To bridge

the gap

Jim Thompson never lets loneliness get
him down., With the family away for the
summer he bridges the gap between week-.
ends, by telephone. Twice a week, at a set
hour, he has a reassuring and cheering

chat with wife and youngsters,

There's

nothing like Long Distance to take the

edge off separation,

it's speedy, ciear,

dependable and invaluable in emergency,

@®0n both “Anyo:ze” vad “Persondto-

Ford Sales

Peraon” calls, Low Night Rates apply
sfter 7, and ALL DAY SUNDAY.
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between week-endse
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1—1936 V-8 DeLiuxe Sedan with radio (demon-

strator)

1--1936 V-8 Deliuze Sedan

11934 V-8 Coupe, rumble seat
1—1929 Pontiac Sedan

1—1929 ¥ord Coach

1—Used T'ractor in good working order

Complete line of

e - Ea

TIRES, BATTERIES and ACCESSORIES

We can save you money on OlL, as we have just

purchased a carload

Repairs to All Cars

J. W. Higgins

O DEAR —NOQ ONE EVER WANTS

TWO HELPINGS OF My CAkE. oot

ASK SUE WHAT MAKES
HERS SO 600D '

DON'T RISK FAILURES
« .. Good baking powder is

ially important to good

. That's why Canada’s
leading cookery experts use
andrecommend Magic, They
have found Magic is abso-
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S 'VE BLEN USING MAGIC
oA, BAKING POWDER
Wik, you
B CAN'Y BEAT_
8 MAGIC
T CERTAINLY
GWES GOGD

lutely dependable. It assures
perfect leavening . . . deli-
clous8 cake every time! And
Magic costs so little to use
. + . actually, less than 1¢
worth makes a fine cake! Ask
your grocer for Magic!

y CAKES TO KEEP THEM SINCE S
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By EDWARD P, EHRICH
® MeCiers Nowmnapar Bysdicats.

'WHHN the prison geate claaged shut
behind little Tony ' Sealati he
walked inte Oasining and found the
Cigar atore,

utes and was Just stardng te swear
fn wgoft, half Ytalian profanity whea
Mearia came in, The old maz behiad
the ceunter watched them with their
ampg around each other and thes
| 'withont speaking step through the
doorway into the sun-splaszhed strest

Tony wasn't 2 bad kid, He was the
chaulfeor for the moel. He drove his
eab for them, but that wasa't the rea-
gon he'd been picked up three times,
That happened simply because of &
2abit he couldn’'t break. OCarrying &
gun, te ‘l'ony, WA &8 DECOIIRTYy &8
earrying a compact was to Maria,
whom he loved and adored and would
probably marry,

“When jyou reform and start ron-
min’ around with decent psople,” Maria
had sald. .

For twe weeks he dida't losk up the
boys, and when he did he teld them'
and they understood all right

1 Just get out, Louls, You kmew
dhow it 187 Nervous. I need a rest &
little whilee. And my parole. Thepy
weich me very close pow, and the next
tfime--she’s the fourth, The Boess he
¢an't 4o much, the next tima”

Ar? he left his gun home and'
worked hard, But it was bouad te
Rappen,

Topy came in off the late shift at
dawn and at ten his landledy was
knockinrg at the door. Maria was oa/
the wire, Would he drive her up te
the Bronx that afternoen? Her aunt

Another hour and asother kaook.
Loule, this time, '

“That you, Zoay?”
“Before you even speak, Leule, 1 say|
@o. I am #tili toe nerve™s. J—

| He walted le the store for 1§ =g

was sick. Please, Tony, q

what?"

Loule had said, “Okay, Teny. But
you're kickin' five bundred bueks outta!
bed. Guaranteed--win, lese, er Iirur."
I “You're kiddia’, Leuis Oa the
Hne?™ |

“On the line, Teny, Bronx faetory
payroll, Al you deo is pick up II{
and Mike en Vyse avemne at fous-
thirty—" |

When Loule stopped talking Tony'
s#ald, "All right, Loule. But listen ané!
understand me—this ia the last time
After today-—no more.”

He picked up Maria. Lsave her at
her aunt's—get the boys—do the job—
and call back for Maria, Very simple
and five hundred buecks. Thes he
could throw the gun ia the river and
he¢ and Marla could get married. He
felt good but he was nervous, and
when he got a little out of line at
Fiftieth street and the cop yelied at
him he nearly died of fright. As the
traffic moved faster he stepped down
oh the accelerator and was golug te
le¢ the bus have 1t, when Maria
gcreamed beiind him and ke jammed
on the brake instead.

Ahead of him another driver had
swerved to pass & laundry wagon,
horse drawn, plodding near the eurb,
Bearing down on the cab from the op-

posite direction came & private car,
fent
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The cab driver swung te his j

right—but teo soon., Hig cab careened '

aloag the side of the laundry wagon

and skidded on, Into the horse, The

animal reared and went down, & tan-
| gle of harness and Jagged, splintered
shafts, one leg crumpling under him,

Tony managed to stop his cab siong-
slde the wreck and Mariz was pound-
ing bim on the back. “Toay - Tony!
Do something! Do something ™

A small crowd gathered and Tony
looked through It wildly for a cop.
Do something? He could do some-
thing. He could put the animal out
of its pain, but—Mama mia! How
could he explain what be was doing
with a gun?

“Tony—Tony! I ean't stand it]
something—"

And suddenly, as the horse screamed

again, Tony couldn’t stand 1t, either,
His eyes missed the tigure of the cop
pushing through the c¢rowd, his re-
volver out of its holster, because Tony
was looking along the stubby barrel of
his own gun. The report was so loud,
that for a second he was startled. But
as bhe slid his gun quickly inte his
pocket he looked up and saw the cop’s
'igun smoking In bhis hand, and be un-
derstood. The horse was quiet, new.
Get out of bere and get out quick, If
there are two bhullet holes in that horse
the cop'll get wise. And the cop wes
bending over, muking sure of death.
{ Tony threw out his clutch and
ground the gear Into first just as the
cop straightened up and looked arouad.
He yelled at Tony, and suddeniy the
little Italian’s gun was burning &
hole in his back., He stepped on
the braze as the cop came over, It.
wag all over, and Santa Maria that
eop was lucky! Capturing Tony Ses-
lat], carrying a gun, =ad for the
fourth time, It wonidn't make any
difference that it was an accideat;
that he, Tony, trapped himself
through an act of mercy. Or that he
eouldn’t do this last job for Loule.
Not with Maria wise te the gun. The
red face of the officer was close te
the windshield,

“Listen, bum,” the cop snid. “What's
the ideat”

Tony shook his head. In his mirrer
he could see the white face of Maria
back in the corner of the cab. Well,
she was f(reg to marry a respectable
kind, mow,

“You guys”™ the cop was saying.
“Ai.ways pullin’ up an' blockin' traffic!
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APé YOU gOonna sCram outta bere— op |

d'you. want a ticket
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There Is Mo Wind When

the Wind Is Not Blewing

Wind 15 sir patwrally and horizon.
tally in motien with a certain degree
of veloelty. Thus the old question,
“Where s the wind when 1t 1s not
blowing?' is pelntless, becaunse there
i= 0o wind which ia not blowing, says
a writer in the Indlanapolis News.
Pore alr is composed of coloriess
gases and I8 traosparest, Therefore,
the wind could zot be seen if the air
were pure, but the stmosphere always
conteice minute particles of substunces
other than the constituent ge<es and
one ¢an s8¢ the wind readily enough
with the ald of a bright sheet of meta)
two feat In length with opa edge
straight, soch as a polished handsaw
of large Blz8. A windy Zay wien the
alr s dry should be selected for tue
experiment 0 get the best presuits,
The sheet of wwetal or saw should
be held at right angles to the wind;
that Ia, If the wind is blowing from
t{he south, the biade should point east
and west with the straight edge up
&«nd tlited away from the direction
of the wind at an angle of about
35 to 40 degrees, permitting the air
curtrent to strike the smooth surface
and glance upward. If one then |
sights carefully along the blade at
some mbarply defined eobject in the
vicinity, one will see the air flowing |
over the edge in graceful curves like
‘'water going over & dam, The speed,
but not the velume of the overfiow
increases with the strength of the
wind. The phenomenon s similar
to the waves of air seen near a hmi
stove or over Lhe ground, roofs and
other surfaces em hot, clear, summer |

days.

-RE{LL LUCK |

“Hello, Dodds! Any luck yester
day when you were fishing?”

“"Great! 1 was away when six bill
collectors called.”

P'S AND Q'S

“The Bmiths are uappily married
all right."”

“What makes you think so?”

“He talks back just enough to keep
thelr argoments interesting.”
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IPRINTING
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| The Champien

Handicap
By E. i':-;rl?hll
.MHHWH;“me

6 A LL right” says Gracle, giviag

| Bert & withering look, “Ge
right ahead, duckie, If that's the way
you feel, Bhoot the plece”

J'Listen, sweetlleast—" Hert's words

dripped honey, But who woulde't
vith & gal llke Graele for a2 bridse?
"Why, darling, Spring Danc¢t—"

“Tippytoe 1a stlll my cholee,” Gracle
RAYR Indifferently. *“I'm putting my
money on him"™

“Our money, darling. ['ve got some-
thing to say, you know."

That was the way it had been golng
all day, For a hoceyr=son couple Bert
and Gracle were getting off to 3 gosd
start, Kvelyn and I bhad chanced o
ruft into them that mornicg and there
had been hardly a peaceful moment
between them, Kvery bet either of
them made was Just anether fiy ia the
ointment of happlness.

.Gracie was the instigater of every
row bhetween them‘. It &« wonraa aver
courted a good sock in the jaw Gracle

l wag doiag Just that, only Bert wasn't

the kind teo start socking before the
Ink was dry on the license. She'd lest
a ot of Bert's dough and now she was
trying desperately to win some of it
tack by plunging, She was picking
crowbaits that nobedy else weuld dat
& nickel on,

Finally Evelyn stuck her beak is,
a8 women will when they have stoed
about all they caa. “T'll tell you what,
let's call the last race the Horey-
woon Handicap, You pick your horse,
Bert, and let Graclie pick bera., Ne

F argument, yon noderstand, Agree onbow

much you'll het and bet that much aed
uo more, Winner takes esverybody te
Supper, No winner, I treat. Fair
enough?

"O. K.,” Bert says. “AR right by
me. Anyway, my horse is ruaning ia
that race.”

Gracle looks at her program. “Mive
too, smartie. See! Tippytoe. I'm
on. Let's make it fifty dollars.”

That settled it--temporarily. Things
went beautifully fer a while Thea
the argument started all over again,
Bert was foollsh to throw hia money
AWay on a plug llke Spring Dance.
She hadn't any record. Hadn't won
a race ail spring. “Now take Tippy-
toe—" °*

"Oh, that lackrabblt!” Bert zsays in
disgust, “You're making a mistaks,
sweetheart., Any other horse but him.”

it finally got around to she iast race.
First Gracie went sway by herself and
came back in about five miavtes stuff-
ing somethilog in her purse. Thea
Bert moseyed offf When he came
back he was tucking a fifty-doliar
ticket in Lils wallet. They bhad made
their bets.

The horses got off quickly. Ser-
geant Major, the favorite, went into
the lead. He wa3a three lengths out
front at the first turn. The others
strung out behind him like a pack of
wolves after a rabbit., Thers wss
nothing to it, When they came around
the turn into the home stretch, Ser-
geant Major had everything his owa
way, Only a broken leg could prevent
himm from winaing—so

thought, It certuinly didn't look ilke
R day for the long-shots,

Poor Tippytoe—rather, poor Qracle!
Pippytoe was at least ten lengths be-
hind and getting slower every mo-
went. 1 couldn’'t help feeling a little
sorry for Gracle,

"By Jove!” I nearly droppeé dead.
Coming dowm the home stretch right
o Sergeant Major's heels was Spring
[mnce.  Where that little filly came
from all of & sudden, I'll never know.
“he Just® materialized out <! thin
Now they were peck and npeck
wid 1t looked llke & race. Then the
crowd went mad., You've seen themn
du that—when the favorite 1s chal-

it's always a thrill. Then
Dunce spatched the lead and
held 1 started bamweripg Bert over
the Ntead with my cap and yelling
blowdy murder. 1 was helplng that
iittle oilly all 1 could. Slie came down
the home stretch like something oa
wings—beautiful, graceful., Then she
fiashed by us, winner by at least three
lengths, Sergeant Major was second
and Hompaway third,

I 1ooked at Bert to see if I'éd have ¢
help hold bima, but he'd sort of
slumped over against the rail, &s if to
support himself, His face looked like
something that had runa down & can-
vas, it was that long,

Suddenly he began to curse. He said
things that made the gir blue

“Think of it,” he moaned. “I was
all set te bet on that horse and she—
my wife—{racie—talked me out of it.”

"You mean you didn’t bet en Spring
Dance after all?”

“H—, nol! Let her talk me sut ef
it, I tell you. T figured maybe she was
right, and If she was she'd hold it over
me like & club the rest of my life, so
I played safe and bet on Tippytes,
too.”

Just then the price went up. Eighty-
four dollars. And Bert's moan sonnd-
ed like a steamboat coming up the
river, He slumped down and sat oa
the ground, his bead In his hands
“Lord, O Lordy!” he grosned “Think
of itl I'd have won & couple of grand
if I hadn't let Graclie bamboozle me
like that, If I only badn't lUstensd—""
" 1 tried te console him, but It wasa't
mach use. He kept ¢a moanlng. Sud-
denly Gracie ran up waving a fleck
of bills,

“lLwokie, darling! Look! 1 won,
and thanks for the tip, dearest” She
gave him a look that was all wilk sud
homey. "Oh, sweetheart, what's the mat.
ter? Aren’t you glad I won, toe? I'll
always bet the way you want wme to
after this, Honest [ will Kiss me.”

qir,

letigned,
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Celebrate 50th Anniversary
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eitured by & congra.ulatory

telegram from His Majesty
King HEdwerd VIII, and in the
preasnce of digﬁlmeu of , the
gtate, outstanding meémbers of the
business and social world, rail-
way offlclals and several thou-
gsand citizens, the Canadian Paci-
fic Rallway oz Bunday, une 28,
celebrated the 5H0th anniversary
of the dueparture of the first
transcontinental "passenger train,
from Montreal to the Pacifie
Coast. The first passenger train
0 cross tue cortinent, entirely
in Canada, left Montreal on June
28, 1885 amid the acclaim of the

ebtire pation,

The royal message, which was
the highlight of the enthusiastic
anniversary c<elebration on June
28, was as foliows: “1 sincerely
thank all those associated with
the
Company for their !oyal
ances on the occaaion »f the if
tietl, Annfversarv of ‘his

Canadian Pacific Rallway !
assur- |
' Mareguerite
great |

Dominion of Canada.” Transmit-
ted to the company in the name
of Sir Edward Beatty, G.BE,
K.C.,, LL.D., chalrman and presi-
dent, by His Excellency Lord
Tweedsmuir, the Governor-(Gen-

eral of Canada, it served as the

spark to fire the enthusiasm of |

the notable assembly of several
thousand at Windsor Station.
The programme, colorful and
impressive, was broadcast on a
coast-to-coast network of the
Canadian Radioc Broadcastiing
Commigsion, and was compistely
recorded in still and moviug pic-
tures, In addition to the mes-
sage from His Majesty and the
military ceremonies, it included a
message from Sir Edward Beatty,
G.BE, KC, LLD., ¢chairman and
president;
Coleman, vice-president of the
company, His Worship Mayor (Ca-
millien Houde of Montreal, Hon.
shaughnessy, who I8
daughter of the third president

Rallway which ever since its in-| Lord Shaughnessy, P. M. B. Ro-

ception has plaved so uotable :;s.i berts of the Edinourgh Scotsman, |
the |

Ppart In the develupment of

D, D, Braham of the Loadon
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addresses by D. C.|

Times and others, Mrs. Camillien
Houde, Mayoress of Montreal, cut
a birthday cake six feet in diame-
ter and nine feet iail., The Vio-
toria Rifles of Canada, which sup-
plied the Guard of Honor when
the first train for the Pacific
left 60 years ago, again supplied
the GQuard of Honor under Col-
onel I. W. Eakin, The band of

the regiment, in addition to its

concert music, played God BSave
the King as the Guard presented
arms when the anniversary train
pulled out. The long association
of the Company and the Royal
Canadian Mounted Police was rec- .
ognlzed by Canada's great force.
A detachment of the Mounties
took part in the ceremonies, and
added & touch reminiscent of
prairie and mountain construc-
tion days, :

The celebration was continued
at Ottawa and all main-line
points west to Vancouver anAd
thousands came down to the sub-
urban stations to catch a fieeting
glimpse of the decorated anzi-
Versary train.
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... and ALL DAY SUNDAY
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Low Night and Week-end rates now:

&

apply on both “Anyone’”, and

Person-to-Person long distance

.-telephone calls

Coast
0

LET us add our
yours. You will

right banking

experience to .
profit by the

connection.

Whether your business is merely

local or world-wide in scope, this

century-old Bank strongly invites
your consideration.

& Also - - b | Coast .

. . Z | in W orld-wide facilities in every
If you have anything to sell, : 8.4 Canad department of banking

& | | ®
DOMINICAN

The BANK of
== || NOVA SCOTI

CUBA,
FUERTO RICO,’
BOSTON,
LONDON, ENGLAND

CHAMBERS & SON

BAKERS
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buy- or ‘rade try a small ad-

B
- | . - |l

vertisement in this paper . . .

———"

—

It has the reputation of being
the best advertising medivm

o

in Halton county—Try it and

Mrs. B.—1I hate to gossip about peo-
pie and yet 1 dor't like to go around
in society ug a prude,

{ Mrs. W-—Nu need to say & Lhing,
' my dear. Just elevate your eyebrows |8 | p!
: at the proper point and you'll get | B

inlnng.

—

i see for yourself.
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Wifey—You're spending teo muck
money foolishiy on tobacco!

Hubby—What's the trouble—do you
want a new dress?

OVER A CENTURY OF BANKING SERVICE
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