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V) seited - B

it seem good to have mother lLome

| Jackson "
sitting down at the table.

If we work upon marble, it will per- |
ish; if we work upon brass, time wi]ll'
efface it; if we rear temples, they will
erumble into dust; but if we work
upon immortal souls, if we imbue them
with immortal principles, with the|
just fear of God and love of fellow-
men, we engrave on those tablets some-
thing which will brighten all eternity.
—Daniel Webster.
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For Sore Feet—Iflinard's Linimert.
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Shackleton’s boat, 22 feet long, in
which he made the famous voyage of |
750 miles with five men to South Geor-
gia in quest of aid for his expedition,
has been presented to the explorer’s
old school, Dulwich College.
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When You Change a Tire?

Then avold tire trouble by
equipplng with

AERO-CUSHION
INNER TIRES

No more punctures. No blow-
outs. No need at all of a spare
tire—and double the mileage for
your casings. Easy riding.

If there s no Aero-
Cushion S ervice
Station near  you
write for particulars.

Aero-Cushion Inner Tire

and Rubber Co., Limited
WINGHAM, ONT.

Have Summer Heat AT
This Winter >
£ A Warm house and a cool
A% cellar day and nightth:win-
ter through: And a saving in
your coal bills of from a o507

A KELSEY |
WARM AIR GENERATOR B&- |

v (n your cellar will ensupe this.
The Kelsey is the most efficient

v\
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/

/ and economical system of [. ™\
/| home heating ever devised |\

7 | and will heat the smaliest [\
| cottage orthe largest mansion |\
/1 properly and heal thfully. \
/ MAY WE SEND YOU PARTICULARS? "
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' “Really, I have been terribly worried.” Allen.

| return to-night.” he sald, as he waited

1 to the town.
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Jack’s Adventur CS
BY LURA E. BENNETT.
\ — 2
PART ITI. There was a wonderful darn in the toe

of one of his silk socks.

He went downstairs feeling abso-
lutely satisfied with his appearance.
Maida was waiting for him, looking

Maida's windows were finished, and
1t was mail time. Jack was nowhere

Mr. Carleton received a letter from

s b - - : [
; ! » 2 . very n s
his wife. “Your mother is coming on ¥y trim and thmty in her white

he 5.835 to-ni Maida. You will: dress.
Ilt?;'tﬁher‘?}? night, <k ] “l must owe you more than thanks |
“{‘hr.il}l " she answered. “My v.'nn'tlfﬂr the wonderful condition in which
g "I ST ] v,

I found my wearing apparel,” he said,
as they elimbed into ‘Liz.’

“I am afraid Isshould have been
ashamed of you, had something not
been done to them,” she answered, as
.she pulled the self-starter. “Really,
d 'you left your clothes in a regular
' heap; and by the way, you wear very
expensive clothes for a ‘hired man.'”

“Well-er-I-you see, they were given
to me,” he stammered.

: “Oh! they must have belonged to a
Mr. Carleton glanced from one to mlionale Y thet el shaain g

the other, and noticed that the young :
people never looked at each other. I Em;] P}iﬁrf ”:_E ‘fg*’*df""l‘f“d- 4 6t o
“1 peeked into the pantry cupboards ¢ 1"1 - : E’i* 1 St A lpr]f_u 0 “'3
this morning and I thought they looked ‘%> Muscuiar, nice looking, well-
e wy - dressed young man beside her. And,
rather bare,” said Mr. Carleton. “You | 2 ety Tao ta ot T
had better start early enough to visit 195" 25 Secretly, Jack ielt proud of the
the food shop, and lay in a new daintily clad, attractive, brown-eyed
' : girl with whom he was riding.

. Mr. Carle-l Town was reached, the purchases
ton laid $11 by Jack’s plate. *“I a]-.“’*?‘f'? made and stacked in the car.
ways pay my help on Saturday,” he: }’Jhat shall we do to pass the time
caid, with a 1 umorous look in his eyes. ' until your mother comes?” Jack asked.

“Thank ycu, sir,” answered Jack,  'Could we go Lo a movie?”

“and, Mr. Carleton, if it isn’t objec-| “Yes, if we cared to,” she answered,
tionable to Miss Carleton, have I your 0 “we” headed for the theatre.

permission to ride into town? I wish | E"E: John Allen had dexterously
to make a few purchases,” he added, questioned many different people in
fingering his money—the first he had that town, in regard to his son, but no
ever earned. ‘one knew. “I shall ask in this store,

Mr. Carleton laughed, but the refer- and if I can learn nothing here, I will
ence to his permission, raised Jack, telegraph his mother,” he told Dudley,
considerably in his estimation. *“Fix Who was patiently waiting for him.
it up with Maida. I have no objec-| “No use, Dud,” Big John stated
tions.”

“Who is going to fix up what, with now, but send a wire home, then we
me?"” the girl asked, as she entered,can plan something else.”
the room. It lacked a few minutes to train time

“May I accompany yvou to tﬂwﬂT”IWhEﬂ Jack and Maida left the theatre
Jack inquired, his eyes full upon her.| and reached the station.

“Under one condition. That you| While they were waiting Maida ask-
clean up the car a bit,” she replied,|ed: “Is your name really Jackson?”
but would not meet his eyes. With an|Jack nodded. “Mr. Jackson?” she per-
undefinable feeling, Jack went to do|sisted. Again he nodded.
her bidding. _ The door behind them opened and

That Saturday morning, Big John|an elderly man entered. He stared at
Allen felt that he could stand it no|the couple. Casually, Jack turned, and
longer. He wasg really worried about|faced—his father! Maida turned and
Jack, so he went to see Dudley Martin.| stared from one to the other.
“I say, Dud, do you remembr where|John looked from his son to the girl.
yvou lost Jack?” Jack was the first to recover. “Hello,

“I surely do, Mr. Allen,” answered 9ad!” he said, and taking Maida’s arm,
Dudley. “Tt was—" led her across the room. “May I pre-

“TLocit here, Dud,” he interrupted. | 5ent my father, Mr. Allen, to Miss
“You busy to-day?” Dudley shook his| Carleton, my future wife?”
head and Mr. Allen continued: “Will| Big John gasped; Maida gasped,
you take me out there? Perhaps we|and her face turned a rosy hue.
can find some trace of him.” | Slowly John Allen extended his

“Certalnly I will,” returned Dudley.| hand, “Glad to meect you,” he said,
“It will be a good chance to try out my| gruffly. The incoming train elaimed
new roadster. I'll stop at your house| Maida’s attention, and she left them
in half an hour.” Mr. Allen hurrled unceremoniously:.
home. “Well, young man!” Big John | oom-

“IDud snd I are going to see if wei ed.
can find some trace of Jack,” he told
his wife.

“Oh! John, I am so glad,” she said.

918

- |

Her father agreed that it would. *“I|
will have Jackson clean the ecar, 1]
think,” she added, but no Jackson
answered her call. However, the sound
of the dinner-horn brought him.
“Where were you when I calle
she asked, us they were

“Really, T do not remember. I have
been cleaning the barn.”

When the meal was ove:

ed in company with her mo’h~r.

Mrs. Carleton looked sharnly at Mr.
“I really belica
“Do not be surprised if we do not John Allen!” she exclaimed.

His face underw nt several C.anges,
. 1  “Jiminy crickets! and you are—used
There is Dud,” as a t, pe_ Mary Wood. You married

‘Lucky’ Carleton!”
Maida and Jack exchanged glances.
hat did it mean?

for Dudley. “If I learn anything, I
will telegraph.
horn sounded three timee.

It was nearly one o'clock when
Dudley began to slow down. “We are W

Just about to the place where Jack “How came you here?” Big John's
dese.{ted me, _whﬂv Riioym hack for yoice was cordial as he shook hands|
gas,” he said. and shortly after, with Mrs. Carleto...

brought the ecar ta a stop. “My uncle left me his farm near

Mr: .i‘ﬁfr. wot out of thf- r'nm'hine here, so Luckman and I moved on.” she
and wa'ked about. ke v across ‘penHad. TPhen  she turned o Jack.
the fields at th: large white farm- “And this young man?”
hmlﬂf{- _‘l‘fu' :‘-]FE; 1111.5-;.' could tell usl Big John laughed and gave Jack a
anlz:t Ing:" he asked, resounding blow on the shoulder. “My

I hardly think so. Better go back Son.

Introduced this young lady as
| his future wife.” He shook with laugh-
‘ter. "I accept you, my dear.”

Maida had recovered and answered

Jack would not bother to
2o to a farathouse” :
[t was just then that Maida called

i ey = L > £ |
‘o Jack. “It is time to get ready,’ with some spirit: “I haven’t accepted
lackson.™ | hi g
A=5 . | him yet. |
S he was going to the house, he| “Mercy on us!” exclaimed Mrs. Car- |

looked across to the main road, and! 1.
BAwW a car standing in the identical'
spot that Dudley’s had stood, when he,!
Jack, had deserted. Two men were
walking about. “That spot must be
‘hoo-doo’d,’” he thought, and entered
the house. |
Jack found hig one fine shirt, beau- |
tifully laundered, lying across the bed.
“The little wonder,” he whispered, as
he picked it up. His clothes, brushed
and pressed, hung in the small closet.

ton, wondering how the young people
had become acqualinted while she was
gone, “Where are you stopping,
John?” ghe asked familiarly, for she
had known him intimately when they
were woung.

“Bless my soul!” he exclaimed. as

had slipped his memory. “I must wire
my wife that the boy has been located.
He gave us quite a fright. And Mary,”
he was answering her 23 |

question,

would be glad to stop over Sunday
| with you, if T may. T should like to
| see ‘Lucky’ again, toe. Moreover, I
think this young couple should be
given a chance to explain their acs
quaintance,” and his eyes twinkled as
he looked from Jack to Mgaida.

When he returned after sending a
messape to his wife, it amused him to
hear Jack say to Maida: “It must be
miiking time, don’t vou think?”
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and Mrs. Carleton's lips were twitch-
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ing as they followed the young couple

when he returned. “I've nothing to do

Big |

“What sort of play is this?” Be |
fore Jack could answer, Maida return. |

this is Big]|

though just recalling something that |

John'’s shoulders were shaking

outside. Jack did not notice the spick
land span new roadster that waited by
| the curb. Neithcr did he see the occu-
 pant who straightened up and leaned
forward as the party drew near. *You
base deserter!” exclaimd Dudlev Mar-
tin, a8 his feat touched the curb, al-
most at Jack's side.

“Hello, Dud,” sald Jack, a broad
grin on his face. “Is your gun loaded?
But I say, Dud, I hope you will let me
live a little longer—until a very im-
portant matter is settled.” Then he
proceeded to Introduce the now sur-
prised Dudley to Mrs. Carl.ton and
her daughter.

“It 18 a shabby trick, Dud, to get
you away off here and dismiss you, but

old friends, Mrs.
family,” said Mr. Allen.

“That is all right, Mr. Allen.” re-
turned Dudley, his eves on Jack and
Maida. “Shall I return for Mrs. Al-
len and Grace?”

“Not just yet, Dud. Perhaps that
may happen later,” returned Mr. Al-
len, with a grin in Jack’s direction.
“Ull see you Monday?”

Dudley nodded, and after a few
words with Mrs. Carleton and Maida,
entered his car and drove away.

The Carletons’ “Liz” was pretty
well packed, but they elimbed in, and

"SALADA

GREEN TEA

. has won it millions of users. Sold
by all grocers. Buya pacKage today,
~ FREE SAMPLE of GREEN TEA UPON REQUEST. ““SALADA,"”” TORONTO

I am staying the week end with some
Carleton and her

Flavor

the leaves of

H469
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“Maida,” he entreated, softly, drawing
her all the time nearer. “Maida,” he
repeated, holding her close. “You are
going to accept me, are you not?”
“Yes, I think I will, now.”
(The End.)

o
Quite Unsuited for Disclpline.

An Irish attorney who was very
lame was moved during the time of
trouble in Ireland to take part in mili-
tary preparations. Learning that
among the various volunteer corps he-
ing ralsed was one of lawyers, he de-
clded to join it,

"My dear friend,” he remarked to
John Philpot Curran, the Irieh wit,
“these are not times for a man to be
idle; T am determined to join the law-
yers corps and follow the camp.”

“You follow the camp, my little limb
of the law ?” gaid Curran. “Tut! Tut!
Renounce the idea; you never can
be a disciplinarian.”

“And why not, Mr. Curran?”

“For this reason,” was the reply;
“the moment you were ordered to
march you would halt!”
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Minard's Linlment Heals Cutsa.
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" POSSESSION.

Month after month, with slow mono-
tony,

were soon home.

Big John watched his son with great
amusement, ard when Jack came
downstairs in overalls, blue work shirt
and heavy shoes, he haw-hawed loudly.
“Laugh, dad,” grinned Jack. “I don’t
care. I am a ‘regular’ farmer. 1 ecan
riilk, plovw, and—"

“Yes,” Maida interrupted entering
the room dressed for her home work.
“Yes, Jackson is really a woesiderful
‘hired man.” ”

“Hired man!” echoed Big Jehn, be-
tween roars of laughter. ‘“But see
Lere, Jack, I would like to know how
you became ‘Lucky’ Carleion’s hired
man.”

“All in good time, dad,” returned
Jack. “Now, those cows must be milk-
ed,” and he left the room.

Maida followed him. Her thoughts

|

and feelings were in a turmoil. “His
future wife,”” she whispered, and
blushed at the thought.

Jack watched her as she came, his

ed the stable door, he took her arm.

heart beating madly. As Maida enter-|

i I did the stupid tasks of every day,
- With scorn and pity that the world
| should be
Full of unending duties, dull and
gray. |
While all my heart was wild for won-
dering,
I dusted, scoured and swept with
listless hands;
Was this, I thought, the best that life
could bring
To youth's commands?

But now I sing all day, as to and fre

From tiny parlor to the kitchen
bright,

With sparkling suds and erisp new

|' broom 1 go

i A ghining path behind me.

| delight

| 'o pour the scarlet jelly into molds!

V/ihat

| I love to make the slender glasses
| shine
iBP(‘ﬂlIEE‘. this little house with all it
| holds

Is yours and mine!
—Katherine Park L-ewis._ﬁ
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A fresh, youthful skin

| is admired by everyone

Y

l 8 glowing beauty.

OU must frequently purify your skin, antisep-
tically, toc make and keep it heaithy, to bring to it

Thousands of men and women have realized this, which

Is why Lifebuoy Health Soap has become the most
widely used toilet soap in the world.

Litebuoy is a scientific skin
Yet soap cannot be made m
beneficial to the skin than L

dient which is carried down
impurities and leaving the
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More than Soap -a Health Habit

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED,

TORONTO
Lb-4-91

purifier—a real health soap.
orc pure, more bland, more
ifebuoy.

Lifebuoy protects

Ite rich, copious lather releases
into every pore, eliminating all
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wonderful antiseptic ingre-

thoroughly clean and safe.
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