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-and slid out.
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~HE GREAT DAY had comec at
.last]l ‘As thg Arst streaks: of
sunlight, “stole n through the

dusty bedroom curiaias, Danny Rivess

jsundmhhrhkftrlﬁﬂam His |-

misty brown eyes opencd slowly, then
Elndled with s warm light. A strange,

--mmmmﬂahmduphhulichﬂd
. face.

ha.-.-!: the ramd quilt
to the tioor, On 3 plé of
rags ‘by the bedside lay an old telescope
valiun Quietly, adoringly, Danny knelt
down beslide ‘it. H's toes wriggled and

ﬂuﬂ.ir he

. curled on the bare floor_ps he ran hbis
" hand lovingly over this wondrous thing.

Just an old vallsz it was; battered and
soiied and borrowed from. the heighbors,

" but it held all of Danny River's hopes

and dreamis, a promise of the gratifica-
tion of his grest yearning for a hollday
at the Fresh Air Camp at Gimil

' Quietly Danny pulled up the lid"and
laid it aside. In his eyes was Do trace
of sleep ps he Jeaned forward, touched,

. . lifted, rearranged the meager contents.

" to his feet. v

‘gwiml|

His new overalls that the lady from the
mission had given him; the white blouse
that his cousin was too blg for, with

"the rice collar on it like the men wore

when they played tennis in the -parks:
the new Tunning shoes that his daddy had
thrown - Enwntnhlmt.hﬂtdayhnwnsm
good humor. Danny handléd them all
Just to be near them, to feel them there,
waiting for the hour, was food for his
hungry heart. Surely nothing coild hap-
pen now to keep him from going. Al
the pangs of anxiety that had tortured
him in the past weeks sdemed- suddenly
to have left him.

Carefully he replaced the lid and rose

He was going to a camp! Away from
the hot pavfment, from the choky smoke
of the rallway yards! His body wriggled.

‘There'd be water there, a lake where you |-

-:m:].d jump right in, maybe learn to
There'd be grass that you could
walk on, even lie down and roll on s0
the iady'd sald. Danny's faded little
face. took on a daint rosy tint as he
gazed down into the picture his t.huu.ghts
created.

There were beds there, too, for every-
body, with white cloth sheels on them,
and—his hands twisted in ecstasy —
there'd be something to eat three times
a day, meat and things and lots of milk
and maybe ice-cream sometimes, and the
lady'd - sald you. could eat more'n three
tlmﬂs if you was hungry. Maybe t.hered

be plel He laughed out loud. '

A movement in the bed In the corner
of the room startled him. He shot a
Irl.a'hh:neﬂ glance over his slmulder as a

“Get hack into bed there, :.rnuI What
do you mean getting- -up waking peopnle
at this hour?”

(an  open window.

of him. :Hiz.- heart beat fast as the
stopped oui from the group to Jmeet
h:m, g -

"Oh, here is Dnnnr Rivem"nhamiﬂ
“Come on, Danny.”
‘E:rnrmm:hcledhhahuuidl:raﬂihe
led hu: tuwnrduninumnnattheeﬂse
ufthugrnup v

“This tﬂ one of myf‘anm from _thu

hand man out there, my best helper.™
Danny's shoulders moved to a soldlerly
angle beneath his best blouse as the man
locked down at him. This was a great
day! . To have the Mission Lady call
him ‘her best man!i
Ashemumﬁnﬂmththemstinthe
direction of -the stalr which they said
would take them ¢o the train, Danny
felt as though' he wanted to laugh out
loud,- to laugh and laugh and never
stopl - . ]
- At the top of the stairs the tra.in WS
waiting. oMr. Hodson and a train-man
helped most of the children up. Danny
scrambled wp unassistéd, dragging his
valise in after him, He found a seal hy
- And what a s.ent.l
Smooth and soft, just like the pussy
willows he found -that time duwn by
the river only not the same color. . His
hand moved slowly over the plush surface
while his wondering eyes took in the

{interior of the car. Lights up in the

ceiling “in bz 'whitq_d ‘bowlSI’, A carpet
on the floor! ' Who would ever have

thought & train would be MHke this in-
side!" It mwat. fee]l great when It started
to move! prre.ssed his arms close to
his knees, close . together in delicious
excitement. ' 2

More and more children were coming
in. The seils were filling up. Surely
‘they would spon be starting. Nothing
could hpppen now, but he wished t.hejr:d
He: turned to the window. Children
still coming. Lots of them had their
mothers with them., Must be nlice -to
have a mother who had time to go places
with youl

It was then that something at the head
of the stairs caught his attention. A
woman, * little and white looking. She
stood before Mr. Hodson. Her hands
were' opening and closing as she leaned
forward and talked to him. Her words
reached Danny's ears,

“Can't you get him in some way?" she
was saying. '

Danny's eyes widened. A poor, slck-
looking little boy clung to the woman's
skirts. How tired he looked. He was
lame, too. One_feot was turned right in.
“He needs it so much,” the woman
pleaded. : ' o
M. Hudsuns face looked tight. -“I'm
sorry, but we are filled up to our capac-
ity now. Every bed will be taken at the
camp. We can’t 'possibly take any more

OMission, Mr. Hodson. - He 1s my Tight-|.
‘| his ears. The irain was going.

Gmﬁ-hre. kid.” a girl deaned fﬂﬂi“ﬂrd
and sald as he passed. ?
"ﬂ-uml-hye *-he answered., His *nrul{:l:

(AT, Hﬂdsnn Wwas an I:.hu phtfnm “Sh
you dlﬂnfl: want to go, Dann¥y?" he sald.
" “No, mister, he kin -have -my place.”

'|One arm brushed quickly across his eyes

as he hurried by. He was smiling, but
it was a shaky, bewildered sort of smile.

down the stalrs, his eyes staring, un-
seeing. Fﬂnlr-m dowmn, where there was
no <one -to see, he stopped. The old
valise slipped slowly from his hand onto
one of the Fl;aps. Quietly he' sat- down
beslde, it, his hand running da.'h&d.ljr Over
its surface. The remnant of e smile
stil played about his lipg, but the an-
imated flush was gune ¥ looked agnin
ke thﬂ:tan&ﬂfaw:m little old man.
OneT50t began 'a tap- -tap-tapplng against
the wall at his side. . A
A mumble of wheels uverhmd came tn
Danny's
little body seemed to tighten. A -quiver-
ng inrush. of ‘breath tIEl.'l.'l'hIEd ACTOSS
his 1ips. The train had gone. "The
water, the grass, the meat and things!
His eyes were staring hard. ' Buddenly
his lips began to twitch. He jerked his
shabby, broken-peaked cap off his head
and crushed' it flercely agninst his eyes.
Great sobs, were tearing, at his -heart,
but he twisted his lipgs hard with his
fingers and would not let them out.
Go back, that iz what he must do,
go back home—back home! His hand
felt again for the handle of the wvallse.
Az one walking in his sleep he got up
and started¢ on down the stalrs. Al
the sunshihe of this glorions day had
been blotted out. It -seemed that he
was steppilng down Into darkness, unreal
and lifeless. His shoulders sagged.
Then he heard some one coming to-
ward him. His cap brushed hurriedly
across his face.-his neck stiffened as he
felt & kind hand upon his 5huu1ﬂer A
kind volce was spea.ldng ;
“So here you are, Danny. I had to
stay to see them off, but I wa.nted 'I;:l
find you."” _ =

- It was Mr. Hudsun Dnnny held h1s.
breath to keep it from shaking. ‘They
were standing together now. NMr. Hod-
son's two hands were on Dannsra shoul-
ders. .
“You're a brave lad, Danny boy. Miss
Wilson's right-hand man down at the
mission and a regular fellow here to-
ﬂ’ﬂ.?."
Danny could not Jook up. His lp
was tight between hls teeth. The-kind
words sounded in his ears like the chim-
ing of a distant bell. They made it hard
to keep the tears from nmning over.
Mr. Hodson leaned hearer. *“You're
just the sort of' man I'd like to take with
me down. to our summer home at Lake
of the Woods, Danny.'™
Danny looked up now. -n.riﬂe-ew:d
“ves, T meant it, Dan. We're. goinz
to-morraw. I can flx it with your
ﬂﬂ-li,“ o o L
He shook Danny's shoulders gently.

“How would you like to help the chauf-

feur run the boat -and go fishing and
leam to swim?"

—As sunlight_slowly swoeps.-ACross  n
fleld when the cloud has moved away, a
great light spread _over the .face aof
Danny Rivers. His 1lips opened. A

hhﬁhtuﬂnhuretcla.lm. His ‘tade was
' _l;ut. How far-it seemed=to the r.huri

held-hard sgalnst the. tight plave in his
‘| throat.— - oy " '

Slowly, step by step, he groped his way

. POISON IVY . .

‘How to Ideniify It'and What to Do
= P :

ed by contact with "polsod -ivy, and to

plant there 1s Uttle, comfort in wthe
caution to" keep away from it ‘or from
people, clothing, tools or anything -that
has been touched by it. To begin nwith, the
leaves of the polson ivy are arranged
in three after the manner of those of
the strawberry, but wunlike. the straw-
‘berry leaves they are smooth and firm,
sometimes leathery, with the edges

dented here and there, or, in other words,.

sparingly coarse-toothed. In these res-
pects they are somewhat llke the leaves
of the Virginia creeper, which are, how-
ever, borne in five, Early in the sum-
mer, Inconsplcuous clusters. pf small
white flowers arise from the axils of ‘tha
leaves, and are followed, onp some plants,
by .round whitish frults about the size
of a pea. The fruits are fleshy at.first
but later become firm and dry, in which
condition they may be seen all through

|the following winter.  _.

Generally, the plant is of low bushy
Ernwth but sometimes it is found trail-
ing in the leaf mould. Occaslonally - it

climbs fenoes, and- at other t ity

reaches a considerable height oh' trees.
On farmed land it s confined to fence
borders and- places not ‘reached by till.|
age. It Is particularly prevalent in
rocky situations least Nkely to be dis-
turbed by man, and whilg it ls widely

ward), complaints are most nymerous
from Ontario and adjacent parts of
Quebge, - especlally from the lake and
highland reglons so attractive to campers
and summer cottagers. Polson vy, its
eradicition, and treatment of polsoning
are fully dehlt with in-a pamphlet-which
may be obtained free from the Publi-
catlons Branch, Department of Agrlcul-
ture, Ottawa. Only one of the principal
treatments may be mentioned here..;

mended at the present time is to daub
the affected parts with a 3 per cent.
solutlon of potassium permanganate, or
paint “with lodine tincture. Onece the
blisters have appeared, all rubbing shouid
be avolded and care should be taken to

Jocallze  infection by painting iodine

around the edges of the sgres, and by
using compresses sonked in a 2 per cent.
solution of aluminium acetate, alcohoile
solutlon or sugar of lead (50 to T0 per
cent .rubbing aleohol), or any other
cooling substance (baking soda, boric
acld solution). In persistent cases the

Hreatmént may be varied by the use of

olntments, (zine, etc.). These latter may
be removed again by sponging with hot
s0Aapy water. Dry baking powder or
boracie acld must not be put on oozlug
sores becouse they cause the sores to be
sealed over with a hard crust, thls ag-
gravating conditlons, while - Irequml; oX-
posure to alr hrlngz temporary relief.
Contrary to wldu-spreaﬁ opinion, ‘recur-
rence of polsoning symptoms does not
take. place- from year to year without
fresh exposure to ivy.

A BEAUTIFUL SIGHAT

slde In a mantle of peaceful dc]ight
The boy stood on the bridge, and the
sweet smile upon his young face wns a

Many a huiitl‘.u:.r has heen made wrﬁt,ch;.

persons who cannot ldentify this noxious |

distributed, across Canada (and south-|

The treatment most. widely Tecom-)

Read Thls'

THE FREE ERESS' ci:rt:ulatinu i€
the best and cheapest: medium whmh
" thoroughly reaches the: Peopla of Acton
and . district. ~Furthermore, it réaches
those people who can still afford to buy -
goods and services. THE FREE PRESS
- goes into the majority of homes in Acton
 and most of the farm homes within the
purchasmg area ﬂf Acton.’ :

Thmk of the
Ad vertising Possibilities

Peaple are -still ]:)uy]ng and I‘Eadlll“
THE FREE PRESS and it isn’t any
secret that we have many advertisers that
are getting real results! ~ And here’s a jolt -
for the skeptics---when we speak of adver-
tisers we don’t mean- the fellows who are
gw}ng tlullgs away at a loss. Surprising
as it may seem, our most successful adver:
tisérs are the ones who are s&]]mg mediam

e — i

pﬂeedﬂrﬁcles of good- quahty and- makmu-—— S
a fair prﬂﬁt' :

tremulous. smile _quivercd-across-—-thom

- he must be quiet.

Danny's figure seeme::l o shrink as his
father's angry words fell about him. He

scrambled back into bed, slinking under | gyas

the quilt as though for protection.
"When the creaking of.the bed in tha

corner - subsided. Danny relaxed. What

time could it be, he wondered. Euml:i:.
surely nothings ‘éould happen now, but
the train. The train went at nine -:::cluch
Wasn't it near nine now? No, it could
not be, for Mum wasn't up yet and Mum
was dlways up early. He must walt and
He lay still and ple-
tured himself walking down to the
station. He'd have to go alone.—
wouldn't take him "even if he weren't
l:ru.ny and Mum was always busy. They
didn't care If he went or not. -anyway
Dad sald it was just a scheme to get

people into the Church- or something. |
_Mum never sakd ﬂ.n}'thlnm

"She never
talked much ANY moTe.

“Would the big people be talking to
each ﬂther down at the camp?" he won-
dered. Murhe they'd be laughing. The
mlsston lady didn't laugh much but she

'__amﬂed and when she did and patted you

‘on the back. it seemed llke tickles were
nunning all over you. Danny lowered the
mﬂltandnmﬂed'upatthtcrmkedmm
Ing. :
It seemed that a whole long dar had
passed before Danny heard his mother
wetting up. Quickly he pushed back the
covers and crept to her =ide,

“Is it time now?" lu'.--wh!.upered point-

ing fo the wallse,
His mother put her finger to her I'pe

- a8 she nodded, glancing towards the

Ngure iIn the bed.

They dressed in silence. Im:mynear*
iy elgeled out loud again when _his
mother motioned for ‘him to put on’ his
white blouse,

“You inow your father thinks wou
shouldn’t be golng. Danny” she said
to him as they =at, one at each end of
& grimy-topped table eating thelr scanty
breakfast. “He doesn't see' any sense tn
these mew ideas.”

'mlhem‘tlhupmemw Mum,
ﬂmmrthmmmdrmdmgnn

.+ Tunnin' shoes and all.* Inthrdnrtm

e

was a frighenbd; appealing 160k,

Itmthmsﬂnmhuurnrmhml
ummtdm!dlrmtheh!g
Totunda of the depot iIn the direction of
& groyp of children he guessed were
gathered for. the trip to the Presh . Aar
camp. His vallse gripped tight, knocked
mhhlepuhewm sud-
» denly felt ~ bit ashamed of its . It
"had weemed 80 perfect at home, but a
quick: glance -over the ones sitting ahout
on.ths floor beside the other children,
tﬂﬂﬂmrhltthtrmmmnmd
miuch dleaner.

Then the Mission Iady caught sight

\

children at present.”

The woman moved nearer, Her volce
low, but Danny could see her face.
He turned his head away. His lps
twitched, his throat féit dry. He leaned
down and looked through the. window
on the other side of the car. Only 2ne

with a tired, tired face. A boy far
worse off than himself, sick and lame.
couldn’t ‘even walk to the park and wade
in the little pool like he could. Danny's
head turned slowly, unwillingly. He
could not keep his eyes from his own

-Dadtwindow—The woman was still there. Her

hands were trembling. Mr. Hodson look-
ed sad. He wis turning away from her.
“If we had one place” he was saying,
~“we would take your little boy, but—"

“One place!™ Danny's hands werc
clutr:hlng at the window ledge. He
wanted to,look away. He wanted not
to hear. But Me had heard, ard a cold
lifeless ferling seemed creeping over him.
Such a sick little boy and they need=d
one -place. Hé¢ had a place—one place!
A dull ache was surging thorugh his

The water! the nice clean beds! the
; milke and things! He took his lip between
| his teeth to keep it firm.

The woman and the little boy were
nt.nndlng alone. They looked s0 lonely..
He knew how it hurt to feel like thart.
His heart was bursting. One place!

her hﬂ't. man,
tight. He leansd slowly forward out ‘of
the window.

“Come here, Mister,” he t:n.lled. . His
volce sounded strange in his own ears.

Mr. Hodson heard and came to the
window.

“"“What 1s i, son?"” he asked.

Danny's fingers were knocking hard
against his 1lips as he nodded toward the

"He XkIn. have my place”" he said,
simply. “My father didn't mt me to
g0, anyway."

“Bure you don"t wnnttngu?"m.!r Hod-
son questioned.
| "No, Whﬂﬂnhﬁwmphct
His ‘volce was high and queer I:ut
steady,

He truned from the window. He could
hurumzdadenhm;u; about
him. He leaned down.. HIE han groped
about for the Namdle of the:old vallse,
He got to his feet, He felt that every
mmﬂmmmmnhhﬂ He
mmtﬂﬂtﬁulu:ﬂe Yes, he must get out
quickly. He must teave his place ready
for the little lame boy. :

down the aisle. His big

mmhsé;ﬂ;dlmthnmhmﬂke L
He jerked at it flercely,

"Bee the Idd that doesn't want to go,”

thing could he see; a little crippled boy |

He c!encheﬂ his ﬂ;sts

“Oh, gee, Mister!" was all he could ‘sav.

¥

Douglas' Egyptian Liniment relieves
toothache and neuralgia. . Invaluable In
cases of croup, sore throat and quinsy.
Keep a hﬂb!.'le handy. i

‘IN ORDER TO EARN A LIVING

To know - o little about a great many
subjects is deslrable. ~It —adds—to-$he
pleasure of 1life and makes one interes:-
ing to many people. When it comes to
the business ‘of maklng a living, however,
being well informed on a great varicty
of subjects will hardly: keep a roofl over
one's head. In these days of competi-
tion one of the factors in success is
possessing’ great ]::nnw’ledgﬁ n.huut one
subject.

Often people: are hnhres.sud,__hr r.he
ignorance "of a successful man. They are
appalled by the number of topict ahout
which he knows mnothing. If they look
into the matter, however they find that
there is at least one subject on which
he knmows a lot. Where cultural matters

|are concerned, he may be an ignoramus,

He may miss a large amount of pleasure
by the llmitations of his knowledge. If
there were not one subject on which
-he was better informed than other men,
however. he would not be at the ;ﬂw:e
that he 1is. '

-

e e i ——

NO TIME TO SUCCEED

One of the country's eminent finan-
clers sald In a recent article that men

‘|'who have no time $o read, have no

time %o _succeed. ~He himself tries tg
read at Jeast two hours a day, because
‘he finds that his mind. wurh:s better after
the stimulus of othern. pedple’s  ideas,
Probahly he Is rather particular about
his reading, ton, but he certainly takes
time for It. He belleves-that it-is partly
due to this hiabit that he had achieved a
success .50 far out of the ordinary.

‘It pays to do whatever is necessary
to keep yoursélf in the pink of condi-

setting-up exerclses, or the hours .you
give to walking or skating, are well In-
vested. It takes time to keep the ‘mind
alert, but the time you give to improving
rtu.d’.h::[_ -advances your success. If yon
lack time to make your body and mind
eﬂ’h!t,rnuhnkﬁnwtummi

When lgtmu are flving free 'I:hl‘."jl" tn-
variably/feed on a wide varlety of grains,
the bréeder therefore, Is advised by the
Dominion Department of Agriculture to
mrrﬂthdintwhmu:wqemme
d-um =

tlon. Ittl.tﬂtltnt_tnkacptlmbﬂdr.
muhlpe.butth.emlnﬂtmmﬁp&ndh,

beautiful thing to behold. PBeyond the
brow of the hill a dull, red glow suffused
the sky. :

“Ah! little man,” .remarked the strang-
¢r, who -was rather near-sighted, *“it
does my heart good to see you nppm:lmﬂ
yont beautiful effect!™

“Yes, sir.” replied the lad.
watching it for ten minutes"
“A real nature lover, without doubt,”
enthused the stranger. “And do you
wateh “the sunset often, my lttle boy?™
“Sunset! Why; that is the

school burning downl <o s

“I've been

NO BETTER THAN ILLITERATE

—_——— -

Illiterncy is universally recognized- as
a tregedy. The man who cannot read
and write Is pitied by everybody. Some
one. has pointed out, however, that one
who does*not read good books has no
advantage over one who .cannot read
them. :

If your reading is confined to Sensa-
tional newspapers and trashy magn.zl.nea.
you are really little better off than an
flliterate. That which you do read, does
you nd good and you pay no attentlon

to "the books which .might help you.|

What iz the good .of h:tmwl.ng how to
read, If you read only that whth is
worthless?

.___ BROADEN YOUR OWN LIFE

Sclence is doing much to lengthen
human life. All of you people may
expect to be considerably longer on this
planet than if you had been born
twenty-five_years earller, While inspect-
ed drinking water, and food are helping
to lengthen human Ilife, however, it is
up to you as an individual to deepen your
1ife and to broaden it.
years would mot mean much If your
chief Interest was .eating and drinking.
A long life to the selfish and grasping
is merely a multiplication of wynliappy
days. “-Deepen your lfe, broaden your
interests, nr!&nﬂhﬂl’dﬂ.ﬁwmhennly
a mockery.

GO AHEAD  —

He: “Would. you scream If I kissed you.
lttle giri?™

Bhe: "l-ibt!u gizls should h-e seen and
not hea

a ———

A BEAL SiS8Y

wm:a {na'ad twelve, Lunkln: contemp-
tuously -at Kiddie Kar among his birth-
day presents)—I'1l bet the guy what gave
me that sent Venus de M0lo a bracelet.

village |-

Living a -humdred |

Burgerﬂlenmlrdreydn‘akeﬂemﬂs
interesting!’ . They’ve observed that
people are interested in news, if they are’
not, why do they buy THE F RE?E PRESS?
They’ve observed that people are still in-
terested in -::h:r{:ﬂles" their homes and the
rest of the things that make up their life---
‘and that pepple can still be sold. And’ to
sell them they give their ads an even -
break with the news of the day. Thﬂ}
make their ads-news and attractive, and -
they choose merchandise that people want
(not Sﬂmethlng they want to dump) and
the cash reglster ]mglﬂs a 1 merxy tune ac-
cﬂrd_mgly | ' &

* You Can Make o
Advertlsmg Pay, Also T

o

Nl

. — e ——
.

e ——

If y{}u are puzzled how to present
‘yeur story---- puzzled how /to sell people
through advertising, call on us.' ' As news-
- paper workers we know what people are
interested in (we couldn’t sell our papers
if We"dldn‘?t) 'We’ll help you make your
ads attractive and interesting. If your
merchandise is right --- }'uu’]l get results.
Call 174 to-day, }rnu wﬂl receive a prompt

I‘ﬂSPﬂIiSE. VoL

The' HActon F ree Pre.?s
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