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troubles.

Aches, pains, nervousness, diffi.
culty in urinating, often mean
serious disorders. The world's
standard remedy for kidney, liver,
bladder and uric acid troubles—

‘ -

BOOTH & CO.,
Foot West Street

FaceWas Bad| Disfigured.
Cuticura and
Ointment Healed,

Don't throw away your o8
Muttrentes. '

We renovate all kinds ang.
maks them as good as naw,

Gel our prices

Frontenac Mattress Co

17 BALACLAVA STREET
I'!Iq.n- 2100w

The Clan _of
‘North America

: FRANCIS ROLT-WHEELER

*T'm the sen of a Coast Guard out
on the beach of the Island, south of
Kill Devil Hill, where the Wright
Brothers first tanght the world how
to fly.” The speaker was an Honor
Guest of the Independent Campers,
come to receive his Honor Medal in
the Clan of North America. ¢

“Down our -way, the mail has to come
along the beach. The beach road is
dangerous, because it is full of quick-
sands, especmily mnear the marshy,
fresh-water

some fish, for the deep sea fish n't
running, when [ heard shouts. Run-
nmng to the place 1 found the mail-
man. His little wagon and horse were

swallowed up. The mailman

a little way out, but finding
imself sinking he had thrown the

i
“l had gone to these ponds to get

i

mailbag clear. The action of throw- * $¢¢n. Both had sunk in

THE SCHOOL CHILD
“He couldn't .EWW
|

Luckily, there had been a fruit ship
wrecked not far away, and for ten
miles all - up and down the heach
crates of oranges—the fruit all water-
soaked and rotten, of course—were
strewed. I ran as fast as my legs
would carry he, tore some of these
crates apart and carried all I could
lug to .the quicksand. Then I made
a sort of quivering platform and man-
.aged to reach out to the mailman.
- But the crates’ were sinking steadily.
If I'd had some more, it would have
been safe, but, the minute the mail-
man grasped my hand, 1 felt the
crates give

I just had time to give one heave
to get ham out, as far as the waist
when my supports gave way. Ten
seconds and I'd have been in too. But
I jumped out, ran until 1 found.some
more crates, carried them back and
made a platform strong enough to pull
him out. It was touch and go for an
hour, and when he finally got clear,
not a sign of wagom or horse were
the quick-
sand out of sight.” \

(Tomorrow: The Sand Anchor.)
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| band defeated

=

the troops sent against
them.. Then Gen. Howard, with a
large force, approached and the Nez
Percg fled. Chief Joseph led them

the Rockies and eut on the
. Montana plains, only to find himself

. cat off, with Col. Sturges and Crow

Indians on his right flank, and Gen:
Miles and a strong force in front of

him,

Even th Chief Joseph eluded his
enemies fﬂ? a thuum“dphmilu. being
cptured by General Miles when one
more day's march would have seen
him safely over the boundary into
Canads,

Chief Joseph surrendered on the
promise that he and his little band
should be returned to the Nex Perce
reservation. That promise was broken.
They were removed to Fort Leaven-
worth, Kans, and kept there for seven
years, during which time 170 of them
died. They were them returned to
Idaho, where, some years later, Chief
Joseph di from constant
over the treatment of

11 ple by the powerful whites.

(Tomorrow: My Town Adven-

hhi_ m—hnowiu;ththdhn'rnﬂ_.]_

THE COURAGE -OF
MARGE O’DOONE

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

In David there was a slow and
wonderful awakening. Every fibre
ot him was stirred by the cheer of
this cabin builded from logs’' rough-
hewn out of the forest; his body,
weéakened by the months of mental
and physical anguish which had been
bis burden seemed filled with a new
strength. Unconsciously he was smil-
Ing and his sonl was rising out of its
dark prison as he saw Thoreau's big
hand stroking Marie's shining hair.
He was watching Thoreau when, at
& word from Marie, the Frenchman
suddenly swung open the oven door
and pulled forth a huge roasting pan.

At sight of the pan Father Roland
gave a jJoyous cry, and he rubbed his
| hands together. The rich aroma of
that pan! A delielous whiff of it had
struck their nostrils even befora the
cabin door had opened—that and a
perfume of coffee, but not until now
did the fragrance of the oven and
the pan smita them with all #ts po-
tency. %

“Mallards fattened on wid rice,
and a rabbit—my favorite—a rabbit
roasted with an onlon where his heart
was, and well peppered,” gloated the
Little Missioner. “Dear Heavens'!
was there ever such a mess to put
strength into a man's gizzard? And
coffee—this coffes of Marie's! It is
pmore than ambrosia. It is an &lixir
which transforms a eup into a foun-
tain of youth. Take off your coat,
David; take off your eoat and make
yourself at home!"™

As David stripped off his coat, and
followed that with his collar and tie,

+he thought of his steamer trunk with

its Tuxedo and dress-coat, its piquse
shirts and poke collars, ts sueds
Eloves and kid-topped patent leathers
and he felt the tips of his ears bhe-
ginning to burn. He was sorry now
that he had given the Missioner the
check to that trunk.

A minute later he was sousing his

then drying it on a towel that had
once been a burlap bag. But hé
‘had noticed that it was clean—as
clean as the pink-flushed face of
Marie. And the Frenchman himself,
with all his hair, and his beard, and
his rough-worn clothing, was as clean
as the burlap toweling. Belng a
stranger, suddenly plunged into a 1ife
entirely new to him, these things
impressed David.

When they sat down to the table—
Thorean sitting for company, and
Marie standing behind them. He was
Jlﬂ.lhllnlnlml;l:'n; to know how to be-
gin.

" |toot In diameter, and on it was a

N.XY., society, club
» Was killed shortly be-
Sundidy afternoon,
plunged off the state
of Oran

[thmmnﬂ mallard duck, dripping
with juice and as brown as a ripe
' hagel-nut. - He made & business of
rlrﬂ.nlin[ his sleeves and drinking
\ & glaas of water whils he wajched the
|famished Little Missioner. ~ With a
chuckle of delight Father Roland
plunged the times of his fork hilt
deep into the breast of the duck,
seized a leg in his fingers, and dis-

his plate with a deft twist and a sud-
den pull. With his teeth buried in
m-lﬂhlwlﬂmnhfﬂ.

face in a big tin wash-basin, and |:

His nlate was of tin and a¢

membered the luscious anatomy of |

and highbrow sauces, but this duck
misgivings at the three-pound carcass

and he found succulent morsels which

tent, and drew a worn Whckskin

At the same time Thoreau was till-

David himself had
tasteful to him, and it had been many
thing but cigars.an dan o

e

David had eaten duck before; that
is, he had eaten of the famlily anas
boschas disguised in thick gravies

that he ate at Thoreau's table was
like no other duck that he had ever
tasted in all his life , He began with

and he ended with an entiraly new
feeling of stuffed satisfaction. He
explored at will iato its structure,

he had never dreamed of as existing
In this particular bird, for his experi-
ence had never beforee gone beyvond
& leg of duck and thinly carved slices
of” breast of duck, at from eighty
cents to a dollar and a quarter an
order. He would have been ashamed
of himself when he had finjshed had
If not been that Father Roland seam-
ed only at the beginning, and was
turning the vigor of his attack from
duck to rabbit and onion. From then
on David kept him company by drink-
ing a third cup of coffee.

-When he had finished Father Ro-
land settled back with a sigh of con-

pouch from ome of fhe voluminous
pockets of his trousers. Out of this
he produced a black pipe and tobaoco.

ing and- lighting hid own.” In his
studies and late-hour work at home |
been a pipe-smok-
er but of late his pipe had been dis-

DAILY BRITISH WHIG

And the Memory- I

A miser, having hidden his hoard!
in an Eagle's nest during the winter, |
the gold and jewels were found by the
Eagles on their return

REN’S PAGE '

A Story of Harding.

Twenty vears

counfry at lar

before 900, a visitor from Marion
dropped into the bank at Lancaster,
Uhlo, and made himself known to

the president, who was always ;h.d|
to greet visitors to town and have |

a little chat over the counter. “So
you're from Marion,"™
the president of the local bank.
never knew but one family in Ma-
rion.
est folks in town.

bécause hils eldest daughter, whom
he used to be very proud of, ran
away and married some newspaper
fellow in town—of course, news-
paper men are always hard up, I
wonder if you ever knew the old
man Kling?" “Why( yes, I married
his daughter,” replied Mr, Harding
with a smile.
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Is 2 game,
To go straight

Is an aim,

It was an Ohio boy, who after take
ing several donghnuts, remarked :

“Ma, I think I could stand one morg
of those fried holes.” \

e —

Mushrooms and tomatoes stewed
together are delicious.

Linseed oil on & soft

rag will pol-
ish fireplace tiles.

cligarette. He looked at the placid
satisfaction in the Llittle Missloner's
face, and saw Thoreau's head wreath-
ed in smoke, and he felt for the first
time in those weeks the return of his
old desire. While they were eating,
Mukoki and another Indian had
brought in his trunks and bags, and
he went now to one of the bags, open-
ed it, and got his own pipe and to-
bacco. As he stuffed the bowl of his
English briar, and lighted the to-
bacco, Father Roland's Elowing face
throat, like the curious not of a bird.
beamed at him through the fragrant
fumes of his Hudson's Bay Mixture,

Against the wall, a little in shad-
OW, 80 that she would not be part
of their eompany or whatever con-
versation they might have, Marie had
seated herself, her round .chin in
the cup of her brown hand, her dark
eyes shining at this comfort and Bat-
isfaction of men. Suech scenas as this
amply repald her for all her toil in
life. Bhe was happy. There was
content in tk!; cabin. David felt it.
It Impinged itself upon him, and
through him, in a strange and mys-
terious way. Within these log ‘walls
he felt the presence of that spirit—
the joy of companionship and of life
—which had so terribly eluded and
escaped him' In his own home of
wealth and luxury, He heard Marie
speak only once that night—once in
& low, soft voice to Thoreau. She was
sllent with the silence of the Cree
wife In the presence of a stranger,
but he knew that her heart was
throbbing with the soft pulse of hap-
piness, and for some reason he was
glad when Thoreau nodded proudly
toward a closed door and let him
know that she was a mother. Marile
heard him, and in that moment Da-
vid caught in hér face a look that
made his heart ache—a look that
should have been part of his own life,
and which he had missed.

A little later Thoreau led the WAy
Into the room which David was to
necupy for the night, It was a small

weeks since he had Indul in :E:ii

tween It and the ome in which the
Missioner was to sleep. The fox
breeder placed a llm_p on the table
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“BAYER” ARE ASPIRIN
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Not Aspirin at All without the ‘‘Bayer Cross”’

room, with a sappling partition be-|°

‘|log the

A Swndle for Sure.

Sandy McTavish took a sixpenny
ticket in a raffle for a pony and
trap, and he won it. Was he pleased
at his good fortune? Not a bit When
the pony and trap were brought to

him he surveyed them gloomily, and |

sald :
"I told ye the whole thing was a
Ewindle.”

“What's the matter?” asked his |

friends.
“Where's the whip?” demanded
Sandy.

Not a Day's Work.

A couple of “Jocks” were talking
of civil jobs.

“"Have you heard aboot Sandy?"
suerled one. “He's drawin’' threes
pounds a week, but he never does a
day's work.”

“Eh?"” said the other, deeply in-
terested, “and what does Sandy
draw the three quid for?”

“For bein" a nich{ watchmdn, ™
chuckled the first speaker.

. Should Join It,

Senator Moses was conglderably
bored one day in Washington by a
politiclan who thought he ought to
be nominated for the presidency,
“But, Moses,"” the politicia dolefully
2nded, “‘there’'s a conspiracy of
illence against me—a regular con-
#piracy of sllence. What do you
think I ought to do?" “Join it.*”
said SBenator Moses, promptly.

Ma Must Have Been I11.
Detroif Free Press :
“What's the matter, ma, slck?"
“"No, Why do you ask?”
“You didn’t order me to ge right
upstairs an' wash my hands and face
wihen I came in."” :

near the bed and bade David good-
night.

It was past two o’clock and yet
David felt at the present moment no
desire for sleep. After he had taken
off his shoes and allowed his mind
to sweep back over the events of the
last few hours. Again he thought
of the woman in the coach—the wo-
man with those wonderful, dark eyes
and haunting face—and he drew
forth from his coat pocket the pack-
age which she had forgotten. He
handled it curiously. He looked at
the red string, noted how tightly the
knot wag tied, and turned it over
and over in his hands before he Snap-
ped the string. He was a little asham-
ed at his eagerness to know what Wai
within its worn newspaper wrapping,
He felt the disgrace of hiy curlosity,
even though he assured himself there

vestigate the package now when all
ownership was lost. He knew that
he would never see ‘he woman again,
and that she would always remain a
mysiery to him unless what he held
in his hands revealed the secret of
her ldentity. h

A half minute more and he was
leaning over in the full light of the
lamp, his two hands clutchihg the
thing which the paper had disclosed
| When it dropped to the floor, his
'eyes staring, his lips parted, and his
heart seeming to stand still in the
utter amazement of the moment.

(To Be Continued.)

This story will be shown in ple-
tures at the Strand Theatre about
the middle of September.

#

CATHOLIC TENANT FOR
METHODIST PASTOR

Housing Shortage Shows That
There Is Amity Among
Creeds in Port Hope. v

Port Hope, Aug. 17.—This town
claims to possess more freedom from

religious prejudice and digotry than

many other communities. The evi-
dence of this assertion is the faot
that the Methodists have

In the wish of their m:?w
bachelor, to & .'Iul?t tenancy of the
parsonage with an Irish Roman A Cath-
olic journalist and Ni¥™family, who
moved here lately, buf have failed
to find a suitable residemce. Official
announcement of this was made this
morning. .

The Ladies’ Aid Boclety of the
church, which is especially charged
with the - nsibilities of furnish-
home of the pastor,
takes no ll:enﬂnl to the jdint oe-
capancy of the parsonage. .

The altuation is all the more re-
markable In view of

Twelfth of July speech to
Orangemen of the ﬂﬂ;ﬂ-t. :

MENNONITES IN 1LANE
mmmm‘tmm
In Saskatchewan.

the

ing to Premier Mactin, the latest re-
ports rexching the Department of
Education regarding the situation in

| the Mennonite se‘tlement mear Swift

Current show a considerable im-
provement and figures for school at-
tendance are much higher than last
yexr. This.change is not the result
of any change of heart on Lhe part of
the Mennonites, but comes with the
stern measures adopted by the Gov-
ernment to compel the Mennonites to

immumunhn.-tmrm-
vines. -
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ago Warren @G. g
Harding was not very well known in |
his own state—not to speak of the |
E®. A writer in Editor |
and Publisher talls this: Somewhere |

commented |
II]I |

That was the Klings, the rich- | ==
I hear old man |
Kling has been very much broken up |
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FLOORING—SHEATHING—CEILING
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: SOWARDS COAL CO. ‘;

vised, and subject to cha without notice,
the price for COAL will Eﬂ
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e o e 1950
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50c. extra.
BALES FOR CASH. Phone orders 0.0.D.

® & & @
L]

Carr}rm
PHONE 155. ALL g

the fact that the |
‘clergyman in question delivered a |

was no reason why he should not fn-J" '

You will find on our floor a very complete stock of GAS

$17.00 to $£70.00
We invite your imspection. of these.

LEMMON & SONS

187 PRINCESS STREET 3 8 KINGSTON

_ Children Cry for Fletcher's
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Fletcher’s Clmhhmicﬂylrmﬁytnlnﬁnhmﬂhﬂﬁu.
Foods are specially prepared for babies. A baby’s medicine
is even more essential for Baby. Rumodiuprimuﬂrm
for grown-ups are not interchangeable. It was the need of

for the common ailments of Infants and Childrem
oria before the public after years of research,
has been madé for it that its use for over 30

What is CASTORIA?
o Conte 08, P

Ca:turh is a harmless substitute

ops and Soothing Syrups. It is pleasant,
neither Opium, Morphine nor other narcotic substance.
age is its guarantee. For more than  thirty years it has
b&mhmuﬂ:tmhrﬂureuefnf&uﬂpn

Wind Colic and Diarrhoea ; allaying Feverishness
therefrom, and by regulating.the Stomach and aide
the assimilation of Food: giving healthy and matural slee
The Children’s Comiﬂtfna Mother’s Friend.

2ENUINE CASTORIA

rAl.wmrs

of

In Use For Over _'30 Years

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. NEW YORN CrTY ry 44
“H- . l.. - . ’ = ‘.

Regina, Baek., Aug. 16.—Accord- |

~ A Good Investment

HE money you save earns interest
- whmdepmitedinnurSuings
Department, and both principal and
interest are safe and can be obtain-
ed whenever Open an
account to-day. .

THE CANADIAN BAN
OF COMMERCE

PAID-UP CAPITAL 15,000,000
RESERVE FUND - gli,mm

KINGSTON Mﬂﬂ—l T. Brymner, Manager.

-y




