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CH.ECK the HYDRO Thrift Plan
details below-—and see for your-
self how easy it is to own the elec-
tric range you've always wanted!
Jhis attractive plun is; every
woman's opportunity to say gocd-
bye to kitchen drudgery and cook-
ing failures , . . to start enjoying
a brand-new life of better meals
and better living—today,

HYDRo THRIFT PLAN
mUkES T EﬂSY TO DWN

An Electric Range is
CLEANER—COOLER—more
MODERN. You will find it
FAST-COOKING and
THRIFTY to operate ... It
ends cooking failures, giv-
ing you PERFECT RESULTS
every time ... It ensures
BETTER FLAVOUR, because
HEALTHFUL FoOD VALUES
ARE RETAINED . . . It is

SAFER . . . It BANISHES
DRUDGERY.

MILTON HYDRO COMMISSION

Local Hydro
Installs
Service to Meter
FREE
OF CHARGE

Let HYDRO do th drudgery

}F' ARE YOUR ROOFS FIRE-TRAPS ?
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ATE-LAP
METAL ROOFING
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F gnrh,driving in, swirling snow-——they’ll all roll off a Council
Sm Tite:La rnme wataf off a ducﬁ back. It is good for a
lifetime and is mﬁ by us with a 25 year guarantee. And this Company
is well able to live up to every clause in that guarantee. Ask your banker.

STATITE You will find Tite-Lap the best roofing value you

can get. You can put it on right over your old
Led-Hed Nails mf.gltmmbineantrangth,dum ility and weather

These modern and fire protection. Comes in large, easily handled
::’ﬁ: G- 1 sheets. The joints fit so closely they're ct.ic-ll!z
stand ten times invisible. It is made in both “Council Standarac

and “Acorn” quality. Send ridge and raftes
measurements for free cost estimate. All Council
Standard trimmings, ridge caps and hip caps are
now hot-dip galvanized after forming. This
gives extra durability.

more drawing
force than

ed roofing
nails., Ask for

by name.
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MIGHT HAVE BEEN
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...DYy a Telepho-h-eﬁ CALL

July ... August. .. September. .. 3 months,
3 important valuable months before this
former can work again. Had the doctor
treated his bumed arm immediately after
the accident, there would have been no
infection . . . But there was no telephone
to call a doctor. This farmer has learned a

-

lesson. He has a telephone now — and h
thus insuied his home and
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Musicale

By ADFLE THANE

® Wheeler Syndicate, Ine.
WNU Service.
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sleeping. The sickly light flicker-
ing through the dust-
SHORT street lamp made
moving bluish cir-
cles upon his broad,
s.l. ORY bent shoulders and
felt hat. He pushed
forward a soiled left hand.

“Two bits, miss, jus' two bits,”
he whined.
sied hand and down at the other
hanging by his side with a terrible
stiliness, and wondered about them.
They were not proletarian hands,
wizened with rapacity. They had
not been created to pander and
hpi. Thgy were meant for finer,
bigger things: the chisel, the brush,

““Ah, miss 1 am poor—poor.”
Then in a wheedling tone, ‘‘Jus’
two bits.”

I reached for my pocketbook.
ing aloud a subconscious thought,

My eyes followed the shaken ex-
tended forefinger down the narrow
alley to the dim end where it rose
of a myriad electric lights,

“But that is the Opera nouse!”
I cried in astonishment,

“Yes. 1 go to hear—him"” The

Clean-cut against the night sky, in
titanic letters seemingly writ with
fire, a name glowed steadily for a
moment, burned out, then flamed
die again.

I sucked in my breath. ‘“‘Malte-
Brun!” So swiftly did I turn, the
old man fell back a pace.
the arm nearest to me. It was chill

lifeless paralyzed, [
Fumbled in my purse. ‘““Here! Take
it! No don’'t thank me. I'm going

All the music lovers of the city
had gathered in the colossal audi-
torium to listen to those consum-
mate symphonies which the fingers
from the soul of the piano, and when
the tall, gaunt maestro stepped out
upon the stage, they gave him tu-
multuous welcome.
ing forward eagerly as the maestro
seated himself before the keyboard.
Thg sudden quiet was cloven by the
majestic opening chords of Grieg's
and into the misshapen face, fixed
so intently on the distant hoary-
haired musician, came a look of
infinite calm, altering and making
whose parched lips have at last
tasted the soothing cool of spring
water,

Throughout the recital he sat thus,
position by a Conrad Rahbek, called
“Disillusion.”” Then he stiffened.
That was all.

I shall never forget Malte-Brun’s
The agony and grief of humanity
since creation was packed into those
limited measures, the sobbing of
strong men, the screams of mad
the pravers of dying men., 1 was
like some one dead when it ended.
Speech froze in my throat.

Outside the snow was falling with
quility which enamates an imagi-
nary warmness. I threw back my
head and let the downy flakes brush
my throbbing temples,
long fingers, tapering and sensitive.
I started guiltily, I had forgotten
my companion.

“Now I go,” he murmured in a

“That last piece . , . it was—"
I choked.

“You liked it, miss?”’

“Did not you?”
his wrinkled lid= over his pale blue
eyes, mechanically smoothing his
breastpocket.

Finally he spoke. *“I—I'd like to
tered, “‘somethin’ for t'night. It's
no good to me no more. Once—
1 thought-""

He glanced over his twisted shoul-

filmed globe of a gas
SHORT
the worn brim of his

I stared at that cracked, pal-
stunted with sin, flabby with excess,
the baton.
“*What will you do with it?” speak-
0 meet the accentuated brilliancy
thin arm lifted slightly upward.
with a brighter vehemence, only to

“Wait!"”" I called. 1 clutched at
with you.”
of only Malte-Brun could entice

I was aware of the old man hitch-
““Norwegian Bridal Procession,”
of it the face of a thirsty child
until the final number, a brief com-
rendition of that weird selection.
men, the curses of Godless men, and
that undisturbed, feather-like tran-

Fingers plucked at my sleeve,
husky voice.

He made no reply, but dropped
give you somethin’, miss,’”’ he fal-
der into the foyer of the Opera

house. It was dark now. He swal-
lowed noisily.
“Funny,” he went on, ‘*“the

dreams y' dream when you're
young. You know.” He commenced
to shout hoarsely., “But don’t let
them git you, miss,—DON'T—LET-—
THEM—GIT—-YOU.” He straight-
ened. “‘Ah . . , forgive . . . I forget
. . . Here, miss. Take it, with the
blessin’ of God and a beggar . .

Goodnight.” ,

And he was gone, the snow ‘veav-
ing a sibilant white curtain about
him and blurring with a motherly
tenderness the ugly outline of his
warped form.

I hastened to the window of a
pharmacy and unfolded the grimy
meanila wrappings of a package in
my hand. The light streamed out
upon a yellowed sheafl of lined man-
uscript paper,

It was the original score of “Dis
illusion.”’

Queerly Lald Out City

is one of Egypt's
queerly laid-out cities, Except in
the very heart of the mmdustrial and
commercial quarters it never
reaches a depth of more than a mile
and strelches in a long line slong
the shores of the Mediterranean.
Like an arrowhead, with greatly
elongated arms, with a thickened,
shortened stem, it stretches out on
each side of the central point—
the harbor and Rasel-Tin the ‘‘Head
of Figs'" on which His Majesty's
summer palace is constructed.
Alexandria is noted for its gorgeous
gardens, the Greco-Roman mu-
seum, with its unique collection of
tanagra figures, the Catacombs,
Pompey’s Pillar, and its famous 200,
The city is the setting of Cleo-
patra’s versatile charm and the cen-

ter of knowledge and philoso be-
fore the Christian era. i

Alexandria
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BE MISSED?

‘How good a citizen are you?

Did you ever sit down by yourself
and ask yoursel!f this question? Be-
cause it will be worth your while to
do so0. And not kid yourselt about

the answer,
You may think vou are a model ¢iti-

Lo B

yOou pay yYour -taxes and your ills
when they should be paid? Or do you
impose on everybody by putting these
things off as long as you can?

Do you spend money on things you
could do without—money that really
belongs to those who have trusted
you? Are you really fair to these
people?

Are you one of those who thinks
“the  world owes you a living” you
don't earn? Do you carry your own
load like a man?

Do you break the speed laws, and
thus put others in danger?

Do you accept an offer and then
fail to discharge its duties? Are you
a drag on efforts to make your town
a better place to live in? Do you sup-
port bodies which try to help the gen-
eral good as far as you can afford?
Or do you lie back and let George do
it?

Nobody can object if you don’t con-
tribute when you can't afford to do
80. But the men and women who
carry on are probably as busy as you
are, and in fairness you should give
at least your time amd your sugges-
tions. :

Just how good a citizen are you?
How much would you be missed il
you passed out tonight?—Sault Ste,
Marie Star,

Farm Business
By Co-operatives

Farmers' co-operative pusiness or-
ganizations in Canada occupy an im-
portant position in the marketing of
the argricultural products of the coun-
try, as is shown bv the summary of
their finances and volume of business
made by the economics division, mar-
keting service, Dominion department
of agriculture.

During 1937 the economics division
received returns from 1,024 farmers’
business organizations which were ac.
tive in 1936. These organizations had
2,963 branches, making a combined
total of 3,987 places of business in the
marketing of farm products and the
purchase of supplies for farmers.
sShareholders and members financial-
ly interested numbered 396,918, and
patrons were estimated to number
451,231, These organizations range

In size from the small club serving

local needs to the large association
with a Dominion-wide field of activity.

Sales of farm products amgunted to
$157,031,405; sales of supplies $16,-
363,966, and other revenue, $531,746,
making a total business of $173.927.-
117 in 1936, an increase on the pre-
vious year of $15,761,562. In compar-
ing the volume of business in the
marketing of farm products, the co-

 operative marketing associations with

367,798 members transact twelve
times the business handled by pur-
chasing organizations, which have a
membership of 38,167.

Within the marketing group, the
grain and seed co-operative associa-
tions, which include the wheat pools
of Western Canada, have the largest
membership and investment and ex-
ceed all other commodity groups in
volume of business, which is estimat-
ed at $110,826,433 for the year under
review. A membership of 190,676 grain
growers contributed to this business
through 2,166 co-operative marketing
agencies,

Dairy co-operative assoclations num-
bered 146 with 428 depots and a mem-
bership of 49,796. Live stock shipping
and marketing associations numbered
115 with a combined membership of
46,719. With regard to fruit and vege-
tables, a large part of the crop was
marketed through 129 co-operative
agencies, with a combined member-
ship of 12,170 fruit growers. There
were 57 poultry producing associa-
tions with 280 places of business and
& membership of 34,868.

Teaching Pupils How to Chat

Practical, to the point of teaching
pupils how to hold an informal con-
versation, 18 the new course of study
for grade 8 in Ontario public and sep-
arate schools. The outline for grades
7 and 8 has just been issued. :

It is the course in English that in-
cludes the lessons on how to chat in-
telligently and interestingly, and the
lessons are described as follows:

“Exchanging views and opinions:
deferring to the opinions of others:
practising the art of listening: obsgery-
ing the amenities.” There are les-
sons based on the use of the tele-
pPhone, “dramatized conversations,” or
placing an order or making an ap-
pointment.

All this is in the sectlon on “creat-
ive expression,” which touches on
story telling, play writing, verse mak-
Ing, writing imaginary logs, diaries or
letters, working on the school maga-
zine, debating, interviewing, relating
&N anecdote, taking part in a meeting

The pupil is expected to learn how
to make plays out of prose stories and
?cll'lrltlve tpuema; to dramatize histor-

evenis, o make original plavs
which includes planning the at?tlu}:rl,
arranging the stage setting, writing
the dialogue, rehearsing and revisine

“The purpose is not produce Shake-
speares or Carlyles, but merely to
permit ordinary boys and girls to ex-
press their ideas in correct and pleas-
ing language,” says the program.

Reading of at least six books under
Eupervlnlun is part of the course, plus

free reading” of at least six more.
Memorization of verse or prose pas-
sages 18 required, to a minimum of
200 lines. There is stress on gpeech
training, accurate pronunciation,
pitch, volume, inflection and quality,

In grade 7 there is provision for
teaching the puplls to avoid Blovenly
speech and treatment for stammering,

et

CANADIAN MARRIAGES INCREASE
12% PER CENT., DEATHS 8%
PER CENT,

An increase of 8% % in the number
of deaths In Canads during June,
Compared to June, 1937, was r d
by the Dominion i

L
|

Bureau of Statistics.

There was virtually no change in the

number of births and an increase of
12% % in marriages.

The , report, covering sixty-seven
citles and towns in Canada, with a
population of 10,000 or over,
there were 17227 Dbirths registered,
cumpared to 7218 in June last yVear:
4,122 deaths, compared to 4,150, and
5,080 marriages compared to 4,521,

To LET.— Water-heated, 8-roomed
rmk house by Aug. 0 next, Apply in
first instance to Mre. D, R. Timbers
West Mary 8t., Milton. 8t

PIPE
TOBACCO

MILD. COOL SMOKE

showed Appenines,

First Comes
Pride

| By ADELAIDE R. KEMP

@ Wheeler Syndicate. Ine.
WNLU Service.

“ breakfast dishes, presented =a
dreary_ prospect.
of coaxing with bits of paper and
chips, brought the dying fire to life.
Accustomed as she had become dur-<

Ing the past year to this mode of |

housekeeping, it did not take her
long to get supper for her father
and herself. He was unusually si-
lent. During the quiet meal, mem-
ories flocked moodily through Mon-
ica’s mind. Recollections of that
ghastly period of time when she
and her mother had counted the
awful days while her father waited
behind prison bars for them to pass
came to the front. She had bravely.
struggled through storm and sick-
ness teaching the little school, but
life had proved too hard for her
mother, '

Suddenly her father spoke—'‘'l've
sold out, Mona.” '

Walking around to his daughter’s
chair, he laid his hand on the bent
head with a sudden pitying touch.
“I'm through with the old moon-
shine—honest, poor little Acushla.
Things are going to be different,
I'm going to Canada tg work. You
can get another school where you
are not known.”

So at the end of the term, Monica
left Silver Ridge for a sea town far
up on the Maine coast. The months
passed, and there was no word from

SHORT SHORT
STORY

Complete in This Issue

her father, Still her heart held a
song, for she and the young doctor
of the place had become great

Monica, by dint |

friends, ‘_
Riding along in the breezy sun-

light one late October afternoon,

John said, quite unexpectedly, ‘‘Tell |

me about your home, Monica.”

Monica was startled into the re-
membrance of the old tumbledown
farmhouse. ““My home?" she stam-
mered, ‘“‘“Why, it wasn't—I was
poor.,"’

“l didn't mean that.' There was
a note of tender pity in the strong
voice. ‘‘You never talk about your-
self. How long have you been
alone?”

““Not very long.” Monica looked
out over the sea, shimmering
through tears. ‘‘Mother died last
year, and dad, dad left me in April.”’

Suddenly John gathered Monica
iIn his arms. ‘“Dear little orphan,”
he whispered, *'I love you.”

Held close in his arms Monica
could not tell this wonderful lover
of the old disgrace.

With the coming of the winter
months, John was unusually busy,
and could not be with her so much.
One especially bitter night, with the
rest of the household retired early,
Monica sat in the old armchair be-
fore the open fire thinking about him
and their happy wedding plans for
June, Outside, the wind whimpered
through the snow already drifting
against the window panes. Suddenly
she sprang to her feet,
heard was not the moaning of the

wind. With hands outstretched,
Monica staggered to the door and
opened it,

““Acushla!”’

“Dad!”

With trembling hands she helped
her father across the threshold.
Tenderly leading him to the couch,
she unfastened the buttons of his
worn overcoat. Wiping the snow
from his face,
cushions under his head and bent
closer to hear what he was saying.

“Don’t be frightened, Mona. I'll
be all right soon.”

When she brought him a steaming
cup of milk and a blanket her father
made a feeble attempt to raise him-
self on his elbow.

““Dear daddy, drink this. I've just
called a doctor, a friend of mine.”

‘““No, no, Monica!'’ His voice was
filled with apprehension.
ing away in the morning."”

Monica held the cup to hig trems-
bling lips. *“Drink this, dear. We’ll
talk later.”

He looked at his daughter almost

wildly. “I’ll not disgrace you again,’

poor little Acushla.”
and closed his eyes.

At John's touch upon his arm,
Monica’s father woke., He would
not talk, however. Monica had told
John nothing over the telephone

He lay down

save that she needed him for some-

one who had just come through the
storm. When the patient was drows-

What she'

she arranged the
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ing again, John turned to the trem-

bling girl by his side.

“Come, sweetheart, you need a
hot drink yourself. Come into the
kitchen. The old chap’ll be better
tomorrow, although he couldn’t
have traveled much farther. We'll

have him carried to the hospital.”.
Monica suddenly leaned over the

quiet figure and smoothed back a
lock of gray hair, pressing a tender
kiss on the wrinkled brow. She
raised her eyes to John's astonished
gaze.

“*No, John,” she said. ‘*‘He’ll stay
with me, He’'’s my father. I've let
you believe wrongly all this time,"
she continued, ‘“because I was
ashamed of him."”

Monica was quietly gathered into
the shelter of John's arms. Their
lips met in a tender kiss.

World’'s Smallest Republie

San Marino, high in the Italian
area 22 square miles,
population 13,000, is the world’'s
smallest republic and one of the
most ancient, The republic, which
consists of a craggy mountain about
2,200 feet high, on which is the
town, and some circumjacent terri-
tory, with four or five villages, is
entirely surrounded by Italian
provinces, but has maintained its
independence since the Fourth cen-
tury, and coins its own money, as
well as maintaining diplomatic rep-
resentatives in various foreign coun-
tries. The legislature of the repub-
lic consists of a senate of 60 mem-
bers elected for life. Administrative
functions are in the hands of two
regents, or presidents, who are
chosen gvery zix months,
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toward oncoming

needlessly, es
on the left side, and
edge of the road.

driver can see you.
e

anada’'s unigue inland sea voy-

age across the Great Lakes is
& delightfu! holiday outlng in ad-
dition to being a pleasant and in-
teresting alternate route em a
cross-Canada trip.

Morepeople every year are turn-
ing to the Canadian Pacific Great
Lakes Steamship crulses for a
hollday that possesses attrac-
tiong ot of the ordinary, The
64Z-mile trip is along a magnifi-
cent lake and river shoreline, and
is sometimes completely out of
sight of land., leaving Port Mec-
Nicoll, the boat threads its way
over a historic Indian water

route through beautiful Georglan
Bay; strikes out Into Lake Hurou,
second largest of the Great Lakes,
07 miles Jong and 101 miles
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If there is no sidewalk or path and you
mustwalk on the Highwa
the traffic, not with it! When you walk
ng traffic, you can watch
every car as it approaches

1. Don’t risk
ially at night. Walk

Cruising on

o

- —

walk toward

and the
your life

ose to the

-

keep

ONTARIO
DEPARTMENT

OF HIGHWAYS
Motor Vehicles Branch

The Great Lakes
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wide; winds through St. Mary's | being luxuriousiy renovated and
River, the Iinternational bound-| additional reading matter being
ary; passes Sault Ste. Marie, and | supplied for the llhraries,
emerges into Lake Superior, thu1 The schedules make it possible
world's largest lake, to take an enjovable week's re-
Shipboard pleasures which con- | turn trip from either end of the
tribute to the charm of the trip|lakes, wilth overnight stops at
are the ehange of air, refreshing| destination, 8pecial boat trains

coolness, magnificent scenery,
and complete rest, The steamers
are equipped for deck sports, in-
cluding quolts, shuffleboard, and
deck golf. Dancing and music en-
liven the evening hours.

connect with all arriving and de-
parting steamers., In addition,
attractive all-expense tours at
very low cost have been arranged
to provide pleasant combinations
of rall trips overland and steajys

The two Canadian Pacific steam- | ship cruises across the Lakes,
ers “Keewatin” and “Assiniboia” | with leisurely stop-overs at fams-
are back in service groomed for | ous vacation resorts, The weekly

excursions of the

the most exacting of up-to-date “Manitoba,”

travel demands. In addition to|leaving Port MeNicoll Mondayvs
the regular winter check-over|for Fort William, returning Sat«<
they were modernized in other| urdays, are also proving very
ways, several staterooms in each | popular this year,

'''''''
........
...............

----
Aoty

he Banff Springs Hotei’'s an-
! nual golf week is set for
August 22-27, and the contest for
the long list of cups and prizes
will be waged in a mountaln set-
ting so beautiful as to make the
old admonition, keep your eye on
the ball, doubly difficult of fulfil-
ment.

Golf week at the Banff Springs
course will see many notable U.S.
and Canadlan amateurs with a
sprinkling of British and Eur-

opean entrants, fighting it out for
I. the Edward Prince of Wales tro- |

IT PAYS TO ADVERTISE-Try It and See

¥
phy, put up by former King Ed-
ward VIII, and the Willingdon cup
for men, Assoclated Screen News
cup and the Brewster trophy and
& host of other coveted awards
for women.

As much a social as a golfing
event, Banff's golf week is the
signal for a round of informal
entertainment centred at the baro-
nial Banff Springs hotel, beneath
the terrace of which the great
golf course winds down over the
Spray River for 6,640 yards of un-
rivalled fairways and greens, A
‘golfer’s bhall’ in the big hotel

T e v e Tl —p—— F—

ballroom Saturday night brings
the week to a close with presenta-
tion of cups and prizes,

The spectacular Banff Springs
course has its fairways laid along
the valley of the Bow River into
which the rushing Spray dumps
its green waters beneath the
towering first tee. Unmatched
for beauty, the course also ranks
among the world's best for its
length, trickiness and general
gmartness of design. Pictures
above show the Edward Prince of
Wales Cup and views of the
course,
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