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ADMIT ONE

| BY SIDNEY HORLER.

When Philip Crane, a you eroplan i i i
designer, arrives in London on & hol, day | Placid mind about teo many side is-

| through a colncidence of Hke names, he Mues, She went on face values, more

i8 taken for the erook Crane, who is g | bably, i ast
toal of a band ryled bY a mysterious | ur_ k”’.’ and pro ly, in the P this
" | eriterion had not let her down.

Empress,
pie rescues Margery Ferguson nd | After taking a deep drink out of his

her to a convent. He then goe .!
ts Mandling in Kent to rescue her fa. glase, and replenishing it from the

Lh::':. Meanwhile Charles Whittle, nn | quart jug of home-brewed beer, Whit-

detective, is tralllng a band of

forgers. By cloas confinement The Em-r
Press hopes to bend Ferguson's will to |

per own. Philip Crane arrives at Mrs, |

Hamble's Inn, and while rermnnnnrln;;.’

comes to blows with Whittle. Crane

: 'll'f-H!ri':"_" Litempis 10 enter the "Whiiel
ouEe " alene. Whittle rescuss him |

CHAPTER XI.—(Coni'd.)

“For Light, Flaky
Biscuits

white tablecloth. A quart jug of beer
completed the repast.

“An' there's some appletart to fol-
low, gents,” had been Mrs, Hambi2's
parting words, ’

“You're not saying anything,” went
on Whittle- ]

Crane had refused. He couldn’t leave
the man there, Whittle had =aid he
was a detective—but there was mur-
der in his eye, he felt certain, as he

You'll find Magic makes all your
baked foods unusually light and
tender .. . and gives you the same

tle applied himself to his portion of
the steal. '

“Thenk heaven for food,” he said.
“I don't wonder soldiers, after battle,
stoke all they can. But you're not eat-
‘ng anything, young fellow.”

Crane roused himeelf out of his

this time. But the cosy fire, the warm
food, the wholesome beer, the satisfy-
ing companionship of the American—
whom he was getting to like more and
more as time went on—restored some-
thing of his usual optimism,

There was silence after this for at

“I've been thinking that myself,"
was the reply; “who's to begin—you
or 1™

T g——

i —

“And the girl you say is at a con-
vent?”’

“I think it's a convent; at least, it's
& sort of nuns’ home, for want of a
better description. She's safe enough
there, anyway. That is, if that Soho
restaurant keeper can be relied upon,

there was so much else to talk about
that I didn't think to aek ™

“So you haven't heard her father's
name "

“No. But after what happened at
that house tonight, 1 feel pretty cer-
tain he's being kept a prisoner.”

How the glory of vour going is
sweetl again and new
When the August moon i= at your

Gardening in Far-Away India

In nerthern India for four or five
months—October to March—the clim-
ate is dry and cold, with a crisp, de-

enjoying every moment of the day.
Perhaps the very best way to know
and love your garden is to sleep in it,
not jus. for a night or two now and
then, but as the habit of months
Those who have neve: done this we:ld,
hardly believe what transformations!

makes this lovely sound. But others

sway and bend soundlessly to the little!

wind's caress,

which revealed ‘o me how colors seem
cctually to charge at dawn. It was a
beai tiful Gold Mohur tree, whose
smooth. trunk divided into branches
which arched upward, entwined like
human arms, then swept down again
within a foot of the ground, so that in

Blackhail to find that his original 22
with compound interect at 3 per cent,,

it was a pleasant surprise for Mr.|

had grown to $10.53, which he re-|

We all have POWET [0 Inas#
—Burbidpe,

Latest Offerings
Of Science

London Uses Her Waste—e
Moth Ball and Plant—
Coal-Dust Engine

New York.—Dirt and waste are cfe
pecially abhorrent to Heury Ford. The
thousands of letters (hat he receives
from crank inventors with new ideas
about cheap automoblles, frem bege
Ears who plead for anything from tem
o a million dollars and from dealers
in antiques who want to stock the
Ford museum at a price, go through
the pulp mill gnd are ultimately come
verted into cardboard in which 'he
smaller parts of Lis automobile:s are
wrapped and sold

The same principle is now be \ag came
ried out in the new Ford plant iu Enge
land, London has & huge rubbish | e Py
Pound for pound it has ounly abou: a
quarter the heating value of good coal,
Yet it is fuel for all that. And so Dr,

Whittle raised his glass, ' lethargy., - A " = , st mysterious time of all, in st W. Smith has plauned for 1
| “Here’s how,” he said, “I'm going to,” he said; and at once H‘}‘ tl:”“’ ' pow she's all right- I licious tang in it, and this combina- a E’:a?ﬁ. is }b::w&n moonset undrg:;';l:h ey lirrltr.-t:".'..'lr::;..:m g
! They were sitting in Mrs. Hamble's | fell upon his share of the vianas. g" i ad ;g look at "h:'-: face of that t'on, with the never-failing warm sun- dawn, when the gilver light gradunilylam tons of this rubbish a u-;-u Thus
own private sitting-room at The Jolly | After all, he had come out of the H'Pﬂ:.'t:?e “i:’;' of ‘]:inl . shine, provides that contrast which ebbs away as the moon einks behind | electricity is to be generated and supe
Sailor. Late as it was, a hot and|escapade alive, and that was some. t.l s ARCKly one more| ;uakes days spent outdoors guch & spe- the trees, and in its place is a strange ' plied to the hundreds of motors in the
beautifully-cooked meal was befure| thing to be grateful for. True, he had q“f;,'h":;. he wirl’ b cial delight. For months togetier' semi-darkness. A deep stillnes lies jlant. Even after the refuse ls burned
them. A monstrous beef-steak, fresh , not exactly covered himself with c Is ; Egﬂ:“ s , there is no hint of storm, no possihil- | over everything, the prelude to that, there s still something useful left,
from the frying-pan, flanked with a|glory. As a matter of fact, if this ..,:',“"?H Tl‘lé‘ ;‘1 - ’“Ef"‘lff“*‘h'“m ity of unpleasant extremes of heat or| lovely bird chorus which begine with That something is hard clinker good
 huge dish of boiled potatoes and an- | American joker had not dropped from T db ?tu:: "."i ]_:' o B 91”“5’ but cold, and during all this time you can ! the coming of light for road building, aud scrap metal,
other of Brussel-sprouts, stood on the | the blue, he might have been dead at W Ny confessed; “you see, work, or play, or laze, in the garden,!| There was one tree in my garden!All toid, about 17 cents & ton can be

I].E'I!l"‘ﬂ from what London bhas alv; .
| regarded as waste
l M i w

Moth Balig for Plants

Drs. Freeman Weiss and E. L. Evine
E€r pathologists of the United Stateg

use Magi
‘ aglc Crane smiled. “I've got 0o much to Jeast twenty minutess The nervous F;:fr some moments, Whittle did not, happen in a garden in the hours of | spring, before its ieaves came, w}.en: :ieparum;m o '“.rf:'l“‘l,:"‘n“ -”.'“ >
mk' P 'y say I don't know where to begin,” he | tension through which they had pass- - I“ L‘Emtpar!t::n :Tted' m“;‘."" ANY | night and early morning, how it is' it was covered with huge clusters of | U:“:'ﬂﬁjt',w_’ A!"”'“:h {,".},'w':',"",',lf:'"b
lng OW 1 confessed; “just give me a coaple of | ed had made both men hungry: and it Ejph:’r'. 'flt: hn ® did speak, it was altered and affected by the subtle | red blossom, it looked like a flaming v -'1 0« .3, that m:nll?. alls .[.Iml"-n_-lﬂ-'
minutes to think, will you?” | was not until the last of the steak ohi _n"gf"" th“t Gosy Amosphere a| changes of darkness, moonlight, star- scarlet umbrella. -In the bright glave|, °¢ ™! ']{'f:' kb growih of Ao
3ays Mfﬂ M- MI-"F#!’!{M;. He laid down his knife and 5tart:d: had vanished that they sat vack with |’ ,I.T'TE]:].“ oo 1 ini Ert*f’“; Je ..., | light and dawn, 'of ar Indian summer day, its !rm:k-‘uu“. hht ,1.5.", .I""h't' ,A"{:,'."“.'l.':.
d' 111 into space. Really, this business was satisfied sighs, d 5 18 & nasty business,” Whittle At night trees and flowers seem to| was g pale hard gray, and the !::azir-g.;.‘_l?“_"_' . H it ’ '”.'h l:'”""T*l_L. "'_"' :“ o
ietitian of more like a dream than actual life.| At that moment, Mrs. Hamble, like aa}II. " repli R take on a different appearance and| brilliance of its flowers seemed 2 part | f o gt '.“l, by -I;-"”.J':_ I ”.:
St. Michael’s Hﬂsﬁrﬂf The past hiour—that was until he and | the good housewife she was, entered let's ]‘:'f:f: ur:P 'E‘d [‘;':;?ij #ﬂd' NOW,| meaning. In the darkness, color gives ' of that burning heat which beats don | :-Jth-"-l:*m:fl :-'k:“n JI' . ::l-L."”“-' I'I|11.L-'ﬂ
; x " his surprisingly-found companion had | With a laden tray. o1 o & T;'H thi ere exactly dof place to shape, and you realize the!trom the sky and Up again from the| . L e Hosguen gt
/‘ ""‘ Tﬂ'l"ﬂﬂfﬂ | gained sanctuary in The Jolly Sailor “ Ithought you might like a cup of | ¥ W]ty . ;n m; "'1} 1n1;:' y varied beauty of broad stiff leaves| ground. But as it emerged, a blurred 1?_"{“ :1. '_,'I"' i o l. e "._‘
y —had been a nightmare. Four men | ¢offee, gents,” she said; “an’ it's real I'v h-:-ea :?a-:_v 'm‘{h Ve to ELDINE:and of delicate feathery ones, of shadow of color, from the sen i-dark. |, .',“ ‘.L'.,_‘ : i I : a '.'.,..!f
# R RECOMMEND had poured out of the nwc'.hanicﬂlly-‘ cﬂﬂfﬂ__t_h-at I can Pl'ﬂﬁli!i!-ﬂ you."” (.El.?:ﬂin ;:noﬂ'{l:l; ;:{':;:j '{-I‘FE‘I'D- ‘!;:I.Hfle+ I.:‘ hrnnthﬁﬂ that are s=lender H.!'-I-dl E“'Pt]:l-il ness, s trunk was softened to & dark r-] 1 I“.I: -r:- I-. . E.I.I. o
I Magic be-. |controlled gates, curses hot on their| One E‘f“ﬂ' at the steaming beverage, breaking off quitk:-r'?q:.lu-dg ‘th- ‘:;3'- ing, and others .t are thick HT_‘III.!ri;:-'i:F]';ﬂ.:‘.t eray, and the great flower Etvit: off S this th balls that are 50
. Ik ‘3 lips. The fugitives had waited,| and Whittle, who came from a country thoe 30u've bes Yo Curing the short| yprisht  Some leaves reflect the sil-/clusters, as the dawnligh: to 1 g
e ause ROW It 13 erouched cn all fﬂl.lt‘.'-‘v, in a belt of where appetizing coffee could be ob- LS Jou-ve n assoclated :Wlth this ver of the moon and shine like wa'er .1’»‘:'11,r were a soft VEL Eain i o " . .
«~ W, pure,and free thick wooiiond until the search party| tained at any cafe, pronounced the EARE, have you 'heam al‘l}*thlnlg“ﬂb-cmt n its light, while others absorb it and ' color, so that in those few suoment. T
g ﬁ”m,h”mf"ﬂ iR had + o sharply to the right; words justified, A sip—and he sprang | ® TPnan called ‘The Fumﬁ ? become even darker by contrast. And before the intense sun:i ne brousht|! _ r"" L Engine

gredients.” and t} at a nudge from Whittle, | from his chair, RS Tes. 'I:hu man.hﬁ.wnitm WEN-| when there comes the little ruffling back their hard brilliance, they nad aj}' "ucoll Pawlikowski a German cme
y Miss McFarlane’s opinion is who hil onee again resumed the gen-| “Mrs. Hamble," he said, “I've paid| “{T{iguhfir.ﬁd‘[ttm.e !a;"'l" night. wind of early dawn, each tree scems .ne fresh dewy beauty of the rain. e T Nun PWe TwNS I8 G
based on a thorough knowledge of 37 , this recruit to adventure Fad| 85 much as two shillings for a cup of o 1;,}': I_'"”’h o to weicome it in a different way. Some vashed flowirs of countrizg. | V'S:0E an ""li_”“l' o “I“i”*"‘]“ — _"“"t
food chemistry, and on close study nigen and, with shat remained of his "uﬂ*i-f_-'ﬂ: a.a. Li'.l:ﬂdﬂ-:r]. Hotel, and th | g ” T o 5;: TN A shiver and rustle like a silken shirt-! —A writer in The « ; —— ‘th,:'}"J."l"I"f instead l-||] OF EisO-
of food effects upon the body, On | «trength, had started forth towards| Ueats it nn:h:w."_ 'rl_” ‘::n{i “_"hﬂ?"; }J" I ".‘ i "’7:1 In India the pipul tree especially Monitor. line J.+'i- ;..Ln:h .an.h.-nv..-r d:v.;. ;n -'4 n;--
practical cooking experience, too. safet: | A couple of minutes later they were er.- . 1 "‘, " j‘"_ “ﬂ- I *T?‘}j‘ We Shall | e - 2 — "' .“‘-JM.H-';IL .1'-‘f-!r.= r-.'t1 H':-.-f urt -l.!:“fu-
- Most dictisiame : iy R ' EBut the danger wis not yet past,| #:0ne once again. The landlady had| s ‘1'*-"'3' nearer the solution of the $2 $1“ 53 | 0 e sives .ul... ils at R cot which mu n.-
viost dretitians n ]'r‘thl_' msti- | They had moved too soon. A shout— | told them that they need not hurry, Jil}nIFrb. And now, do vou mind ap- B!'CD!'!'IE! . terest manufacture; n his native
turmln.w:. hke ‘l.llm. McFarlane, use l = t:i‘urr].lr of ru«hflu.‘; {L,{;:._l{{ .. he- | but that she herself was going to bed. 5‘“'”3“5' some Ui.hi‘ll' questions ™ Winn peg, Man—Fifty-ceven years Lhe worid is weary—sick at heart, country where Dicsel ol |5 expensive
M-‘*EIL‘ f-m“ﬂ“:'ff}'- Because it 18 h :;'t told .*n:-m of h'“. Fll"h‘ui:. d : F “You know yeur rooms, gents, so 1 “Not at all, I'm in & complete maze ago, in 1874, to be exact, Mr. Samuel! And :;1. ny burdens might be llghter; |and pasoline etill more s0. Let him
always l:nifﬂrm, df:pmdub!r. and '..1.“.! .I.':v am® w.;lit__;; h-;.-i said : | needn’t bother you any more,” she myself, except for the one outstanding | B. Blackhall., of Winnipeg, depositid ! =:.I.-'-r well 1o d> hie part, epoak for himse. . “The saving made
gives consistently better baking “I've got five r:mrp 5]",1—; in ;'hjﬂ !;,,_H__:: added. | fact, that I'm uncanmily like another|$2 with the Dominion postal savings make some L thway by this engine is so great that !t cer
r results, “Five?” Philip had repeated; “did| After closing the door behind her, | fellow called Crane who's & member | Lunk branch in Winnipeg. e o . | tainly will not be surpassed by any
\ And Magic is the favorite of ou use one, then?” . Whittle resumed his seat. iﬂr o Eang. . Evidently, he forgot all about IS0 WSS 5 90 ANER ST Ga (he THaN engine ang
g "' . g & e P \ - | “Now, young man,” he said decigive- (To be continued.) until just recently, when he decidod! 1 B¢ probably not by the steam turbine,
Canadian h?u“w“fs' It ﬂufst": b hﬁ!l - I'u::-t:.-. R — Iy, “1 r.h.ink you and’] hgﬁ better i]m.e e —— t- ask the Government for his money.| To every man I am a deb even with improvements in steam
all other baking powders combined. ing, boy; you get on. a 'm]klu The Feast of Silence The acccunt was still on record, and Avd, bad as this poor world may be, |operation.” His nearest rival, the

L betier, | team turbine, is 28 per cent, less of-

!ﬂcient
Any inflammable gubstince whey re

idoced to a fine powder will explode i

| 8 1 3 |*S - " | 11 = :
perfect results every time glared into the darkness ahead. oo a8 e *“-”h. 1“-"“:”: feet and twelve stars fall the sl ] 'mixed with the right amount of air
- . . “Noj; I stay here,” he had replied. What do you want to know? glow r d ignited. In mi al-dust exnlo-
And then what seemed like a mir-| ~ Everything"” ’ Ea rn $9 to $12 o g A g .
- i slone are so alarming & menace that

Fﬂi‘! Cﬂﬂ'" Bﬂﬂ}-—ﬂrn you bake o . 2 2 . -

st home, the new Magic Cock Bock o8 | 2 le had come to passs When the
mve you dozens of recipes for delicious
baked foods. Write to Standard Brands
Led., Fraser Avenue and Liberty Streer,

| rearchers were almost on them, zome-
thing appeared to distract their atten-
| tion, and they turned off once more -

Lhis time to the left, Another ten min-

Taronro, Ont.

| utes, and all was still.

“1 think we can go now,” Whittle
kad said. And noiselessly, but speed-
ily, they had departed.

Arrived at The Jolly Sailor—and
how thankful Crane was to see its

“Well,” returned Philip, lighting a
pipe and sitting well back in the old-
fashioned wooden chair, whilst Whit-
tle, man-like, flung another lump of
coal on the fire with his hand; “my
story starts no further back than last
night. My name, as I've said, is
Philip Crane—although I told Mrs,
Hamble it was Padden. That's not too
big a lie, because Sir Timothy Padden,
the well known designer of aeroplane
engines, for whom I work, is my unele,

|'Dr the light that drenchel cur dark-
ness and wove the only blue

For the mantle of Assumption from
the air where lilles blow.

How the armor of October flaches
challenge to the sky

On the smoldering bridge of summer
when the harvest wars are won.

Till the life-blood of the wounded
year is read as Bosran dye,

. For the staining of your roses at

Hit the Goiden Stairs
Jack and Jill

! Sped down a hill

And hit a curve quite sharp:
The car turned turtle
Jack's wreath was myrtle

e SSSS

And Jill is playing the harp.

| — e

- CUSTOM
Thoughts, passionse, affections are

 domesticated by custom, till, like barn-

| door fowl, they will always eat thelr

Weekly

Ssewing at Home

We offer a limited number of w

an opportunity to earn this much |
more in thelr spare time at home
material supplied FREE

no selling. canvassing. orF soll

et quickly. Write today., encls
siampeéed addressed envelope

DENNIS FANCY GOODS CO

o - e o

’mnment; epend large sums= to dig=-
cover ways of preventing them. Paw.
| likowsk] therefore applies an elements
‘ary fact. His engine §8 not unlike a
Diesel In which air {s subject to so
high a pressure that it becomes what
is the equivalent of red hot whercupon
| 5

& charge of fuel Is squirted into the
eylinder. Ignition follows without the
aid of epark or flame—W, K. in "The
New York Times."
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ONTARIO ARCHIVES

TORONTO

l‘lﬂllhillthrldiuiuaw.l
M‘I:ﬂl.lhﬁ.htllﬂd you,

ﬂ;;:?,fr;;f ;;f:;qri};-:: l:gds:c. E;}i: I've lived practically all my life in o e ey if:;: :;1mn;::|11:- E:::; T HH‘FI Dept. 20, Dennis Avenaue, To-onts 9 2
take the job of introduction. Truro, where the Works are, and the | But all the yearning world is stil] ot e == . ‘ Humility
“Mrs. Hamble, this is a friend of | Y¢a%on I came to London yesterday when Love lifts up your name—| =0 T : True L ummt? being a wise virtme,
mine, I met him unexpectedly whilst :f"?g“‘“j:‘ was .because of a belated| (Immaculate, Immaculate, our tears will deal mtu;-ﬂ in FT”'l’I;J.Hq-T.J-i';I 1 and
cut for a walk tonight.” How weak it | M0liday. The speaker proceeded to are in His voice!) ;‘3“’” '-;‘”n !"““iﬂ 'flt““ Pt =
had sounded! “Mr., Green wants to ":::il:-*a:i&ath:h :E]En;m:::;?ﬁ ﬁr:iuhm Lo, !|:1t Enuw-fn:] of Se?:mb;rmﬂﬂwers {rnlrhmfﬂ;n:: ::11“5 :.: T; :rlzn re iu :;i
} i 1 g | ¥ nus wn e mystery a8 flame b e c y s, nsed as the
:::1: ;;‘wht:]:;:"put Up with me hare to the moment of meeting Whittle in| That is burning in His silence, the of anclent Rome would use an em tlc,
m:"::".:'h'::ﬂ i “If it's quiﬁm convenient to you, 50 lfﬂEIP{ftEd a fashion outside “The silence of your cholce, and a warm huth.hr-fnrh they sat Jdown
: ﬁ..vllluu -rh:: madam,” put in the American detee- w;‘,'ht“ h'-"“"*-f’ > _ —B}"Eiuter Thomas Aquinas in The ::: :.h:aa,mhn {J.: ;I.!I.leb t::;ih[.“':” ..1 *I-l::
w-m tive, very much on his best behaviour R e detective listened with absorb- Commonweal, . nu:h T s i < del ;J.'.' ‘-
S and speaking in what he imagined was | ®¢ interest. Wy A T FH: on Rty & & " 5 fo anin.
Macie. 'n Uanade rustic English. “I've heard a lot about — | Centuries Old Relics Found or, ﬁl‘*‘t-”: 18 fhh--;'. iy 1.-* such &8
n: Mandling.” ——eeeeeeeeeeeee . | Cached in New Mexico Cave :;‘:,:"' A S e g _—
Chinese Sunset e T Sy suaylcion, | 1 : j jud lm}:;. in hpr L;t *:Ll:rr!fr the In
her broad, homely face showed no A Sutden Ol-Saw EaMr ol 0 g oF seat; irdly, the | _
(From the North American Review) sign of it. pation of Arizona caves have been - . dulgence shown to confession rln zht ;
The hills are monkeys crcuching “lI must say we're getting quite, found by Earl H. Morris of the Car- P be better bestowed on the shame 1
In hostile campa each side the valley; famous down here,” she responded| E negie Institute and are now being Rr whis_-h conceals, for this HIrH]H.M COr- .
Thelir wrinkled blue-black skins with a smile. “Mr, Padden,” tu:minr.{l catalogued by the Laboratory of An- :: reéction, whereas, confeseion will nany
Shine through thelr gray, mist-matted to Gﬂﬁ, urm seem to have a good | KEE th' 3 thrﬂpﬂ]ﬂﬂ il‘l Santa Fll!.",.l N.M. A _:‘ ﬁ. IT??H l.!t;l{ﬂﬂ. ]:1":]‘_.1&:{“{:?. f:'? [h:l-:l;l.,. to) lh:
o i e et Manding || - shell making produet ccar | sacs 3ore foumd €k Tou beided BRI [Towtel pemitence staade 1u i o
— th ur Mr. - e, ° - it
Upon the bending boughs of day Buf::: :idﬂ::;w, ﬁgﬂ.:;" ;;ur Mr. | stantly before your laying || black and two brown: The white hair '] .=I_ dn:jm:mli—lilg :r H ay 1n :
The sun't ripe, lush persimmon hangs c..on' A4 it 'appens,” she went on,|| hens, and keep your good |, has been identified as dog hair. The tears. :
Above the hungry darklipped westein addressing her remarks to the Amer- Canadian dollars at home || sashes and two wooden flutes decorat- —_—— -
mouths. ican nmr,l “I do 'ave h:;“ m;::a room the they are worth 100 i": ;i:k::‘t%?::a“;?: ‘ﬁ'ﬁ;“ﬁ;ﬂ i - £ T 3 Two :.‘-rut h'rhnrnht- " -
vacant. It's small, rnaps you cents. necessary to give-in " PRy iere are two thoughts, which, -
Sharp, eager teeth are in the sun's o o u o ing that?” ¥ AN ALL-CANADIAN Propuct ||P0Uth of Shiprock, N.M., that they are|  to headaches. It is just a bit " once admitted to the mind, change ouy
bright skin; “I'd eleep in a barn, if needs be, in good condition, ! - ;ﬂ%&mmm whole course of life—the belief that
Rich juice runs out along the slavering | yy.. "mable” said the American Necklaces hung with wildeat and ; mmwﬂmﬂ this world is but the vestibule of an s
jaws, anxious to please. “It's a shame, dis- mountain lion claws and quartz beads mi’toﬂ. endless state of being, and the thought b
The last faint tinge is licked way. turbing you at this time of night.” were also found. Mr, Morris says the Keep Aspirin handy, and |of Him in whom man lives here. op =
“Not at all. I've always found the caves reveal ﬂ“ mn'liel'.ill culture of | thall llve hereafter. We each have t
The eastern horde ls silent, best of gentlemen 'as somewhat pe- BEMWEI‘FE:' 111, peried in full de- m punzom | the cholce of following good or follows -
Baving, shrewd; culiar ways. . . . Any luggage, sir?’ ta : times, So WHI-' ( ing evil, Who shall say which shall of
They hold their sugared-ginger mooD — .p. hoots at the station, Mrs. Ham- 98% Calcium Carbonate i lhuu.'huluuthy'm”m . prove the mightier? It depends upon o
In calm, black, epicurean hands, ble.” . SHELL- New Towers on Thames Mnmdm Carry it ourselves—on our awakened ocoDe
“I can send Joe down for that. Now, '} ~ MAKER is be“?r London.—Two giga-itic towers, each your purse and insure clence and enligtened will. Troubles .
The western gluttons bide their tense, perhaps you'd like a bit of a wash?, than Oyster Shell, It's half as high as the Eiffel Tower of while ﬁlﬂpm and sorrows may have to be encouns e
round-bellied time, In the meantime, I can prepare a bite purer, more soluble, goes Paris, are to be erected soon to carry pleasure at e Those téred In performing our various duties, 1o
Knowing the gods are with them— | ., 3 4. vou  Anything particular farther and costs less. It's electricity cables across the mouth of ’.‘ﬂ'%-dqtm p BB 24 But these have to be done, and done L4
They will have silver-sugared ginger you'd like, gentlemen?” 1 a better gizzard agitator, | the Thames, it is an1ounced, " Pains that once cheerfully, because it s the will of ‘bl
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