally,
-ttt stuecpeded —only i smtbing o og i
way. “Why, Mr. Trompet," he exelaimed,
“vou have known me Ir:rr YOeATs., Eurnly
you are nnt golng to accuse me on lhe
testimony of a new clerk. And her
‘hands—""" he turned. to- glance slgnifi-
cantlf at June's tensely clasped fingers
—"are certainly not ecrippled with rhl:u-
matism!" :
‘Stanln:-.r'" Mr. Tr:::mnnt.'s ahnckr:d im-
perious voiece checked the young man's
Insinuations. “Don't make . matters
worse by being a cad! You- spoke truly.
T Thavte known ypu for years” T havi
known your [amily intlmately for eten
longer. That is why I have not pressed
charges some time ago. At first I hoped
I was mi=taken; thm_l' I hoped you might
some day come- Lo mie with a stralght
story. But X'can let it go no farther.™
He turned to a drawer of his desk, and
drew cut a slip of paper. ]
Is a complete and nccurate Iist of your—
cr—borrowings. I wlll glve yvou six monihs
t» make them good—somewhere elze.”
Mr. Trompet motioned toward the do:or,

nnd spoke In o llghtur tm:f_ “As for yvou
Miss Webster, I believe we -need just ‘iu-l'_.l¥
A young womap as vou for ELHhi‘-E!-II.n'
manager of the clunk and wnt depart-
ment.  Mrs. Burton' will be the managor.
henceforth. She I8 Invaluable, but some-
what elderly and perhaps a trifle set In
hk?r WAYS,
and tactful ecourtesy _will be just what
we need to balanece her substantlal know-
ledge of the business and her other solid

-And-how- uhﬂut-ynur—mun—ﬂyeaighﬁ-" S

“Here, I' think, |

When Wilberforce had goné, Mr. Trnrn—i
lpet t.urLr:ﬁ to June w _L_ a look of relief  self du

| '-J'Li,g’!LE'
AR |
| for

g % cups cummd tummtnes

Season the ﬂr:rur with_salt and " pepper
and pound it inta the steak with the
edge of a heavy saucer. " Brown the meat
in a-hot frylng pan.” Transfer to a cas-
serole and add the sliced onion, choppod
green pepper, sliced carrots, tomatoes and
Cover and allow to cosk slowly
two hours,.or untll meat Is tender.
This may be served right from 1!,11_
cusstmle :

P*H'u'ﬂIEHTﬂ {:P.EB&GE SALAD -
Add one-fourth cup vinegar to one

He al Tease wedrs Pants. :
Wensday—Jdake ﬂ:ﬂ:i me went «to the

erick this evening :md fisht for a wlle

but diddent get a bite. ‘Ferdy Plaunt

s Tsnﬁn.“us._cnmdmg—lmmn—u-lthuutnnﬁ—ﬂhh-
and he séd it was too erly and that thﬂ

i

wassent wirm cﬂus:nus vet.

Thirsday — Clem '.Dugﬂ.n “went humr:
yesterdany and told his wife he had Ais-
charged the showfeur becuz business was
5¢ poor and Mrs. Dugan got

| d And
sed she Wnud "Not drive the ca Er
own sell so Clem went & sold the o©

tob. "Pa says,.that whut he ealls a Man.

A Eeal Asthma Relief. -Dr, J. D. Kel-
logg’s  Asthma Remedy has never been
advertised by extravarant statements. Its
claims are conservative iIndeed, when

o

ing!

N

EW than await you behind the wheel
of a new Chevrolet Six. Syncro-Mesh

gear shifting is the easiest thing imaginable!
.Free wheeling takes all the effort out of driv-

You experience the dashing speed and

vigorous “pick-up™ of 60-horsepower! And,
in addition, you enjoy the full benefig of bu:lt~ |
in; six-cylinder smoothness.

’ Murenver, all these pleasures of mndern

_tablespoon—four,—ono=half—teaspoon—dry
mustard, one-half teaspoon salt and one
tablespcon sugar. Place in a small sauce-
pan “over thé fire for n few nioments,
'.l.ithnut letting it come to a boll. Then
stowly add ome cup diluted, evaporated
mlilk, stirring constantly untll the mix-
ture-thickens. Boil for one minute and
remove from fire. Add twa tablespooas
salad-oll, & dash of onlon julce, and one
can of pimiento chopped fine. Mix thor-
ocughly and serve with ,shaved cabbage.

CORN SOUFFLE -

Mix in a saucepan two tablespoons of
Mour with one tablespoon melted butter.
Pour in slowly one. cup of milk., Bring
to the bdlling point.. Add one can of
cOTn, -ONne- teaspoon- of sugar, one teaspoan
salt, pepper’ to_taste, and-the well-beaten
_yolks-of TWo eggs. Fold in the whites of
+he epgs, beaten stiff. Then turn into n
+ buttéred baking dish, and bake for thirty
‘minutes in a moderate oven. Serve Im-
medintely.

#

g £

Mothers Value This Oil—Mothers who
know how suddenly croup may selze their
children and how necessary prompt ac-

judged by the benellts which It performs.

Expect geal relief and peomanent benefizs

when you buy this remedy and you will
no. have cause for disappointment. It
glves permanent- rellef in Jnany cases
where other so called remedies have
utterly failed,

o~

i NO MARKS

A certain very wealthy man had a
desire to 4e thought a descendant of one
of "the old familles,” and his house
contained a number of *‘heirloomns.” JAOne
thing which he took particular pride In
was. o military outfit, complete in every
detall, -with flintlock and powder-hora.

He was shuwinp: this to a young lady.. | -

" “My great-grandfather. wore this . suit

when he gave his life to his’ country |

durlng the brave - days of old,” he said.
The young lady inspected the uniform

carefully, but could find neither bullet- |

hole nﬂ_[_sabre-r:ut She turned to him
with a clmrmmg smile. -“Oh, was the
poor ﬂ-]d gemh:rnnn drowmned?" - she |
asked. w

motoripg are heightened by the knowledge
“that you drive @ car that costs less to run.
Chevrolet’s famed economy starts on the day

of

purchase — and extends throughout th
* long, prideful period of Chevrolet ownership

E‘\

‘For the new Chevrolet Six, with all its ultra-
modern features and advantages, is offered in-
one of the very lowest price groups!  And as
far as operating costs are concerned, each day
brings new proof that Chevrolet costs less for
gasoline, oil and upkeep than any othei full-
‘'sized. car you can buy, regardless of the num-

ber of
—=-the- fm:ts and-figures-on--Chevrolct: conomy——-——
- nﬂw_

cylinders! “Visit our showrooms—get -

You'll be convinced that Chevrolet’s

new Six is the car to buy for modern,

low-cost transpnrtatmn_the Great
Canadlan Value! -

Prﬂn'ucﬁ,lu Em.rddd

NEW CHEVROI_ET SIX

o isTmapplng T rellel T AlWAYsS T Koen

at hand a supply of Dr. Thomas' Ecleciric
Oll, becnuse experience has taught them
that this is an excellent preparation for
tht treatment of this allment. And they
are wise, for its various uses render it o
valuable medicine.

Wl

.BATTLE WITH A BOG

Readers—of “Lorna Doone™ can never
forget the terrible drowning of Carer:in
the bog. That denth trap is still to be
seen In the Exmoor country, and not so

Heng—ago—a—valiable—hunbing—horse—aast—-

engulfed in the mire and the .rider

barely escaped with his 1life.

similar bog, tells of a thrilling experience
in this relation.

nance. survey, who was correcting the
map of the country. In the-dusk he and

and go Into Redmire. It was winter,
the bog  was unusually “wet, and they
r:nuld scarcely trip from one stone to
another-— Six-bullocks-had -been—lost—in
that very spot. durlng the year.

All~at once the Britisher sank® above
his waist, and was-rapldly being sucked|:
in farther. Iju cnlled to the officer, but
irt the dark the latter could not see him.
The water had reached the man's arm-
pits. Happily he had with him & stout
bamboo six feet long.” He plpaced ‘it ath-
wyrt the surface and held Rls arms as
far extended as possible. By quickly
jerking his body he gradunlly lifted it
nnd t.hrcw himself forward as far as he

Your Ifresh inslght, pood tasie |

could. Finglly he manﬁged to cast ‘him-
ngth on the surface. The
5 s0 great that it tore I;hr_-
leather. rs off his ‘legs. a:
‘For a quarter of an hour he lay
stretched .out, gmtp}né,. bofore he could
get. breath enough tu worm himsr-lr ﬁ]{}l‘ﬂ'
l.-ﬂ dry, sbil. =

Suc

e
Ny
—

June sald falteringly. . “I shall always
be, grateful: I am. certalnly very

In “your, debt, Mr. Tmmpet. Ly

qualities.” o : _
“L hardly fecl that I have earned this,

“On the conirary, my dear young Ind}r,
II am Lhe debtor.” -

.hl

Another |
Briton, who had a narrow éscape from a |

He was with an oflleinl of the ord-

the rest of the pﬂrt:.r lost thefr way|

1 pleased.

{-Elst that supplied you Is authorized to|]
= | return your money on first box purchis-

mutill | pleased with

e —

with Sﬂanl Eemntl ;
Synoo-Mesh and
Slmplif!aﬂ ‘Froe

“‘FIIEE iy ‘F

N O’NEILL & smq
GEORGETOWN, ﬂHT.‘lEIﬂ

&

LIHtEn to General Motors' broadcasts of all Maple- Leat
Hockey Team's home games from CFRE, EEUL. ar L'.‘-Fﬂﬂ

at 9.00 p. m.

3 -

C17-24

B aby Clﬁd{ -
FOOLD .

I"rnvnnuwmt..n]}mrrhmn nnﬂﬁ'rhmir.b
iven: gives chicka wvin, wvigor amd
‘I-I’lt!-hty makes them grow inta strong,
It-lnz.rmg pulleta. The EXTIRA
chirkna yal SAVE and It AISE, moro J]
than y for the DPratts Baby s
% nek Food you use,

PRATT FOOD GO.of CANADA
- Limitod _
-~ (jelph, Ont

Bladder We&kness
. Troublesome Nights
| Swiftly Relieved

If you are troubled with a hu:’ning
sensatlon, Bladder Weakness, frequsnt
daily annoyance, getting-up-nights, dull
pains in back, ]nﬁt-r abdomen and down
threcugh ggpins — you should try the
wmazing  wvalue of Dr. Southworth's
“Uralabs” and =er what a wonderfnl
difTerence they muke! XIf this grand old
formuly of a well . known thﬁir:lnn brincs
you the swift and satisfying comfort it
has brought ta> dozens of oihers, you
surely will be thankful and very well
If It does not satisfy, the drug-

ed. This gives you a ten-day test -of
'I_Tr1lnh-=;" withcut risk of cost umnless
results—so, If you would
-know . the joys of rmm:et‘ul restful sleep
and ‘p normal, healthy bladder, start th
test " Le-dny, Any good ﬂrugglst can
supply . you, i £ ;
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business houses on their supplies of Counter Check Books.

C' ounter C heck

Books .

We are now 1n a splendid position to quute merchants and

'We

offer a wide variety of dﬂ&lgns and almost any style~of book to
fit your needs, -and the prices ﬂl‘E zhe lowest cnns:stent with”

gnud Quality.

1

All we ask is an opportunity to quote you on your require-
Submit samples or we'll gladly call at any time and
talk the matter over with you.and ﬁhnw the samples or deslgn
il huﬂk for }'uur rtqu:remﬂnts

- men ts.

+
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