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OTOR Coach travel ig com-

fortable and convenient.,..
interesting too, since you tra-
vel through the main thor-
oughfares of towns and cities
and ovar scenic highweays.

Highway King Coach Lines,

offr» you quwk frequent and
dependable schedules, Your
local agent sells motor coach
tickets to all points in Canada
and the United States. Phone
175 for information,

SATURDAYS ONLY

7 5(} o Hamilton

t Good only on the 6.30 p m, coach }
and returning the m:na night.

BUY 12-TRIP TICKETS
ONLY Ze. PER MILE,

On and aiter, Ma &th Highway
Ki Motor {..oso{m will operate
vlight Baving Time,

e e ﬂ
B i -'--r—H-I-I—-i-l'--n_--l.h.,.l—_..
e SRS

'jl

HIGHWAY KING |
COACH LINES
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FIANOS VIOLINS

SHERLOCK-MANNING, HAINES, GOURLAY, DOHERTY A XARN PIANOS
and other well-known makers.

I have on band a number of rebuilt pianos fully guare-:teed, cash or terms

arranged.

nos to rent pix moanths rent aliowed on purchase,
exchange,

VIOLINS, BANJOS, GUITARS, MANDOLINS, UKULELES,
STRINGS, BOWS, and all Musical Supplies,

PIANO TUNING AND GENERAL REPAIRS

(over 26 yoars practical experience),
Violine and all Btringed Instruments Regulated and Repaired.
Violin Bow Rehairing, Repairs ete,

HWHEELER

Instruments iaken in

Phone 24, MiLTON P.0. Box 384

Secretaries !

The editor of THE UHAMPION wonld greatly appreciate the co-ope rn'
tion of the secratariea of the varions nrgnnwnh s whe wonld send hir

brief account of their meeting or othor items of local interest.
ADDRESS COMMUNICATIONS :

THE CANADIAN CHAMPION

MILTON, ONTARIO

CLUBBING RATES

Champion
$5.00 $6.35
$5.00 $6.35

..--.-__ss.oo $7.35

. $5.00 $6.35

Regular

e .

Torenta Daily Globe
Mail & Empire
Toronto Daily Star_
Hamilton Spectator

Montreal Family Her:zld

and Weekly Star $1.00 $2.85

g5 SEEANDBEE
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6 days 60
7 days 5500'

EVERYTHING
"INCLUDED

%
FACMINAC llmb
SAULY STE. MARIE
SROWAAN BAY o CRICAGD

The wacation of o w-—l

program versls
fied delighit—rest and relazation
if vou prefer. Leave Buffalo
eviry Suaday, Cleveland every

SEE
Yoult v e
LOCAL g[Sty
TRAVEL TR T
AGENT [EEUSERE

events and high clase W
MHM floor chows every -
i bn mognificont bullroom. MW-ndplﬂmedufulfoodlndm

Stop-over privileges and special one way rates.
Mail the coupon fuor beautiful iree Bookles.
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THE CLEVELAND & BUFFALO TRANSIT CO.
Foot of Erie Street EV Buffalo, N. Y

Gentlemsn 1 Send me your free book of colored tliustrations
giving comydete information, schedules and shi ;an
covering Showboat Cruises on the 8, 8, BEEANBI';
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DIN saw them when he turned the
corner and quick anger bubbled In-
itide of him,

Dottty was leaning back agalnst &
amp post, her stim hands behind her.
Leaning over her, braced with one hand
wgainst the post was BSid Wise, his
streot-gamin face white and pasty in
e light

Betty weaa the frst to notice Eddie's
wagry approach., She ducked beneath
Sid's braced arm. “Helio, Eddle,” she
sald doubtlfully.

Sid Wige came around more slowly,

“'Lo, BE4," he offered,

Hddie went up to him. His fnger
jabbed S:” beneath the collar bone,
‘Scram "

The wo.4 came out harshly and 8id
went back »n his heels a trifie from the
prodding. “What's & matter?' he
asked,

“You know ¢— well what's the mat-
ter,” HEddle told him. “Now move.,”

“Now Eddie, . . ." sald Betty.

Sld Wise shrugged as a man does
when faced with complete unreason,

He fiashed 2 smile at Betty and turned
abruptiy awany.

“Gee, Hddie,” sald Betty, “We were
only talkin'., What's wrong with that?
[ was waltin' for you, Eddle, and Sid
just happened to come along.”

“"Come on," sald Eddle roughly.

*I don’t know what's the matter
with you," she sald. “I'm old enough
to take care of myself. What harmn
can Sid Wise do talking to me on &
public street 7"

"1 don't want that weasel near you,”

gsnapped Eddie. “"I've said it before
and I'l say it now.”

"1 get kind of sick of this, Edidle”
she sald slowly. “It's no fun for me to
work all day and then walt tili ten
o'clock before you're through school.
I don't mind walting—" she went on
hurriedly—"but you ought to let me
talk to somebody.”

“Iou can talk to people,” he sald
in exasperation. “But why does it have
to be Sid Wise?”

She shrugged. *You acted the same
way about Tomy Herro and Buck
Clvak."

tie stopped, took her arm. “Lisien,
Betty, You know what ; want, 1 want
to get us both out of this neighboc-
hood. I'm graduating this year and
can get a decent job. We'll get mar-
ried and move up north. Until then
you can at least stay clear of Sid and
Buck and the rest of those hoods.
That's all 1 ask.”

She flared back at him: “What do
you want me to do? Talk to a bunch
of grannies? The girls all go with
those fellows, They're none the worse
for it. They're—"

Hddle released her arm as though
burned. “If that's what jyou think,
you'd better stick down here, It's
where you celong. U'm going 1o make
something of myself, not be a cheap
hood all my life. You can do what you
d-—n please.”

She sighed snd continued on her way.
She and Eddie had been fighting a lot
lately. Of course It wasn't easy for
Bddie, bandling freight all day and
going to school at night. But it wasn't
any fun for her either. She'd glve
anything for one night of music and
laughter |
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“Hello, beautiful,” said Sld Wise.

She stopped &nd he stepped from
the car at the curb. Buck Civak was
at the wheel

“Where's Eddie?' asked Sid.

“He's gone home."” °

“Well, well. These students! Buck
and me are going to the Dreamland;
want to come along?"

“No. I'm tired,” sald Betty.

“Come on, If you're goin'”
Buck.

Sid was lighting another clgarette.
“Well?" he sald.

Betty shrugged. "All right.
leaving early though.”

She sat between Buck and 81d In the
front seat and Sid's arm was carelessiy
crooked cver her shoulder. “We'll
have some fun, eh baby?" he said.

Betty dldn't answer. She was think-
ing ¢ Eddle hunched at his desk; sne
could almost picture his bent, earnest
face. ie& had told her that he glent
fitfully while his head whirled formulasg
gnd & scarlet light shooge »elind his
closed Ilids. Betty suddenly felt very
rmall and & little mean,

“Come on, baby,” sald Sid.
alive. We're out for some fun."

“How avout stopping for a drink?”
asked Buck.

*Good iden. That'll wake Betty up.”

“Nu, wait a minute,” se'd Betty.
“I've got a better idea. There's a new
#irl working at the store. She's cute,
Let's get her for Buck.”

“Sounds good to me,” sald Buck.
can always use a new filly,”

“Where's she live?"” asked Sid.

Betty gave the address, Sid is right,
she told herself, I should wake up.

When the car pulled to thg curb,
Betty got out. '‘Be with you In a sec-
ond,” she told them. "“We won’t he
long.”

Qid was on his third cigarette when
he said: “Cripesa! what's keeping those
dolls. Honk the horn, Buck."

Buck’s hand hesltuted over the knob.
He yeered wli.h sudden intensity at
the house. “Sua7 . . .” he said slowly,
“Ain't this the place whera Eddie
lives?”

Sid stared in turn, He flung away
his clgarette. ‘'‘Start the motor,” he
barked. “And If there’'s one crack
outa you I'll bust your head.”
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You Can Get All Kinds of

s0b Work
PRINTING

Done at this Office

Cive Us A Call
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it's Charlie telling you—Charlie.

IAMOND CHARLIE had followed
the crowd inte Chluatown to get
& look at the five dead Chinose lying

on the cobblestones at t.ht corner of
Pell and Mott

The police were ioading the dodies
into the patrol wagon, Charlie stood
at the curb looking at the drylng rust
colored spots on the gray cobble-

stones. That lest Chloaman—mors |

Amercanizged than the rest-—no pigtali,
eéyen glazed, lips half open. "The rich
merchaut, L1 Sung Moy

Charlle watched the second patrol
wagon back up to a three-story frame
house at the corner of Doyers street.
In the last room: they found LI Bung
Moy's white wife,

In the flickering light her face
looked pale and unreal, Her hair was
heavy, golden, colled softly about her
head, banded by a tricorne jeweled
heatdress. Festoons of pink and yel-
low flowers fell to her shoulders;
pearis twined with jade ornamsonts
hung in a fringe over her wide, blank,
blue eyes, S8he smiled at the police
a8 they questioned her. They wrapped
gray blankets about the fragile body,

{and carried her down to daylight from

the room where she had lived for six-
teen years.

Charlle edged his way to the curb
to get & lovk at her. Her eyes blinked
ke an owl's In the sunlight., She hid
them with her long smbroldered sleeve,
He heard her moaning as they lifted
her to the long seat of the wagon.
The goug sounded, the crowd and
pigeons scattered together. Charilie
rolied a cigarette with one haund, star-
ing after the wagon with & scowl
Then he it it with a cupped match,
pulled his low-crowned derby lower
over his eyes and started for Bellevue
hospital,

He stopped In & shloon for a driak
and looked at himsel, in the mirror
over the bar, 8She'd never know him
—not after sixteen years. Not mueh
left of the old debonair Charlie—Dia-
mond Charlie—circus con man. Only
the horseshoe scarfpin of small chip
dlamonds in the red satin four in hand
His cuff links held two more pretty
good stones, and the snake ring on his
little finger had a big white diamond,
the best he had left of the old display.

Funnvy that he had found Blanche
this way. Hunting for her sixteen
years, happening to follow a patrol
wagon to watch them rip open the old
hop Joints, and there she was, He had
only just got In town, unloading ele-
phants up at Mott Hawen since mid-
night, trekking with them all the way
down Third avenue. Tender of ele-
phants he was now, He grinned won-
dering what Blanche would think of
that.

He had to wait at the hospital even
after he had signed a card naming
himself her best friend. The smell of
the river swept over the old gray quad-
rangle. Made him think of Bridgeport
and the docks-—of Blanche, eighteen,
just from Australla booked to do a
big spectacular act on the rings, Lit-
tle wisp of a girl. They had married
and kept with the show for five years,
until she missed one night in Buiffalo,

Dope to stop the pain, hoping to
keep on with the act. Something
wrone with her back. Left behind in
New York to be weated while he went
on tv the coast. No answer finally to
his letters, even money orders returned
and at last, word from the police that
she was missing from the rooming
house on Twenty-ninth East where he
had left her,

He glanced at his watch and started
for the addict ward. Blanche lay
back on her pillow white as the Jade
amulet on the red silk cord about her
throat., Charlie waited while the doc-
tor examined her; the purple shad-
owed long nalls, her dreaming eyesa
beneath closed lids.

When he left, the nurse set a four
fold screen around the bed. Any time
at all, she told Charlle, On the way
to the hospital in the patrol wagon
gshe had taken an overdose of some-
thing hidden in her long satin sleeve,

The elephants up !n Madison Bquare
garden missed some of thelr usual
ministrations while Charlie sat hours
beside the white bed. He held one of
her hands in hus. Her other one clung
to the jade amulet on the silk cord
He talked to her, trving to penetrate
th.at last deep wieep. She had always
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Meaning of Desert Oasis

Ap oasls is usually deflued as & fer.
tlle place surrounded by a desert.
Even though a desert's surface is arid
there are, of course, underground
streams which occaslonally find their
way to the surface in the form of
springs or artesian wells. Around
these “water holes” the land again be-
comes rich and fertlle and supports
many kinds of troplecal vegetation.
Some oases are small and are little
more than stopping places while others
are inhabited permanently.~—Pathfind-
er Magazine,

Use of Sait by indians

The Handbook of Americun Indians
says t(hat not all of the tribes of In-
dians were accustomed to using salt,
whether from difficulty of procuring
it, the absence of the hablt, a repug-
nance for the mineral, or for religious
reasona. 1t Yx not always nossihie tn
say. 8Salt exists o enormous quanti-
tles in the United States, and it was
pot difficult for most Indlans to ob-
tain it

Music for the Blind
Dr., Alexander Reuss says: “If we
should place the same piece in ordi-
nary music and in Brallle side by side
no bne would at first glance recognize
them as signifying the same thing,
the appearance is so different, The

sensate impression of an ascending |
or descending melody through higher |

or lower written notes, whose differ-
ence I1s shown by lines or spaces, is
not created in music for the blind;
here we are dealing with the entirely
different form of presentation, Music is
pictured for the seeing in the rise and
fall of the melody, while musiec for
the blind must remain pictureless. In
Brallle musie, although tihwe signa-
tures and key as well as metronome
tiine and tempo are indicated at the
beginning of the plece, crescendo and
decrescendo signs, ties, accents and
slurs are not written over the notes,
but introduced Into the musical text.”
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at the Algonquin Hotel,
drews-by-the-Sea, New
wick. Right,
sonby, daughter of Their
the

Lady Bessborough, at

the

When Housewives Made

bove layout shows a good

crogs-section of what is be-
ing done these fine summer days
St. An-
Bruns-
Lady Moyra Pon-
Excel-
lencies the Governor-General and
Con-
clugion of a drive from a tee at
well-known 18-hole cham-
pionship golf course of the hoiel.
Centre shows thag part of Katy's

Cove dedicaled (0 swimming, | bucket on the sands of Katy'aCove, | their patronage of late seasons.

Own Stocks of Candles
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In the hearts of mankind the horse still reigns
supreme. Probably nowhere on the continent can
be found such an cutstanding array of thorough-
breds and standard breds .. . glittering “Cavalcade”
of famous riders of the ages...hunters, jumpers
and military mounts. .. every class and breed, from
Shetland to Shire, parading in all the glory of
sleck grooming and smart trappings. General

sdmission 25¢c. Reserved seats 50¢

(tax extra), on

sale at special ticket ofhce, 65 Yonge St., EL. 2720

and at Moodey's, 90 King St, West,

COLONEL F. H. DEACON,
Preswdent
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EL. 1098,

BLWOOD A, HUGHES,
General Manager

TORONITO

with youngsters and grown-ups
alike in the sparkling waters or
about to enter them, Inset {l-
lustrates another sport—sailing
—with Miss Margot Redmond,
daughter of Mr. R. M. and the
Honorable Mrs, R, M. Redmond,
of Montreal, sailing with her
father and Captain Wren, off St.
Andrews. Left is Miss Eugenie
Auverbach, small daughter of Mr.
and Mrs, J. A, Auerbach, of New
York, all set with spade and
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The Algonguin Hotel represents
just about the acme of summer
days enjoyment and is & para-
dise for kiddies and grown-ups,
too, Sea bathing in the warm
waters of Kkaty's Cove and sun
bathing on the shining sands are
two of the most healthful and
entertaining occupations of those
who visit this popular and smart
resort to which Their Excellen-
cies the Governor-General and
Lady Bessborough have given

-
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The candle molding process was in-
vented by one Le Brege of Paris, and

oon “Classified Ad” Column

“Conscience Funds”

wanted him around when ' 46 did her !

act, he thought. He used to walt for
her while she took her final bows tc¢
wrap her blue velvet cape about Ler.
Blue velvet with swansdown edging.
Blue eyves, blond curly hair. Pale blue
gilk tights, blue satin blouse—little bit
of a thing she was. He bumined the
old entrance music to himself half
consclously-—the "“Skater's Walte”

He thought he felt her fingers close
tighter over his hands. *“Listen, Kld-
die.” he said eagerly as her eyelids
lifted. ““ou look great. Your sct was
fine, honey. You're all right, kld—c_ee,
'm
right here, kKld—"

She gazed up at him as she made
her entrance into the Blg Show.

Oan his way out under the red brick
jvy-covered aichway, Charlie rolled a
cigarette musingly. Mrs. Blanche Me-
Carter, beloved wife of Charles M, Mo
Carter. In the “Clipper and Blllboard,”
Some of the old-timers would see Iit,
He'd take & dey off anc run up to
Bridgeport to bury her, their Iaat
trouping together. And violets. Plen.
ty. She liked them. 'He turned hls
coat collar up against the freshening
aaet wind gnd started briskly over to-
ward Third avenue to huii 8 goed
pawnshop for diamonds

Excellent Reason Why
Car Could Not Go By

A motorist trave 'ing down the Bos-
ton post roud reports that he was
greatly annoyed hy s persistent toot-
Ing from a small car behind, and that
believing he could outdistunce the
nuizRines inereased his own speed to
o0 miles an hour., This did not dis-
tance the small pursuer, whose sig-
naling became even more ewmphatle.

The motorist then decided to draw

| to the side and let the smn!l ear go

nbhead, siuce its driver appeared to be
in 80 frantic a hurry. He did so, but
the smiall car behind not only held its
plnce but continued tooting, The larg-
er car finally stopped and its driver
dngrily toid his pursuer hie could pass
and be d—.

“1 can’t,” said the driver of the

small ~ar; “I'm caught on your rear
end."—New York Sun.

The conscienca fund of the United
States treasury was opened with a
coniribution of $§5 in 18i1. Money
received for this fund is not carried
on the books of the Treasury depart-
ment as such, but is listedras miscel-
laneous receipts. The amounts sent
in range from 2 cents from a person
who fal.ed to put a stamp on a letter
when mailed to several thousand dol-
lars from persons who smuggled goods
into the United States without paying
import duty. Usually the sums seunt
are small. No special use is made of
the money.~It simply goes into the
general funds of the department.

The Best Way Out
A stout woman wedged iInto a
crowded street car was having diffi-
culty in getting into her tightlv-but-

toned jacket pocket to extract her'
fare,

“Madam,” =said a man next to her,

during her fruitless struggles “let me
pay your fare”
She protested rather indiguantly.
“My only reason for wishing to do
80,” he said, *“is that you've unbut-
tuned my suspenders three times trying |

to get into your pockets.,”—Imp. Trade |
Journal,

Sign of Carelessness

According to the farm women of
the back hiil Ozarks, if they find drops
of moisture in the bottoms of mi'k
crocks set out in the grass to sun it
I8 & sure sign of rain within 24 hours.
But even the best signs fail upon oc-
casion, and no doubt many an Ozark
farmer has worked overtime getting
his hay crop into the barn just be-
cause his daughter was somewhat
derelict i her duty with the dish
towel.—Los Angeies Tliines,
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New Party on Ballot

Most state election laws say with
regard to new political parties:
“Neither the vignette nor name of any
candidate of a new political party
shall be prinied on the official ballots
&t any elect!on unless the state central
committee of the new party shall have
filed with the secretary of state, at
ieast slx monthe before the election,
a certificate bearing the name of the

party and a copy of ité vigneite,”

- - ——

for it molds of tin and pewter were

employed,
from singles to two dozen, the 'in
molds confng in one- two, four, six,
eight, twelve and twenty-four accom-
modations, with the four, sixes anud
t»elves the most common,

mistress of Colonial days had uecided
on her candle-making day she col-
lected the molds of her neighbors along
with her own to assure turning out a
hatch that would last her some length
'of time, At first she did all! her own

work, taking care to keep the candle
wicking straight and tight as it hung
in the mold,

Later, perhaps because other tasks
Ehmh har time or because Mrs, Gond-
‘night Thomas across the way had her
f::'uiulltﬂi made by an itinerant candle-
.HIHI{E‘!‘ and bhecause, too, she was hun-
gy for the bits o1 gossip and news the
'ililu-tun 8 carried as part of their
'stock in trade with their candle molds,
'she hired the interesting Button Live-
Iru_':hl from Boston when he came
around in the fall to make her winter

'supply of candles,

“When in Rome,” Ete.
| The expression “When in Rome do
|au the Romans do” I8 not to be found
in the Bible. It is attributed to St.
Ambrose, bishop of Mlilan, In the
fourth century. In a letter of advice
to St. Augustin he wrote: “When I
am here (at Milan) 1 do not fas. on
a Saturdav; when 1 am at Rome, I
fast on a Saturday.” As quoted hy
Jeramy Taylor, his advice was: “When
you are In Rome, live In the Roman
style; when you are elsewhere, live
as they live there.,” St Augustine
also referg to this In his own writ-

ings,
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Ikon Painting Russian Art

Ikon painting 18 one of the few orig-
inal Russian arts. Before the revolu-
tlon every household, no matter hew
poor, had at least one religious pleture
before which an oil lamp constautly
burned. The most famous center of
lkon painting was Palekh, A remote
little colony, 30 kilometerg from the
nearest rallroad line, produced works
of rare art. Tuese palntings found
their way all over Russia, Into the pal-
aces of czars and prioces, as well as
the bomes of common people,

i

There were molds running

It is quite likely that when the house

— You’ll get results everytime

WHEN accident or illness
strikes, it is then you realize
the full value of your tele-
phone. It puts you in instant
touch with the doctor, While
you wait for him, you call the
drug store for first aid sup-
plies. Your telephone stands
guard, day and night, for
just such emergencies. Between
times it smoothes your path in
a thousand ways and makes life
fuller and happier.

"THE

OF YOUR TELEPHONE

IS JUST WHAT YOU MAKE IT"




