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The choice teas used exclusive-
ly in Salada yield richly of their
delicious goodness. Say Salada.
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PART II.

There was an exc.amation of awe.
“Fifty thousand dollars is a sight of
money to lose,” murmured Ezra
Meeker.

“Pshaw!"” Bixby told him. "Elg' I
got a deal on now that makes ft.jr
thousand dollars look like fifty cents.
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Did Lady idignantly)—*"1 want you
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t put up the pills in deep) 74§ ORED-LOOKING SUIT FOR
’ BOYS.
To the Modern Girl, | This boy's suit is so we.i cut, and
L nil vorld laughs with you, | yet so simpi: to make, that it cannot
Ween and the rouge comes off | byt win approval from both mother
' e S and son. Twead or suiting serge
role erea‘ures. Yes- would assure indefinite wear and ser
terd mv wife &sat and smiled and | vice for schoo! days. The jacket has
talked to a ealler while a cake in the | A simp.e front closing, buttoning c.ose
oven was burning to a cinder and she | to the neck and finished with a round
knew It collar. The sleeves are cut in two
= pieces, and trimmed at the wrist with
A ldren get hame in time buttos The Fockets are set in and
t thelr parenta may be omitted. The two-piece trou-
sers are cul straight and have side
clesing. No, 1182 is in sizes 4, 6 and
A Lady Laments. 8 years. Size 6 requires 214 yards of
/ | 1 I love him less d36-inch, or 2 vards of 40-inch ma-
Hecau v 2tole a kis terial. Price 20 cents,
Bliall | grudge one small caress | ©Our new Fashion Book contains
No one % ever migs? ' many sty.es showing how to dreass
| boys and girs. Simplicity is the rule
( | p— for well-dressed children., Ciothes of
| e character and individuality for the
v iy i junior folks are hard to buy, but easy
; \ L '“ ; to make with our patterns. A sma:l

| amount of money spent on good ma-
terials, cut on =impie lines, will give
I'm quite annoved about that kilss* children the priviiege of wearing
Ferhavs 1 shouldn't be 10 cents the copy.
The reason for my pigue 8 this *
o A Bt SA6EE S e At T HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.
i 1 2 0 gl [ 15 '||.I'=| I |.'\l|_

s ' Write your name and addresa plain-

. ign that a fellow's get- 1§, givirg number and size of such

ting old vhen he is no longer ae- | patterns as you want. Enclose 20c in!
v by a suspecting wife, | stamps or coin {cuin pwferred: wWrap
e it carefully) for each number, and
.  to ereet & harbed wire | address your order to Pasttern Dept.,
Fer T4 A & y to keap out the ruom- Wilson F‘ubl’:lhing CB.. 718 West Ada-
— ov ever apill any of the | laide 8t., Torcnto. Patturns Jent by

v good-bye fence return maiL
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iathing Epgcu;jl {

{to Eentleman who Is
A | K it In & puzzied manner) | |
\ | KINg Aanyihing spe- |
d |
Centleman (absently) —“No, thank
) | W noking for my wife.'
1le of business a8 not to
apen re than vou take 1n
mAa man who heard "
imake | Hello™ mast have bheen s One Thlﬂﬂ it Won't Preserve.
ew drinks b il the resat of the boys.| “He's trying to prezerve the secret
=== | of his drinking."”

l “That's one thing alcohol won't pre-

serve.” o v
mm Where Weddings Are Rare.

A wedding in St. Peul's Cathedral
s an extremely rare event, but there
fs still Hving at least one member of
the House of Lords who myst b2 keen- '
ly igterested In the condition and pre |
servallon of Wren's beautiful church,
'rg;--;n.y.pv e was marrvied bensath the

b !'-' u.’ - GROE 5 |i‘-? 2 - -'."‘-:-.H:'J.. oA I
I‘. | NN affords : is ts Barl Fltzwilliam, whose mar-
~ 2 2. benefit as well riage took place In the cathedral In

N \.«n.:‘* | 1898, eome years before he =ucceeded
=< G\ aspleasure. |, 1 gigle. :

Healthful exercise for the teeth | Nearly half a century ago a lady
and a spur to digestion. A longe  mayoress, acting for a bachelor Chief
lasting refreshment, soothing to Maglstrate, was married at 3t. Paul's, |
merves and stogach. the first wedding for over 100 years—

The World Famous land a few years later the daughter
Sweetmear, untouched FYFINA jof a dean of St. Paul's was led to the |

by hands, full of TIGHT | altar there. ot . = Eaﬁ; -
KEPT | vt T e 0 |
RIGHT | g F World !h_rln_&l’i- . :

Britain's Afr Minlstry has zigned a
' contract with the Imperial Alrwaya, |
Limited, for the Egypt-India air line.'
h the alr tFaVeler who wants to see
ﬁ'fnﬂd will have ¢0 use a micre-|

If this deal goes through it'll put
| Weodstock on the map, because I live
here, understand. It’s one of the big-
gest things that's happened in this
part of the country for quite a while.”
He eat bhack and biew out a great
'cloud of smoke.
| 1 pricked up my ears. I'd heard
rumors of a big waterpower develop-
'ment and transmission line through
| the state with which Bixby's name had
| been connected.

“You're interested in water power,
aren't you, Mr. Bixby?" I inquired.

He gave a flip of his cigar and
answered blandly, “Oh, some!”

A silence fell, The men, impressed,
ghifted in their chairs. On the out-
eide of the ®roup stood Ben Hooper
all. by himself.

““?1:“, I got to get along,” Bixby
said, pulling himself up.

“How long you goin’ to be here,
Earl?” one asked.

“Oh, just a day or two. Ought not
to have come up at all, but the missus
wanted that new addition I'm puttin’
on started, and I knew the only way
was to come up with the plans and
see Clark about it. Have to explain
every little thing to him. Well, good
night, boys." .

“Good night, Earl.”

He moved through the group to
where Hooper stood.

“(Md Ben Hooper!” he said again,
giving Ben a dig in the ribs. “Ha! ha!
ha!—ha!" The phrase seemed to am-
use him. I doubt if the man meant
to be brutal. I really don't think he
did mean to be. He was simply un-
conscious of anyone's feelings but his
own.

“Myv old friend Ben!" he roared.
“Say, Ben, sometime I'll put you into
something good. How’s that?” . He

‘gave him a slap on the back that
knocked him completely off his feet.

“Here, here,! remonstrated Am-
brose, “leave Ben a.one, Earl.”

“Leave him alone! Ha! ha! ha—ha!
That's good! Why say, I'm the best
friend he's got.”

With his old hat knocked over one
eye Ben stood, panting a little, trying
to preserve his dignity.

“You keep outn this, Brose,” he
eried shrilly. *“I kin fight my own
batt.es."

I thought he was going to lose con-
trol of himself. Peck came around

the desk and the other men got -up|
out of their chairs. Ben stood look-!

ing straight up at Bixby. It was al-
most grotesque, he was so littie and
threadbare and the other was so large
and round and pompous,

Struggling to keep his voice steady,
Ben spoke at last

“You jest wait and see! [ ain't

lost my nerve. I'i get even with you |

yet. You'll pay me what you beat me
outn and the folks in this town'il
laugh at you just the way they've
laughed at me all these years, You
see! My turn’ll come!”

This sesmed to strike the senator
as even more funny. He simply ex-
ploded. “That's the talk, Ben,” he
cried. “Hurrah for you! You just
try to get the best of Earl Bixby."
He gave Hooper another mighty s.ap
on the back.

“Ha! ha! ha! ha!" Bixby shouted

as he went out the door. “Old Ben!

II{,:H|'I-|‘F.'”
Trembling from head to foot, the

little man screamed after him, “Don’t |

you forget now; it'll be my turn next
time."

For certain reasons, that scene
there in the o.d hotel has remained in
my mind. I rather enjoy thinking of
it now,

The fishing that spring had not
been very good. The water was still
high, for it had been cold and the
woods were full of snow. But that
night it grew warmer and began to
raln. Outside my window 1 heard
the south wind groaning, and the rain
coming down thud, thud, thud.

When I woke next morning the

————

“Maybe we'll have a flood,” I laugh-

ed.

“Well, I guess not that. They had

one though, 'long in 1902, in just H:I.I:P
a spell as this, but 1 guess we wont
now, It'll probably let up in a little
while; it’s rainin’ too hard to keep
up.”
But it didn’t let up. It seemed to
'rain harder all the time. W_on Ben
| Hooper came back from the nine-
| forty-five train he said:

“Holy catastrophy! I néver see any-
thin’ like it. The valley’s commencin’
to look like a lake and the water 'n't
far from the floor of tha bridge.’

“Say, Ben, 1 guess you betier get
your old boat out,” Peck laughed.

For a moment the old man’s face
broke into an eager smile, until he
gaw that the other was jnl’ungi

“No,” he =said disappointedly.
“Guess it won't be as bad as that.”

Rather gloomily I sat around the
hotel until, late in the afternoon, the
rain ceased and a wet sun tried opti-
mistically to crowd through the low-
ering clouds. Ewveryone came out on
the sidewalk to talk about the wea-
ther,

I walked down the main street,
which, at the edge of the town, turns
to the left and then to the right again
and runs across an old iron bridge
to the railway station on the other
gide of the valley. The valley here is

roll back with some abruptness., The
village lies tucked up under the east-
ern slope, whereas the railroad hugs
the shoulder of the hills on the west
side,

Between the village and the rail-
jroad MeClintic Creek comes winding
down from the south along the level
 floor of the wvalley. Just below the
'town the hilis draw together, and the
ihighruml. which, to the south, runs
‘along the eastern side of the valley,
erosses the old bridge there and joins
ithe road on the west side at the rail-
| road "station,
| Below the town, therefore, there is
no road on this side of the valley. As
a matter of fact, the east road was
being repaired and all the travel up
and down the wvalley was over the
west road. To leave Woodstock you
either had to cross the bridge to the

station and take this west road, or,
else go straight east up over the hill |

behind the town, and this road in the
spring was always in very bad condi-
i1;u:u:1.

| As I ecame to the edoe of the town
the valley spread out Lelow me like
'a steaming kettle fiiled with brown
| broth. Mist rose languidly through
the thin shafts of western sun, and
what had been a meandering stream
edged with alders and an oceasional
clump of willows, was a muddy river
flowing sullenly,

The natural course of the stream
‘was distinguishable only by the tops
of alder brush bending dejectedly with
the current. The road which crosses
the valley is higher than the sur-
rounding fields, and this formed a sort
of dam of which the spillway was the
opening underneath the bridge,

I walked out on the bridge and

watched the muddy water swirling,

just beneath it. Branches of trees,
' fence rai.s and other dabris were
caught against the abutments, clog-
ging the opening, and 1 thought if
the water rose much higher that the
bridge might be endangered.

When I got back to the hotel T men-
tioned this and immediately started
an argument among the men gathered
around.

'he had feared for years.

tions on the west side—this town 'ud
'be cut right off if that bridge went.
' You can't get over the east road,
'and you know what the road over
'the hill’s Hke.”

|  The other men laughed.
“Ez, you kin see calamity further

oifn Hn{ man [ ever see,” Peck broke |

i 2

in. “That bridge's been there twenty
‘vears and it"il be there twenty more,
i! guess."”

We sat around talking about storms | gistinct signs of activity.

i this part of the worid and tha:,

Rinso dissolves completely
s 7 soaks dirt out i
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rather flat and the hills on either side

|r‘m=et the 7.29 from Brompton, and

- (To be conciuded.)
| e

Old Ezra Meeker prociaimed in-| SR
stantly that that was exactly what!

“You wait and, see!” hes kept re- |

peating. “I tell you that bridge wun't:
'stand much; it's old. Them founda-!to voung differing as widely from the

i-case of some fish and all amphibians,

. The person on the wire seemed to be An Eu'ly Sporl:l‘lﬂ'ﬂl‘ﬂll'l-

leave?" The lawyer replied: “Every,
thing.”

It is remarkable that people always

a Iﬂ!l.ll'l worth by the amount
of money he leaves.

True value i8 not easily calculated,
One may have all and be valueless,
whilst another may have little or noth.
tng—according to the world’s standard
—and yet be supréemely valuable

We are never s0 Wrong as when we
limit worth to money. After all, moncy
is only a form of barter and is aln
worthless of itself! Buttons, or boote,
or beads could be honored in the cimne
way, though they might mnot be &
convenient.

One bit of paper is worth five
lars. Another bit is used for making
a fire. One plece of metal I& a scept
for a king. Another of about the ¢
length and weight is used as a poke;
Wherein lles the difference in thess
bits of paper and pieces of mq

 trying to explain, but Bixby contin- Lord Howard De Walden treugurﬂ'ﬂm? the worth we set upon the

uall interrui:nted,
I

“But they'll gum up the whole|a game licence granted by Henry VIIL

'hold of Jackson right away. Why | tess of Oxford.

F

What iz it that makes one

' game,” he kept erying. *“I got to gl:st on May 31st, 1641, to an earlier Coun- j,qigpensable to a business o

munity whilst others come and p

' didn’t you fﬂ me sooner? Well, not! This empowered her to Invite her | g.o not missed? The answer

| very hard, ;
|it's too late now. I can’t get Inj| . 4.nq guns in any part of the reaim,
| allout "']E"'Pﬂ ta-m{i::'m“i.w ﬂ;f{ mg]!::;lurﬂﬂded these shooting-parties took
|I o g i o bk place only when the Countess herself

sure,"”
: tons. and | was present.

‘ﬂhi:l.l{;.e mnt;afiln lu':-'ifl: ‘ii:ilzerfeﬁ?ng': ex-| The privilege—at first granted ura_-

asperation, “Say, don't keep tellin’|ly—was resented by other landowners,

me how important it is. I ought to| who threatened to prosecute the Coun-

know, hadn't I " ' tess for poaching. Whereupon she in-

up here, ' he l'nmpluineq g ]_EI.E ?H“Lej misslon in writilng and to confirm the

2;11 ['}Lf i:hglij?;;hihfumfgit‘;:hi;: c:ff{;?“'»'mlnl'ﬂl by leters patent under the
n raL Y ray’! | o 2

call a minute of his time his own ireat Seal.

'when he gets tied up in business the | .

way I am."” . i
|  Though he appeared very much up_l Founder of Bolivia
set, it was obvious that this prac- A man by the name of Bolivar es
tical demonstration of his impnrtarmulf tablished Bolivia In 1827.

was not unpleasant. Sinking heavily | ___ : -

: _POLISHES

into a chair, he Jowered his tone and |

explained to me, “Got to have nerve |
to do business these days. Some fﬂﬂlﬂ-l
tryin’ to hold up this deal I was tellin’
| you about last night. You got to be
'‘on the job every minute.” He lit &
cigar and sat back, slapping the arms
of the chair with his paims. He seem-|
ed worried. “Pretty bad rain we've
had,” he remarked presentiy. And
'then, as an afterthought, *“Storm |
hasn't affected the trains any, has|
| % g

A man said “Guess not,” and look-!
ed at Ben Hooper. | l[SS WORK e

“No,” Ben answered . proudly. | < QEQ ~
“Trains been on time all day.” There
| were only two trains each way, but|
'he spoke as though there were a
dozen. “Water don’t affect 'em none
lon this side of the valley.

Bixby interrupted. “Ben ain’t had |
'a train late on the Chenango Valley;
‘branch since he's been runnin’ the
road, have you, Ben?"
| Someone laughed, and Hooper ans-
cwered mildiy:
| “Them trains is most alius on time."”
|  “Well, you see that the nine-foriy

~S=——"-""ALL PURPOSES
“Makss old like New"

Staon Stove Polish

QOdorless Stove Pipe
Enamel

The Capo Polishes, Ltd.,, Hamilton

BETTER RESULTS .. - ==

'five {8 on time to-morrow, Ben, or
| you'll get fired. See!”

The 1dea of Ben Hooper's runnming
the rai.road freemed to amuse him. He
| kept adding other jocose remarks,
after which he would laugh loudly.

. Hooper, very red, by turns scratch-
ing his head and slapping his batter
ed hat against his knee, tried to male
adequate repiies, which tiaiicd off
ineffectively. At last he was re.icved
from his predicament by having to

when he got back Bixby was gonsa

Saves $24 A Year

Cooking experts figure thet the
SMP Enameled Ware Roaster will

Minard's Linlment used by Physiclans. M.
save the average Canadian family
fully $24.00 a year in meat bills.
The secret is, it roasts the meat
with very little shrinkage. Also, it
makes checap cuts taste like the
best ones,

You place the roast in the roaster,
put on the cover: the roaster does
the rest. No basting required,
Every roast is perfectly cooked.
the development from egg to adult is ME:E“:ME m'",i‘:p:f“;,;::,ﬁ:!lm

indirect. out, which means a sweet clean oven.
Prices range from 85c. to $3.50 each,
depending on size snd finish—and don't
forget the saving of $24.00 yearly.

SMP

Indirect Development,
The eggs of the sea-urchin and star.
fish do not hatch directly into forms
resembling the parents, but give rise

adult as the caterpillar differs from

the butterfly.
Even among vertebrates, as in the

—
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Volcances In Malaya.

There are about eighty voleanoes in
the Malay Archipelego which exhibit

“Guess 1 took a bad time to come| 4,004 the King to give her formal per-|

was just in and he says the creek is . “Long di tance tryin" to git Earl

? ~  IS¥VE Ne. ~ = | Keep Minarg’s Lipimant 0 the houss.
. i 3 "E"'l.' - _EI'H'".-* e

i
same pounding of the rain was going| Ambrose Peck was just in the midde’ First Sugar Mill.
on and [ looked out to see a saturated of a tale of what his brother had seen! Sugar cane was first grown ia ter
worid and the street imitating alout in California, when he had to',ory now constituting the United
i answer the te.ephone, and we hcard! ”ta‘;n in 1751, and seven vears later
“Some rain!” I said to Peck when him say, “Yes, yes—you can't, eh? . lﬂ A ﬂ' Ep i " i'l
I came down to breakfast. “No fish-| Well, we got a bad storm up here. ! the firet Ame ‘f‘m S L N s
ing to-day, 1 guess."” (Line's out of order most likely— | Dear New Orieans.
“Fishin'? Why, say, Ham Edwards sure, I'll have him eall you—" |

|

Enameled Ware
ROASTERS

a sight. It's rose more’'n a foot thiﬂ:f“lh}'.," he told us as he hung up.,

mornin’ already and some of them low “Says Brompton wants him, and they!
meadows is gettin' flooded.” ‘can't git no answer to his house, so|

__ithey want I should send word up to
— |him to call '"em. They say it's im-
portant.”

“1'il tell him,” Sethh Thomas offered.
“I'm goin’ home to supper now and
'it's right on my way."

Just as I was tgm!ng out of the
'dining room after my own supper I
\saw Bixby come into the hotel.

' “Those foks in the city won't let
me alone a minute,” he pulfed import-
'antly. “Wish 1 could get away for
| Just a few days without bein' both-
-'Elrii:ll

He went into the booth which stood
an the office and shouted at thes toll
operator, and eventually at some indi-
vidual named Stevens in Brompton,
Of course gll conversation immediate-
Iy cedsed, and, as Bixby by no means
talked in whispers, it impossible

not to r copversation.
ﬁfmm or & few moments
. he bellowed: “F,:hat’l that? The Con-
‘:ﬂ f“l:'aﬁﬂﬂmﬂllﬂdﬂ_ﬁ i!:idllmﬂ- 1?&?-“‘! o putriin K I?I’idr"
$ ain ned, m “Um—
vhu:l ¥ a‘.' I- .u:ﬁ—-um," and I nwultt:s aa out a
ght. handkerchie? and wipe. his
- “Well, somebody’'s slipped up,”. T | Rl
shouted angrily after a mo i
“That's what you were pald for.”:

® s

uts Bee
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Drink Bovril" the goodness
of Beef. Bovril gives you
strength and energy to resist
cold and illness. Bovril keeps
you warm from within,

Bovril is made in Canada under Government Supervision.
"~ Soid only in Botes,
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guess. I been right here; | prjends to kill game with croseboWs | round fn terms ol money or o

or oven abllity, bhut—sheer w
These differences are found every
where—Iin ericket, golf, leg

and social life.

Worth, -then, is really the
of our usefulness Lo tLhe
other people are not better b
our belng amongst them, then
worthlese. A man can get
ag he can carry—and more t
as 80 many do—and be"of no
all. It is glving that makes !}
valwe, Withholding I8 ever a
poverishment. To live g0 thai
low men and women ma)
easir is to live worthily

It is a heartrending thing 1
sald of us: “He's no use!”
that we have no place in
that the world could get on qu
well without us. Of courss
pends upon who sayvs it
gay It and be no belter than
sgon 2bout whom he s speaking
other might misjudge us or
cording 1o wrong standard

A mans worth docs not
on the sarfac How ofie

it gaid: “You have to know
value him."”

To judge hastily of anvo:
fair, but we all do it and =
guite value each other. To o1
Knows ug we may be of pre
value, and that brings out the |

()

us

When you thing of the valus
son, what do you entertah
mind? Do you think of h
rogition, family, upbringing
and car? A scoundre!l ma
these things, whilet one mi
is an asset to the nation and
living to make men free

Profesczions and posses:
selves never make men va
is always what they are
what they have which
mens& worth,

The most wonderfu
world declares 1that we
rse a8 we “do unto cthey
Lthey sliould do unto us.” Bu

giways “be” belore we AN
first & matter cf charactler
reputation. What we ar
whal others,ihink us to he

“To thine own =ell be true |
{ollows as the night the da»
canst not"then be false to a2y man

Bird Had Crossed Atlantic.

The Canadian National o
Branch, which keeps a record ol
wild bird banding operations
teresl 10 Canada, has had broug
its attention an aceount of a bird lo
Iy called a “ticklace,” which was ki
ed on the 12th of August, 1924, by
L. Curtis, of Horse Island, in the Dis
trict of 5t. Barbe, Newfoundland., Un
the bird was found a thin eilver band
inscribed with the words: “Inform
Witherby High Holborn, London

On writing to Messese. H. F. & G
Witherby, 326 "High Holborn, London
W.C.1, England, it was learned that

 this ring, No. 67,423, was put on a

young gittiwakeg Rissa tridaciyla), on
28th June, 1923, on the Farne Islands
Northumberland, England, by one of

' Mr. Witherby's correspondents. The
- foot of the bird was examined and

wae pronounced to ba that of a kitd-
wake, which agrees with Mr, Wither
by's records. The record is extremely
interesting, more especially as this

| bird Is the first under Mr. Witherby's
| ringlng scheme--which has been in

[ ]

i
|

cperaticn for 16 vears—repoited fron
thie side of the Atlantic,

-.—-.— — e
Nasty!

They had not beem marriel very
long. anl so it is not very etronge
that until this day they had never had
a quarrel.

However, wow they had thelr first
little tiff, and she turned to him with
tears in her eyes,

“Well, John,” she sald, “even though
I have been extravagant | got a ban
gain to-day."” :

“Yes? he replied. “I'll bet it was
A bargain! You have no !dea of the
value of money. I suppose you think

 You got something for nothing?”

Her eyes gleamed for a moment
“Yes, dear,” she said sweetly. |
g0l a present for vou."
—— i —— .
No wonder labor fs high, wilh so

|many good farm hande riting bad

- " -

- BSomeone asked about a wealthy !
man who had died, “How much did hg
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