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’THERINE BLOWS THE HORN

C. A .Emwa '

&

WY

' WWMHHWWWH*+** &

'NEﬁrarmdqyinﬂ.hmmtwawm
sitting at the table -alone—the

Old Equh'ﬂ Grm:&nn}ther Ruch

"and I-tnkln.r‘ our mlddn:if -meal rather
muut]r ‘when'a horn was heard sounding

- nm in the direbtion ﬂ! the Edwards

'.mxummﬂird,umuuzun

" mother exclaimed.

1 45 bnl'lwa l:hnl:.s Gatherlnul" Gmnd-
“Listen!. See U she
blows twice more.” Wé listened intently,
‘the Old Squire cupping his hand to’his
'best: ear; and, true enough, & moment
" laber, 'we heard it again, and then a third
. time. “Something’s Wrong over theral”
ule.
Tum!” This was to me. “And Joseph,
- you follow as fast as you can'—this to
the OId Squire—"and I7l come after. I'm
afrald it's fire, now everything ls so d.rsr'l“
*Thiz was after I wWmas ﬂlﬁ'ﬂlﬂf ona -of
'us young folks left at home at the old
farm. Addison and Theodors had now
beenn gone for several m:m More T€-
mnttrmﬂnustnmlenhnﬂleﬁinr
her new home in Dakota, and Cousin
Halstead had gone off In one of his
discontented perlods fnu.r years previous-
_1y: we had heard he was In Texas and,
had made a hasty marriage out that
way. He never wrote home.

. and Tom.

: nmalar materr.hnngea too, had oc-
curred over at the Edwards farm, where
we had had such good times with Kate

Jotham Edwards, their father,
had .died; leaving the family -in very

stralghtened clrcumstances; and Tom

sras now far away in- the-East, at-Baku,

where he had married the daughter of o
rich Parsee merehn.nt who could be in-
. duced neither to come to America herself
nor fo allow Tom to come. His folks and
indeed all his old friends in Maine had

about given Tom up for lost.

Added to thelr other misfortunes, Mrs.
Edwmﬂa had, of late, become an invalid
from chronic rtheumatism, unable to take
a ‘step without the aid of two crutches..
It had come about therefore that our
bright young playmate, Catherine, whose

__early ambition .it had been to become 2

chemist and pharmacist, was obliged to
return home and take up the burden of
jife there with no one to help her. And
‘she did it, saying very llttle.

=———Catherine went on with the old farm

- for three’ years. working hard; meetinlg

]

|

with constant. discouragements, and with
little hope ahead. Everyone thought that
her lot .was a hard .one. Grandmother

Ruth in particular felt much constant!

concern and sympathy for her. The old
lady often took her way across the fields, '
“to see what Catherine was dolng,” and
hE'Ip her with good advice. The tele-
g:hnna had not yet connected country
homesteads., Almost ariything might hap-

st 8 remote farmhouse, and no on2

"Ik.new enlmagulngtﬂhmu
trouble,” Catherine sald. "I didn't- dare
run out through -thar sitfing-rooim and
leave . mother there. But an idea had
struck me Ih&dtﬁ*uleﬂmmimthe
house. ‘I have no whiskey’ I repeated.
'Eut![-wLﬂmakayuuaglu.sangmdcnld
lﬂmnnade and I got the lemons. Hej
nrrmntd-utr“t.hnt and I pmcee-:!:e-:{ to. cut’
them in halves. ‘The- water I have in
thahﬂuaeiﬂtmwnrm, I said. “We need
ice for it. ‘There's plenty in the lce house

.and I will show you where it is. Take

this basin' and get a small plece, while
I sgueeze the lemons."

“He took the basin, laermg susplciousty.
But_ I led the way out to the ice house
and opened the door. It is a double door,
yvou know, and has double-boarded’ rwaila.
‘“You will find & shovel and & hatchet In
there,” I told him and turn&d back to-
ward the houise. Dig out a cake of the
ice and chip off a plece’ I sald over
my shoulder. ' ]

“He stood a moment, looking after
me, then went inside and took up thes
shovel. As soon as I heard him digging
away at the sawdust on the ice, I dashed
back, syung the door to and put the bar
against 1t.” He sprang for the door, curs-
ing me; but I had him barred in there
and knew that with nothing but the
ghovel and hatchet he could not get out,
for some mrinutes at least: Then I ran
to get the horn and locked the-house
door, so that, 1# he brake out, hn :nuld
not. get. to_mother at once."

In our race to the rescue Entherme
had kept ahead of me; ancd on reaching
the front of the house she ran L0
glance in at the window. “Mother’s there
in her chalr, all right!” she whispered
thankfully. *“He hasn't got out yei!”
she added, as we turned. the cormer in
sight of the ice house. For we heard
sounds inside, sounds of hatchet blows
and -splintering wood. .. The vagabund
had hacked a hole through the door,
and as we appeared o blg, red dirty
hand was thrust through it, feeling for
the bar outside.” Catherine darted- for-
ward and held the bar in the sockets.
The mprisoner cursed her savagely. I
picked up the ice axe which steod by
the door. “May as well let him out,” I
sald, -

—~—=#0hbut-he-is-a- gmut —atrnng beast!™

Catherine whispered.-

Clearly she dl.stmst.cd by - physical
ability to deal with him. To be frank, 1
distrusted it myself; but a young man
»must never scem to show the whit::
feather under such circumstances. "Il
gttend 1o him,” I sald.

“But walt, walt}* Catherlne cried.
“There's the Old Squire coming through
the orchard. Whait till he gets herel”

-

would be the wiser untll some nelghber
chanced to call, Grandmother and
Catherine had therefore agreed on an
alarm signal for sudded emergencles: the
dipner horm—one long -blast, followed
clasely by two shorter ones. Unless the
. wind were blowing hard, some one over
. at our -house would be pretty sure to
hear it. :

- Bnatching my hat, I sped along the|

path across the fields at top speed. Half
.8 mile is—soon covered, if you run wel.
Over 'by the line wall, between the Old
Bquire’s place and the Edwards farm.

I met Catherilne, horn in hand, She|

was coming to summon us, In case we
had not heard the horn. 'We were hoth
much out of breath. ‘“Don’t be too much
" alarmed. but T've got & caller,” were-her
Arst words.

*Why, who is 1t?" 1 exclaimed.

T don't ¥mow! He hasn't told his
ﬁnmar: 1. never saw a worse-looking
man; am;l I've got him shut up In the
ice-house—if he hasn't broken out.”

Hurriedly she explained a llttle Turther,
as we hastened through the Edwards
orchard, Catherine, it appeared, had
been making cheese in the kitchen when

& ghadow darkened the open dooTway
"~ behind her, and. turning, she saw & big

ugly, very dirty tramp leering In—the .

¥ind of humnan derelict that was fre-

quently prowling about at that time,
swrell, what do vou want here?" Cath-

erine exclaimed, considerably startled.

“t3imme somethin' to eab, can't

_ ye?” the fellow growled. "'The tone of
' wolee, his looks and everything about
him were menacing.-

To feed him was the spfest thing to
do, and Catherine sald, “Very well. S5Sit
down there on the doorstep. I will fetch
you something.” She stopped into the
pantry and loaded a plate with such

_eatables as_ were at hand. WWhile - she

T B doing 5o the vagrant cntered the

kitchen. “Thought I'd come in and take
a cheer.” he sald, looking about with s
grin, and seated himself by the table.

“I didn’t llkke to frighten mother bv
beating a retreat to the sitting-roam.”
Catherine sald  when describing the
_affalr afterwards. “I kmew she couldn’t
help me. There was no one who could.
Bo I ﬂﬂt the plate on the table before
him and Went on wlt.h my cheese-makine,
pretending to show no concern. The
fellow ate and ate, then asked for more.
1 gave him another heaped-up plateful.

“'can't yer gimme. a drink?’ he grum-
bled after awhile.

7 poured him a glaas of Wﬂt&:‘

“IAW, gimmu a drink o' whiskey." he
growled. ‘T know you got some put away
iumwhml'

L I sald, ‘T have no 'whialmy
. "oy glt me a., drinkl he Toared,
,striking his dirty fist on the tablo.

steps

Fine.

Sure cnough, the old gentleman was]

approaching at & sturdy trot, looking
this way and that for smoke, or other
slgns of trouble. “What's the matter?”

'he cried, seeing us at the ice house. Not

many words were required to make him.
aware of the situation.

“Oh, a tramp!"” he sald. .
then."

“That's 1t,

claimed, whereupon the Old Squire plcl-:-
ed up the lce tongs. &

“Well, we may as well let th{: fellow
out,” he said.

That was always the drawback under
which we labored with tramps in the
country. In a city or its suburbs a police-
man can b€ summoned to take such
fellows in charge. PBut with us the arm
of the law was tob far off to be of any
immedlate assistance. A drive of “seven
miles had -to be taken to reach a deputy
sheriff .who in pur case—was 4 person not
spee::lnﬂy vallant In an emergency. Prac-
t'cally, we had to deal with tmmpa as
best we could. =

But <Catherine Still heslt.ated 2I'm
afrald he,will attack you,’ »-ghe whiapn*'-
ed. ;

Just then G*rand.mﬂther Ruth came
round the cormner of the house; she had
made good time for one of her years
and weight. but was breathing hard.
Seelng us armed at the ice-house door,
she drew_ near. softly. “Not a lucives?
Mot n bear?"” she crled, Incredulously.

“No, Gram, it's” s tramp,” 1 sald.
“catherine think's he's dangerous.”

The old lady selzed a garden rake,
that stood .agalnst the fence a ~few;
away. ‘Let the scamp outl” she
exclalmed. “I'll comb his head for
him!*

Catherine pulled away the hn.r The
djuc-r SWUng bn{:l: and there stood the
vagrant, glaring ‘out at us, hatchet In
hand; o ragged: brawny fellow, above
‘middlé hr:ight npparnnﬂ:.r not much mors
than thirty years-old, dirty, blotched, rE—
'p‘l.ll.ﬂi.w:_

The Old Squire looked him over with
sterni disfavor. “Aren’t you ashamed of |
yvourself?" The exclaimed. “A  great,
strong, healthy man lke you, sneaking
about, frightening women-folks! -Haven't
you any shame left in you?" ]

The hobo's teuth bared in an ugly grin;
but 'hé cast a vénomous look at Cather-
~*T'll pay ye fer thatl” he muttereri.
The Old Squire bade him come out nnd
take himself off. It was the best we!
conld do. I doubt whether we could
hmﬁu overpowered him. with a view to
putting him under arrest. As It was, I
half expected we should have o _scufTle.
But he came out and mogged off up the
laneé to the highway.. Then': he turned
and hooted back at us

We were t.n much . nrrakl the fﬂ!.Inw

*and a bilg, ugly onel” Catherine ex-|

v

.Catherine that Grandmother~Ryth and
the Old Squire remained with her and
her mother ﬂt.hmughnut the day, fwhile I
hastened home to send off our hired nan
to notify the sheriff and request him to
look after the vagabond. The sheriif,
.however, was not found; he ‘had gone nn
a wvisit“in an u.dJuIang ‘county..
TﬂWu.I'ﬂ eveéning the U]d Squire came
home to ask ahnut. the sheriff, but
G—mndmnther Ruth remalned. Nothing
further had been. seen of the tramp. It

ity; but, the ©Old Squire had mhﬂi'-rmgﬂ
and shortly after dark went over to the
Edwards farfi again,.while I looked after
matters at home. With a dangerous
vagrant in the vicinity we felt the neces-
sity of watochfulness. -ing the evening
our m.-.lghhﬂr Willls Murch, called; and
anmlemmﬂmwmtﬂmtﬂmﬂ
Edwards place—to belp watch.

.'There is,, however, some doubt as. to
how well they watched. It had been a
hot day, and no doubt they were all
fatigued.. Willis admitted to me after-
ward that he had laln down on a settée
just outside the house door, and fallen
into ' & drowse—and when a -watcher
nwnsuptna“drnwse“nnemnr be pretty
sure it was a snoozel At least, that
was what I told Willis. The others were
Indoors. About_two in the morning they
were ‘all waken,ed,hr a mighty crackling
-and altggether t..-:-g much light for a
moonless night.

The whole:back side of the la.rge old
barn was ablaze! Gleaﬂy, the tl‘ﬂmp
had set it. :

The fire had already gained too great
headway to -be put out. Fortunately,
the- barm stood at a distance of fifty
yards or more from the house and was
not connected with- it by ells or sheds.

Grandmpther Ruth, meantime, was
blowing the horn.’ I-was sleeping with
-the rwinduwa up at the Old Squire's
place. The night was still, and I heard
the very first blast; but when I got ‘there
alang with the other nelghbors, the roof
of the barn had fallen in, and the entlire
dry. old structure was blazing fiercely.
‘Almost nothing was saved -from ‘it - THe
farming tools were burned, as well as
all that scason's hay. The insurance on
it was no more than fonr hundred-dol-
lars. ‘With the means at her command,
it was not practicable for Catherine to
rebulld and go on farming, and for a
while it looked as if the old place would
have to be deserted.

But what at first sight seemed a erush-
ing disaster has proved a blessing In
disgulse to hard-worked Catherine. She
thought the matter over and at length.
with a sigh of rellef, I think, decided to
sell off thelr dalry herd, make a few
necessary changes and turm her attention
wholly to herb gathering and herb
culture—a far easler and more congenlal
occupation for her. Considered as a
business, it was whu'lljr a new venture.
‘But she has succeeded :enmrh:nh‘tr with
it. | o

Persian Balm 1s inevitably chosen by
discerning women. Delightful to,. use.
Subtly fragrant. Cooling and refreshing.
Imparts a rare youthful charm to the
complexion.,” Invaluable ~for -softening
and making hands flawlessly white.

would come back to Wwreak revenge on

seemed likely that he had deft the' v!nln--

HANDKERCHIEES OF THE PAST

Handkerchiels were not always ‘square
in shape as. we usually see them to-day,

une 2, 1875, which decreed that Tthe
ength of handkerchiefs shall equel thelr
breadth throughout my entire kingdom,”

made them.
been insplred by Marie Antolnette,
preferred them square. :

Both. the Greeks' and Rum.u..‘n.a
little squares of linen, ancestors,
doubt of uu::-'mudem hanc!kamhlﬂf. As
time went on they became more and
more Elﬂ-bt‘.!l"at-ﬁ and one can well imagline
the heautiful handkerchiefs ol sheerest
linen "and priceless lace, sometimes even

had
nd

gorgeous satin and . silk ' costumes
both sexes in the 16ith gnd 17 centurles.

Although we are inclined to look upon
the colo 1
new after the all-white favored by our
grandmothers, they. are- not really Sso.
Louis n.g-aln was responsible for ordering

colored ‘ones; snuff-taking” became.
the .fashion
Some of us still possess handkerchiels

embroidered by our grandmothers when
prospective brides. Names like Charlotte
or Marguerite are written out in full in
the most exqguisite stitchery. Consider-.
ing that they would Tun into dozens
little wonder the modern bri-:ie views
them with & gasp.

After her mmpmﬂvelf eq:nnnmlca:l
yvouth, ‘Queen Victoria shocked some of
| her courtlers, and, perhaps, hersed a
little, by paying ten guiness for a hand-
kerchlef 4n Parls.

While it is probable that the finest
white linen handkerchlefs will always be
popular, there is stlll a great vogue for
colored ones of every hue. They assist
in carrylng out color schemes by match-
ing hats, bags, or buttonholes about
which the modern woman is so parti-
n:u‘lu.ri : -

A FRIEND

Who is & frlend? I will tell you. He
s a person with whom you dare to be
yourself. Your soul can go naked with
him. He seems to dask of you to put on
nbthing, only to be what you are. He
does not-want you to belter or worse.
When you are with him you feel as a
prisoner feels who has been declared
innocent. You don't have to bHe on_your
guard. You can say what you think, so
long as it is genuinely you. He under-
stands those contradietlons in  your
nature that . lead others to misjudge yiu.
Wwith him wvou breathe free. You can
avow your. little vanities and [:nvif:s and-
hates and viclous sparks, your meanness
and absurditlies, and In opening themn
up to him they are lost, dissolved on the
white ocean of his loyalty. He under-
stands... You do not have to be careful.
You can-abuse him, neglect him, toler-
ate him. Best of all. you can keep still
with him. It makes no matter. He
llkkes you. He Is _like fire that purges

all you do. He is llke water that cleanses

all that you say. He is likke wine that
warms you to the .bone. He understands
you. You cafl weep with him, laugh with
him, pray with him. Through and
underneath It all he sees, knows and

Tories and stimulates the skin. TUseful
for the family also. Protects the tender
skin “of the child and iz excellent for
the father as o hair flxatlve and cooling
shaving lotlon.

»

ENOTS AS CLUES TO CRIMES
REPUTATION

Many people think of a reputation as
very like a trust fund, a sure possession
if once achlieved. As a matter-of-fact
there are few things more uncertain. A
single silly act is enough io destroy a
man's reputation for sagacity. One who
for Afty years has been bullding a. repu-
tatlon for rightecusness can losc it all
by hr:lng gullty l:rI & singlc indiscreat
act.

Your repumt;lun has to do with your
:,real,erd'-ﬂ:r,rsi To-day may confirm that
verdiet or refute it. "What your reputa-
tion- will be to-morrow depends on how
wisely, how bravely and how prn.:l.rermtl:.r
you live to- clny

for investigators, seeking thelr solutlons,
and it is knots, but of & different kind,
that often ald in clearing up these mys-
terles, ﬂspeumlly if* there is a “string"
to them.

Criminologlsts have found that knots
in rope, cord or string connected with a
erime fummish such wvaluable clues to
the identlty of criminals that such evid-
ence ls now as carefully preserved as
finger-prints. .Persons in such occupa-
'tlons as textile workers. sallors nnd
bundle-wrappers, as Well as those In
ather wmnt;nns from force of habit, tle
knots of & partlcular kind. Not only
ean an expert tell an occupational knot,
but He.can also tell something of the
persop who tied it. He knows_if the
knot is—Tight=—or left-handed, and he
etudles it for additional kinks or twlsts
often put in by force of habit by the
person making the knot. In such In-
stances, n detective may bulld a conciu-
isl'r.rr_- case ﬂ.ﬁ'ﬂiﬂ‘it a suspect by merely
uﬂk!ng him to tle a knot In a plece of
twine.

ﬂutm:-mf:g.

and those accustomed Lo

bowline: lumbermen and truckmen the
tt.lm.hr::r hitch: physlelans the surgeon’s
kmot; farmers the Tom Fool's knot, and
sparhen use several: distinctive kinda ol
' knots. ‘The textile worker tles a still
different kind of knot which is ealled the
weaver's knot.

The varlous kinds of knots have ‘been
“earafully tabulated -and are now . used by
crime investigators.to comipare the spéel-
mens with' clues, such as bundle-wrap-
pings of knots used to bind victims.

d 5y
i

1oves—you——A—friend,—I—repeat—Is—one-
with whom vou dare to be yourself and
whom wyou can. trust.

THINKING ABOUT YOUR
HANDICAFPS '

An Indlana clty elected as Justice of
the Peace @ man who has been bed-
ridden since he was a high school
student. He was chosen for this office
not as an expression of sympathy, bus

| because he had become o successful busl-

ness man and property owner while l:e.rlng
fint on hls back. His legs were useless,

I

iwns o

Mystertous crimes are ‘Iull of knots|

but his brain was in good working order.
He was down but not outl. His election
trlbute to him as a successfal
man, a man who hnd’ won . agajnst hlg
odds.

The less you think about your h:m-:l!-
caps, the better. If this man had turned
his thoughts toward his disabilities, he
would now be living on charify, a helpless
invalld, pltled by =all. He refused to
dwell on: that side of the plcture, ‘and
put all the emphasls- on the faculties he
could use. At the present time he Is
more prominent. ' more successful and

man of his n.gr:

CANNOT STOF THAT

An acqualntance met Hormce Grecley
one day, and sald, “Mr. Greeley, I have
stopped your paper.”

“}ave you?" sald the edltor.
too bad,” and he went his way.

The next moming Mr., Greeley met the
man again and sald; “I thought you
had stoppgd the paper.” :

“So I did'™

wThen tHere ‘must-be some 'mistake.”
snid Mr. Greeley, “for I just_came from
the offlfce. and the presses were run-
ning, and the clerks were as busy a

“Thal's

horses, for example, often iuse the Texus

-
L
e i L B g o = ﬂhﬂ:—l.r_'l-—l

evor.”

“Oh." ejaculated the man, “I .did not
mean that I had stopped the paper, I
stopped my copy of it because I did not
like your edltorials.’ )

~Qh, 15 that all? It was not warth
taking my tme te tell me that”

Men - will not stop the Bible by re-
I.'uslng' to read It. .

.

MERE SICK

Ronald was staylng with fAn aunt who
held strong views on how lit.le hoys
should behpve., He was obviously- un-
happy.

“you're homeslck,” sald the aunt.

“No, 'm.not” wnas the answer.
here sick.™ . '

l-I.II
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Untll Iouls XVI Issued an  edict on

they had been just.any shape that fanoy :
This edict is sald to have |
who |

jewelled, that would accompany ' the |
of |

handkerchie! as something

better off ﬂnn.nclmly than the n.veragr:_
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SLA'I“S DIARY
mr HOSS FARQUHAR

Friday—Eb Crocker has ben. a tﬂllﬂlg
all of l'l..'l.ﬂ I:ends abgut- the girl he has
: ben “threttening to

Morry  for  the
pass to or 3 yrh.
__and he sed he was
Yery mutch in love
with' her and her

they ‘was  very
1 anuther*and yes--
. terda.:.r he |hlr|1n|;

her home and now

has 'saw her says
he must of mgrry-
ed her for iher
- Money. 5
Eaterday‘——-?.lmrl
Tallon told pa to-
day he never had

for his ottomobeel
enny more I:i-ecuz all ways by the time

he got the enjin—started it was time
to go home enny ways so0 they woodent
&0 0o p]aca: .
Sunday-—Constable Jim Hoooks .a
rested a fella frum over the crick las
nite and give him the 3nd Degreée ‘and
made him confess that he had. stole a
hawg witch blonged to Farmer Green
whom lives on the county Line and then
cum. to find out it wassent & hawg but
a Sheep. so now Hooks has got to 80
threw all ‘his wirk over agen. L
_Munday — Ma envited some Co. for
supper at are house tonite and she Hired
a girl to wait on the tdble and the girl
whitch ashe hired to whit on the table
all ways was very very careful to sirve
on’ the Left handed sde of each 1 of
us and ‘then tuk the plates away. on
aré right. Ant Emmy kep looking at her
and when the meal was over she told
pa she Hated to See ennybuddy as
Sooperstishus as that g"!.rl WS,
Teusday—Little ~Carry McComas was
up here at are house las nite and sed
her muther and Father was Xpackting a
Blessed event and this mﬂming-s papet
had a peace In about her muther gettig
a devorce frum. her Father.
Wensday—well we tuk a long ride this
evning but not very far. 'We hit & chuck
Hole and broke & rear Axel and pa tryed
fer to hours to borry a rear Axel from
sum one but nobuddy woodent lone him
none. It was late when we got home
finely. ' %
Thirsday-—Joe Brett has resined frum
the Mavy becuz hd sed he wasent able to
seg’ as mutch of the wirld as he thot
he' wood. He says he 1s a golng to
rest up this summer and then he is
thinking of haveing a- try -at the Noter
Dame futball team.

worms-—by-using Miller's Worm Powders,
a most effective vermifuge with which
to cumbn.t._ these Insidious foes of the
voung and helpless. It Is an excellent
worm destroyer, and when 1ts qualities
become known in a household no ather
will be used. The medicine acts by
itzelf, requiring no purgative to nssist
it and so thoroughly that nothing more
is -deslred. '

L : .-'-

with him in Fact!.

evry buddy. witch |-

to buy gassolene i

mutch in love with |, -

"N ever mlnd—

we'll soon fix that”

Mis. ﬁendry was in great dis-

tress. She had broken her speg-"
tacles and the prescription was

at the optician’s in the aty.
‘“That means I can’t go to the
~social tomorrow night,” she said.
“Whatever will I do?”

“Don’t worsy,” Tom Hendry

consoled her.. *I'll just "phone

the optician tight now and he

can have a new pair here in to-
morrow’s mail.”

For 30 cents
you can telephone
about

100 miles
by making an “ady-

~In-any emergenc_‘,r, great or small,

"one” call (station-
to-station) after §.30
p.m. See list of rates
in front of directory.

your telephone is ready fo help.
Long Distance is easy to use,

' clear, quick and 51.11:[3:*151111513,F in-
expensive. '

Destoze

ly inexpensive

J. €Cadesky -

OPTOMETRIST
WILL VISIT ACTON ON

Mnnday, August 144

Anyone suffering from Eﬂﬂrll.ln.
Defective Vislon - or. Headachs

SILENT FORCES

It 1s the silent forces of nature that
are the mast poteént, Those forces
whish—are ever around us, yet are s0
quiet, that they fall to arouse the un-
discerning mind. It it not the silent
stream that Tuns the decpest? Is it not
the sllent bmoon, In her stately course
athwart the heavens, .that upheaves the
vast ocean into. glgantic waves? Is o
not the sllent power of the sun's rays
that disrobes the earth of Its whiie
snow mantle, and clothes it witn
f verdant green; that
oak ‘Trom its slumber; that, makes
the dalsy It up its face and smile
and the birds sing with jubilant thank-
Jullness? Nay, it is there wonderful-solar
rays which float silently around us; when
contaln the gorgeous colors of

carry even the whirlwind within thelr
grasp—that are striving to point out to
vou the great wisdom.of the Creator—
that are reflecting the wvery image of
His handiwork, that you might prepare
yourself to know “from whence they
came."” o SRR 2

"

-

- BETTER OFF THAN WE KNOW

The amount of enthusiasm some people
feel for little bencfits, and the matter-ol-
fact way in which they act over some
big blessings that make all the difference
between happiness and misery, s sur-
arising. A young man who Is wild with

party, never .reallzes he is, fortunate in
pessessing a sound body, & hearty ap-
petite, and the capaclty for elght hours
of dreamless sleep every night. It is all
very " well to cultivate ent.huslﬂam for
the little pleasant hﬂ-‘jl]'.lt'.'.nlﬂﬁ'ﬂ that
brighten life, but any time® that the
supply of these'scems to be running low,
sit down to count up the real Bblessings
you have.

The people whoe o stand.in o bread llmz
think a fellgw 15 fortunate who 'is sure
of three good meals a dafy. If you con-

you are accepting without a  second

fulnéss.

- -

SERVICE
e '

Sistor:

eak. apple." il
* Brother: “Well you've got lt:
you gruwllna" about?” 1

=]

what are

I..'
L
4

ol ; H 1 1t

waked the|

every.

flower, the splendor of the ranbow, and|’

delight at the prospect of a yachtingl

trast your lot with that of others, most.
{of you will find that some &I the beneflis

thought are reasons for profound thank-.

“If I had beecn offered the
plate first I would have 't.ul-:en the small-

should not miss the opportunity of
consulting this eyesight speclalist
Appo'ntments may be made with
Mr. A T. Brown, Drugglst.

CONSULTATION FREE"
~ Office Hours: 9 a. m. till 4 p. m.
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SUPER VALUES -

rr7

GOODH ICH TI RES

g g ; v ?E-?ﬂ”’#ffffﬂ" G 7

y\MOUNTIE
» Lhissign t:lh
1 wwaa Ir
gn ondrich
Bafery Silver-
towns wit

+ Lifc-Saver

-in and Golden  Ply.

see the §
wprld’s
safest
tire

The amazing new
- Life-Saver Golden Ply
in Goodrich Safety
Silvertowns checks
internal heat and
keeps rubber and fab-
ric from se lpnrntlnr:—
prevents blisters and
so prptects you frofh
blow-outs. his tir
—hins the most skid-
tesisting tread on the road. &
Goodrich Standard Cavalier offers really
m.lnnnhirlg value. Strong, nigged, Wlth a
great amount of lnctmn in the tread. No
- better tire-at this price.

Goodrich produced the Commander forthe
. man who wantsns good a tire as it is possible
to make at.an amazingly low’ pr‘h:l:- Com- -

manilers will odva real nnlhhctlnn.
Acton Tire and Battﬂry Semce

: B. H. FALCONBRIDGE
YOUNG STREET, ACTON—FHONE 46
I:.‘tnand From Friday Evening- Until Saturday Evening Each Week -

FREE

This emhlem with -
red wellector pro

. pects you if your
tnll light goemout.
Come in and join
the Silvertown
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