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. _BEGIN HERE TODAY. °

Monica Viney, beautiful widow, lives
with her brother, Capt. John Hewitt,
Commissioner of Police_at Jesselton,
British North Borneo. Peter Penning-
ton is hired by tho government to ap-
prehend Chai-Hung, leader of The
Yellow Seven, a gang of Chineso ban-
dits. Lien-Yin, former agent of Chal-
Hung, comes to Captain Hewitt with
a great bronze jar which he declares
contains the ashes of Chai-Hung.
Hewitt doubts the report of Chai-
Hung's death,

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORY .

He placed the jar carefully on a
corner of tho desk. . j
“I'm sorry, Jack,” she said wearily.

sheer loneliness of the place is getting
on my nervea I just had to come in”

pushed forward, and the kitten, free-
ing itself with. an' effort, began chas-
ing a giant cockroach across the floor,
- “You've got a touch of-fever,” sug-
gested Howitt sympathsetically. “Bet-
ter, take a stiff dose of aﬁuquqg-;ﬂnﬂ
turn in.” . R
She smiled faintly. - T g
“I don’t think it's fever. It's this
awful uncertainty. I'm worried about
—Mr. - Pefinington. **He's ‘been on*the
island too long. The natives must be
getting to know him. I haven't slept
for nights. “I’ve .been ptcturmg him
wandering through the jungle on this
wild-gocse-chase for ‘that creature'’s
tomb, with the followers of Chai- Ilung'
The Commiissioner perched hlmself
on the table.-
“He’li come back all nght,” he d"E*
clared, aware all the time of a certain

unnm:mmt.nblﬁ h:.hsL:ness in his throat. A

"Pennmgthn always does.”

Her gaze traveled to the bronze j Jﬂh

“Is that:the thmg"*'" she: demanded
dully. 1 ;

Hewitt nodded. :

She left her chair nnd crept for-
ward, half-fearfully, her hands out-
] resenﬂ?
she stood before the jar, looking wist-
fully down at it.

“And to think—that ev&rythmg d&
pends on that‘-everythmg, at !e:lst
that matters!” i

The Commissioner.. jeﬂced up _hia

head and stared hard at the wall in].
front of him.. He did not want to|
~discover how DMonica~knew, but the|
very fact that she did know startled | "

him. In the silence that followed, he
caught the measured tread of the sen-
try on duty outside, the insistent hum
of noctutnal insects, the pattering of
the absurd kitten across the boards.

. On a tray by the bookshelf there re-|

posed a decanter and glasses. He
went over to it and pﬂumﬂ ﬂut a stiff
tot. -
She took it unquestlﬂnnhly, makmg

a wry face as the spirit ‘burnt herj

throat. .

“So—Penmngtﬂrn dﬂﬂﬁ matter'?" he
said quictly:.

The warm. hlﬂﬂd mt}unted to her
“cheeks. : 4= %
- %0f course.” ' ¥

“Im glad of that.”” . .

Ho was pla-:mg the - gI'E:s h.',!.c‘.lr: on
" the tray . when :he realized that his
gister hml ntlnwed htm across - the
roonm.

“Must we. k-:-ep that wretched jar

_here? Can’t you ‘just look in—to make
sum—ﬁndz sen{! it hnck to = them
n"?" '
He shook hia he—ad and - qughr:d to
dkspel a certain uncomfortable inward
fecling "that Mﬂninas prﬂﬁent mood
{Inspired.

“That’'s the . devil of it,” he tuId
R | can‘t ﬁmi cmt hcw.n it works.”

‘| ahead?” said Moniea demurely.

" nagn?

She’. surveyed him ﬁ:nr SOma Mmo-
ments, her head on. ono side.

“Why don't you send for a black-
smith—or somcbody=—and forco it
open?”

“1 'should scarcely lko to do that
You sce, it \muldn:.t. be policy to pro-
voko any further- unpleasantness by
deliberntely committing sacriloge. Iin-
sideg, it's an uncommonly fino urn.”
He looked down at his w atch., “Time

round in the morning—and then we
shall know all about it.” -
Sho clutched at his sleeve.
“Jack, I can’t sleep hero with that
thing in tho house. I've been fuﬂhng
perfectly horrible ever since .they
brought it here. You call it nerves,
I know, but l'm SCCn, thmgs at the
window—""
“What =sort of things?” i
“T can’t quite explain. Just vague,
shadowy objectss. = That was what
mado mo come to yoéu. I could have
sworn I heard them breathing and
| once for a-fraction of a~second two
hands—Ilike claws— on-the sill.
I shﬂu'td have gone mad if I had
stay
In splte of himself, thﬂ Cﬂmmts-
sioner g’[am:ed at the wide open aper-
ture through which the cool night air
filtered. .
thing but the rectangular- patch of
blackness she had expected to see. He
walked deliberately to it and tossed
the-end of his cigar into the gurd:::’n
. “There is nothing there, vou see,’
he declared. “I"tell you what it is,
Monica.. You're worrying too much
about ‘young .Pennington, and. you
want a- hﬂliday If you take my ad-
vice, -you'll get mavried as Soon as he
comes back—and. ge-t hlm tu take you
for a long sea trip.” :

“Arven't  vou looking rather far
“You

forget—he hasn’t asked nie yet.
The:. Commissioner . tapped thelw
bronze jar with his finger naid. 'No,
but he will as soon as I .show- him
that. He was only wmt.mg for proof
that our enemy was dead.”

. She came ﬁlﬂwly back ‘toward the

1lZI-I"l'I

wo got to bed. Lien-Yin's coming,

His.keen gazo fell upon no-|

. “I wanted to see what was inside.”
She had recovered from the surprise
his sudden entry had given her. Her
cheeks werce flushed and the folds of
tho kimono at her bosom rose and
fell in tun wieth her quick breathing.
Pennington ran his lower lip along
the gummed cdge of thé paper and
looked across at tho Cammtsﬁmmr.
" “What did you supposo was inside?”

He flung out the words like a chnl-
lenge~

“The ashes uf our dm;:lr-hmenbed
friend—Chai-Hung.”

Tho younger man sun*e:md hun
pityingly.

“Tho ashes of ﬂddle-auciml Chai-
Hung—of all men—starting out on a
new linc—and arranging to be cre-
mated! Doosn’t sound very probable,
does it? 1And yet I supposo oven I
might have been deceived by the de-
lightfully plausible story—if they
hadn’t chosen mo to be one of the
lm_,.lmm i ‘\

“Good Lord!”

Hewitt passed a chmmr hand over
his forchead, Sl

Suddenly Monica uttered a ht.t'.lﬂ
scream and pointed wildly to the floor.
The Siamese kitten that had been
pln:,rmg with the bronze urn was ly-
ing on its back, kicking spasmodically.
Tho' movements ceased abruptly and
before the Commissioner could reach
it, tho wretched creaturs was dead.
More amazing still, the bronze jar lay
open, its gaping.mouth, dark and hol-
low like a tunnel, displaying no ‘sign
of the remains Hewitt had exp-ecled to

“Poisoned!” said the Commissioner
hoarsely.  “Poor little devill” - .

“Jt was playing with the gold stud,”
declared the girl sorrowfully. “Mr.
Pennington, you don’t think—12"

“I do! I knew it before I came In.
I've been hanging around here -all
cvening, trying to give Lijen-Yin the
slip and prevent you both. mnking‘
fools-of yourseclves.” -

He turned the jar w:th his foot nmi
all three recoiled in borror.

There fluttered ‘out on to the floor
a strip of **Bya freak of

ing seven black dots ona vivid yellow
ground—the dmad sign of tha Yellow
Seven!

The Commissioner was the first to
move. v

“Look here, Pennington,” he shout-
ed, “where's this fellow Lien-Yin?”

The other nodded toward the door.

“Your man's got him—out there.
D'you want to sce him?"

| wu.nt to make certain ha dmsn’t.
et away.”

He fumbled with Sﬂmethmg in the
drawer ~agein and made, for the ver-
andah.

Moniea looked up at Pennington,
nnd there were tears in her eyes. -

“I'm heart-broken about Peter,”
she said softly, “but I'm  awfully
grateful to you for what you did.”

“My dear Mrs. ,\’in&y.” protested
Pennington, screwing up his eyes.

“For-the love of heaven, call her
‘Monica’!” bawled the Commissioner
over his shoulder. He went {ll.lt-, slam-
mmg the door after him.

" {To be continued.) .
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B;.r KENNETH F. LEE

The Missus and I had enjoyed-&
hair- mising downhill ride on a rail-
road “gas-buggy"” that morning,-the
'| Section Crew from Kennebago taking
us down to the trail that led in to
John's Pond, n distance of three miles,
in much- less than tha samo numl'rr:r
of minut&s !

We had supplies for.a cﬂupla of ﬂars
in our Hght padks,.and both - carried
fiyrods, for John’s Pond has a.repu-
tation .in 'that part of .the country
for ‘harboring large and B'I.[Gﬂl.ﬂl::l]t

ere bound to Iuvesligata the re=
pl:-rts ,
The trail, att&r it left the rallrond
right-of-way, led ap through a dense
alder run, and before we got fairly
started, a heavy thunderstorm came
up and the alder leaves displayed a

irn t with Ilﬂrca apputites and we!

: had .bacon and beans and similar fod-

‘“Proof,” she echoed in a voice so|very unpleasant -capability :for: catch-

="l little. gold studs.”
.| nearest of the four gold imobs It hov-

| from. the mﬂhﬂ -and ' then—a- form
: plunged w:ldl;r thmugh the oper . win-
4| dow, langded in a emuching attitude on
B | the bare boards, and, m:tendmg a lean

low that it was scarcely audible. “I

~ Tho bronze, jar lay open.

)

wﬂnder # this. clumsy -thing proves
an:.rthmg. For all "we- knﬂw—it may
be empty.” i

. “In~ which msw:-,”. smiled hm; bro-
ther "theres nothing on ﬁarth to pre-
vent us going to bed.”

But Monica was not hstening She
was ];nasmg: her ﬂng'em oVer the metal
=ur.fur:r.~
“I fancy that band haa sﬂmethmﬂ'
to ‘do with it—tlié:band_with the. fn:rur

-

Shé held her thumb poised over the
ered - inr a mond—a‘h&r& half-inch

arm, throst ‘her bﬂdll}" into'a corner.

B | Liddon' in the underbrush, and a -pair

& " . HBn Ing a3 a lunch. for the pnrnupines

§ | they could be used, so we stowed our

48 -| started up toward the, head of the

tan oar,’ Hﬂt ‘cockeyed boat let uut a

ing and holding water. That 1s, they
]11?!1‘.1 it until we_brushed against them,
and then showed a declded tendency
to freely baptize both of us. We were
soaked to -our hides ‘long before -we
came out into the Iittle clearing’ nt
the foot of the pond, :

I found an old “tin” ruwhnnt part]]r

of oars that had quite obvlously been

Tha ‘handles wero chewed nearly
thrﬂugh but we declded that maybe

packs in the bow of the craft and

pond, where I had been told wo should
find a Iug camp ;‘_;'

» Didja 8¥er row. a “tin" boat thn.t
has been In use for up“ards of thirt:r
years? - A tin boat with collapsible ribs
that have been *“‘collapsed” ever since
the’ Sp1nlal111merir:an War?’ "It you
haven't, it s of v&rr little use to try
and convey any real idea of what this
Expeﬂﬂne& was ke,

— Every time I sn muc:h Ag wlggled

gerles of 11. ails that remtnﬂe:l 111.{-! ‘of

on a drunk accompanied by an a::cﬁr-
dion that he-swiped Irnm ﬂm cnuk at
the lumber- mmp where he Wwas mn-
ployed.”

I would take a Httla pull‘ at !he OATB.
“Ee-onk! “Ee-awnk! EE-Onk!" would
go the blessed boat . .. and the Missus
would glara at me just as tho' shn
plum knew I was doin’' It a-purpose.
Our trip up tha pond was a sort of
triumphal- march, the boat furnishing
the musle, and by. the. tlma weo. got
to the landing In front of the cnmp
weo I:-uth knéw that “Ee-onk” tune by
heart. | I have no doubt all the wild
things within five milas ﬂf theo pnnd :
wWaro ln a stnte of ‘mervoua prnstm-
tion. : I' nearly. was, anyway. But- tha
little log cabin, with its Ehlnglnd porch

The bronze jar toppled awkwardly
mtd, rolled to tho floor, where the Si-
amese kitten fell upon it 'in a frenzy
of delight. - Hewitt wrenched open the

| drawer, in :which his automatic 'l:w,

and Monica, her eyes wide open with'

8 | torror, leant hﬁlplesslr against  the

L

{wall,  gazing into the scarred, swart
‘| face of a Ehmamun. '\ The intruder’s

‘| stained, his feot were ‘awathed in san-
.| dals of plmtcd straw; =nd his features
. woroe an ﬁxpreﬁiinn that ;P& did not
.| altogether understand,: :

‘| plying readily,
* | tondshed IIﬂwitt a broad, boylsh ngn.

% I'mash

greasy coat was torn and weather-

“Put them upl!” said. tﬁe Gammiﬂ-

sionor coldly, and the cclestial, com-
bestowed -on thﬂ ‘nS-

. “Don’t keep me.like: thi for long,"

came the familiar, measured -drawl of

Chineso Pennington. “I've got Lien-

Yin trussed like a chicen outside, and

-'II.EI a‘hunter(” ...

*The Commissioner ‘his ‘woea-
pon back into the drawer in disgust.

Hcﬂ.:.is atrent that can’t |
“be beat! Bmeﬁt and plea.

sure in gcncmua mcasur%:
Cl
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lbout ‘liﬂlﬂlat .]lr.

"Imk here, old son,” he complained.
‘““What the deuco d'you. mean b:f gl'r-
ing: us shocks like thia?™ . -

-The scarecrow produced a rublmr
puuch "and began_,, rolling himself a
cigarct, ' Btk :
“I'm sorry if I hort you, Mra. Viney,
only I didn't like to seo you ﬂdid‘linz

: X F
el -.r'-:-i—"

feeding trout. It suro Innkad prnm-
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and rustic Iurnituru';"lﬂlﬂ'munh ‘to diss
pel the- gathering gloom. -’ Aftor we
had started a ::rncltllng ‘blazo in the
rusted stove and ascertained that thera
was plenty of dry bedding for one- of
the bunks, we bngnn tn l'ﬂnl cnm!art—
able, - - s
“If tho trout are: hum, wo'ro all
sot!” I announced,. hastily stringing
up my--light ﬂﬂﬁd,nnd‘xaulacﬂng A
Silver Doector, o Royal Coachman and
a Brown Iackle, with .which formid-
able trio It"was my iIntontion to pry
the ld off that pond Immediatoly.

the time “Square-Head Dlesnn" want :

heavy flsh.
water with my dropper- fly solidly in
hie jaw. - ;
more palnstakingly than that gontle-
‘man, for I'could anticipate the way he

up at the dropper anﬂ came clear of
the water, the littlg barbless hook bit-
ing deep Into his jaw as he fell back
with a splast. Then we had a circus
which lasted maybe three busy min-
utes, after which the Blg Boy was
ready for the mnet. But,
There was no net. - In our hurry to
get started that morning we had come'
away without it, ‘So I trled lifting
the trout into the boat by .the dell-
cate, tapered leader. He gave a
coupla swift - shimmyln' wriggles
which °lifted his. welght .of the barb.-
less. . ."probably-put a derislve fin to;
hiz nose, an’ went away from therse’
sllently and swiftly.  Not .so good!
We mourned. .

To make a had matter even more Eﬂr
I lost three .big, fat trout, one after
the other. . . and we Wwere gotting
hungrier all the time. Of course, we-

i

der In our packs, but we had come to
John's Pond to eat-trout . ., . and
L'l'mit we were going to eat.

“Well, we tried slipplng & -hand
over the trouts’ heads and clutﬁhing

‘em around the neck, but that proved |
to bo a 1ot like trying to catch -the |

greased plg at the county falr. . Next
we tried tipping’ the tin ‘boat over un-
til its gunwale was  nearly™ in the
water and sliding the trout in :over
the slde, but about the first ¢crack out
of the box a big “lunker” changed his
mind at the crucial moment and dived
under the boat, twisting the tip of.my
pet Cross rod until I had mr&t&rim
for fear It wﬂu]ﬂ break.

Right . t]:mm 1 quit. L We'll eat ha-
con!” ‘I'declaréd, “There isn’t atrout
in' this -part of liberty-lovin" Canada
that I'd bust.that rod for.” My heart
felt sentiments didn’'t make the least

bit-of a hit ‘with the Missus, and she| -

said _so right out loud. "We'll go
back and mﬂke a net<. . or a gaff, or
something . . but weo're gn[ng to have
trout for Eﬂpper I didn’ 't walk 'way
in her-e, and get nearly drowned, just
to eat bacon,” she’ declared firmly. -

it has not taken me ten years to
learn- that argulng with one's “Better
'I‘h'rd':e:;nuﬂhﬁ ‘18 lost motlon-. . . 8o
back 'wo went, “Ee . .

Wo rumm&.ged amund for upwards ot
half an lluur in’ gearch- of - materials
from ‘:'.hich to Ig_t;pmvim a net. Just
as I was "about to ~quit  cold, the
Missus got_her.-eye on one ¢ those
wire brollers with two handles, the
kind that are used’ to -acorch steak

with over open coals, #“That's just
what - we want!"”  she p‘lpéd up en-
thusfastically, ‘waving, ' the broller

triumphantly over her head,

I couldn't see that her ﬂlscuvﬁm
had made wmuch- ﬂll'rcrﬁnm in our
chances’ for a.trout supper . . . not
then. -But wo got Into. the tin musio
box and went back to the trout pool |3
and sarted in casting. all- over again.
It was nearly dark, and tho big trout
WOorg. mm!ng up- Into thﬂ shallows
from the cool depths of the pond; the
lily-pads, bolled with them. Thoy had
| thelr mputﬂd nppetlm-s rlght along,
tao. :..

- My first risu wna o :Ims}, nnr ncuva-,
that slashed "out of the

No fish was. over handled

Listen, Brother -Fisherman: 6n an
Ontario trout -rofuses ‘to do buslnoss
with at least-ono of the thrm: fliea
mentloned, ita_timo to get busy wlth
worms if you wanta eat fish. -

- We climbed. aboard theo: "Hnllﬂlujn
Ferry" and "Em:mkad" OUT WAY 0CTOS8
& little cove over:to -where a big
stream eontered tho lake. Hero iz
pads dotted tho .surfaco of tho calm
waler, and now and agaln wo would
8ee a quick aplash, followed by slow-
widening c¢ircles, that told a tale of

Isin', ;

About the seccond cnat, my - fllon
dmpplnggﬂnur into o clear apaco
amongst tho pads, a blg {rout surged

i

it
-

Minard's Liniment for Insect Bites.
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chance, it fell face, uppermt show-|

“Drange Pakﬂa“ is unly the name gh*en tn a slze ;

of leaf—Some good, ma

ny poor, Orange Pekoes

are sold—The most economical and yet the finest
flavoured Is “SALADA?”’ Orange Pekoe—Sealed In
_metal—-pura—fresh—dull -

‘| needed in short nrder. and after I.had

|she slings a mean fly, and can handle

Damnit! |-

clous—43c per 3-lb..

would smell in n glzzllnpg pan of
bacon-fat.

He put up a gallant ﬂght, but at
length came rolling his pink sldes to-
ward the boat, where the  Missus
awaited him, holding the wire broiler i
duwn into the water, its sldes gaplng,i
and both her bands  gripplog the
handles firmly. 1 slid the-big tmut:
carefully along the surface, holding;
hard on the rod-butt to keep his head;
out of water, and the lady brought
that blessed broller up ever so gently, :
clamped the handles together . .. and
boosted Mr. Trout right up 1I1t-:1 the
boat In one, smooth swoop. Hot Dig-
gety Dawg! Wae both let out Coman-
che whoops and nearly upset the bﬂat
in. our joy.

After. we had recovered our usual
pose I whacked the big trout over
the head with the hilt of my belt-
knife, and then settled down to fish
in earnest. We got all the trout we

a dozen or so the Missus took her turn
. . . and let me assure you, brothers,

a big fish.as well,- or-maybe a.little
better, than the nﬂminal Boss nr the
Leea famthr . S
We quit at, dark, anﬂ that night wa
sat by the little stove.and gloaed over
the string of trout, and llstened to a
pair &f Bobcats . cussin™ each . other
out in the swamp behind -the cabin.
After we had turned In:for the night

o blg -porcupine ; cllmhed -up on the
porch-and started. gnawing the wooden !
box that held.our catch, and I had to’
take .the ﬂuahllght -and .a .chunk. of
stove-wood and go out and argue. with
him briefly, after which-I chased him -
into the brush at the end of the porch;
and went back: to bed. ~In about’
twenty minutea. or perhaps “half an
huur, iwo more purk}*a" made thair
appe:trance on the porch; and took up

l‘

place in the affairs of the countrv.

Pelﬂng Now Pelpmg

As soon as tha Chinese Nationalists
completed their conquest of the terrl-
tory north of the Yangtze it becamo
evident that drastfc changes would be
made. " All.vesuges of the cld regime

in Peking, it-was dac.'lded, should be

' swept away and the last trace of the
Manchu dynasty obliterated. It s

therefore not surprising that Peklng

is to be renamed Pelping, and that the
pmﬂnca in which it Is situated, Chihl,
g to ‘become Hopeh, which means
north of the _Yellow. River. The
change Is s!gniﬂcant of the gradual
diﬂappearance of. old - Chinese cons
servatism, which hegan to go with the
abandonment of the pigtail. ;

Peking, like St. Petersburg,
Petrograd, and ultimately - Leningrad,
was - destined - to take -a :subordinate
It
had been losing prestige in proportion
to the rise of the southerners. Regret

its disappearance 'as the northerners : .

may, they ﬁ-ill-:ﬂri’i'l consolation in the

step which, it may be hoped, it marks -
toward a unified China and toward the

establishmeént_of "2 singla responsible

governmernt, lack of which has constl. °

tuted a serious ﬂranhack to progress
!11 Chlna By 3 ;

"The'-hburér and His Hir&
‘Manitoba . Free :Press-(Lib.) : There.

are indications that the Government is
learning,--albeit with. great réluctance,

that : the. glory.of holding” a Govern-.-~
irent job is. nw::t, sufficient, compensa- -

(tion for men’whose talents command
! good - salaries in”the mdustrm] world.

When an indispensable ¢¢1entu“ ic work-
or:ig Joat by.the Government to a busl-
ness concern—usually in ‘the United

States, so that the loss is both govern-

later

the gnml work where thelr dear de-

mﬂntal and national—it :is ridiculous

w'h

‘onkin’ " to beat |-
um band, all the way to camn Thero |.

parted had left off. I'chased that palr,
too, ‘and, after that; we went to sleep’
and alﬂnt like & palr t}t w-::mﬂen Injuua
tHl dawn.: ' g :

. that .the defence should be made that
. the- Government .was powerless . in the
matter because, under the civil service
, c];asm ﬁcatmn, this indisvensable work-
er was in receipt of the maximum =al-
ary.permitted.  Research is more nec- |
esgary to the Gﬂv&rnment of -Canada .
{than to any business concern inside’or
-l outside the' country.  The Government
“| has far more money than the business
and educational . mshtut-mns that are
mnﬂtanrl:ly raiding. the service and .
|earrying off its best men; ‘and it can
stop t}n‘a practice. n.t will.

" The Level Crussmg Danger -
Taruntu Globe {Lib] With the
ﬂv&hgrnwing congestion of traflic upon
the highways nf the country, the time
must come when better protection will
hmru to ‘bo, pruﬂﬂed at many level
uruﬂslngﬂ than -Is‘ at' present to be
Inund This work . Ehﬂu]d hﬂ begun
nu‘ﬁr. e ; ; e L

ONE OF THE SEAEGN’E SM!LRT- BT

"EST FROCKS.. i
The charmmg frock ﬂhﬂwn hﬂrﬁ i's
an : unusually attrar.'t:wa style.” . .The
bodice is slightly. gathered at the lower
edge and joined to the two-piece. skirt.
Graceful “jabots are arranged at. the
left side, and flared cuffs- finish- the
long sleeves. Buttons adorn the shoul-!.
ders and the side of the tvide belt.’No.
1681 is in sizes 84, 36,.38, 40 and 42|
inches bust. ' Size 36 requires 334 .yds.|.
89-inch, or 2% yds. Sd-mchimﬂtenal.
View A" r-nqmres 14 ‘yard additional|.
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- gives the most =
*mileage ‘has ex-
t‘ia miles Built-I'n
“at the factur}r. Fire-
stone usés: the best
- materials; purchased
.‘ennnnmlcally in the
primary markets.

"HOW TO URDER PATTERNS.

- Write your name and nddmss plmn—
lv, giving. number and gizo of such
patterns as you ‘want. Encluse 20¢c in

quality—yet cost is
reasonable, due to
modern factoriesand

89-inch contrasting r;nterga; {cué. ‘Special: prucesﬂes, . *

crosswise) for linng the jab ts ‘an o i .

slecve frills. Price 20c the pnttern N lni:]u di ng G um :
Dlpplng, “add to

|ince has turned the cormer.
'|days aro ahead. " Thoro I8 a now spirit

{frosh hepe and murn:n. A groat deal
‘|zomatns, to boe accomplished.

lor & year, -

stamps or coin (coin prefnrred wrap
it~carefully) for each number -and
address your order to Wilson Pattern
Service, 78 West Adelaide St., Tnn’:-ntﬂ
Pnf.tﬂrnﬂ Hmt by return mmL

Nova. S¢otta

Halitax Herald (Coms.): .

Iq'

This prov-
Botler

abroad in the land. It is impossible
to go about Nova Bcotla to-day-and
not recognizo on. overy hand the ovl
doncos of this awakoning, thia forward
surgo. Nova Scotin ‘I8 .a differont
province to-day.. Our pooplo. ‘have &

has boon accomplished: n groat deal
not be dono In & wook or a morith

It will take timeo. But it
fs golng to be done, . And in the gon-

It can-|.-.

faclhtles. Ynur local.
Fireston'e Dealer
“saves yuum:mey and
' gerves ‘you better.
Let him handle y your
tlre requ:rem&nta. |

ﬂ: puf a an:.lfnnu dzmn-

. your F ireslone tire. - |
FIRESTONE Tl RE & RUBBER CO.

- OF CANADA, LIMITED
' H-mlltnn. ﬂntnln;

,restone

" Builds the Only
GUH'BIPPEII' TIREE

ornl prosperity the minors m:r.l thelr

Tamilles 'Hﬂl ﬂhura.,

ded, leak-proof tube in g |
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