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Barthulﬂmew Crab s Dlecovery
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little.- ht-em:. house * with - its

IQrpugh an npen
wlnthewerkehependefthehnm
the,.,euuud of th2 grating of a file.

It sounds,” remarked the man - who

" had come from ‘the -diréction of town,

'~ bending his head

fowards the nolse, “as
though Bart hasn't Inund pecpetugl
.Imotion Iﬂt—-—lm,!eea he'e me.l:lng It th:t
lal'l" '

‘He says he's gut the secret,” tha euler
remarked, “and all' he wants is timie
and money eneuxhtnwnrtlteub. g |
"hear he's dbeen trylng to interest old
Lyman Adams in’ it. Tﬂutlguesshe

‘i;'§_'_'.____.. _AMn't do much” *. ... __
S S TR mmlmmﬁumﬁuthm'mﬁﬁmmm‘—*iﬁ

-————+4raining had been enough to enable him

" .. falrly ' prosperous apple farmer,

mu_mer.“ -remarked the man who had
cbme from town. “I wish"I could lock
- after mine half as good. ' Here I be
‘going to spend- mureen.ehmr another of
-Bmith’s horses.” =

' fﬂum.i'ml don't mtahugurtwu
" Instead of a horse? I may have some
Jeft by gnd by.” The other plucked a
hhﬂeefgreeemepmterrtemeﬂngen
' “I- might like  some,” he answered.’
“I'l stop 1:1 and see you on my WAy

- Laft Blr.bnu'" the nwner -M -the hogs,
- known=Pest as “A. K.” to distidguish
him from E. L. Hart, the milk dealer,
furned in at Crab's side gate and walked
deliberately to the I:-n.rn from “Wwhich the
-nols#¥ had come,

-~ Bartholomew Crab’s hobby was mech-

anics. Ever since his own brief year in

- & technical school he had been buying

‘and’ reading books on electricity, steam,
ﬂtﬂd—puwer turbines, gas engine.e — on
£verything, in fact, that seemed to bear

o understand about half of what he
" read, but it had not taught him to apply
-his knowledge. He was a practical,
whose
- 4ntelligence In matters lating to apple
farming no one ﬂm‘.l\ seriously que.?.r.leueﬂ
It was when he turned to something for
which he was not, fitted that- his . lg‘nnr—
Ance became’ eﬂdent

His wife had long since given up her
attempts to prove .t him that he was
wasting his time, had been won over

- _by his persistence so far that she de-

. -

Fl

- j- .

,know there Isn't?"

fended him -:-I:es..'t.i::neJ:.el;i.r and lerel.tr

_before the gossips who scoffed.

“I guess my huubﬁm:l has got a rlg‘ht.
4o iry to find perpetual motion as long
#8 he don’t squander his money on It,”
. Ahe had declared to a certain shnrp-
tongued woman. _

“HBat there isn't ANy e.ueh thing as
perpetual motion,” declared the woman.

“If no one has seen lt, how do they
replled - Mrs, Crab

-« ~with the logic of the other sex, and the

<conversation came to an abrupt end.

- Ome great 'trouble lately. was that
‘Bartholomew Crab was
money; not dangerously yet, but he
apent time which should have been
spent on his apples bending over his
workbench, and, as he ‘increased  his
extravagance In time. he became freer

~with his cash. The Iast withdrawal of |

Afty dollars from the, bank had _thor-
.oughly worried his wife, ]

‘“Good momning, Bart” sald A K.
Hart, as he crossed the threshold of the
shop. “How's I} getting on?”

‘"Hello, hello, A. K.," replled the other,
“glad to see-you. Find a - sgeat—any-
where; don’'t mind that tackle, because
1 ain't golng to ‘use it after all. I ought
to be out after those ‘trees of mine, but
T just wanted to get this square washer
fitted before I started.”

A. E. looked about him ecuriousiy——Et-
wes & well-equipped shop, sugh,k as mMany

- & man with a love of tinkering and a

&

. knack of “making

ings” is likely to
‘have. Thé grinds the foot-power
lathe, the little' forge, the odd-length
Iumber, the boxes and racks of tools, the

" scrap heap—all these were to be e:peel:ed

in Eﬂﬂh B place,

On one end of the wertheneh were
several electric-battery cells, two tall
glass retorts full’ of-a whitish liquor
which was slowly eﬂ'enreu-elng. bits of
ateel chalns, bottles of oll, and various
chemicals. Lastly,. there was a little
brass:- l::j’ll.'llliEl" with & lens set iIn one
—-end and closed at the eth"ér'"' A, K. took
*It up and Iecrlred it aver.

~#That's my latest,” said Crab. “See
that pointer in there? . You can .see
bétter in a dark corner. It's a_spin-
thariscope. ' There's a pin 'point ' of
radilum hbromide under that, and .it
makes a Ezinc-sulphlde screen on the
bottom scintillate. Heen gnlng just as
‘hard for & month. '1,;.-...,.. o

A. K. glued the cylinder to" his' eye
and gazed In. He saw a black watch
hand, and, directly eath 1t, a bril-
liant, Incessant shower of tiny sparks
-and flashes of light, mdlntlng out eun-
centrically.

- “Bo thntu,rrﬁd'lumi" hc ga.uped nt't.er a
full minuteé!

_*That's’ radium.” sald Crab, sitting | to
hl.e.k from hix work. He continued im-
pressively;
petual motion? Now if I can mﬂf—

what?"

e .get a mmhl.ni.um thlt"ll work
xrrnm that power—only gear it, you ‘might
"~say, to ‘thoss sparks, why—why, A K."

exclatined, “‘desi't you.ses that you've
lnt to tnp.'.m t.he ennrnr lost by

:H' Im:nt -af Barthelemeﬂ ﬂrah'n

I’

‘men met by acecident.

separate lttle brown barz two’

squandering |.

“Who says there ain't per-

that Frun: the very beginn.lug til now
there has been a perpetual procession—
from - the ﬂrst protoplasm. on down_to
you and me. You see, dont you, thn!.'-
the principle. 15 sound emough.
application is still wanting.” -He ‘turned
euddeulrheektumetaekae ff to make
‘the ne npplimt:lun at hn-:e. There.
Was an empl'.y pause. ;

*I ocame,” sald A. E. pmeent],ir. "fa
see 'if ybu still wanted those hogs you
asked about in the fall You sald you
wefié kind of thinking sbout huying
-some and starting in again.' Now I've
got three fine: ones, just what rm: want,
and a litter of little ones,” about. three
weeks old. ‘That's make a nice start- for
you. I want to sell "em as soon as I can,

you've eu.q got the pens all right.”

“Oh, I've got the pens™ repeated’ Crab
nhstmetedlr- “But I don't know whether
I want to waste the ‘time on pigs just
now or not. Apples keep me about as
busy as I want to be—apples and this,
Then my wife’s got all she can do, and
I don't exactly llke—" He stopped his
sentence, which had been at best
mechanical, and walked evertetheeerep
heap to find something,

‘““Why, Ella spoke tumeabeutthepise
yesterday down mwn"sald:ﬂiert “that's
thI mu I!

“Is that so0?" rmpunded f-‘re.b sr.ﬂl
abstracted. ""We]l. I don't mow. See
her. Ask her, and if she ‘wants to,

| why it's all right. ¥You see I'm right in
-themlﬂetufnﬂthi&-—n Eemveﬂh!e

hand - enmprehenalvelr

Hart found" Ella -Crab in the klt-::hﬁll
and explained his. errand. |

“He sald he wasn't sure he had time”
he concluded, “but seems to me that it
would be a good thing for Bart to let

'upnnthnttiu.ke.ﬂngerhis Course;”

he added, remembering that Crab's wife
would allow no disparagement of her
hushand, “course that radium thing is
mighty interesting and all, but it doesn't
Seem as. if.it could mete muehgr of a
maehine go.”

“It. might,” said the woman brlefly.

“It might,” the man admitted. “Buf
—]uuk: here, Ella, I ain't going h}ﬂ.rg'ul‘:
with ycu about your husband. You know
how I like you' and.Bart, and what I
want to do is to help you to get him
out of this fool notion. As. you say,” he
went on  cauticusly, “the tlﬂng' h:lghl:-
work, but do you -think that Bart’s the
man to make. it ‘when all scientists have
given up trylng? If he was rich, I'd have
no kick, but, Elle,--fml aren't mad with
me talking this way?" '
¥ The woman shook her head sadly.

“You're a real Ifrlend, A. K., she said,
“but you can't do anything. If only it
didn’t cost so much, A. K. that man of
mine has spent a hundred and fifty

weelis!” She turne@ to the window
whichi looked towards the barn,

“Just listen here,” sald Hart,
got a proposition.
work it out of himself. That's sense.
Now what you do Is this. You buy those !
hc:ge from me on credit. 'When he asks
you why, tell him there isn't any roady
money, and you didn't waht to draw
from the bank agaln. If T know Bar-
tholomew Crab, that'll stir him up some,
His uncle dled on the poor farm, you
knmow, and Bart—well, he'll get roused
up, and the chances are that he'll work
at hogs and apples and.get even again,
with me and everyone ‘else’

L] II'FE

say anyth—" o K

“I'll be as mum as a cemeter;r.r" sald
JL K., and Ella knew that there would
bé no gosdip. .

“I bought those hﬂirs.“ Mrs, {.!re.h sald
to her -husband at noon. “A. K."s going
to bring them to-morrow. Are ycu golng
to.put them under the barn?"

“I guess 'I:hf.‘:jl’ can go under the barn 2
he repeated. "Do you rezlly think we'd
better -have them?" he inquired.

. “Didn't you declde to last fall, and
can’t we feed them just as well this year

selling for—eleven dollars a hundred-
welght yesterday?”

“Why, what's got into you, Ella?” In-
quired her husband, in mild surprise.
“You tallcHike- & regular-business svoman.
We dcn't -need money."

“We shall soon If you buy any morg
radlum what-you-call-1t,"” she sald.

“That afternoon she fvas able to rouse
her husband from his bench- to rake out
the pens and lay  fresh straw In them.
But he returned almost immedlately to
the task that interested, hing, most. While
he - made ready the sty he explained for
perhaps the twentieth time to his -wife
“the principles,” as he turned it, on
which 'he was workiig. She thought
that he seeméd to be reassuring himself
of its soundness by. the repetition.

“Life is at the bottom of it.," he =ald,
“because llfe%e.an replace its own energy
e.u long as it!lives, and other life is sure

follow.” 8 3 . '

I know,” sald Ella, a 'lttle’ wearily.
“You'd-beiter-clear out the other trough,
tco, Bart. We shall have to keep a lot
of water there for those littleplgs.”

The Uve stock ‘arrlyed the next momn-
ing, and thus Crab’s attentlon was-forced
upon them. The pen was 1mmad].ntel:r
below his shop, and one of the amall
| POrRErs oI'ls’ p il disposition kupt. his
brothers In an uproar of aqueals. At

dtn;:l:r m&mhumuhmm

" | father bullt. ‘Then I éan-work in quiet.”

Thﬂ{

dollars out of the savings bank in six,

You said he's got to|
“We'll take these plgs,” she sald, “*and |

thank you, A. K. ‘Of course you won't|

‘as last? Haven't you seen what they're :

|AI{

-mt.h.nu‘t. delay, n‘nd thereqsth umt

under me,” he sald. “T've about declded
1t'll save time in the long run "I mend
-pens down by the creek—the ones

- ™It will "be better for the plgs, too
dedr,” ‘sald his-wife....Becretly shé w:u
glad of his'a annoyance, hut. she erI course
did not show fit. .

The old pens requ!red more repe.lrlng
Lumber Biad to be purchased. This tock
time, nttent!ml and, more -than that, It

could, the fact that 'he might become a
poor man. He now ﬂr.-:-:t learned that the
hogs had been’ hﬂught on .credit, and,
distressed at the idea of owing anyope

Ings -bank in spife of his wife's- objec-
-tions. She did not, however, -urge him
top etrensl.‘lil', for the virus of outdoor
work .had entered the man, dnd the.
| hours in the’ shop had dininished rapldly
in . .number., ﬂpperentlr, A. K.'s scheme
w
field with Iee:l:l corn~-

“Yoli're & sclentific man and a In:mer
I belleve, :Mr. Crab,” sald a young clty
man to him one day. He was a new-
comer who .ha._ﬂ recently bought a farm
next to Bartholomew's. ““What do you
know about alfalfa for hog feed? TI've
read %that they're dolng great things
| with it, and I thought you would %e the
best man to tell me, as I see you've some
fire pigs. Has'it food elements which
ordinary grass hasn't, or is it merely
cheaper, or what? I want to know from
an authority.” '

Crab, thus questioned one murnmg in
his workshop, felt ashamed to have' to
admit ignorance. “I ecan't shy,” he
replied. “T've never looked into that.
Wh;rdnn’_hrnunel:&}r Hart down thed
road? I got my hogs from him.”

The indident, slight as it was, brought |’
& revelation to Crab. He had .been ap-
pealed to a8 a sclentific man, and what
had he done to earn his title? Surely
the chaotic mess which was elutteﬂng up
his workbeinch' was no warrdnt. In his
apple-growing he had done 'practically
nothing huli;e-ep the trees pruned and
well, and and barrel the fruit in
the fall. . He had not experimented in
e:q way with apples. Now, being asked
f queel;ien the answer to which was a
commohplace with most men; he had
been forced to confess his ignorance,
and this to & man who had scarcely
shiken the dust of the clty from- his
shoes, whe was laughed at in town as a
"dude farmer.” He at least showed that
he was awake. ¥

oughly—to glve- him hls true oredit—
on her perpetual-mofion theory. And
Just as he had put his heart and spitit|
nto that labok, so now. spurred by his
debts, Ithe woumd to his pride, and by
the feeling that his wife was expecting
it of him, he turned his afttention.to
hogs. He wrote to Washington for the
literature of the Department of Agricul-
ture. He talked with Hart. He visited
the markets, and later in the year the
county falr, where one of his young hogs
won a minor prize. By the end of Bep-
tember he had fairly “made good” with
this sty. The apples took. what extra
time-the plgs did nct.. But when the
rush was over, to his- wife's sorrow and

to his bench in'the workshop, where he

spent pmeticaﬂjr every evening.
Onenight Hart dropped in on his- wgy

back from fown. The room was much

“I can't work: with <hose amm.-e‘u '. /

brought home to Crab as-nothing else|

meney, he drew again from the -sav-|

- working.” Crab had sowed the lnﬂrer

.| tears when: she thot.of that.

Bartholomew Crab had worked thqh- :

the mystification of Hart, he 'returned |

' “SLATY ‘DIARY ..

i
f

Pﬂm—-pa. 'Iat ‘& nother Boner get
thiew the peper mm&'he wirks an to-

‘Blunt 4 going

keep frum gohig
blind but he lec it
get in to the paper
that Blunt was"in
"the hospittle to be
| treated for Rye
‘trubble, and then
they was a eddl-
toriel witch men-
chined that the
last election was
the volce of the
Populous witch
‘wanted evry buddy
to have a chance
_for loving.
Saterday — Ant
Emmy fust oum

home Ifum

-time -she had she,K sed it was a grate
deal like & Wake oney they diddent
‘have very .mutch fun at the recepshun.

Sunday—ma called on .Mrs. Wise to-
day whichs husbénd fell and broke his
leg 'when he was hanging . paper On
+Baterdoy—When—ma—simpathised with
her she thanked ma and then told about
her hushend hmkeing her new Eridge
[ lJamp when I:lE fell and she i:uﬂt- out 111

Munday—Fillus Berry got a devorce
frum her husbgnd an Ant Emmy -sed
they oney ben marrreﬂ for three weeks.
They seemed like as if thﬂr wood-be a
Ideal. cupple but-when they settled down
"Pillus found out her dog dldent- Hke her
huebend -

» Tuesday—a l'.'l']E frend of pa witch I.e a
Republican ‘was here at _are house for
supper. He sed he wa$ thankful for 1
thing and pa, says what iz thet you are
thankful for and he replyed and sed. I
am mitey thankfull the Democrats did-
dent nceminate s etmngh Candydate.

'Wensday-—Jog Hix dissided he wood
be a Bandit s0 he a plyed for a permit
to carry a Machine gun becuz -he didden’t
want to get Into trubble dut' he. didden't
get the Permit so he has give it up.

Thirsday—Pa. says he hopes his-time
to die will cum when they is a Pallticle
campane on and. mebby if they js a
speechh on the radio it went he s0 "hard
to go. - '

“THE PRODIGAL

‘A young ‘woman -remaonstrated with
her husband, a spendthrifs, “Don't
‘worry, my dear. I am like the Prodigal
Son. I shall reform some day,” he sald.

“I wi_l]_ be llke the Prodigal Son, tos"
she retorted ™ “For I shall arise n.nl:l go
to my father.'™ !

" j~. A FAMILY TRAIT,

-

ley. How does that happen?
Private O'Malley—It's. inherlted, sir.
My father was' the lﬂte Timothy O'™Mal-

the same as it always had been.. The
batteries- stood en the workbench as
befare, and the two ret:ris.still held the
whitlsh liguor, which, : however, had
stopped effervescing. The 1little brass
‘cylinder was gone. Crab was figuring
'and writing on paper, referring - con-
stantly to some books.

“Still at 1t?" dsked Hart as he entered.

Crab ralsed his head. “Stil at what?"
he Inquired, smiling.

"Perpetual motion.” rep]ir::l the cther;
exploring among the things on the.
"h‘ene_h_. “Where's the radlum appara-
tus?" e

“In the huuee.“ he replied. "My wil’ee
I:een kind of mterested in"it" lately.”

“You don't mean
going to start In on this racket?” asked
the other. “I thcught Ella—" |

“A, K.,” sald Crab slowly “I want you
to ]Leten to what I'm. going to say. Twve
got the secret! I've got perpetual motion

i
i

‘or as near as a human belng can ever

come to it, I guess. Rem mber what I
told you—chat 1t must be like life—must
JTeplace its .ownm energy, and so cn?”
Hart nodded:™ :
“On this sheet of paper.” sald Greb.
“Is my scheme for af year's work at the
kind of perpetual motlon I've' discovered.
It's my programme for eniarging my

to say that she's!

COLEMAN MANTLES
Give Better Light

.Themwmdlmprcudl sved Coleman Mantles
produce better light énd a third more of it,
They are mada of speclal treated rayon
Ebermdnmmedwiehthemmmuiﬁaht
I;i.ﬂ‘.ingl:huniﬂll.
They are tougher, more fexible, wuh-
_mndlhoeinmt;ﬁ mndumungertu
A y correct in design,
dmm I‘-ll’ln.ddumu. Reinforced
across bottoms whene pressure is strongese,
Mumrltmllurmque]lnr...thehﬂt.
Made: especially for use on Coleman
-I.m;umrll.mmu 5 "y
Buy them-by the package.
THE COLEMAN-LAMP AND STOVE CO., Ltd .

ﬂunn Sk, Eask & Davies Ave., B
T-mnnl'n 8, Ontardo

hog farm._, I've kind of declded 'that I've
got the Inundnt.l:ms ﬂ!' apretty g:-erd little '
buclness already eterted ~3What plgs T
gell will be replaced by Lhase that -are
born, and fo on, Baring: accidents,

mE L] ]

“Then do you mean te sav."” exclalmed |-
the other, rising in his mrprlse “that
you've quit all thils-—" ' !

“I"de, my friend. Bu! I don't’ mean
to say anything to Ella (il to-morrow,
because that's her birthday, and’'I want’
to make a present to Her of a very, very
wise husband And the funny thing.
he; continued to his friend, “is
that everybody except me ﬂlseuvered the
secret long agn!"

DIFFERENT PASTRIES

L]

that's good enough mﬂmm'rt—metiﬁn—fnrt i

ASK YOUR BEALER
EE, . . "I"H'-lli

O Sk e i

S

Nutwe tn (‘ redltere

In the Estate of Edwin Alklnsnn. of tht
Township of Erin, In ihe County of
Wetllnn'ten Farmer, Dececased.

I =
aIl parsons having claims agalnst the
estate of Edwin Atklnson. decessed, who
died on or about the elghteenth day of

March. <1932, are notiflede to send to the

undersigned A !ministrator, . The Trusts

-and Guarintee C.mpany, L.'Imi.ted Tor-

onto, or to tlie nnderslgned Kenneth M,

Lnngdun. Its S-licitor, on or before the

firast day of Derember, 1932, thelr names

and naddtesses and full perl:leulere of
thely claims, ~nd the nature of the

“Patrician—~Anne's father marrled her
mother for the bread she made.
_ Michael—Yes, and -Anne's flance
‘wants _i;aﬁﬂarr}f her for the d=ugh she's

got. :
w L]

Why suffer . needlessly? l}euslna‘
Egyptian Liniment brings - quick,
rellef to scalded feet, soft corns and
warts, REHE-'?E! niﬂnmmnt!nn Rmu?u
proud- flesh.’

sare |

securities (if snyv) held .by them, dl.ﬂjl'
verifitd by sta'utory declaration. |
Ifimedlately -fler the gsald first I:!ELF
of Decembe:, :032, the nssets of the
sald deceased 111 Be distributed among
the parties H.t[tfed thereto, having
regard only tc ‘he clalms of which It
shall then hove notice.
Dated Octoher 31st, 19372,
THE TR" STS AND aummh:
t}rl";‘lnl'-‘ﬁg.ﬂf LTD. [ :
Street, Toronto.
EKENNETH M. L DON, N
Georgetowr: and “Acton, - -
" aenueu:eu- far the said hﬂmln:letmtnr

nrmeermmn ek L

dﬂ-lil‘ He,_ rote -abdut

. ';.-te the Hosplttle to |

Recepshun over acrost the |
2 | erick’ and when ma ast her whut kinda |

: The¢ tender Inner stocks are delectable

Captain—Late for drill again, O'Mal- |

. T
G uem unvmm emm

‘The currenb iemie of l:.he -‘.l:leer Stock
H:nrket and Meat Trade Review pub-
lishéd by the Dominioh Live Stock
Branch contains the followlng review of

menth.e of the 'current yéar:..
'Hhipmenf.e of cattle. from westermn to
eaetem Canada  this. year dor the first
nine mnnth.e show as 57,740, e.n _compar-
ed with 67,885 a-year ago, or over 100,000
fewer. Thé movement indicates that
13,804 went
of about 5,300 head; 30 859 went to stock
yards, a decrease of 1,600 head: and
13, 077 went” direct to patking plants, a
deereeee .of 3,117 head, when eﬂmlmred
with the movement for t.he ‘same perled
of last year.t The movement from the'
‘'west to the east for the month of
September only totalled 1,688 head, or
4,367 less than for September, 19.1. The
deoreases were due to Emaller shipments
to feed lots and stock yards in the ee.st

. NO WASTE IN GELEET

Did you -eeeIr cansider--that ee!r:rr is
one preduet which is edible from its
roots to Its leaves, asks the Dominion
Fruit Branch. This is in fdct one of its
greatest atiractlons and makes it one of
the most economical vegelables you ean

1live stock movement for the . first nlue

et to feed lots, a decrease |

GORN SYR

ue-mmmer oy

—
]

merrmm

'::'Mende,y. December 5

: A.nfune su.ﬂ’erlng_ :I.':nr.':n E:ireet:m'l.n,

-hwmmt—thne—ibh-m-meehdﬂ
valuable agency in ::rremetl{g health.

when eaten uncooked, while the leafy
part and the fibrous hard butts are ideal
for giving a fine aromatic flavor to all

+ should not miss the opportunity of
consulting this eyesight specialist.
Appontmepts may .be made with
Mr. A. T. Brown, Druggist, - .

CONSULTATION FREE

kinds of soups, sauces and stews, - - .

Oftion Hours: 9 a. m. til 4 p, m.
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Don t Know i

_is important knowledge that will save
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b Fit

Ie pepulerly suppesed not to hurt you.
‘But it may cost you money . . . it mdy
cause you I1nconvenience . . . it may
tarnish the slummermg surface of happy
living . . . In short---when all’s said and
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dene---what you don’t knew wﬂl ﬂf.ten- .
hurt badly.

‘When is ignorance bliss? When' is wis-.
doni folly? - Surely not in. this swift-
moving commercial world of ours . . .
When yesterday mlglrt as well be marked
“B. C.” and to-morrow is pushing im
patiently to prove to-day'passe. Now is
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the time for every one Lo be m_fﬂrmed
to know what is going on---not merely in--
the pullt.lca] social and athletic world---

but 1n the business and eemmerelal world
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" as well.
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Your newspaper tells you what you ﬂught
to know . . . NEWS. ot simply local
or world news . . . b 'eliepping “and
menufeetunng NEWS It tells you ---
througk: its advertising---what is the very

latest and best.  From its pages you learn
where to ehnp and what to look for. - Its
advertisers -are the haekbene of national
and local business: Their message to-you -
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money ... . make life easier ... give

eddltmnal happmeee to 'you ﬂnd your
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It mllhurt };ﬁu not t'e“-knﬂw. their 11iessage. 4
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‘Be better mfnrmed- L

- READ THE ADS IN
cton F ree Press
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PHONE 174
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