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for you and your children in | Houses that border along the boule
the Peppermint sugar jacket

and another in the Pepper- ' the eity> A few of the ruby Jewels of
mint-flavored gum inside.
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ATRES

BEGIN HERE TO-DAY. |

The marriage of Dol d Nigel |
.y and Nigel

Bretherton proves an unhappy one.
T N war is declared Nigel is glad to |
€niist. He I'Pﬂ.:i'ﬁ Dolly under tFn care |
“Df Mary Furnival. Nige! is killed and
olly merries an old sweetheart, Rob- |
ert urham, |
Dolly and Robert sail for America |
and word comes of the sinking of their |

Playing the Game.

The anclent adage about honesty!
being the beat policy was probably |
first uttered by some old rogue with!
his tongue In his cheek!

It I= greatly improved in its parody
form: “Honesty is the best police !
man. Cerialuly the type of hum-uf_\'!
which has no deeper root than th&l
canny sense of its expedlency I only|
a poor thing.

Many letters come to my office from |
young people In business houses and
offices, telling me of frade tricks which |
glve them a lurking and uncomfort-
able suspicion that, even If they are
net positively dishonest, they are at'
least hardly consistent with their own
Ideas of “playlng the game.”

Personally, 1 do not see why anyone
who has been‘accustomed, at home and

stralght as crooked, anything which s
not

Iquira wrong, shotild require to write
10 me on an issue so-simple.

‘er honesty is the best policy or the |
| Worst, becausa if It is a policy at all

| kmows nothing of poilecy. Where de-

.:'“'-j‘ policy are never associated, b
| only hounesty and principle, !

The moment 1 hegin to wonder
whether it will pay me to be an honest
man or a erook, | am already a crook, |
teven though 1 may never get to wind-
ward ol the Jlaw.

|only one way to take, and that's the .
| right one. He never thinks to debate |

' ing the wrong one. He decided on prin-
clple and not on expedfency, |
Henjamin Franklin had a saying, |
cdrawn from some sad sxperlence of |

his boyhood, that it was posaible to

“pay too much for your whistle. You
{nnm that whistle; you want it badly ; ,
| ¥ou covet it with every fibre of your !

SMART FROCK REGISTERING hnInF but the price! “There's the !
FARIS INFLUENCE, | rab!™ '

A new froek of chic s ta. ' If the Prtm_nf s0o-called succesa s A

: haat . Simpuicity, suit- acarred conscience, a hardened heart,
abie fcr both street and afterncon!a sullied sensibility, a eynleal attitude
Wear, and developed in b'ack ereze to the things m::-;uk!n.ri has labelled |
""'T‘ “'E.h ong t's and ‘ewer pleave “worthy,” and a tolerant one to thoae
fHTH"' ol contmasting color georgetts, | marked “rotten.” then success {s denr
Mere arc gathers at each shoulder | ly bought. There's St wosik 1~ |
where the back comes over.to Join the! The revieers of the New Testament '
r:m“ in yok> effect. The 'ower edge made a notable ehange In a well-known
Q) th{" bod e front 18 H'l'l&‘(—'fl.l]:}" CUrv- | passsge. It now reads: "“.hlf shail
ed and jeined to a two-piece skirt flar-| It profit & man If he galn the et
od at the lower edge. The two-piece | world and forfeit his life? People
Aeevesr rr2 a new fashion note and used to ihink it referred to some future
may be gathered into a narrow wrist- state. It doesn't. It means: How
hllltl_ or «fit .oree Anad = nehed at the much beneflt does a man really get |-_|:,-

42, :r:u! it imches buet. Size 38 thing that cash represents which to
T‘Hnulrr-.- A% yards 39-ineh material, | him seems “the whols world"*
and % _‘rh"-l cor<rasting for tle and Last largest, there's one Mlaw for all
sleeves. 20 conts the minda

Uur l-i.~1h:q--: Beok, il ustrating the | Here or above; be true at any price'! |
Imwrﬁtltn-, most practical styles, wiillmz.u Browning: and in another place: '
o of interecd to every home drenu_; "Well, now; there's nothing in nor
maker. Price of the book 10 cents the | out o' the world good except truth |

'
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Copy. When we come towea! values who
HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS, |™'ll say “No" to that: |
- ol -, A |

Write your name and address plain-
Iy, giving number and size of sueh
patterns as you want. Enclose 20¢ in
stampe or coin (eoln preferred; wrap through the August haze hovering
it carefully) for each number and |®¥er the northweatern eity which nest.
address your order to Pattern Dept,, | '®# #M!d the sturdy evergreens. T‘hE]‘i
Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West Ade- "™ Ike small red ballaon a Christmas

lalde St Toronto. Patterns sent by !"®® The amber berries of the moun- |
veturn mail tain ash have been turped by the

o N 1 swiftly advancidg season tnto crimson |
_ clusters. tha{ hang over the boulevard.
.fnr!*lngrd In a straight lne, the It was July when the herrles were mial
raiiways of the worid woy'd reach to | and wan. Al and yellow, but thel
the moon and back Again—477,334 | ripening August days have given the
miles fruit the rich shades of the red apple. |
A leafy filagree waves around thnI
berriea as the green robe of the iree
quivers in the breeze that strays into
the tranquil évening scens and touch-
ex the ruby jewels.

Mountain Ash. &

Searlet berries shine upon the trees

vard are screened by the gerried rank
| Of the ush trees that form a lane Into

the treed have fallen from thelr setting
upen the gray walk. :

As the twilight deepens In the pur;
vading August haze, and the boule
| vard darkens, the row of ash trees is
falntly etched agaln=t the western eky.

Off in the deep. mauve valley the
vividly red sun floats in the mist. It
is a silken silhoustie in erimson. h
is & toy balloon sirayed from the kand
of a baby glant and sinking behind the
tips of the purpling mountatns that
 hover over the mountaln ash. But it
I8 also In the dusk an inflated scarlet
]‘IH*."T,': lossed Into the sky from the
mountain ash treess.

_ -
A Real Holiday.
Jobuny wae packing his bag to go
camping wheh Bis mother came in.
“Why, Johmny,” she wsald, “you
haven't put in any -
“Aw, Addiesticks'” said the boy,
“we're guing for a hollday!”

= - —— - i
IS8LE No. 3720, | Minard's Liniment fo. bruises.

TO TELL YQU
THEY'RE GOOD

ship. When Nigel's brother, David,
calls to see Nigel's widow, Mary is|
ashamed to tell him of Dolly’s mar-
riage. David mistakes Mary for his|
brother's wife and asks her to come |
to live at Red Grange with-him and |
his aunt. A letter‘comes to Mary frnmr
Deolly a;ymgmt sh; Eﬁi'her huﬁt;nngl
are safe, ty Fisher teis David |
that Mary is not {I

#ays he had already found that out.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY.

“You don't despise me, then? 1—I|
thought—"

She covered her face with her

hands,
Monty looked away from her bowed
head. Me would have given a grmti

’dent in that moment to have been able

to recall those impulsively sp-t;rku_-nl
words to David Bretherton. He was

at school, to regard anything that lm't-r!:ﬂ‘-"']!r' beginning to realize what iff"‘”ﬁ'“@‘ "
| 41t is not summer vet, you know,

was in this woman, who was not really !

aboveboard as underhand, and beautiful, and not in the least smort,| be told her when she dec ared that she |
|anything which Is not quite right as'that had so endeared her to this quiet Was qdite warm.

household.
There was eomething so womanly,

I am not concerned to inquire wheth. | sbout her, something— He could not, through the dark branches of the tall

define his feelings.  Impulsively he
held out his hand, ;

it Is not honest, and 1f it is honesty it+ “If ever | can be of use to you 1|

hope you will ask:me.”

‘, | . 2 -y i " |
L cent people are eoncerned, honesty, Mary 'aid her tcemlb'ing fingers In ke half turned to addrese a remark Lo |

his. _
“You are very kind,” she said, then
turned precipitately ami ran from the
Fisl M.
This was ber last night at thy fed
Grange, Aiready she had put togeller |

, (the few things she had brought with ©¢f him?” he asked 'iﬁh“}'a A
For the truly honest man there Is ' her, and packed them in a bag thiat You good -to have a litt.e stroteh.

tore Nigel Bretherion's in‘tials,
It was one of his many possessions

had cared nothing for the man; now .
he was gone she cared noihing for
anything that had been his. |

Mary sat down at the little writing
tab.a which Miss VYaruey had had
piaced in the roem for ber, She took'
Dolly's letter from'am locked drawer
and spread it out before her,

It was rtrange, she thought, that
Doliy's letter and Menty Fisher should
have come so rna2ar together. It had
been wondarfu. thal =he had been eft
=0 iong undiscovered, y

And any day now David might hear
from Dolly. Mary knew Nigel's widow
very well, kntw that mon v was
everything in the wor.d to her, that
the wou'd leave no stone unturned to
get anything she eculd fram David,

Her only hop> lay now in flight, to
get away and eave no trace it-hind‘
her. -

She had meant to write to ll-u.]y,!
but the dinner gong rdng before she
had written more than a couple of|

tily away, |

Fvery detail of that last dinner was
etamped inde.ibly on her Lrain—the
«ng, beautiful room, the shin.nz si-
ver and weonderful g'ass, ths paneled
wa_s and gieaming armor, and David,
the last of a'! the Brethertor ., sittine
¥ilent and -absiracted at the head of
the table. N

The desu.tory conver=at'on \was car-
ried on. by Miss Varney and Fisher.
Mary hardly apoke, and scarceiy
touched the tempting dishes set be-

fore her; she feit as if every mouth-

ful wou'd choke her. She wondered
that the emotion of her aching heart
was not cleariy stamped in her face.

She was bogzinning te understand °

now as# never hefore why Nige. had
s0 hated the ordinary suburban  ife he
had be:n forced to 2ad =inee his mar-
riage. She could sympethize now with
the way his face had always )it up at
mention of the Red Grange.  She, who
had been there but a few weeks, Joved
it already. How much more, then.

!uu.ﬂ. he have cared who had lived

there all his life?

CHAPTER XLIIL

FOR THE LABT TIME. _-
Instead of following Miss Varney to

tho drawing-room she sipped away
upetairs. Tears blinded her eyes as'

|

F

she went, This_was the lust evening
&k would ever spend in the vid house.
Thie was the shu'ting «f the door uren

har brief glimpse of Paradise. I

It was 'lﬂﬂr jl.llt after ﬂlﬂht. She m in ﬁl‘l"id*ﬂ ve e ha did not speak
again for some minules, then: “So @ 2. IT MUST SATISEFY you on
you.are going to stay with them in fts capacity to wash the

knew that it wou'd be useless to at-'
tempt to icave the house for another.
two hours, but lhliﬁl'ﬁlhld her ema’l
prefarations. bathed the tonrs from
her eyes, and went downstairs again.

David met her at the foot of the
Ftajrs—

“l am going to drive Fisker to the
station. Wil you come with me 7 -

Bhe flushed to her eyes. She
knew that it be wiser to refuse,
that David's absenco would give her

the opportunity shs wanted to leave

ige’’s widow. David | turned to Fisher.

| Menty? It's rather cold for a lady."”

, ‘curred to her that David had no in | e :
- with himself the pros and cons of tak- ' which Dol.y had et behind her, She ttaticn of leaving her. alons for a Mary bit her lip. She had tried sol

“Why do you kesitate?” he asked.

There was a charp inguiry in his
voice. His eyez scugh' here insist-
ent.y,

She roused herself with an effort;
she was afraid that he might suspect |
something from her manner. She ans-
wered quickly:

“1 will come; yes, of coursz [ wil
come. | should like to.”

She ran back for her hat and coat,
Whan she came again down the stairs|
David was sti.]l standing where she|
had left him. There was something in|
his manner that gave her a little|
qualm of fear.

When the car came to the door he |

o |

i "'"-'.r’f"r L j:;/}

“You won't mind the back seat,

Mary protested she preferred the

: U/ 77
No Boiling — No Rubbing
Eu:l-;nr:ﬁ;;::t.did not mind the ni;{hté J“St Riﬁse wz‘tk Rinso :

“You dom’t know how to take care A package of Rinso is a package of miniature soa
of yoursed,” David said, smiling. bubbiesp g . p g P

He wrapped the rug carefully round |
You simply dissolve for 25 seconds the tiny bubbles in

her knees. Even aftér thev had start- |
3 his hand cuce through

S PRI S Wk S oice SHTOug hot water, soak the clothes a couple of hours, or over.

night, rinse them well in clean water and—that’s all.

tha darkness to see if she was well
Result—clean, sweet-smelling clothes, hours of time
saved and the hand work changed to just rinsing.

Rinso dissolves the dirt, you rinse it out.
You will never know how easy
it is to do the washing until you've

R'"SO used Rinso, the greatest time and

The new king Iabour saver the housewife has
B oRp ever known.

Rins

Made by

R 457 . the makers of Lux

There was a crescent moon in the!
gsky. It peeped down at them shyly

T Gy =

trees; it shed a faintly sivered ligh! |
over the .fresh'y powed fields end|
white country roads. |

David hard.y spokz. Onece or twice!

Fishes, but for the most part they!
wero a.! si.ent, i
When the station was. reached tha|
two men got out, F e gl
avid lecked at Mary., | "L~ dirt aut -
“Won't you come and sce the last| v
“It wi'l do!

Mary obeyed at.onee; it noever oe-

|
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mement.  She never “doubted that'
Fishtr had spoken truthfu.ly when he

~ S - |tike this with David; she Fad tried to | glows:
. ! ot . ! : :

ft;r}.ﬂ':‘t t-hﬂ.,f th's “‘H!‘- th .I]!.t chap_trr, The winds woild be stil):
Iq_n .*.'.r svo.en happinzes, but romething The dove 1o calllng
| in his voice, in his manner, breught it The dusk is falllng '
home to her with suffecating force, | On the vellow m:_' 3

‘Elf: loved him. ‘She loved his rnirﬁ,} Lullaby, Jujlaby, clucks the quai:
-rh'a .nugh. his grave eyes: she loved ' Faster und faeter the colors fall:
in'erythnu_: al;_:ut him; and }‘v[--ajl'at_I The winds Frow still,
| #he had wilfu''y d.ceived him, wilful'y The dove, is he calling?
I

kard not to remembe r Lo s
r '”'l-ﬂ. this “ﬂhiTh" :-'hlij' ia lilac. the EH}' {5 rose:

| Jied to him. Te Ul ¢ roft dusk talling

! If she only cared tc 12 him! In On the purple hills

F:I-l‘_hin.g’ imagir lion she coud see her- Lost 1s the*ll'ac, Jost the rose,
juff turning to him. hear herself In the shadow the rabbit knows:
| 8p aking the sobbing confession: but! The winds are still;

'in reality she s.i there, her hunds| The dove Is dreaming,
casped convusively togother Lwr:flnthr' The love-star gleaming

[thﬂ warm rugz, grudiginz each flying| Over the darkened hill
'momer:, cach .ast word, '~ John Vance Cheney, in' At the

i
When they neared the Red Grange ver Gate."”
: - *——

sk gpoke: - T,
For Hawks to See.

“Need we go hom= just yet? It ir:l
John put a sCarecrow in the varg

such a “ove.y night, 1 don't want to go |
| hame just yet”
i g . i I r ¥ BE 1 U B ¥ .
R IEY e g .m.:hing-_'th.-lct*jl-;,ul:u::;fr ¥. We wii go round And used my clothes
Sha Et:rlud beside him while Ficher| His voice wes quite even; she did That pinched my toes
iud‘: him m;:..ld-hyt. ‘not rec the sharp Jook he cart at her as He took the hat so broad of brim
Fisher Feld her hand & litt e sager, b~ bent towards the wheel, From offt my head
than was strictiy NecUssary, the
thought. There was a kil n m-an- It e sigh of bappiness,
ing in hh.; voice for her whon he sa'ds .I David spoke suddenly.
d ‘{]-_Jﬁ!_'la.[ Eﬂra lesvea you in e wn “What are you thinking about? |1 seem 10 be
h:;ur:'L INg. : ' Sho started. | A shabby, old fal farmer's wife
David was frowning when thsy Fe<|  “Nothing. At least, | don't know.” | For hawks to see!
turrad to the car.  She saw Lis face Hg turned the ear round into a nar- |
:ﬂrdﬂn inetant in the glare of the' row w.de road, | ——
Zadiighta, - ' i
“Il't:l};':l:l know Fisher very weuf: i (To be centinuzd.) : ~eprication is Eesential.
he asked abrupt'y, as ke took his ccat | e o Dt ot wuE gres
beside her. ‘
She shcok hor head.

“Won't you ecme and see the ast

back. No. 135 is in vises 36 ' - of him?" he asked
! o0, 48 40 | swopping principl ) L i 5 - d
l " p p | I—' L= rﬁr Fﬂ.:!-h-. '“r an_.!r inr“lH' l"l“.d bhr t}lru’t_ the I*‘t!t'r hﬂ.“- [ Sl e i =

I'Thi-n shet 1t dead !
| Now, every time 1 glance outside

==m

—— - ,— i
i

H_lnnrd‘; Liniment for toothache, *thrir innccess!ble locntion.

been, going to say that she had -ni:.:ly"
s#en him once tefore in al’ her lifs.

' a,
but stonped; she knew that Dolly h?dlj_ Gﬂ" NoR PGWER

seett him many times,
* | ]

e "7 T RS WASHER MODEL 26

David was driving the oar very
wowly: he jvoked down at her, tyen-

ing his whole body' a litt'e towards : SOLVES THE WASH DAY

her. : ’
“What i the matter with you to. PROBLEM on the farm. Belt
day? it to any small gasoline engine,
“What do yca mean?” I

J'On.y that you seem cha + Bome-
how. Don't you like F?uhern::;ir betier
than you liked his sister?"

She protested indgnant.y.

“I suppoze you wi.l never forget
that. And I do like Mr. Fisher: I
think ke iz very nica.” Ay |

“I am giad.” Thére was scmething

. We.sell you this machine on
| the condition that it must

setisfy you.

1. IT MUBT BATISFY you on
its capacity 1o wash the flnest
clothing without Tnjury.

K. IT MUST SATISPY yeu on
ia large four positlon Wi
clean. that will wring from lh::'llf::

]
I
g ing er blueing tub hi
] 3. IT MUST BATISFY jyou on . whille Lhe
| its Improved aluminum agl- wachine is doing the washing,

“y & s thiag® tator that forces the soapy 6. IT MUBT SATISFY you on

S Ty S i haten _ water through the clothes. Ite qulet, emooth ruening.
g2 el ing with strange J| 4 IT MUST SATISFY you oo 7. IT MUST &
B ixa e i its elimination of hand rub. everything you Iﬁ:lcf e T

“Did you fee! like that when vou [ bing. Power Washer.
came here?” J It it does not, return It to us st our ex
wt—" Jl rou the purchase price, $70.00. PHRSS 804 We will rerent

.. It your dealer does not sell this machive, order direct from us.

J. H.
CONNOR & SON, LIMITED

London after a™ ™ dirtiest clothes absolutely

CHAPTER XLI1V.
MARY I8 AFRAID.

» : . (Order Yours Now ;
him alone. PO SR i A
o . 'Ade K. AW g eyl | - CR

+
-
L]

Dusk in the Re-d;nroo-:h_ —

“No. I—"_ She broke off; she .hlﬂ L : - —————————— ——

Sl

He fcund some old, worn. sliabby shoes |

OF PACIFIC COAST

'PRODUCES 400 TONS OF
BONE MEAL ANNUALLY.

———

African Countries and Japan
Buy Large Quantities of
Whale Meat Canned
in B.C.

The taking of whales and the secur-
rlu: of by-products from their carcas
'ge8 I8 now a recognized and well es-
!mhl!uh#d industry on the Canadian
l'acific ccast. In the summer months
'"three whaling stations are operated In

British Columbla, one station being
I'un the wesl coast of Vaucouver Is-
and, one at Rose Harbor situstied on
the south end of the Queen Charlotte
Is'ands, and ithe third at Naden Har-
bor ¢n the north end of the same I»-
lands. During the past twelve years
'7,6192 whales have been taken by the
| Britlshi Columbia whaling fleet, the
'li:ruem vearly catch belng 1,188 and
[the smallext 187. During the vear
i!!-iﬂfr. 260 whales were taken and pro-
| cesserd.

There are signs that the whaling in-
custry on the Britieh Columbia coast
=Iu becoming more aective and profit-
able. This vear, for the first time in
the history of whaling there, a sea-
| plane is being used in the prosecution
of operations from the base nt Rose
Harbor. In the spring, too, ferty ex-
perienced Arctic whaiers were brought
from the Old Country and engaged for
work with the whaliug fleet, supple
menting its activities They have
besn gettled on small farms on the
wasl coast of Vancouver lgland, simli-
lar to the crofis they occupied in the
north of Scotland, where they are able
io combine the pursuit of agriculture
‘with whaling, '

Has Many Utllities.

In the old days whales were hunted
for their bone and oi! alone I'o-da
the utilization of the maat i« an Im
portant phase of the indus:ry. Tbhough
| certain prejudice stili exlsts agalust
!IIII.‘ usa of whale meat for human con
sumpiion oo the American eoninent
' has long been [a vorabiy regarded clee-
| where as an article of diet. The old
| Ainerican wha'lers regaled themselves
on taety whale scraps while on the

| the _ast time she would ever drive ; A
Fainter and fainter the redwood chase und the Eskimo hes long regard-

ed the stranding of a whale an his

rhlii'ﬂ* enelicta: act of providence.
| The J © have jong appreciated
whale at a#= an article of dlet, and

the Scandinavians relish the flesh of
the mighty mammal. In the food short-
&ge which extsted durlng the war Years
B substantia! export trade was develop-
ed in whale meat from Canada ta CPr.
tain European countries.

The whale s a warm bloodadd mum-
mal and its flesh s exactly stmilar 10
beef with but sMght'y coarsar textyre
The canned produet has ny olly taste
and it is cheap, palatable. and easily
digested. The analysiz of r'H:mr?;I
whale meat hag shown thy! s food
value may be compared with That of
round stcak. Some time Ago it was
estimated that 100,000 000 pounds of
whale meat cou'd be supplied the peo
|ple of the Ameriean continent from (ve
Britieh Columbia ooyt Bunezliv at &
| price of about 121 cents g ;0w nd

Export Trads Imp eving.

| In the Britlsh Co'umbia whaling i
dustry, which has been | gy modern
ized, the entire carcass w@fler belng in

She .eaned batk beside him with a And put It on that scarecrow thing,

Dorothy Moore.,

sing

certain parts of the engine becanse of

|
|

i, - i . .

fated with alr is towed back 1o the
whaling station and there etritphed of
its blubber and meat. The Canadisn
Pacific coast mdusirs eonugally pro
duces zbhout 400 tons of whels birvrpee
meel and #O tens of meat and hiood

‘for fertilizing purposes A Emhnll

|
quantity of the latter is sold as fer

tillzger in British Columbia mid the re
mainder {8 exported, principally o the
United States.

Of recent years the Capadian sxport

| trade in whale products Las s umped

eomuewhat, but the present season is
expacted 1o see un mpravement. The
whale meat canned iy British Colum.
bia has gone in large part to sottle-
ments between Liberia and the Congo
in Africa, where is uchleved a vers
rapld popularity and is highly ruu»gnr:i-
ed as an article of diet Jaran is also

| B very heavy purchessr Trade figures

show that in the sdeven monthe ending
February, 19268, 818 cwi » Wworth $4.235,

| Was exported. In the same period end.

ing February, 1924. (he flgures were
4,396 cwi. and $37.315. In the same
period  exports of whale oll, which
went entirely to the United States and
United Kingdom, amounted 1o ¢24.397
Falons, worth §$241591 &« CON i red
with 781,188 gallons worlh R417.250 |n
the previous rurrmpnndiug e rtoud I

- —
Pointing Poplars.

Near my windows
Every day

Three tall poulars
Hend and BWHY

Granting to me
Much of strengih
Which & drawn from
Thelr grecn length :

Ioloting ever
To the sky

They help to kewp
My thought high,

Near my windows
Every day,

Three tai] poplars
Point the way,

~——Almira Richargson Wilcox
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