Fastern

Guelph Street
Ieston, Ont.

WHEN
reflatives arrive . . . and your

husband is away . .. and you
can’t stand the strain by yourself

Get him on Long Distance
« » » 1t's the quickest help in
any emergency

@ 1i you're in a fix; or you're lonely: or
kind of emergency arises; Long Dlﬁlg
is there to help you, a quick, depend-
able, personal messenger; ear and
casy to use ardless of distance. You
can talk 100 miles for as little ag 30c--gee
list of rates in the front of your directory.

Prevent spone
laneous combus-
tion, Base, 20
in.; Drum, 18
in.; Height, ¢
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Prevent rain and decay from eating into the
heart of beams, joists and rafters. Frotect
against rot, against fires. Re-roof with Tite-
Lap. Prices may never be so low again,

Tite-Lap is permanent, leak-proof, fire-pzoof.
Easily and quickly erected—comes in sheets 8,
6, 7, 8, 9 and 10 feet long.
lamber on new buildings. Lay it right over
old shingle roofs. Made in Council Standard
and Acorn Quality Brands,

Saves shoeeting

; : Slocum’s Fire Suffocator
For putding out fires when
;l:r{:iu are beginning. Price

PRESTON Bers
Door Hardware
We can save you
money on your
barn door hard-

T.te-Lap is Canada’s greatest roofing value., Let
us prove 1t. Send us ridge awd rafter measure-
ments and we will send free estimate,

Galvenamelled Rib-koll

Beautiful, inexpensive, casy to lay. Another
unequalled roofing value. Cannot warp, shrink,

crack, “curl or bulge. Fireproof. In attractive
colors.

s 1

Preston Steel Clad Barns

: Built with rticfﬂi steel

trusses or plank trusses,

Roofed and sided with fire-

procf steel, Write for
‘“‘Book About Barns",

Factories also ai
Montreal & Toronte

8

More Heat
per Dollar

The amount of heat delivered by any coal as
against cost is tue test of heating economy:
Official analyses prove that Genuine Scotch
Anthracite delivers maximum heat per ton—
long, steady buraing, even heating, quick
lighting. No clinkers, little ash. Requires
less furaace attention. Order NOW,

FOR SALE IN MILTON BY

R. S. ADAMS
GENUINE
SCOTCH
ANTHRACITE
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£ butcher Deans had put the
incrensing chale of butcher ghops ou a
gcander financial foundation,

The firm name was now Dean, Dean
& Son-belng the three successive
Deans, And now because young Basil
Dean had inherited from the mother
‘whom he had searcely known what he
called artistic ability and hizs father
. ealled tommyrot, Basil had determined
, to establish himself in the millinery

and costume trade.

“Imagine & son of mine, and a
mouthful of pina, draping laces and

on fTemale forma!"” stormed
| Senior wrathfully.

He stormmed, however, to no avall for
| young Basil was both sane and rsund
. of faculty and knew what he was hest
'equipped for in life's battle with
finance,

And deap a8 was the regard be-
tween father and son, the inability
. of each (o see the other's viewpolnt
| ‘estranged the two so that Basil moved
 from the oid homestead of his fore-
‘bears and took a small flat above the
- sbop whith he established.

' And every time Dean Sculor passed
| ‘the small, exciusive shop that bore the
'mame Dean, Incorporated, and had as
its window display a frothy bif of
| ‘ehiffon snd & dalnty hat or twe, he
trembled with rage.

- Johr Daan missed his aon's presence
‘about the house more than he cared
1o admit, He had been a widower for
pearly twenty years and the house
was lonesome with only the servants
for company.

Perhaps that was why Dean hap-
pened to fall a victim to the undoubt-
. od charms of Consiance ¥ry, the wid-
ow of a somewhai impoverished army

officer., Constance had bheen forced to
earn her own living and aiso 1o pre-
vide for the son who was even then
- peady to select a carveer Tor himself,

She herself had gone into the mil-
Hinery business and had succeeded re-
markably only to realize that her son
could find no joy in the thought of
following In his motner's feotsieps.

Peter F'ry loved the butchering busl-
ness and his only ambition was to he-
long to the chain of shops that Dean
Senior wvas the head of. It had been
through this Idea of his that Mrs, Fry
and Mr. Dean had met.

| “His only inspiration is among bits
Cof lamb and cow.” she had ismented
' into Dean's sympathetic ear and there
- discussion as to Peter's future was
the link that simply chained Dean

Senlor to her side until he could think
- of nuthing but Constance snd his long-

ing to make her his wife »nd com-
' panion in the big emptly house.

And having established son Peter
comfortably among the choice cuts of
lamb, ox talls and tripe, John Dean
proceeded to lay siege to the heart of
Constance, |

But Constance was not so easily

. won, though she felt tremendously ut-
tracted to Jolin Dean,

“I love my millinery business tuo
much just to let it all go. 1 have en-
joved building it up and feel much
pride in it. I wouldn't mind so mmuch
. i I could find just the exact man to
take over the actual working part of

it and let me just continue designing

. costumes——but I can’t marry yvou, John,
until 1 find a man who exactly fits in
. with my scheme of keeping my busi-
neas well on its feet.,” And with those
words sbe had looked wistfullr up Into
John's fine blue eyes,

Dean thought swiftly and to good
purpese. He could win Constance for
. hix wife and bring back his son to the
fola--al!l in one big gesture of mental
% 2akness—for John considered it a
form of weakness once and for all to
agree thai his son should continue ip
any but the butcher business. How-
ever, since Constance wasg so desirabile
and son Peter ready to step into the
line of Dean, Dean & Sop—well—s0

be it

That afternoon Dean, Sentor, crossed
the threshold of Dean, Incorporated,
for the first but not the last time,
and Basil locked up from some wonder-
ful designs he was sketching. A srile
far more wonderful than {(he colors
of the drawings was the smile In his
€yes.

“Dad—by jove! It's sctually dad!”
and he jumped up te grasp his dad’s
. hand in a grip that hurt, There was
nothing feminine about young Basil

An hour later the two went out
arm in arm. Al was harmonliously
settled.

“It's great of you, dad, s.mply
great,” said Basil, “And 1 say, dad,
do vou think the new mater will like
me."”

“Couldn’t help It, my Ilad, yon're
made of the right stuff,” sald Dean

Senlor.

Genuine Advice

A man lent a friend 2 book, “How
to Live to Be a Hundred.”

Meeting a little later, tbe friend
told the lender that hiis wife was read-
ing the book in all the spare time she
had. The lender was delighted.

A month later they et again and
the lender again Inquired about his
frieud’'s wife.

“She's doing wonderful,” replied the
friend. *“She looks over one hundred
pow and she isn't fifty yet™

i

YOUR GREY HAIR

can be restored to it's NATURAL COLOUR withont the use of a
dye or tint,

¢  ANGELIQUE Grey Hair Restorer

is made fromw roois and barks and restores the ORIGINAL COLOUR
in the NATURAL way, st the same time giving the hair its natural,
healtby Insire,

Price $1.00 per bottle
UNDER A MONEY BACK GUARANTEE.

To keep the hair and scalp clean use
ANGELIQUE SPECIAL SHAMPOO
Price 25¢. bottle

—FOR SALE AT BROWN’'S DRUG STORE-
5 e i i 2, RIS RS R AS RS O S USRS
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Ancient British Village

The village of Cuddington, Surrey,
Eugiand, s more than 1,250 years old
and history records the existence of
the place in the year 670, with the
passing of Athelstan and Edward the
(Confessor. The neighborhood was fa-
mous froin the reign »f Henry VIII
to that of Charies 1] 28 a8 center of
roval festivities. In the Sixteenth cen-
tury Henry VIII fenced in some 1,600
Reres of purk and built. Nensuch pal-
ace, where for neerly two centuries
the revels of the court was held., La-
ter Queen Mary sold Nonsuch to the
earl of Arundel. Afterwards it was
possessed by Queen Elizabeth, and it
was "ere that the ill-fated earl of
i Essex was arrested prior to his re-
E moval to the Tower of Leondon. In
* 1670 King Charles gave the palace to
Barbara Villiers, who dismantled the
castlie and sold the contents,
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gho had ever wiive becsme the teast

hit Interested herself ne one ever

found out. She knew exactly the route
hor affairs would take—frank admira-
{ien, ardent love-making and suhse.

quent proposal followed by flat re-
fusal,

should prove a t(rifie monotonous to
Margaret, but the doctor had snid that
& complete rest was eaxsential after hor
breakdown and had insisted that she
be sent where laute hours would be

impossible and jezz musle a thing un-

koown.

At the sound of footsteps on the
graveled walk, Margaret Jlooked
through the honevsuckle vimes an
saw Claire ®lmwood and Bill Dick.
#on come slowly up the path., Such »
piain ilttle thing, Margaret refiected.
How dld she mannge to get e.en 2
country man interested? At the steps
they stopped and Bl kissed the girl
good night.

“You're the sweotost little thing." he
whispered, bolding her close, “Yof
love me?

“Oh, BilL” the girl anawered, *how
can you love me ufter seeing that
pretty Miss Adnir? 1 was so afraid—
I believe I'd die if-—"

“Shucks,” Bill sald. “She eouldn't
meke any fellow love her. She's
too stuck on herself. | wouldn't give
& snap for a dosen like hes”

"809-0,” thought Margaret, her eyes
narrowing in the dark. “I'll have to
stert a little campaign. Here's some-
thing to do at last.”

In a moment Claire ran into the
house, Bili turned and went home and
Margaret, still undiscovered, sat on
in the deep shadows and thought. Bill
owned half interesu in the adjolning
farm, sh? knew, and she had often
watched him as he foliowed the plow,
his sunbrraned, muscular arms bare
almost to the shounlder,

The pext morming Margaret ap-
peared In her smart knicker sult, She
knew how absurdiy diminutive sbhe

looked In this outfit, and that It was |

always a suredire hit. As moon as
breuklast was over, she climnbed the
fence thai divided the two farms and
picked her way over the rough, shod-
dy ground,

“Good morning,” she called as she
arvoroached Bill and the team, stand-
lng at the eid of a row. 1 wanted to
pat your horses.”

She put out a daintlly manicured
hand and stroked the sleek neck of
the npearest heorse. The animal shied
slightly and Margaret jumped back to
safety.

“Oh, he frightened me,” she sald
in 2 scared little wolce,

“He won't hurt you,” =ald Bill pro-
tectingly. “I'll bold his bridle, Now,
you can pat him all you want.”

“I'lo awfully lonesome up here,” the

girl said pensively ufrer a

*T'm just dylng to take some hikes

b L

trapsconiinental tvain bore her

use | woroms the plains.

For a gifl whose previous wan-

derings hed been limited to an ecca-

1l trolley ride botween her own

| hmtlnl end the city sowme fifteen
miles away, this sudden joumey car

rled elunentr of drama.

Her entir~ squipment for the aflalr
consisied of a wardrobes done In the
beet manner of the local dressmaker,
& chamoiz bag about her neck con-
trining what wag left after paying
for her ticket of the money sent hy

| 1 £11 | Ith
It was natura! that Elmwood furm Uncle Will, and & mind stored w

much reading of so-cailed “*Western
fiction.”

The wardrobe was the least im-
portant item. Emily's great gray eyes,
her delicate nose, her comehither
mouthk would have surmounted any
inadequates of raiment,

The moeney—well, of course, that
was an essential without which, along
with Uncle Will's invitatiom to spend
A summer on his Wyoming ranch,
Emily would still be back home, piay-
ing the plene for Jane Stiles, the
kindergariner., and tryving to make
up her mind whether or not to marry
Brent Appleton, embryo draggist,

But it wa= the hours that Ewmily
had spent pouring over tales of the
Great West that wers now coloring
the whole trip for her. Not a horse-
man on tha Lorrea but became for
Emily & ropethrowing, bronchp-
busting cowhoy,

Her fellow prssengera, especially &

pleasgant looking young man in the |

seat opposite, could not help but be
amused at BEmily's enthesiasms., The
young man, FPhilip Gr-ager, found
himself watching her even as #he
watched the scenery.

Suddenly, just after the train had
left behind a tiny n coneisting of
a station, six or .cven other bulld-
ings dnd a grain elevator, and was
pulling up & slight grade that sig-
nalled an approach te more ruggeéd
country, the cars stopped with a jerk
and a grinding of brakes that all but
threw down one or 1wo passengers
gtanding In the alsle,

Phkilip got up and, hands ia his
pocket, sauntered toward the front
of the ecar. He wus huited by the
gound of a clear, sweet voice mak-
ing itself heard above the general
hubbub., “It's prob’bly a holdup. Bet-
ter hide vour money and yvour Jewels ™

The laggh which followed relieved
the tension, bul Phillp noticed that,
aithough Emilly fiushed at the de-
rigsion with whieh her wamning was
reeted, she did not appesr convineed
of her mistake. “It's a holdup,” she
insisted., “You'll see—"

At that instant, the door In the
rear of the car was flung open, T'wo
masked men, hd'ding aloed revoly-
ers, entered. -

“Hands up!”

Gring at Emily's remark had long

| mgo faded from all Taces, White-faced

women and impotent, raging men were
swiftly rvelieved of purses, watches,

- rings,

around here, but T haven't anvone to |
go with me and I'd be afraid to go '

alone. I'm crazy to go up on Sunset
hill, but—"

“Would you—go with me?”
asked after a moment,

“Oh, would you take me? exclalmed
Margaret clapping her hands., “When
could we. go? Why not after supner
tonight¥”

“Yes, 1 reckon that’'d be sll right,
You could meet me over at tha: ouk
at the far side of the ueld,
Claire—"

“Yes, 1 know,” Margaret answered
guickly.

“Youre ongaged to Clalre and she
mightn't lke it. We won't tell her.”

Bl

a1y
. bhe?

I“ﬁ_" }

Then they were gone,

similarly masked companions and
gallop off into the hills

Emily became the center of aften-
tion. It was Philip, however, who
nsked the guestion that trembled on
all ling, “How did you EkEnow it was
a holdup, Miss—"

“Tremont !” supplied Emily prompt-
lyv. (What a hendsome person this
youlg man was—a truly western
tyvpe!) “What else cvuld it possibly
ghe continued. “A stop on 2
srade in the hills! Not another town
for miles!”

i'hiiip shock his hLead.

“My desr

- poung lady,” he said firmiy, “I have

made this trip twice a year for

- twelve summers and this is the first

That evening Margaret ran along |

the edge of the field toward the bLig
oak tree. She found Bill waiting for
her.

“You have the most adorable way of
smokiug & pipe,” sbhe greeted him,
“It's so—he-mannish or something.”

Bill langhed and toolg her arm as
they rtarted off toward Sunset hill,

- eréQ.
from

. my

They climbed for un hour or more be- |
fore reaching the top then finally

dropped on « huge rork to rest.
“It's gorgeous here,” she sald after

f moment, slipping her hand into nis,

And she was amazed by the thrill his
touch gave her,

“You reckon it's wrong when you're
er ~uged to one girl to kiss another?”
he asked after a moment.

“Of course not, silly,” she laughed.

and a second later kisses were railm-
ing on her face.

“Bill, you darling,” she whispered
at last. “Why, why—what's the msat-
ter?’ she stammered. '

“Nothing,” he answered “It's Just
like 1 thought. All these clty girls
are allke. I've peen to town once or
twice. myself. I'd like to see Claire
kissin’ a fellow she'd never seen more
than once or twice in her life and him
engaged to another girl at that'™

For a second Mnargaret stared st

. Cambridge.

- 1 spend my vacations!”

She telt his arm tighten arounda her ern type indeed!

him in the dim light of the moon, then '

suddenly she burst out Iaughing.
“That's the biggest joke on me yet,”
she sald at ast

“] don’'t see the joke,” the man am-

gwered irritably.
“No, you wouldn't,” Margaret re-
torted good naturedly. =

SH P

Consistency of Fog

Fog I8 a heavy mist cousisting of '

tiny globules of water flouting in the
air, Iogs on or near the sea are
clouds come down to earth that spread
our more than in the sky. The fog
that forms over cities is the damp raist
cowdbined with smoke, dust and other
impurities ip the air. Fogs come when
the upper «ir acts as a blanket and
keeps the misty air down until the
wina blowg It away.

ivory Nut Beetle

In the Panama Canal zone there is
a small beetle which bores into the
ivory unut, cne of Panama's largest
exporis. These nuts are used to make
buttons. This beetle is no larger than
2 graln of wheat, but it can penetrate
the tough fibers of the ivory ' 2° which
I8 #0 hard as to turn the adge of a
sharp knife.

-

|

episods of this

nessed !

Emily considered his words meek-
for a woment, Then she recov-
“1 expected to be he'd up

the minute we reached Chi-
she declared, “and was pre-

pured. 1 carried my money around
neck and the instant the traim
stopped 1 took off my rings and sat

LA 3]

on them!

Kind I ever wit-

lv

cago,”

it

The pas-

- gengers saw them join half a dozen
moment.

The following day they reached |

Cheyenue where Emily's uacle was
to meet her.

Philip, who was going te the coast,

got off to carry her ha—~ for her,

‘I run down and see you, #f 1
may, next winter,” he said, helding
her slim hand a minute longer than
the law allowed. “My home i8 in
This is merely the way
True west-

Preseutly, she was being helped
to & great monster of a car by
genial Uncle Will. She had hoped
to be met with & buckboard and team.

Philip she never sow again, Brent
married Jane Stiles, the kindergart-
ner. As for Emily—

Eally took to writing w~estern fic-
tion for The West as She Is Mag-
azine and, in due time, married its
editor.

Fam

To Insure Prompt Service
Mr, Pester—\:hy ure you trying to
phone my office at this time in the

- moerning? There's nobody there.

His Wife—1 know what"I'm doing.
I'll want to tell you when dinner will
be ready this evening, and if I com-
mence now I'll get the connection juwt
in time,

National Bison Range
Tne National Bison Runge is main-
tained “wv the bureau of

- WARNING TO
- TRUCK OWNERS

HALF-LOAD REGULATIONS
NOW IN EFFECT

Permit card must be carried in vehicle
or by operator at all times

THE HIGHWAY TRAFFIC ACT PROVIDES that the loads
which may be carried by various types of vehicles during the months
ot March and Apri] shall be limired as follows:

SOLID TIRED ] P T o
VEHICLES Solid tired trucks and trailers shall

PNEUMATIC
TIRED
VEHICLES

not carry a load of more than
half their registered carrying capacities.

Pneumatic tired trucks and trailers with a registered carrying
capacity of 3 tons and not more than 6 tons, shall be limited to
a J-ton load.

Preumatic tired trucks and trailers with a registered carrying
capacity of more than six tons shall be restricted to a load of
not more than half their registered carrying capacities,

Horse drawn vehicles with a carrying capacity of more than one
ton shall be limited to 250 lbs. per inch in wilch of tire.

HORSE
DRAWN
VEHICLES

THESE LIMITATIONS APPLY ONLY ON THE FOLLOWING ROADS,

whether paved or unpaved, outside the limits of ci~es, towns or villages:
ALL COUNTY ROADS
ALL TOWNSHIP ROADS

THE FOLLOWING KING'S HIGHWAYS:

No. 2 Belle River to Tecumseh No. 17
Clhinton to Durham 1R
Williamsford to Chatsworth 19
L.ucan to Arkona 2]
Perth to Peterboro 21
Cookstown to Primrose 24
Orangeville to Grand Valley 29
Dundalk to Chatsworth 30
Beaverton to Atherley 33
Onllia to Midland 34
Foxboro to Sterling 37
Gananoque to Elgin

REGULATIONS NOW REQUIRE THAT THE PERMIT CARD ISSUED
FOR A COMMEFRCIAL VEHICLE must accompany the vehicle at all times.
It may be carried by the operator or in some readily accessible part of the body
or cab of the vchicle.

PENALTIES-—Highway Traffic Officers have been instructed to be eﬂ?ecilliy
vigilant in apprehending those who disobey these regulations and the Highway
Traffic Act prescribes _zvere penaltics for infractions of tiie weight regulations
or for failure to carry permit cards.

Arnprior to Pembroke
Amherstburg to Kingsville
Tillsonburg to Pt. Burwell
Petrolia to Oil Springs
Morpeth tc Thameswilie
(alt to St. George
Arnprior to Almonte
Brighton to Campbeliford
Trenton to Marmora
l.ancaster to Hawkesbury
Corbywvilie 10 Actinolite

Oniario’s good 1o0ads represent an incesimeni of millions of dollars which must be
protected, especially against preventable damage. Every ownmer and driver of a
commercial vehicle must assume his full share of responsibility.

Ontario Department of Highways

The Honourable Leopuld Macaulay,
Ministey.

bivlogical |

Agriculture, near Moiese, Mont, This

is a small town in the southwestevs |

part of Lake county, Montana, in the
northwestern part of the state.

BEn area of 18,580 mcres.

e -

Airplane Ideca in 1640

it 18 |
just west of the Mission rzonge &nd i
south of Flathead lake. The range has

The airplane and submarine were

thought of in the middle of the Sev-
enteenth century.

10 suggestions, among them being
ideas for alrplanes and submarines.

This was declared |
by an official of the University of |
South Wales, He referred to a book
written about 1640 by Lord Herbert
Raglan. The title is “A Century of
Invention,” ard the volnme contains |

| A Fair Question

Do you visit the stores in MILTON
and i/make enquiries before you pur-
chase outf of town?

Remember

The Dollar spent in town may work
for you again but a dollar spent

elsewhere never does.

A Suggestion

Just give the local merchants a

chance to supply your daily needs
and special purchases.

i Buy at Home.

Bring Prosperity §

A

]
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SEND YOUR NEXT

PRINTING ORDER

-TO- |

The CHATTPION OFFICE




