3 and troublesowne.
._1;
i drug store for ‘“Wyeth's Sage

._ ’n Nea and Sulphur Turns Gray,
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For Camp or Trall

Y holee of plaln Gray, N Blas
and Khaki Planseh-Bl T poue
Berge—Drills —Tweeds in Ohecks and
faet all the favorita fabrics
for sportamen’s wes — with whataver

style of sollar you prefar.
Parfect ftting. Al doubls
. wiltakad, !'urn-nl. and fum.-. Putiscs
Pul on te stay— Ack wour desler. b

DE'CON SHIRT COMPANY
BELLEVILLE . CANADA
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EXCESSIVE ACIDITY

is at the bottom of most
digestive ills.

Ki:MoIDS

_for indigestion afford pleas

and prompt relief from
ﬁ distress of acid-dyspepsia.

MADE BY BCOTT & BOWNE
MAKERS OF SCOTT S !'JII'I.TL.."!ID‘iH'

PowpErs

HAVE A WARM PLACE IN THE HEARTS
OF MOTHERS FOR THEY HAVE PROVED
THAT THEY ARE ONE OF THE MOET
EFFICIENT AND BENEFICIAL REMEDIES
THAT CAN BE GIVEN TO ACHILD. THEY
ARE OWEET AND EASILY TAKEN AND
QUICKLY ERADICATE THESE WA ETCHED
PARASITES FROM THE SYBTEM.

CONTAIN NO NARCOTICS

. ANOLDREGFE

T0 DARKEN HAIR

Fadel Hair Dark and Glossy.

Almost everyone knows that Sage
Tea and Sulphur, properly com-
pounded, bwings back the
color and Kistre to the hair when
faded, streaked or gray. Years AEO
the only way to get this mixture was
t0 make it at home, which is mussy

Nowadays we simply ask at any
and
phur Compownd.” You will get

& large bottle ol this old-time re-
improved by the addition of
ingredients, at very little cost.

; ;rhnd:r uses this preparation now

d¥2 No one can
you darkened your

ssibly tell that
air, as it does it

50 naturully and evenly. You damp: [

{-* &R & sponge or. soft brush with it and

- WPne small

draw this through your hair, taking

strand at a £ime: by morn-

¢ Ing the gray hair disappears. and af-

o 1
"

; ‘and glossy

ter another application or two, your
bhair becomes beautifully dark, thick
amd you = look years
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England Has Not Forgottens

Writing to the Toronto Telagrom
from London, C. H. J. Snider S4Yo .
England has not forgotten the war

“DO NOT GO TO GERMAN
PLAYS.”

“EVERY GERMAN PLAY IS
GERMAN PROPAGANDA."
These posters placard the fronts
the Garrick and Appollo theatres.

ot
- z_lnwl with titlas or author’'s names

o

~tory advertising.

ggesting German authorship have
spend a lot of money in explana-

When you are able to speak from

,i_iﬂ. ﬂ:ldﬁrlly, “"they say 80" is a mighty

natural |

| So he turned over to

| tablish an editorial offic
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FrOUGH JOB AHEAD WHEN
CREAKY CREEL STATES
“IT STARTS ON MONDAY"

- (Fifth Doy of Siery)

“Very well, then, le¥s try out the
plan. I lik¢ the way yau go about it
We will do all we can to make it a
success.”

With this assurance from Captain
Newton, Creaky and his committee
were ready to go ahead, and go sheaa
they did

“We will start this newspaper Mon-
day evening,” said Creaky.

Creaky, “"Managing Editor”

Now organizing an editorial staff is
a job for ;some thought, whether the
paper be large or small. Creaky, now
a “"managing editor,” soon learned
this. He was sure of two persons.
He eogldn't get along withowt the
help of Helen Conley. She would be

. Just the one to handle the girls’ news.
Helen the whole
“Society Department.” Likewise, he
was sure that Bill Jackson., the fel-
low whe had first mentioned the
idea on that evening two weeks ago,
was the man for “Sports Editor.®

Creaky decided to get a few
ers and keep an assignment book, un-
til he ocould see by experience, just
how to parcel out further the work
of news-gathering.

It was a tough job, harder than he
had expected. The staff had %o es-
e, with a type-
writer and a table, in the corner of a
basement room. Some reporters
Bunked out on their assignments.
Creaky worked all Saturday after-
noon and into the night before he got
out the complete bunch of copy for
the first Monday evening’s issue. He
was bound it must be right. Sev-
eral stories he wrote over three or
four times,

Sanset Rides to Jdea

Sunset Schmeidér bought a copy of
the Daily News on. his way home
Monday evening. Never before had
he seen s0 much news about his own
school n so few words. Down in
the cormmer was a writeup of Buck
Winter, football captain, and under-
neath a little line in italics, “To-
morrow’s Sketch: Albert (Sunset)
Schneider, Tackle™

“1 always did say this newspaper
would go,” soliloquized, Sunset

(More Tomerrew)

leaky barrel?P

-

Why I a coward like =
Becauses both run.

:
:

“That's his favorite,”
Father Roland, “At times,
is alone, he will
He is delighted
him. It's
Mountains,® *

-

explained
when ha
chant it by the hour,
when I join in with
‘From Greenland's Icy

“Ke wa de noong a yah jig
Kuh ya' 'géwh wah hun 00ng,
E gewh :n duh nuh ke lig,
E wa de ke zhah tag,
Kuh ya puh duh ke woo waud
Palm ¢ nuh sah whnzh eeE.
Ke nun doo me goo nah nig
Che shuh wa ne mung wah."

At first David had
desire to laugh at the Crea's opdd
chanting and the Erolesqua move-
ment of his handg and arms, like
two pump handles in slow and rhyth-
mic action, as he kept time. This
desigs did not come to him again
du'?g the day. He rememberad,
Tve¥ years ago, hearing his mother
sing those old hymns in his boyhood
home. He could mre the ancient melo-
daon with its yvellow keys, and tha
ragged hymn book his mother had
prized next to her Bible: and he
could hear again her sweet, quaver-
ing voice sing those Eentle songs,
lika unforgettahle benedictions—the
Bame songs that Mukoki and the
Missloner were chanting now, up
here, a thousand miles AWay. That
was & long time ago—a Very, very
long time ago. She had been dead
many years. And he—he must be
growing old. Thirty-eight! And he

felt a slight

. ¥ expression: was nine then, with glender legs and
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School Yell
Uenad fn & rell & reslly good ama )

dassls, rip, ¥i,
H hat‘'s the matter ‘;1‘.LE. Dayton Might
‘Tia no He, "tis no biuf,
Turt-n_ High pretty hot stufl!

SCHMLS
Saddle Bagse

Sky Shinny?

Yes jthere is swch a game. Some-
tunes it 1 called Squaw, but most
often Seddle Bags, It is one the In-
diana used to play.

Two Txé-inch bean bags are sewed
securely to the ends of a 2-foot strap.
These bags are thrown, tossed, pulled,
knocked, or shoved by curved shinny
or hockey sticks.

It is a simple game. Two goals and
the same number of fellows on each
side are about all that Is needed. No
one 15 allowed to kick the bags or
touch them with his hands. It must
all be done with the sticks.

A skillful player learns to hurl the
bags over the heads of his opponents
the same as he would throw an apple
from the end of a stick.

Can your feolball team PR 14 pounds
ksl & ol of b uly 1H-p|1.nd-r|?‘ ! How?
Write 1o the “Boheal Hportsr” setion of Bogs'
and Girls" Newwpaper ibewt it

Jim: T guess our house will be
good and warm this winter,

Uncle Ned: How so?

Jim: T just heard Dad tell the
panter to give it two coats.

| OLD MAN PUZZLE ]

A
him

Pursle podding’s a very find dAlah,

Tou can learn %o maks (it if you wigh-

Tx;,jjr.n & pound of patience, a peck of
me,

Stir in an 1dea and make up & ryhme:

Hakws well In the oven of homaly wit,

With caks at fupper we'll rellsh it

Hltf‘.. mﬂlL B

Tﬂr-ltm: poot ia hiding: ean you find

Answer to yesterday's:
team, tamas.

’ OLD LADY RIDDLE f

What Is it we should always keep,
aven after we have ¥en it to another?

Answer to yesterday's: A ship is Iny
.‘hrl:hen it is wanting a mats, .-
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lin what he whs to say, the Cree said

I'HE COURAGE OF
MARGE O’DOONE

BY JAMES OLIVER CURWOOD

[

:

mother tha* had mellowed and per-
haps saddened his whole lifae.
& long time ago.
lived. They must be known over
the whola world—those songs his
|mother used to sing. He began to
Join in whare he could ecateh. the
tunes, and ‘his veice sounded strange
|and broken and unreal to
Was a long time since those bovhood
days, and he had not lifted it in song
since he had sung then—with his
mother,

It was growing dusk when thay
|Cama (0 the Missioner's home on
|God's Lake. It was almost_a cha-
|teau, David thought when he first
saw It, bullt of massive logs. Beyond
it thers was a amaller bullding, also
built of logs, and toward this Mun-
kok! hurried with the dogs and the
sledge. He heard the

i

|muu Pere's violin."”

But the Bongs had |

him, for it |

welcoming |

c¢ries of Mukoki's family and the ex-
cited barking of dogs as he followad
Father Roland into the big cabin. It
was lighted and warm. Evidently
S0nie oge had beem keeping it |n
readiness for the Missioner's raturn.
They entered into a big room, and in
bis first glance David saw three
doors leading from thig room; two of -
them were open, tha third waa closed,
There was something very like & sob-
bing note in Father Roland's voice
a8 he opened his arms wide, and said
té David:

“Homa, David—ryour homa'"

Heé ‘took off his things—his coat,
his cap, his moccasine, and his thiek
German socks—and when he again
Bpoke to David and looked at him,
his eyes had in them a mysterious
Hght, and his words trembled with
suppressed emotion,

“You will forgive ma,
will forgive me & weakness, and
make yourself at home—while I ED
alone for a few minutes into . . .
that . . . room?

He rose from the chair on which
he had seated himself to strip off
his moccasins and faced the closad
door. He seemed to forget David
after he had spoken. He went to {t
slowly, his breath coming quickly,
and when ha reached it he drew a
heavy k#y from his pocket. He un-
 locked the door. It was dark inside,
and David could sees nothing as the
Missioner entered. For many minuntes
he sat where Father Roland had left
him, gtaring at the door.

‘A strange man—a Yory
man!” Thoreau had sald . Yes, a
strange man! What was in that
room? Why its unaccountable si-
lence? Once he thought he heard
& low ery. For tem minutes ha sat,
walting. And then—very faintly at
first, almost like a wind soughing
(through distant trees tops and coming
nearer, nearer and more distinet—
there came to him from beyond tha
¢losed door the gently subdued musie
of a violin.

David—rvyou

strange

Chapter XIV,

" In the days and weeks that follow-
2d, this room beyond the closed door,
and what it contalned, became to Da-
vid more and more the great mystery
in Father Roland's life. It impress-
ed {tself upon him slowly but reso-
'lutely as the key to some tremendous
jevent in his life, some wvast secret
| which he was keeping from all other
| human knowledge, unless, perhaps,

Mukoki was a silent sharer. At timeg
,!lhﬂd believed this was so, and S pe-
\clally after that day when, carefully
and slowly. and ia good English, as
though the Missioner had trained him

Father Roland came from

FIVE-YEAR LAD DRAGS
STOOL QUARTER' MILE
TO SOUND FIRE ALARM |

(True Story of & Real Bey)

Climbing to the top of his high chair,
frve-year old Francis Irwin of Read- |
g, Mass, stood on tip-toes, reached |
the lever oa the fire-box and pulled the
alarm. Francis had a kitchen

stool for two blocks from his howse i

to the firebox.

In addition to the fire department, |
practically the whole town turned out |
in response to the call

Francis calmly awaited the arrival
of the fire fighters and explained to
the chief, “Mother’s gone for blue ber-
ries and I doo't want my house to
bura down™

GIRLHOOD STORIES
OF FAMOUS WOMEN

=

Dressed in heavy robes of state, a
baby girl, only nine months old, was
carried from her cradle to the church,
where Cardinal Beton placed a royal
crown upon her head, beat her little
hngers about a golden scepter and
presented ber with a historic sword.

Great nobles Lnelt before ther,
kissed the tips of her baby fingers and
swore allegiance to their Queen. Royal

her.

But the fittle Quéen cried so hard, |
the ceremonies had to be shortened, |
50 th:x:h:mu[:lbqrﬂumbdlu her |
nursery, !

Perhaps i was premonition that |
caused the little girl to weep so loudly™
at her coronmation. For she was the
unfortunate Mary, Queen of Scots,
(1542-1587), who was left fatherless
when she was a few days old, widowed
when she was eighteen, and beheaded |
before her hair was gray.

(Tomorronw's Stery, Antenio Strodiveri)

Each day there ln published In |
The Boys’ and Girks’ Newspaper a '
true story of some be or gir.
&and In one that you T';Ipp-nn to
now,

-_—

!

to him: |
“"No one ever goes into that rm:rm.j
m eien. And nmo man has ever seen

» The words were spoken in a low
monotone without emphasis or emo- |
tion, and David was convinced they |
Wwera A message from the Missioner,
something “Father Roland wanted

'him to know without speaking the |

words himself. Not again after that

tousled hair, and a first night did he apologize for his
. aeTanly for hm!visita to the room, nor did he ever |
It was ®XPlain why the door was always |

locked, or why he invariably locked |
it after him when ha went in. Each !
night, when they were at home, he |
disappeared Into the room, opening |

| the door only enough to let his body |

pasas through; sometima2s he remain- |
ed there for only a few minutes, and f
occasionally for a long time. At least i
once a day, usually in the evauin;:l
he played the violin, It was always |
the same piece that he played. There |
wWas never a varlation, and David

could not make up his mind that he
had ever heard it before. At thesa
times, If Mukoki happened to be in |
the Chateau, as Father Roland called

his place, he would sit like one in
& trance, scarcely breathing until the |
music had ceased. And when the|
Missloner came from the room his
face ‘was always 1it up in a kind of
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Princes from @ther countries saluted
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Cedar Sheeting

We have a fine stock of 12" B. C Cedar.
Give it a trial

Allan Lumber Co.
Phone 1042, ¢ : Victoria Street
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Sold in Packages Only
GEO. ROBERTSON & SON, Limited

PLUMBING, HEATING and TINSMITHING

All kinds of repair wark promptly attended to.

PHONE 688 203 WELLINGTON ST.

The Emergency Brake in Business

Practically every business firm earries
fire, burglar and accident insurance,

What about Financial Insurance — #
protection fund to Izrm'ide ready cash when
sales fall off or collections areslow ? Start
one. Put part of the yearly profits in &
Savings Account in The Merchants Bank.
Then, this Reserve Fund of undivided profits
will be instantly available to carry the busi-
ness safely through any financialstringency,

THE MERCHANTS BANK

Head Office : Montreal. OF ‘CANA DA Established 1884,

KINGSTON CH, - - . H. A. TOFIELD, Manager
PARHAM, VERONA AND ARDEN BRANCHES, . J. W, HcCL'thDHT. Manager.
M-Aﬁmr a: Mountain Greve epen Fridays,
Safety Deposit Bexes to rent at Kingsten Brasch,

1

'New Shoes for

Our new Shoes for Fall are a picture of
smartness and style. They have a snappy |
exclusiveness that proclaims their high
class at once. They are made for comfort
and service and our prices are as low as the

good quality of the Shoes will allow. Come
in and let us show you

Fall

halo. Thera was one exception to
all this; David noticed. Tha l.‘luuri
was never unlocked when thare was |
& visitor . No othar but himself and
Mukoki heard the sound of the violin,
and this fact, In time, Impressed Da-
vid with the deep falth and affection
of tha Little Missioner. One evening
he room
with his face aglow with some
strange happiness that had come to
him in there, and placing his hands
on David's shoulders he said, with a
yearning and yet hopeless inflaction
in his voice:

“1 wish you would stay with me
mlways, David. It has made ma
younger, and happier, to have a son.”

In David there was Erowing—but
concealed from Father Roland's ayen |
for a long time—a strange insfstent |
restlessness. It ran {n his blood, like !
& thing alive, whenever he looked ut |
the face of the Girl. He wanted to |
EO on.

(To Be Continued.)

This story wilt dbs shown in ple-
tures at the Strand Theatre about
the middle nf September.

By .watching for the man you
know to be unworthy you do an in-

justice tg others.
W‘"— — e
“CORNS”

Lift Right Off Without Pain

1

Doesn’t hurt a bit. wurop a little
“Freezone” on an aching corn, in-
stantly that corn stops hurting, then
shortly you lift it right off with fing-
ers. Truly.

Your druggist sells a tiny bottle of
“Freezo

ne” for a few cents, lllll-f

clent to remova every hard c¢orn, soft
€orn, or corn between the toes, and
the calluses, without soreness or irri-

tat’on, - a
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“"SHOES - FHAT SATIéFY"

e

r—

[ RAiILWAY

RAND TRUNK 3t

GENCY
e
STEAMSHIP

Far Infermation and rates apply
J' r H-.I"'- c- ri ‘ 1.! -.-I-r ﬂn 1!““‘:
way. hingatan, Uninrie.

Fresh Dairy and Creamery
Butter.

Cooked Meats and Bacon.
Fresh Fruits in SeAsSON.
Lanka Tea Coupons exchanged
Closed Wednesdays at 1 p.m.

Call and plck out the ecloth B
now for your mew Holt

We make both Ladies and
Men's Buits. Prices reasonable.

You can also bring Im the cloth
and we will make it up for yeu.

M. YAMPOLSKY

340 FPRINCESSE STREET
.l"l-u :Ijl*

Sawed in Stov

Lengths
BOOTH & CO.,
Foot West Street

i . o e
Back of your intentlons there
Ought always to be merit.
Take a hand in watching yourssif

—others are doing it.
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What It Should Be?

Every record collection
- [ 1 ] -
music. Your taste may run to Jazz”" numbers exclusively,

your guests or for your chil
of the family you should have a few

some old songs, a few new and po pul
phony and band numbers,

_ |

dren, or your wife, or some other |
good Grand Opera Records,
ar song hits, a few
and some bed-time stories for the children.

should comprise a well balanced variety of

yet for
member

good sym-

You can always get what
you want here in Columbia
Records at $1 to $3 each.
Stop in and hear some
when next in our vicinity.
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WV LI NDSAY?PLLIMITE D
121 Princess Street
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