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Lends Fragrance

to the simplest meal

is pure, wholesome and delicious.

Send us a post card for a free sample. stating the price you now pay
and if you use Black, Green or Mixed Tea. Address Ea.!:ada, Torontos
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~ Unto This Mountain

II. It made =2
over | how far to the light?

preblem in mathematics—
: t what angle
Now Margaret felt creeping 2hotlld Hee 1 9 RNea i

her the first fear again. But she held  SROUK ﬁ,, Sp E? i hepan t
herself still; she would not let hersuljl.’ H}iﬂ selected her place and began to

11 | work

struggle; but she could sot be still| SR g R ey e R e
without something to think about. | An hour passed. The earth was very
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Sha vomambered fira. a story ah{{uf_ | E‘r!;-:.i:'i ‘13“ had made searesly an im
some Inglish officers who tunneled SS1011.

some  English officer At thalt rate, she should need a

| ray out a German prison, | =16
Ltlcru;ti‘iir:;abiwﬂh:ltigﬁ. : BE—I ﬂ;ﬁtrss they | Week 1o work. This 1h-r|.:_p_'}37 t-el.mlr-: ‘t{_"
were men, and she was a girl; they her with a shock, 511141 she felt SicK.
had a week to do their digging, and But she did not think long about it
her chance at best could last only a|because digging was much pleasanter

. . he had nothing with|than idleness, =
Ei:liﬂhh?;]?ig sﬁﬁt qhg Ak thiﬁking. | Once, when Margaret was in high

She knew the interior of the old|&choel, the county school commission-
gold hole. In one place a tunnel, er had sent in some questions to test

barely large enough to admit a man’s|the cleverness of the pupils. Her re-
ht}dy:’;nd ﬁnw par%h; filled with earth,|port had been so bad that she had
bent at a sharp incline toward the | cried all night; yet in the morning
interior of the earth. Near the open- she had gone to work again at her
ing of the tunnel she had once seen  Mmathematics. None of her people had

the remains of an old shovel. e vashoovanc
;u;%eﬂ, 1?:;1 &E:aywe?i?dlﬁt l.?ﬂ?r;ra[;. sﬂﬁ,fﬂl't? or fifty years old. No one ex-
a digging tool.

for it. 'would ever go to college.

ever attended college; he: aunts were
I or f'actnr}r hands at!p]aee here had been honeyvcombed by |
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|
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: 'cept her mother thought Margaret rapidly now.
Bhe began to hunt) 0 & It was' the angle of her planning, but tock the

known that it wou.d be there.

The little light revealed dark earth
and rock. In one place—drop by drop,
with the infinite patience in which |
nature does things—in a mass of lime
deposit had been fcrmed. Just
her poor effort at a tunnel a round
head lifted, and a black, pudgy 1ace
net her eyes.

She did not scream., She was al-
most elad to see another living crea-
ture. It was only a child of earth,
disturbed in its hiding; and it
ried quickly out of her sight.

She went on with her work, although
at the rate of her toil it was 1mpos-
sible that she should escape from her
prisen while she lived.

She came to loose ground soon, and

time her tunnel grew fast, as
if she might escape. But her tool soon
struck something that rang with the
metalic neise of rock in a shut-up
place. First, a shock of fear ran
througrh her., Then she took her flash.
1i_f:hi from her }mciir*.,
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Slowly the calamity came upon her.
It seemed, as it frequently seems to
one in sudden trouble, that she ought
to have known that her effort was
quite useless from the first. She got
out @ her tunnel and erouched on her
knees, with her face in her hands. She
had wasted all that hard toil. She
must begin again, and no doubt she
again would soon strike the vast ledge
cf rock.

It was as still and dark round her
now as a place of the past should be.
It was Apache country, and near her
i the ground perhaps some warrior
or Indian princess was lying, who
had been there since centuries before
the white man—when the woods over-
head were full of deer.

After thinking awhile, Margaret|
crawled back inte her tunnel and
atruck the hard barrier. What had

seemed to be rock gave way to her
shovel. It was hardened earth and
inclosed the underground galleries of
some little wild thing. Her light
showed a handful of last year's acorns
and some dried frass for a bed. She
could hear, scampering up a hallway,
the tiny paws of her fellow digger.

Eagerly she pushed on. The whole

patient little toilers. Her tunnel grew
She ceased to follow!

It was a great comfort to be doing| Worse because she had somehow to way of the little beasts.

get a school to teach and earn the

something; the wild feeling went Still she kept at her task.

away as she crawled on her knees MOTEY.
round the hole and groped with her : )
hands. She wished for a light.
Suddenly they went off into space,/ had had a miner’s lamp, Margaret
and she knew that she had reached'thﬂught, it would hardly have been
the tunnel. Groping round it, her | right to use it. There was a consider-
hand at last closed on the shovel. :
She sat down to think. It was real- feeling oppressed for lack of oxygen;
ly not very bad now; she almost for- but she knew how much a lamp con-
got that she was under the mountain. | sumes,
Probably no great amount of debris

that closed the entrance; it would be into her pockets. One of them touch-
best to tupnel in that direction. But ed a small, round thing. It was a
she decided to begin several feet from | pocket filashlight. 1 9
the fallen rock, at the side. |~ She had on her brother’s milking
Some measurements taken at the!coat, and he always kept his flash-
old gold hole remained in her mind. light in the pocket. She ought to have

; -ith her shovel. nel a faint light. :
SUD s orTel wan Eﬁtsﬁ“‘;ﬁﬁ ed from the nerth years before in an

' able air space, and she was not yet

Suddenly, though her flashlight was
turned off, she perceived in her tun-
Miners had tunnel-/

effort to reach quartz that contained
gold. She had broken into this avenue,
because the little wild diggers had
selected it for their starting place.
The way was eacy now, though the
old tunnel was partly choked with de-
bris, washed down by the rains, and

When she had made a very little | before long she pulled herself from
had rested on the slope, in front of tunnel into the side of the hill she!the mouth of it and, taking a deep

the hole:; were it not for the boulder sat down to rest and thrust her hands lr breath, stood upright on the moun-

tain.

Stars were out, and a round moon
rode over Old Patience; it was moon-
light. She heard the wild noise of
water below her, and now from some
black canon near the summit of the
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'FORESTS OF CANADA ARE SOURCE OF

: RICH REVENUE_"

acres of mer-

Canada’s 225 million
chantable timber is the second largest
asset of her natural resources wealth.
The bulk of this timber {8 within easy

Ever increasing demand for pulp-
wood and paper is respoensible in large
measure for this rapid development,
American imports of Canadian pulp-
wood (all kinds) for four months, end-
ing July 31st, 1920, amounted to 320,

raach of the tidewater. Nova Scotia,
New Brunswick and British Columbia

can almost dump their logs in fhﬂtsﬂiljﬁl. According to latest statistics
oceans, while Quebec and Ontario| Canada’s available supply of pulpwood
have the St. Lawrence River for alis 901.000.000 cords and covers 350,000

this

path to the sea. Bquare third of
In 1908 the greater part of Canadian | spruce and balsam stands in the east-
lumber exports went out in the raw | ern provinces, eonvenient to the east-
state, only a little over one-third was E aern stetes with their many news-
manufactured in Canada. The nert | papeil ind publishing houses. It Is
ten vears saw a strong and continued | estimated that, at the present rate of
Increase in industrial development | cuttin supply will
and by 1917 the tables had quite turn- | §2
ed. In that year more than T09; of | wise
Canada’'s lumber exports were manu- | pla
factured and less than one-third leit |
the couniry m a raw siate.

miles. Over a

vears. Strict cutting regulations,
and
ns are looked to Lo prevent the an-
X, - |

tion of Canadian forests and lum- |

| bering industries.

conservation reforestation
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British Columbia's woods are at-
tracting much foreign capital. Ameri-
can money is going into new pulp and
paper mills on the Pacific Coast. Ap-
proximately, 859 of all capital Invest-
ed in the paper pulp industry in Cana-
da is American. An English syndi-
cate is bullding a $250,000 furniture
factorv in British Columbia. Box fac-
tories flourish all over the province.
The small fruits, vegetable, honey and |
poultry ranches of the southern part
of the province need countless crates
and boxzes for geiung their produce to
market. Briticsh Columbia’s strategi

zituation for shipping to Pacific Coa
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|

ports and the Orient, its numerous
eood harboss-and the fact that the cli-
mate permits all the year round Ium-
bering have not been overlooked by
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A Business Man’s Motto

I know a husiness man who
has this motto han=ing in his
oliice., "How can @ imuorove Iy
business to-day?" It is a con-
stant reminder and Inspiration
to him. Evervy morning he makes
a little study of hizs wayvs of do-
ing business and walks about
the establishment to see where
he can make any improvement
in his methods

Now, that is not only a splen-
did motto for every business
man to adopt during the year,
but for all the rest of us, modi-
filed to "Where can I imovrove
myself to-day?

How can I make myself a lit-
tle broader, a little better in-
formed and betior educated and
a little better trained? How can
I make myself a little more ef-
ficienit in every way? How e¢an
I do evervthing I underiake (o a
finish and in a more business-
like manner? [ certainly ought
to be a little further on than I
was in the morning: to have a
little better character, have more
sell-control, bhe a little better
poised and a stronger and more
effcient man.

"How can improve myvself
to-day,” will make a splendid
motto for all of"us to adopt,
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mountain came the sharp yell of a
catamount.

On her way home she met the
searching party that had come with
dogs and guns to find her.

“You dug your wav out—you!” ex-
claimed the men ineredulously.

“Why, no,” Margaret answered. “I
dug for a while, and then I found the
light—quite suddenly. Or at least
g0 it seemed to me.”

Margaret did not think much at the
time of her experience
mountain. She went back to her

she got a position and filled it well,

and after a number of years she found |

herself in the state university. Nor
was she a dull student.
One day a very clever girl looked

wistfully at her and said, “0O, Mar-

| garet, I wish I could go to college—

but I haven't the faith to try.
pose if you have faith you can move
mountains.”

A light broke on Margaret's face; it
had grown to be a thoughtful face,
and it was almost beautiful. Still,
her speech was slow. She thought a
long while; then she smiled and said:

“Well, we don’t always have to
move the mountain in an instant. All
we need is to feel that it shan’t be
impossible for us to move it.”

(The End.)
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She Took Her Chance.

There is a story told concerning a
careful mother whose three children
horrified her one day by producing for
her inspection three exceedingly bili-
ous-looking toffee apples.

“They are very pretty, my dears,
she said, “but really you mustnt eat
them. 1I've heard of little children
dying from eating ceolored toffee ap-
ples.”

Then she took the sweetmeats away
and put them out of reach—as she
thought—on a shelf in her dressing
room,

She was sure-that that would end |
but early the next morn- |
ing she heard a soumd on the landing |

the matter:

and, going to see who was astir so
early, found Elsie trotiing along the
passage.

“Where are you going, dear?’ she
asked. *“It's not six o'clock yet.”

“(Foing to see if Dick and Arthur are
dead vet,” replied the eight-year-old
miss, “I'm mot.”

—
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A Great Waterspout.

»rticulars are published in the
Meteorological Magazine of a great
waterspout that a correspondent sb-
scorved south of Cape Comorin on a

day when the weather was fine and
the' sea smocith, The waterspout
formed between a russet-gray cloud

and the sea nearly five miles from the
ship. At first the distance bhetween
the base of the cloud and the surface
of the sea was 4,600 teet, and the
width of the column tapered from 400
feet at its juncture with: the cloud to
150 feet at the sea. The vortex ap-
peared to be a tube with tapering sides
and a ceniral columm. The walls
seemed to conslst of water moving
downward and the central holumn ot
water ascending.
lasted for thirteen minutes;
walls broke and the central column
appeared to ascend into the cloud.

then the
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A ckilled workman is much
regular in his output than the worker

who 1s less L;,:.lllhr:al.

Demestic economy was inirodu

. | - .. —1.‘ y & w -ll - l--..

a8 4 lesson 1nto I‘.:.,:..r.‘. =CN00
1874

N e o

i e ey i L S e

1”-'.-‘ o Lk :i‘l.i'"J]|lJJ-i' 4 i Wl | ol ey ok
] i _;'ir_.' '+"1 ‘,. -l:ll'TI'..I--i‘- 1!11 Iiill.‘l.';'-:

i AR e b € i i L N - |  § &

and 15,000,000 tons a year.
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The phenomenon
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S it S =

OLD CARPET

| of all kinds made Into

| NEW RUGS

| Rag Rugs Woven, Carpets Cleaned

| Send card for catalogueé.

SANITARY CARPET CLEANING CO\
83 Ryerson Ave, Toronto
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1 ot haird np when your pursd
- is Hat
| And your trousers [rayed like am old
doormat;
| Youre not hard up when your -hills

| fall due

And you haven't a shilling to see you

| through:

| You're not hard up till yoursee the day

That yon cheerful word t
5EAY.

havent a

You're not hard up when your coin is

pone

| And you whistle a fune ag you journey
on;

| You may walk the streets while others

| ride

| And your pockets have naught bt

' hands inside:

That's not heing breoke vou may de-

- pend,

For vour not hard up while vou have

| a friend. .

&

But you are hard up in sorry wa¥,
vou haven't a cheerful word to say,;

potiling on- earth appeals to you

And vou can't see
of blue:

And vou are hard up if you've reachet
the end,

And can say In truth that yvou have
no friend.

charm in the skies
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| I remember that when what seemed
| & terrible catastrophe befell me, when
the future leoked wvery black, Indeed,
and it seemed as if there was no
| chance for me to get on my feet again,
a friend said: “You won't belleve it,
but the time will come when you will
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!wnrk. Against Ever}'nne’s'expﬂ‘tatiﬂﬂ.[ laugh at this calamity, think of it ag

| being a good thing for you."”
| I have Uved to prove the truth of
| this man's prophecy; I have “lived to
think that all the misfortunes that
‘have ever happened to me have, in a
' way, helped me, Each unfortunate
experience has made me wiser, moreg
| careful, more determined to compen-
sate for the mistakes and blunders
'and failures, and I can’t help feeling
| that my life is richer for these {rials,
'as painful and humiliating as they
| have been, apparently, irremediable.

| All things work together or those

who try to do their best, who are
' honest amngd earnest. Through mis-

takes we arrive at the geal of compara.
tive pe:-fectjﬂn. If we are In samest
and intelligent, and do our level best
to win out, we shall do so in spite of
 the multitude of mistakes and blund-
ers, the mortifying errors we make.

I ence heard an editor of a great
magazine say that his publication had
' risen out of its mistakes; that it had
| won out over a multitude of schemes
| and experiments, very few of which
| had ever proved successiul in them-
| gelves, Bui the perpetual effort to
' better the publication, the: perpetual

effort to get ahead, had resulted In a
real success.
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Minard's Liniment for Burns, etc.

|

| Recoem for Reproach.

The pastor of a-country church had
a ‘hobby for nature study and he pos-
| sessed quite a knowledge of fungi. So
| keen, indeed, was his interest that he
l sometimes neglected his parish in his
quest for specimens for his collection.
One day he ran into the home of a
bedridden old woman and she immedi-
ately reminded him how long it had
heen since he last called upon her.

“If I'd been & toadstool,)’ she de-
clared, “vou’d have heen to see me
long ago.’
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Women! Use ‘“‘Diamond
Dyes.”

Dye Old Skirts, Dresses, Waists,
Coats, Stockings, Draperies, :
Everything.

Each package of “Diamond Dyes"
contains easy directions for dyeing
any article of wool, silk, cotton, linen,
or mixed goods. Beware! Poor dye
streaks, spots, fades, and ruins ma-
terial by giving it a “dyed-look.” Buy

“Diamond Dyes” only. Druggist has
Color Card.

Minard's Liniment Relieves Colds, etc.

Fun Exchange

,sr‘l,'i:c"-" IT The FREatepayer IPublishing
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e | Co., of Toronto, at No.

at 'll."_;.'j Columbine Ave., will buy

) jokes, old, new, fresh o1

1!’ stale, on any tople. Must be

b legge than B6O0-word stories

. & Send vour contributions to-

day. Liberal rates.

COARSE SALT
L AND SALT

Bulk C(Carlots
TORIONTO SALT WORKS
C. J. CLIFF - TORONTO




