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m;m.na was in Him -

walked ‘in Galllee -

.Bea:ldﬂ the silver-sea; -
We need =& patint gﬂlda

derstan
m -I'.I]'.:Ilﬂéal warmth, the loving Wﬂl'mth ;
Of human hﬂndﬁ

o
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lmlp-hrﬂﬂnlﬂuﬂ .
Dﬂﬂ,muﬂ:ﬂ-.

- By Anne Schuyler
Iatthanhum-ﬂnaujﬁrﬁf.rmhmg cold
beverages ‘during .the dog days. Thelr

sotive little' bodles require moisture the|

amuianrapmlygmwmgplantchm
"hummmruur however, seelng that
" all, ingredients are healthful. Fruitades
. and chocolate milks are very bemeficial
'I'hﬂi'mltisrichmmjmralsa.nd'mn-
mins. The sugar, furnishés quick-energy:| .
'and edds to the food Value. Here Is a
drio of summer ﬂﬂnh;s ver’s beneficlal tu
nh.lldre.n e .
' UEDG{JLATEM
H cup COG0a . o

-1 cup cold wa
- 2 cups SuUgar . LI
Em&mnﬂla

,m:mmandmmartngeﬂmr.'sﬂrm
.. water. Boil gently for three minutes.
Add vanilla, Cool. Pour into jar for use
as needed; sealing tight with a rubber
ring. To each glass of cold milkk add
two tﬂ.‘l:llm;pmus of the chumlate . .SYyTUp
and ati.r or shake well. 2

SUMMER APPLEADE

A rather unusual but exceedingly pleas-
_ing drink has apple juice as a base. Try
it next time the-children are mu:talnmg
their friends.

‘Wash' app}a& and. dice,.using the ent.lre
apple. Cook with E:nuugﬁ water to cover,
' gtraln thmugh a cloth, and add one cup
sugar for each cup of juice thus obtain-
ed. Dissolve sugar, in the juice and cool.
Fﬂlglasmhnlrruunttmﬁapples,vrup.
add to each glass the-julce of half a
“lemon, and fill up-with ice and water.

RASPBERRY SHRUB

-

' | Mrs. Northeote, Uke all good mothers,

‘wrench.

||1J|!I‘I'|' ‘II'.II‘I

Anothar Sﬁnrt Stnry

“The Lost Son'.
~. 18 Found

Br Fannte ‘Christle Pen-rmm

'|
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i [E.‘ditnrs Hnta—l'l'he fﬂﬂnwint Eturr s
' uuntrlhuted to ‘“THe Free Paess columns

by n. writer whose name Is famillar with
many -Actonians and 1t Is ‘jndeed - &

.plea.sure we, have. in pﬂhlls]iing -The
Bstory is s tHié - one,
.:han.géd and gives a faint idea of" what

withthenamwa

many mothers Have borme patlently as a

.| restilt of the Great War.] _ —-—_u

- Mrs,  Northcote had been.a widow: Im-

|many ~years. Her: son, Edgar, was -her

only child, and such a comfort to her.
He.was _elghteen—years of-age when the

| Great War broke out; nothing would hold

him when™ the call for volunteers came.

dreaded to see him go, but felt a secret

.| pride over his enthjuslasm to do his bit.

Then came the “good-bye,” that gave
the heart strings of each one- &-great
Edgar was surrounded by an
eager, exclted- crowd, while the mother
felt 1I:.I:ual home life so lomely.

Soon letters: bega.n.-tu come and each
ane--go-full of imterest that it made o
pleaau.ut break in the menotony of her
life. They were not long belng a.n.awer-
ed, and all thmua:h the war this devotlon
lasted.

. Mrs. H-::-rthcnta spared neither money
or work in _ sending her boy just the
t.h.i.ngs ghe k:new he lked lnhis-parcels,
but, as was oftenr the case, the parcels
did not reach their destination. When-
ever a great wave of lomellness would
overwhelm ‘her, nuth.l.ng-ﬁeemedrm sovth-’
ing as reading over the treasured letters.
Then, she . would wonder ‘how he had
spent each day “and night, trylng to
imaginé “her boy” wading in mud and
mire, midst pests of rats and vermin,
needing sleep and rest and good fogd.
When she tetired at night, she always
looked at his empty bed, and said to
herself, “Oh, if Edgar could have even
one night's rtest and comfoff 'such as
he was used to,” then the silent heart-
felt prayer ascended asking “God - to
shield her boy and return him safely to
her,” . -=

Whu could blame that dear mother 'if
the unbidden tears would Toll down her
cheeks? =

Then latterly there was alwn:}rs the
cheerful promise that the war would soon
be over, and they would be enjoying the
old happy life-again. .Thus encouraged,
Mrs. Northcote was Ia:pj.ugu plans dor Lhu
future.

Later, when the armistice was El.gned

Raspbérry Shrub Is an an “old-time fa.'."up
#te which deserves to be served more
frequently. It can be made, and kepl
ready for use.

‘land the *“joyful news" spread that the

boys would socon be home, her heart
seemed to go by leaps and bounds. Soon’
various contingents began to arrive, and
there was the anxiety of meeting the

T guart raspberry juice
1 cup cold water
1 cup sugar

Juice of 2 lemons

"Boil the rind .of one-fourth of a lemon
with the sugar and the water until the
syrup coats a spoon. Remove the rind
as soon as the syrup is taken from the
stove. Cool the syrup and add the lemon
julce and the rasperry juice. Chill the
shrub on ice before serving it.

| without any news of Edgar.

FRUITADES FOR GUESTS
By Betty Barclay

Pruitades or punches are popular these
days—on, the lawn, the” porch, and e'.-en'
inside the home. Vary them and you.
will add to your ceputation as a-hostess.
The sugar called for in drinks of this |
kind is:a quick-energy food ‘that will
bolster up a lagging system quickly on a |
hot day. Try these recipes:

_ FRUITADE

The list of fruit julces suitable for cool
drinks is almost endless, but orange and .
_lemon julce are always favorites. To!
"the following baslc recipe may be added,
“in ‘any preferred proportion, the sweet-
ened julce of raspberries, pineapple,
cheeries or grapes.

Juice. of 2 ocanges
" Julce of 1 lemon

6 tablespoons sugar
3 cups water

.i'

various trains, but each day —arrived]
His name
had not been on the bulletin issued at
the station. S0  many mothers were
clasping thelr sons in a fond embrace,
but her arms were empty. - Why? Why?
Why was it ‘he had falled her at this
critical time? So many were saying
“Hasn't Edgar arrived yet?"” or “E‘Iﬂ.ﬁ'ﬂ't
he sent you a wire? How strangel™ Mrs.
Northcote tried so hard to be-brave and
control her feelings, but sleep seemed
cut of the question, and all the deliclous
food she had prepurer! with such loving
care and buoyant spirits, remained un-
tasted. She walked the floor in agony
of mind and prayed that her boy might
‘be spared to.return to her yet.

Then, a friend who knew her well,
on hand when the “official mﬂﬁﬂage.
came. He satd, "My wife and I will be
with her when it is delivered. She must
not be alone In her sorrow, for her heart
will almost break.” When the message
came,: Mra. ‘Northcote opencd it quickly
and read the startling news that her son
was listed among the missing ones. It
was a severe shock, gnd her friends re-
malned with her for awhlle. Through
her tears, she smiled and sald, *“1'11
give him up for good, but will keep-look-
ing, listening, and watﬁhlng for him day
and night. I can't belleve he is dead.”
Friends were all so kind and sympathiz-
ed with her.

8he kept her windgws llight during the

1 meet; -Bo she sald,

mmrmmmmthnh“aym

.mu.ﬂ"mthlnandwumnnim and
: hl;hnirmwﬂ?mar Miss ' Turton

had seen’ him before: and ‘“had a secret

|'destre” . and hope that she dare  not

express, for he and Mrs. Northeote to
"Dhﬂ-ﬂ.lﬂ'" {mﬂt WA
the name he went by) *“I've brought. a
friend with me to-day to see you' He
seemed qulet, and seemed to be thiuld:jlg
hnrd

'Mrs. Northcote locked: 80 earnestly and
tenderly at him, She asked him if he
had any frlends. He did not' anawer,
but walked - uver to the window, 'Imi:er.l
out, and then sobbed aloud, and ;aid
"ﬂlhI I muld o find her 3

The:l,r H.‘Ek{:d. whu_ 'I:-ul'. no mply.
tumed and watched them.

< JAfter . t-hﬂj' leIt Mrs. Hﬂrl;hc:u:-ta sald,
‘Whu.t- a sad face that young man “had;
but Olive, do you know, on account of

He

losing ‘my. own boy, I felt so tender over.

him. - Hﬂisﬂnlyushﬂdﬂwbubhels
aumﬂhud:irs boy, and. 'l wish we: could
find thﬂr one he longs for. Don't you?
And there is something that reminds 'me
af my Edgar" e -

c.'llhre said, vWouldn't 1t be 'fine u: we |
could! I belleve we may find -a chue if

| we -r:-:mtinuﬁ our visits."

Whenr they went again, Mrs.. Hnrth—
‘cote took some of Edgar's favorite cakes
anid other treats. Charlle dég mot make
quite so strange. Several times Olve
saw him give her very aeamhlng 1ooks,
and then sigh. He ate the cakes and
then, went to the window and stood look-
Ing out. They felt they must go, 50 they
went over to him and said: “Could we
help find her for you?"

He held ‘his head, and said: "‘II',rou
could only sget word to her,.it would not
be so0 bad.” But t,.hﬂt- was all they cuull:i
find out. -

‘His face haunted Mrs, Hﬂrthmta and
she was quite eager to accompany Olve
the next visiting d.a.y Edgar used to play
the mouth organ. " wonderfully so she
slipped it in her bag. Sometimes a wild
thrill of joy would go through her, but

|ere it developed, she would find herself

saying "“No, it cannot be him, dor they
don't really look alike.” Yet something
spemed to draw her’ mmm After he
had partaken of the dainties she brought
to tempt his appetite, she felt glad, for
he .was . 50 wasted. They had talked
with the doctor about him, and learned
that he had been shell shocked, and
later dound In some -:Iesert#d place,
nearly dead from, exposure, dnd his mind
impaired. His identity seemed to be lost,
and he was brought back and placed
there, in hopes his"memdry wbild return
so he could be restored.

Mter they had’ been t.here a
wh.lle, Mrs. Northeote sald, “Do. you lke
music?” -And then continued, "I once
had a nlce boy, but he went to the war
and never came back, And- he used to
make wcmderful mus,lc with this mouth
'DIEEII ' ]

His e:.rea ghone. He reached for it so
eagerly, and played plece after plece,
Just as Edgar used to play. Mrs. North-
cote and Olilve were spellbound. When
he finished he put it in his pocket, look-
ed at them, and sald, ‘She used to like
me to play for her.” They did not want

to pet hlmexcited—They - promised —to

come again. But what a medley of
thoughts they both had, not all express-
ed.

They were both having decp thoughts
on- their way home. .Ollve let her Aunt
Susie into the secret, but only the three
shared the doubts and fears. . _

Next visiting day Charlle seemed rather

pleased to see them. Mrs. Northcote wore

a lorng coat, and under it she. wore a
dress that Edgar always agmired. She
took off her-hat, and let Ollve do most
of the talking. Then shé™drew from her
handbag a photo of herself and Edgar,
taken just before he left, rather large
and very striking, and several of them-
selves taken separately. Charlle came
over to her and stood beslde her, looked
at them several times and smiled, then
held his htad and sald, “Well Tl be
giggered if that ain't like her.” Then,
looking at Mrs, Northcote, he sald, “¥You
look like- her too.'” £

Then Mrs. Northeote sald, “Your name
is Edgar Northcote, Isn't 1t? I am your
mother that you lost, and now here we
are together agaln. I've been waiting a
long time for you. Would yvou llke ‘o

r|come home with me?"

_He.replled, ""You have been very kind
to me, but I can't leave these pi:i:rplc
They-need help, and I'm neo shirker.”

Mrs. Northcote was disappointed, but
yet she felt sure he was her son, though
s0 changed. But her hopes were strong.

Add _sugar to fruit julce and stir until

dissolves. Add cold water and BeTVE.

RASBERRY PUNCH
1 cup raspberties
1 cup curranis
1 lamon :
1 pint bolling Fu.t:cr
1 cup sugar ¥
' I cup t t.-ea.

ks

ﬂm:h fruit and strain through a cloth.
Without taking the pulp from' the cloth,
put it into another dish and pour the
bolling water over it. Drain off,, butido
not squeeze. or it will be muddy. Add
the sugar to the liquid, and stir until it
_ #8 dissolved. Cool thoroughly before add-
ing the.frult julce and tea.

v Wy

‘Persian Balm—Irnvifluable to the whole
family. To the-mother, a flawless. ajd
__ to lovellness! “To the child"a soothing.
" healing balm, . And to the father, a
aplendld hair fixative and cooling shav-
ing lotion. Perslan Balm tones and re-
freshes the skin. Makes hands dellght-
fully soft and white. Indispensable to
dainty women. A little .gentle rubbing
and it ls” ah:nrhcd by the tlssues, making
- the. akln t.rul:r rose<lpaf in texture.

-mu.mmis ‘LA Pﬂ-lJT‘EEEE

‘|ef the elty almost before they realized.
It was visiting day. *'1"11!:5-r BAW . D‘lhrau'

darkness,. and she- was always alert and

_{ watching, never went awuy and locked

her doors.

Mrs. Northeote had been a very ardent
u.ﬂrker in all good causes, but dropped
out of many, "so she would he sure to be'
at home when Edger came.” It seemed
very touching, but they missed her and
asked permission dor the ‘‘Benevolent
Soolety of Workers;” to- hold their meet-
ings In her home, 50 she could be In-
cluded;  that made a break and was a
mutual benefit. g .

As the  months wore daway, and no
word came, thére were ddubls expressed
of his return, Httle dreaming- what the
future had in store. One of the younger
ladles who lived nearby sald to: Mrs.
MNorthcote one, day, "Would wyou llke
to go out to Mimico with me? I ul'ten
go out to see my girl friend.” '

- Mrs. Northcote sald, “I'm afrald
would make me. sadder to _.vislt
asylum." -

But Olive Turton replied, “Sometimes.
we feel better satisfled with our own’lot
when we see a sadder side of llfe. If
you will go with me, Auhtle will keep
house for you till we get back.”

8oon they were on their way, and
Ollve was_such good company that- they
reached their destination rthe suburbs

it
an

friend, such a nice young woman, but
just. melancholy. There were several
mild’ cases which attracted Mfs North-

cote, Mur a little, very mW]lvp
S

little

But rmx and I wlﬂ b& .80 hamr tnuﬂther"
Il gol’

Edgar sald,.-""All right, _then, -
with you for awhile, but if you need me,
doctor, to help :you. in’ any way, just
send word and Fnu wil nnﬂ. me in ].'I.m:v.
ready for action.™

o Edgnrrwant with them - quietly, had

very - Httle to say, and seemed - nervous.
Olive's -aunt “was ﬂ‘FEI‘.‘[ﬂﬁl’ﬂﬂ when she sawW
the trio, cnmlna‘ home. Mrs. Hﬂrtlmu",:ﬂ
insisted on Olive and' her aunt sharing
the first meal .with. them, as they had
proved themselves Euuh loval friends.
Thef all noted every look and move,of
Edgar,.and were s0 glad to EEE]'LII‘I_IIEII]_G}"_
the meal. "Afterward t.he:_.r had some
musle, -Olive playing the pleces his
mother uhusﬂ -He sald very little, but
there was a far- awny look i his eyes,

land . he saemed.to lsten attentively. The,

visitors left early and as Edgar seemed
very tired, they retired oarly. When
Mra.. Hﬂrtmﬂ-nte showed Edgar to his room
just across . from— hers; he sald, “You
have’ been very. kind to me. You are s0
much like the mother I lmlh"

She kissed him ‘good-night, and su:l.d-
“Edgar, I'm going to be a Teal mother
to you. I'm lonely and need yop"

-puring the night a' fire -was .raging
near them, and -Edgar was -pmpuﬂng to
go, but his mother feared for him,’ He
sald duty called and he must go. There
was great excitement, as usual. "An old
man Wwas missing, and heedless of all
dnnaer Edgar rushed to the rescue. Just

as they. were coming out toward & window |

the floor collapsed, and  the two “were
found pinned beneath the burning
embers. Firemen, through herolc efforts,
1escued them. They were unconsclous,
buf pscaped with a féw bumns. - Each one
was borne to their homes, but revived
quickly. Late in the morning, Edgar
awoke and was just coming out of the
bathroom, partly dressed, when his

mother met him inthe hall, and ﬂnl:tned 8

the famillar blrthmark, just below his
shirt band. Then she knew, without

doubt, that she h.ad her own dear boy |

again, . -

When E&gar -::a.me down to breakfast,
he was smiling; and looked so cheerful
and - came over-and Kissed his mother,
rubbed his hands together, d#hd said, ]
“Well, Mother, it's good to be home again,
The place looks so natural.” The shock
of -the night previous had counteracted
the shell shock and his mind was per-
fectly clear again. Fancy the _‘ruy in his

mother's heart.

Olive made an excuse over before
dinner to know how things were, as they
had heard of Edgar's close call at the
fire. She could. hardly believe her ears
or -her eves as he conversed upon various
subjects with such E-Efe :
—Mrs. Northecote dalled her to another
room, and sald that she would always
feel as though Olive was a Hnk between
them. ‘Mrs. Northcote sald, “If it had
not been for your keen perceptlon and
tact we might never have been to-
gether.” So the frlendship was strongly
cemented and lasted for a Ifetime.

Edgar gradually grew stronger and
happler, These four friends took & world
of comfort together. The  older ones
each so0 fond of their own, loved .to see the
younger couple enjoying the hours spent
together. Edgar took wup his former
studies for civil engineering.. Three years
passed happily away, $il1 he was through.
Ollve was busy fAlling her hope chest
with nice things. There was plenty of
money on both sides of the house. Six
weeks after the engagement of “Edgar
Northeote and Olive Turton,” there was
an elaborate church wedding, followed
by a_lengthy honeymoon. Then this
voung couple retirned -to their home
town and were a great comfort to thely
friends.

Miller's Worm ., Powderg are a -pleasant
medicine for worm-infested ::hudren. and
they will take it without objection. When
diiectlons are followed it will not injure
the most delieate child, as there is noth-
ing of an Injurlous nature in Its coms=
position.
of worms and restore the health of tho
‘little sufferers whose vitallty has become
Impaired by the attacks of t.hr:sn:- internal
poests.,

MAY YOU GROW YOUNGER AS YOU
GROW OLDER
Hy  Arthur B Rhinow fy
-

2¥outh ls the most glorlous thiﬂE In
lite, but it is wasted on young people,”
George Bernard Shaw scintllated the
other day, and we could almost see the
sparkle in his eye when we read this

.f.'.t l\h—.‘!u
il LB

I e
e S —

one understa.nda the reason, -

They will specdily -rld_p,_chﬂd_.'

:u-rn.:h
PO LEL
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I; an underhanded way of own-
up- to our daﬁuiﬂnc‘.las. We are en-
vious n: the people who' are mgqre talen-
ted than we are more popular, morc
guoceassful. 'When a homely girl savage-

1y criticlzes & pretty ‘one, when. an un-

nptt.'lnr young fellow goes out of his way
to sneer at one who s popular, every
It 1s simply
an scknowledgement of thelr own lacks,
When we find curselves feeling bitter
toward one of our popular.acquaintances

when the praise of another makes us feel

uncomfortable and unhappy, Jjust Te-
member thnt th!s is an acknﬂwludgement
of -our mferluritﬁn

.BETTE'.E STAY uH T‘HE .I'Dll THEEE

Ve T

“H1 never used to make no.fuss about
the kind t:r! pole -er ‘bait, - er . weabhﬂr,
neit.her. h‘l‘.‘:'ﬂ: Just SEF. 'T: gnt to" t:nt-c.h a

ﬁnm“rurd the creek :.rnu'-:i "EEE! hlm
slide, & whistlin' soft and walkin’ Wwide.

1 says one day to i, E-'El-jl"ﬂ I, ‘how. do

you always catch 'em. HI? He gave his
balé another nwish in, an' chucklin' says,
‘T just Reep nshdn* "

QITBETIHHE AB FILI.-EHH ,

ll-..l"

Bome *:m:runs Il-aﬂph m-,h: qumtlm and |
then do- not Usten t{o the answers. The
reason they.do mot listen 1s thdt they
are not interested.. They merely ask ques-
tlona*-fo- keep -the comversation going. |
While the answer is being given, they.
are hard at work thinking up another
question., * Unlucklly it Is generally Ap-
parent when questions aré: merely “fll-|
ers,” and most people resent the ques-
tlons which are asked without interest,
and the necessity of glving answers to
which ‘no one .listens. It is not neces-
sary that conversation should be pro-
faund pr' brilliant, but 1t is necessary
that the -people whi:- take . part should
be Interested.

e : »

In a Teport to the Minister of Agricul-
culture, A. P. MacVannel, Ohlef Reglatra-
tlon Officer, st.ntea that'a tni:.a.l of 88,700
certificates for “Canadian . pure bred ive
stock were lssyed during: the- Year.
ending March 31, 1832, These Were
up as follows: . Cattle, 33,288; horses,
1,734; sheep, 13,330; swine, 10,130; foxes,
| 21,805; dogs, 7,380; poultry, 1,811; and
‘n‘a:mata 123,

N

Lumlurn

you visit Western Ontario’s

Horse Show

J. H. SAUNDERS, President

Westerﬁ F alr

. i——

Septeniber 12 to 17, 1932

The Tioker and Tailor and Candlestick-Maker will all be
at the Western Fair with their wares on display.

will see the latest trend in Annculturn and Hmif-r.tnmi
Stellar Grandstand Attractions. —  Music — dely :

—

$40,000

IN PRIZES AND ATTRACTIONS

Entries Close September F'I'It
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Be.sure
Own Exhibition, where you

Dog Show

W. D. JACKSON, Secrstary !
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. MEDICAL
e

DR. J. A. McNIVEN
Physician and Surgeon -

= -
i
e

—— - Y
—

ﬂ#ﬂhﬂﬂ and Elgin Street. | '

CANADA'S PURE BRED LIVE STOCK

=

| Closed All Day Wednesday

Fhone 29

Wyndham BStreet

Phone No. 22 . . ' P. O. Box 3%

HAROLD -NASH FARMER, M. A.

. Barrisier, Bollelior, Notary Ppblle, -
| ag ..I 5 . . = -II., E‘h- .

PEEB-IH&H BI.-IJEE

. MGHEIWTGH Hﬂﬂmmm
.- Hours—5.30 a. m. to 500 p. m.
: :Eaturdnnr-—-ﬂnﬂnﬂulmh e 5

KENNETH M LANGDDN
. Barriater, H.ulinuur Notary Fublls
-Offlces: -

-.ﬁ.c‘bnnc'- ST
Over T. Hasrnunk‘n Cafe

F‘ur Appointments Phﬂna .ﬁﬂtﬂn 65—ar
Georgetown 88

Georgetown

Thursday, 1.15 p. m.t-uﬁ.:ﬂﬂp.n:.. Even~
ings on request..

- J‘ .
DENTAL

A. L BUCHANAN, D. B. S.

Dental Surgeon - - &
Office: In Leishman Block

ﬂn.m.unmupm m
hr.&ppnmum =

-

Gas for Extractions -

Houra:

o Dental Surgeen
,,Eunémur to Late Dr. :l.__!l; Ball
" Ml Bireet, Acton

e

e

FRANCIS NUNAN.
Account books of all kinds made to

order.; Periodicals of every descripton
carefully bound. Ruling neatly and
promptly done.

Guelph, Ont
(Over Willlams® Store)

Watchmnkﬂr :
J* H. JGRDAN
-GEORGETOWN -

Expert Repalrs Prompt Hmfu

We have for years been doing repatrs
for other jewellers . across  Canads, =
are quite capable of doing yours %

m
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Ghurch Organ Tuning

i BrmgBora “too—-
]l Play tennis”

~ All Ruth’sfriends in the clt}' felt ;

for her when she married

Dick and settled down in a small’

They

They spoke to tho pHyEIcIAN T CHarge,
and he sald: "Keep calm, for I can sece
the -ecloudy condltion of his memory Is
changing. See how he is the next tlme
you come. I'll watch the cnau closely,
with Interest.” l

That mnight, when the doctor called,
Edgar seemed more cheerful, and played
the mouth organ for him marvellously.
Then he sald, “TI had visiters to-day,
and I know them; but I don't know
who they are. Say, doctor, I had a good
mother once, but I lost her, and I don't
know how or where. But I'd glve any-
thing to find her. Can't you help me?"

That was the first tlme he had ever
used the word mother to anyone, and
it was a clue to' go-by. “So the doclor
sald, *“Sura I'l help you, and mig’m:.r
quit:h'. if I get n chnnce"

m: soon as the doors were open next
time to visitors, Mrs, Northeote and
Olive were on hiind. .The doctor was
watching for them and took them in
nnd -sald: "“Here 1Is your friend, Miss
Turton, “to see agnln, Edgar; and here
Is the dear mother you lost. 41 juat.
found her.” :

Then Mrs, Nurthc:u-t.{': advanced and
put” her arms around himy and cuddied
her face in_ his neck aa she useel to«do.
8he sald: “Edgar dear, I am 80 loncly.

| Won't you come home with me."

Edgar turmed to the doctor, “Arp you

sure this is my own mother, for she lmk.s-

different to'me:"
~ His mother - am’lled thmugh her tears,
and sald, “We are both ‘vhanged, Eg‘um
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Irish bull. .

In other words, only they enjoy ynut.h
who remaln youhg "until they are old.
enough to apprecite it. The: early - years
of life, generally called youth, are not the,
1best time of life, as has been so often
proclalmed. Try to look Back mpon your
life butw-&cn ﬂl’te-en and
without the romantic hues that retros-
pect llkes to spread over the pmt. and
yvou will
with many cares; cares t.i'mt look slily
now, but were very real at the time.
The headiches and heartaches eaused
by capriclous cupild, nlone drove many a
youth and malden to tears and sleepleis
nlghts.

No, youth Is nnr. the huat time of lLEe
just as little as the blessom period 1s the
best secason of the tree. When the tree
bears fruit, it is moxt glorlous. We nd-
mire the blossoms, but’ we llve on the
fruit, And when we' begin to do /things

worthy of ourselves, when- we heénme 11

blessing to others and not just something
preity to be admired; then it s that life
vields the greatest satisfacion. )

But youth is the best time to prepare
for the best time. Work hard, live clean,
dleep well, Enjny wholesome fun and’
sport, kEEp a window 6pen toward Ticaven
and you wul develop the vigor to enjoy
the best time of life with zest.

", The trouble with many young pEﬂ];JIE -

1s that they want to taste ‘all of Hfe in‘a
few years, with the ‘result ‘that they eat
unripe fruit and get slok of lite,
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twenty-one |

admit. that you were racked |

town thirty ‘miles out.

soon found, however, that
Ruth had lawns- and flowers

J
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Offica_snd -Residence—Corner Bowes'
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P. W. PEAREN, D. D. S; L. D.8. .

and-Repairs

Emu‘:enny Adjustments or ‘.'E'::url;r
M.-:intmnnce N

'SERVICE AT REASONABLE
- COST

LEONARD DGWNEV

503 Royal Bank Building
TORONTO ONTARIO
 Waverly 6281 A
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Our 25th Anniversary
Celebration A Great
" Success

We are continuing our Annlver-
_sary Discount until the end of the
month. We are pleased that 50
many of our older patrons were
able to take advantage of this un-
usual offer and celebrate with us
our 25th Anniversary.

'ONE-THIRD OFF UNTIL
JULY 30th

SAVAGE
REGISTERED OPTOMETRIST
- (By Gevernment Examination)
SA\-"&GF.;——B[I]LI!IHG GUEI.-PH
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which made city apartments seem

LonG
Drsrancl
Iryp st

Ruth is

.- Ji.ﬂt# evening rales
on Station-to-Sta-
tion Calls begin
7.00 p.m. Sull
lower night rates

ci ty.

very stuffy indeed. Now they
welcome a chance to run out and.

never lunely.-

The telephune is the cnnnectmg
link. It is quick, easy to use and
_costs. only a few cents to call the,

: ‘ at 8.30 pim.
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WILL vmrr ACTON ON 1
Mon., Septen{her 12

I* Anyc(mt suffering from Eﬂ:ﬂtmln.
Defective Vislon or - Hcﬂ.dm::he
‘should not miss the opportunity of’
‘consulting’ this eyesight specialist.
 Appo'ntments may be made with
Mr A T. Brown, Drugglst.

GUHEUHTATIUH FREE
.. Office Hours: 9 a. m. till

)]~

VﬂtEI‘E Li st 1932

MUHIGI‘P&LI'IT OF THE
TOWNSHIP OF NASSAGAWEYA

Notice 15 hercby given 4hat -I have

transmitted or delivered to the persons

mentioned in Sec. 12 of the Ontario
Voters' List Act, the cnplea required by
sald sectlon to be so0 'transmitted or
delivered of the list made pursuant to
sald Act, of all persons appearing by
the last ‘revised Assessment Roll of the
sald Municlpality to be entitled to. vote
ii the -sald Munlcipality at elections for
members of the Le t.im Assembly and
at nicipal Elections; and that the

| sald list was first pnal:ed up in my office

in Nassagaweya on the 30th day of July, .
19332, and remalins thara for inspection.

errors. or omisstons mrmntud acmrdluc
tu law,

t.edtﬂm S0th day of Julv. 1032, %
- JOHN MARSE
ﬂhrldu.td
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And I hereby <all'upon all 'voters to :_,.
take immediate proceedings to have any -
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