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CHAPTER ONE. |1t suited him to be so—and at times

The broad waters of the Bay of her most incorrigible and unruly. He |
Fundy shimmered as a vast steel-blue was truthful and plain-spoken to a|

expanse in the glare of the hot June truly remarkuble degree—traits which
Eim {?Ilnd melrged in]‘l"{}]:hf! azu:i;u nfk th% rede?md l'r‘;,a]‘ll;}}; of FES lmrisuhievmls
cloudless s with but a streak o1|pranks—ans 1T earless, pugna-
faint miﬁtings.a at the horizon. Ap- cI:}iuus, and d-etermiﬁed, Maﬁ’tﬂ‘;' ]-%‘]nﬁmis
parently oblivious of the heat and the James Westhaver, at the tender age
sxﬂrﬂﬂt?f Ewn hgrefﬁgil;led hﬂw::l r.an; ;gf twelve years, had gained a reputa-
own the dusly Bay ore road and | tion,
threw themselves upon a patch’/of| He wasn't a big boy for his age,
bush-shaded grass fringing the high- being short and stocky, but when he
way. The older of the pair, a stocky, had his tousled sandy hair brushed
sandy-haired youngster endowed with'and his clean Sunday collar and suit
all the aggressive cocksure I'I‘IH.TI"-E*I'I()H he looked a fine, smart little fel-
which goes with twelve years of earth- | low. Round-faced, eyes of clear, cool
ly existence, was the first to speak. |grey with just a hint of blue in them,
“Got the pipe, Lem?"” and freckled as all fair-skinned boys
“Yep!” replied the younger boy, are, men said the youngster was the
wiping his face willi the sleeve of his “dead spit” of Captain Frank West-
blouse. : _ | haver, drowned these ten years in the
! 'i'jI;-Ie.re’a Iﬁh, E&Ta‘k?r' g alﬁhiﬂ ;ar]ia-teri off Sable Island Bar. “An’
nife an' I'll cut it up.” the's like the ol’ man in every way,”
Lem fished in his ~ocket and han!ded;t,h.-ey sald. ‘‘Reg’lar devil he was with
over the article called for. . |his tricks an' games. Allus jokin' an’
“Calllate that’s good American ctringin’ a man, but a great favorite
iug,’: he ktﬁm%rkeg, t.fg?rd;f}fe :ﬁ | with th’ g'a}:i-gsln'];at Ehip&;'eﬂ with him
mums awkward effor o si ran’ even his last crow
hard cake of Mayo's with an expectant him for what he done.

'nd forgive

— —— e, o

[kinder strong with' tkat: Kid,- Shorty.

I reckon you ain't got no chance while
he’s around———"

“shut up,” snapped the other. “That
ain’t what I'm goirn' back for. I've
got a good game on.”

“What? Let's hear it.”

“Let's drive Tom Phinney’'s ol’ day-
gin inter th’ schoolroom.”

Lem stood appalled at the sugges-
tion. “Drive that old ox o Tom’s
| inter the schoclroom?” he reiterated,
and the humor of the thing caught his
boyish faney. “Bully idear! Let's git
along an’ do it. Gee! won’t teacher
be scared!” And chuckling with mis-
chievous delight the plotters ran
along the road to the little pasture
| where Tom Phinney's old ox Beauty
was meditatively chewing the cud
under the shade of a giant spruce.

Shorty rapidly cast the halter adrift
iIfrom the tree, and with many a “Haw,
'Beauty! Gee, Beauty!” he steered the
| lumbering animal out -and along the
dusty road in the direction of the
' schoolhouse.

This was a plain one-storey build-
ing, shingled and whitewashed, sit-
]u-at.ed upon a knoll of bare rock which
geemed to heave itself sudderly out
of the earth at the roadside. It seem-
led strange that the only rocky land

schoolhouce and the
Anglican church, but teachers and
clergymen were wont bto apologize
for the ruggedness of their respective
territories by :sundry references to
education and religion being founded
on a rock. Long Dick Jennings—a
local fisherman and a character—used
to affirm that both were rock-bottom
propositions and hard to butt against,
but, as Diek had no education and
very little religion, he was no author-
ity.

As soon as the schoolhouse opened
itself to view Shorty fetched the ox
up with a jerk when he caught sight
of a horse and huggy tied up outside

gated to the

\mouth, serutinized the buggy
Ihﬂrse closely before replying.
“No, 'tain’t th' parson,” he said fin-

ally. “ 'Tis a hired team, an’ I reckon

and

in Long Cove should have been rele-

the door. “Whose is that?” hissed
Lem apprehensively. “ 'Tam’t th’
minister, is it ?”

| Shorty, with the pipe still in his
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Don’t Go Stale!

“I went stale,”” would be a fitting

--- — i

TIRE REPAIR MEN WANTED

We want one live dealer in each town
that can support an up-to-date tiré re-
épitaph  for multitudes of fallures.| pair plant. Our equipment is 25 years
Stale brains are responsible for a large | ahead of any other. %VH teach you tire"
part of the failures In the world, and | Tepairing, rebuilding, tube repairs, in
stale brains are not only caused by | & short, practicable, systematic course,
overworlk, but by idleness, inaction. GEt mto a buﬁmf'ﬂ_ﬂ of your own. Be
and solvenly, slipshod use of the m-depenudmrt. “m_tc tc:—{iay for f’fm
brain These things wlill make the particulars. Canadian Tire and Equip-

: 28 : ' ' ment Co., 557 Yonge Street, Toronto,
most promising brains go stale.

I know a business man who has l .
tremendous brain power, but much of ‘ k for Vlrtu&ﬂ'
Don't look for the flaws as you go

his work is exceedlngly ordinary and
through life:

tame, hecause he does it when his ‘
brain is paded and fagged. He 13 *""j”d ri“'_-Ell ‘-'-Imn_ you find them
constantly working under a great It 1s wise and kind to be somewhat
blind,
strain. : ‘
The result is that his judgment, And look for the virtue behind them.

For the clondifest night has a hint of
light
Somewhere in its shadows hiding :
It is better by far to hunt for a star
Than the spots on the sun abiding.
It is only a glad “good-morning”
As she passed along the way,
But is spread the morning's glory
Over the livelong day.
—Carlotta Perry.

which is very remarkable when he is
rested, is much of the time poor: and |
he is frequently Irritated because he
makes foolish, unaccountable blunders.

No man can do his best work when
he is obliged to spur on his jaded
faculties; when he feels his mentality
lagging and is compelled to force it to
vield by pressure, There must be
spontaneity in the thought or there
will be no vividness of imagination, no
certainty of memory.

Thousands of employees go to their
work in the morning so completely
nsed up, their faculties so jaded, thelr
spirits so low, that they are incapable
of accuracy or efficient effert. They
have no enthusiasm in their work:
their minds -wander; they make all |
sorts of mistakes because they are jn'
no condition to focus their powers
upon their tasks. In faect their brain
cells are in a constant state of ex- |
haustion, and the result is mediocrity
in work instead of-a high standard of
excellence of which many are really
capable.

The average brain is capable of sus-
stained effort and great efficiency
when all the physical standards are
up when all the tissues are whole-
somely nourished; but, the moment
there is an accumulation of poisonous
material in the blood, efficiency is im-
mediately lowered,

<

Do not hurry; do not flurry: no-
thing good is got by worry.

RHEUMATISM

This is an old Root and
Herb Remedy with high-
est endorsements from
leading drug trade in the
States for 15 years—for
Rheumatlsm, Gassy
Stomachs, Bowel and
Kidney Trouble. Now
sold by National Drug Co., Hamilton,
Ont., through wour home drug store.

Hermit's Friend Bheumatic Remedy Co.

54 1st Ave., Hamlilton, Ont.
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REMARKABLE

Get back that girlish figure by taking
Crowtox and following the Crowtox diet.

eye. “Whar did yet git it, Shorty ?le.n:rung 'un don’t imitate

The stocky youngster closed a keen
grey eyve and answered gravely,
“Found it i

“Wh'E'lrE?T,

“In my Uucle Jerry's coat pocket.”

“That's stealin’, Shorty!” murmur-
ed the other, with an ominous shake
of his tousled head.

“No 'tain’t! Leastways

not from

 that respect.” Whatever men said of
(the boy's father, they never clearly

Let’s hope th’

S il
Fie Eath ae in I knows whose it is.

“Not th’ inspector’s?” queried Lem
in a half-panic at the thought.
“Naw! It's Cal Jenkins. He's a-goin’

If you want your brain to be at its
best your must live a balanced, poised
life,
and

See that you get suffiicient rest, |

Reduce elght pounds a month. PPlenty
to eat, but a sclentific diet which does
not produce fat. Crowtox is absolutely

harmless.
Bold by all druggists, or by mail on

ivariably ended their remarks.

| were

elucidated the veiled hope which in-
What
it was, many men knew: the Widow
Westhaver knew and locked the se-
cret 1n ner bosom; but *he majcrity
of Lona Cove and Bay Shore folks|
familiar only with Captain|

Uncle Jerry,” asserted Shorty in ex-|Frank Westhaver as the man who had |

away second mate o' that three-master
down to Anchorville an’ he's a-callin’
on teacher afore he sails. Give th’
daygin a prod, Lem. Giddap! Gee!”
Up the bare rock path they scrambl-
ed, and opening the schoolhouse door
with a bang, they leaped behind the

L]
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tenuation. “Fair exchange ain't 10 gone down on Sable Island Bar with
robbery. Uncle Jerry took my pistol | the Grace Westhaver and half his
an’ ca'tridges away from me las' time | crew years azone.

he was to home. It cost me a dollar,| Shorty’'s companion in most of his
an' I cal'late I'm due a good many|plots and tricks was Lemuel Ring—a
sPlugs o' terbacker for that weppin.|voungster six wonths his junior. Lem
He took my pistol away ’thou’ askin’
me, an’ I'm jest takin' his terbacker
‘thout askin’ him. Gimme th' pipe
naow. I got a fill eut up.”?

The pipe—a dirty malodorous eclay
of the commonest variety—was pro-
duced reverently by Lem, and his com-
panion fingered the blackened article
with the appreciation of ¢ would-he
connoisseur. “Good pipe that,” he re-
marked after a critical examination.
“Colored up dandv. Does she draw | was summer, and the idea of attend-
well 27 - ing school at such 2 season proved

“Yep!” answered Lem. I tried her | distasteful to Shortyv. He had little
out two days ago with some tea. Tea lyse for school an:,-*m:ar. and infinitely
makes good smokin’, but pow ful preferred ihe fizh shacks and the =o-
Strong. Here's a mateh. You kin try ciety of the boat fishermen and lob.
her out first—" . stermen along the hbeach to the

ﬁlm-rty made a negalive gesture.|gloomy schoolhouse and the severe
“No, Lem. I ain’t no hog. You ]{lﬂla‘nd staid teacher. Whatever Shosty
hev th' first shot—-"' |thﬂugh-t was right, Lem accepted, and

“No, no! You smoke her, Shorty.|ever since the snow went the school
I—I ain’t sure that I like that kind o’ |saw but little of the two worthies.

terhacker.”’ A 1

~ : O s he lay upon the grass a? o
The  other sniffed ¢ 1sdainsally. 'side of the ‘1{ - ]lm'a i ‘E] i h',t!,:
“Huh!" Make ye sick, T cal'late. "Mem- puffed as.,,.idugi.i,;]a? 1hﬁﬂﬁegr?1§ 1; 1:3
lfgl'i:m‘:;,?]:ji ]11‘1‘;“ fﬂ«fr L‘],:: time I give the bowl of the pipe and a seranhic
y ) APt I H,lg’; eE e _'smile on his freckled face, an observer
at warnt ta” cigar,” indignantly | would have said that Shorty was at
answered Lem. “ "Twas th’ green ap- : e N 5
: g D= |peace with the world. So he was- -but
pies 1 was eatin’ afore. = Takes more’n janothv contemnlation. A t e
a cigar t' make me sick.” 53 : Heiadidy el
Lying flat on his stomach, Shorty
-pulled away at the pipe while his
companion regarded him with admira-
tion m his eyes, Shorty Westhaver
was something of a character—a ver-
itable Napoleon among the hoys of |
Long Cove, and Lemuel Ring ranked

who, having a 9ne house and a large
farm, was regarded as one of the
“big"” men of Leng Cove. Lem trailed
after the redoubtable Shorty in all
his escapades, and whenever the sandy
‘nateh of voung Westhaver was bent
in cutlinimg a plot the Black mop of
L.em Ring would be ‘een in whisper-
Ling proximity.

At the time this chapter opens it

'before the storm as it were. Torning
sharply, he reached out with a dusty,
sunburned foot and kicked Lem in the
ride.

“Lem!"”

“Ouch!” Master Ring acknowledeed
the command with a grunt.

8s his trusty lieutemant. Though| « gt .

young in years, both were old and -acksmﬂﬂ?” wi"“'“t,ﬁ.e !‘5dtt'h"‘?,]f:‘ red-
steeped 1in juvenile erimes. When : “Y a1 DP?S ﬁmi It'q “”_1 FI pe
Hank Garvey found his berry patches “Wh etp. b L’:n“;*ﬂ o ’Emh huﬂ",lcmub']}'
raided of their best and most luscious b tfn Blent Shem 2 THey hwae izond
fruits he immediately made but one! ‘% 'T{.i.[ 1 Hat + Y o
deduction. “Shorty Westhaver an’ ‘_P-;p‘ ember wiat teacher said about

Iem-Ring!” When Deacon Elisha
Small missed the best of his apple
and cherries he used long-forgotten
caths and levelled them at the touseled
gc-ad of the Widow Westhaver’s kid.
iven the parson wasn’t spared, and
many a time the worthy cleric was
disturbed in his studies by the shout:
of an enthusiastic crowd of Long Cove
youngsters applauding the equestrian
ability of Shorty as he careered
around the field as a cowhoy on the
bare back of the clergyman’s old
horse. Tom Crosby. a cranky, cross-
g*rﬂi;ed Lglrl ﬁGShEI'ﬁ'IHH, and the terror
of the Long Cove boys, once fell foul | _ :
of Shorty ﬂ%’l{‘] next d'ﬂ.}}' ‘found his dory | proposed the otk £
gone from the beach and floating “To school?’ cried the younger boy
bottom-up in the mill dam a quarter In amazement. “Why we're an hour
or a mile away. How the youngster 3
got it up there is a mystery to tlﬁs,bﬂfi}i now ? :
day, but some folks say that Captain __ “Jest you wait an
Crawford’s yoke of oxen had been pur- ! Shorty, rising. Lem followed, grumbl-
loined for the purpose. {ing at the senselessness of such a sug-
But in all the boy's tricks and es- gestion. “We'll git a llckin’ for being
capades there was nothing spiteful or |@bsent this mernin’— - _
vicious. The inhabitants of the tiny| dawned upon Lemuel and he smiled
Nova Scottan settiement characterized knowingly. “I calllate I know why
him as being ‘sassy an' bold” and ¥e wan to git back to school niow.
liked him in spite of his impish qual-| You want to see that Dexter gir,
ities. while the school-teacher, to hey?” ;
whom he was a sharp thorn, regarded| Shorty blushed. “Maybe T do aw’
him as one of her most pr:::m-isin,gj“"fifbf I don't, he replied. : |
pupiis—when he attended school and | Lem sniffed. “Bob Morrissey is

| The other grunted. “UTh-huh! Said
‘I was clumsy on my feet.”

“Yep, an’ so ye were, Lem, an’ ye’'ll
(remember when vye fell down an®
knocked her desk over she said vou
was worse'n a bull in a china shop.”

ed jest what a bull in a china shop
.'ud be like. It 'ud be lots o fun,
I callate?”

Huh?” Master Ring's
arched questioningly and he showed
interest. ‘“What's th’ game, Shorty ?”

¥

was the son of another fishing skipper

| part usually meant mischief—the calm |

“Let's git along to school, Lem,)”|

iate already. "Vhat's th' use o' goin’

see.”” answered

Then a light

bewildered ox and drove him through
with thumps and wild yells of encour-
agement. There vas a chorus of girl-
ish shrieks from the interior of the

of his bovine senses, crashed through
the narrow doorway and fEnto the
Iapartment, with the framework of the
| summer door entangled on his brass-
' knobbed horns.

_ “Aha! I've got ye, ye consarned
|tmp-s_!” Shorty and Lem turned on
hearing the voice, and instantly found
themselves grasped by the horny fin-
'gers of Beauty’s master, Tom Phin-
ney. Inside the schoolrcom the ox was
bellowing thunderously: olrls were
screaming in fright, and as Tom Phin-
ney lugged them up to the door, both
boys heard a familiar voice—a man’s
voice—driving the animal out of the
room. “Uncle Jerry!” gasped Shorty,
and while he squirmed in the farm-
1er’'s cluteh, the ox came lumbering out
|of the exit with horns down and tail
‘upraised, and with the red-faced Uncle
Jerry thwacking it with a wooden
 pointer the bewildered
(drove head first into Mr. Phinney and
the two culprits, and ox, boys, and

' dust and profanity.

' (io be econtinued.)
Women Can Dye Old

| Faded Things New

Each package of

dresses, skirts, waists, coats,
ings, sweaters, coverings,
hangings, everything, even if she has
never dyed before. Buy “Diamond
| Dyes"”"—no other kind—then perfect
| home dyeing is sure because Diamond

!U}‘E"& are guaranteed not to spot, fade, |
e - |
I'ell your druggist

| streak, or run.

' whether the material you wish to dye
is wool or silk, or whether it is linen,

' cotton or mixed goods.

| <

| 1f people would concentrate on their

o

Lem frowned, and the other contin- | work as wholeheartedly as they con-
‘ued after a pause: “I've often wonder-

centrate on thelr worries success
would be assured.—Mr. Eustace Miles,

' one famous pilot pinning his faith to
the tail of a fox.
7 Mt

*
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Beauty is from within. If
every human being would
cultivate a gracious mein-
tality, not only would what
he expressed be artistically
beautiful, but also his body.
There would indeed be
grace and charm. a superi-
ority about him, which
would be even greater than

(Toom as poor Beauly, frightened out

quadruped |

| Use Minard’'s Liniment for the Flu.

in Diamond ,Dyes_

“Diamond Dyes” |
contains directions so simple any wo- |
man can dye or tint her worn, shabby .
stock- |
draperias, |

Mascots ar yular among airmen,
eyebrows | scots are poj g men

mere physical beauty.

F
-

™ L
Minard's Liniment for Srippe and Flu.

receipt of price, §1.00 per box. from
THE ROS8 MEDICINE COMPANY
Toronto

sleep, recreation, and that the:
body and mind are properly fed and |
exercised. This is imperative to sye- |72 JAEVIE. Bren =

cess in yvour work.—Success. CO R N
l:: -

The Country of Mothers- i
Lift Off with Fingers

in"‘LaWi

China until recently was the country
of mothers-in-law, where they reigned
and used their power to make martyrs ,
of their daughters-in-law. One cannot
imagine to what point this ferocious
authority was carried. But their good
time is nearing an end: the voung
wives have liberated themselves in the
Chinese Republic.

The feminists of Canton have won
a “glorious victory";

First—There is no longer anv mar-
riage code.

Second—The wife has the right to
keep all she has earned.

: - X |

Third—The divorce laws are the i

same for the two sexes -
It would be interesting to know ! I

what is thought of all this by the u.[;[E
mandarins with crystal or mother of |
pearl buttons,

little

Drop a
“Freezone"” on an aching corn, irstant-
ly that corn stops hurting, then short-

Doesn't hurt a bit!

— e e —

* | 1¥v you
The demand for goat milk in B.C.} Truly! :
still exceeds the supply in spite of | Your droggist sells a tiny bottle of

lift it right off with f[ngers.

- . . . Ty LT oo 2 107
man rolled to the earth in a eloud of |a 40 per cent. increase In vield in| “Freezone” for a few cents, sufiicient

| the past year.

i to remove every hard corn, soft corn,
| Or corn between the toes, and the cal-
luses, without soreness or irritation.

DISTEMPER AMONG HORSES successfully treated with

Snohn's Distemper Compound

During the winter and spring months horses are ﬂgajru more
}]'Hl,r]_uh[u contract contagious disease—DISTEMPER, IN-
IPFPLUENZA, COUGHS and COLDS. As a preventive against
these, an occaslonzl dose of “SPOHI'S" is marvelously
effective. Ag a remedy for cases already suffering,
GEPOHN'S" is equally m‘fe*lcth-'r:. (zive It as a preventlive.
Don't wait. For sale at drug stores.

SPOHN MEDICAL COMPANY, GOSHEN, INDIANA, U.5.A.
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ITZCARITON =

- Al LANTIC CITY.N.J
> THE NEWEST HOTEL
=7 AT THE WORLD'S MOST FAMOUS RESORT
Eurl:cwpcdri plan. Novel Ritzinnovztion: unique color
3 schieme throughour; Restaurant overiooking Beach
and Ocean. Dancing in Trellis Room and Ritz Grill.
Single Rooms $s.00 Lp
Double Rooms $8.00 up '
_ Al rooms with Private Bath and full Ocean View |
o ALBERT KELLER GUSTAVE TOTT

Munaging Resident Mannger
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250,000 FARMERS |

Receive ‘“‘Seasonabie Hints”’ Free!

Are you one of them? If not, cut this out,
fill in and mail in an envelope addressed:—

Publications Branch, Dominion Department of Agriculture., Ottawa.
(No stamp required.)

=

Enter my name for “BEABOCNABLE =IiNTR"—a free publicaticn
contalning neefv] facts for Fermers—eand also send me yonr Hst of other
free farm pamyphlets leeved by the Dominlcn Department of Agriculiture.
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