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DYERS

Clean anytibing that can be cleaned
C. OOE & P. BARRETT

‘Oftios: 8§ Areh Sireet. 'Phone 1330w
Call amd deliver. "

CAR OWNERS
ATTENTION

Now is the time to !nsure with an
“ALL RISK POLICY"
Protects you for

LIABILITY, PROPERTY DAMAGE,
| COLLISION, FIRE AND THEFT

“Best and cheapest policy on the
market. Let me quote you rates.

R. H. Waddell

8¢ BROCK STREET
Telephones 826 and 3v8.

KINGSTON TRANSFER CO

158 WELLINGTON mﬂm
Steel, Building Eq
m’r. Safes, Manos, ete,
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| Nick.

| t‘ng pretty good,” he said.
{ what Ma always tried to teach me.

“We shall go to Scooty Lizard’s
house next,” sald Mister Tingaling,
the fairy landlord, te the Twins.

“Where does he live?™ asked

“Don’'t you know!” sald Mister
Tingaling in surprise. *“He lives
over In the meadow under a big
ETay stone.” :

“Then he won't have to pay you
any rent, will he?™ sald Nancy. "I
he just llves under a stome.”

“Why, of course he will,"" sald
Mister Tingaling. “The stons s
Jjust his roof. When it's <cold he
wiggles down into the ground ever
so far to keep warm, Besidaes it's a
nice stone, I guess, so it Is! And if
he didn't live there, most UHkely
someons else would. Besldes 1—
Oh! But here we are now, children.
Right at Scooty's front doeor."”

“His front door!™ ecriéd Nick.
“Why it isn't big enough for a fiy to
erawl into. The big stone is lying
flat on the ground.”

Mister Tingaling scratched his
head. :

“That's so!" he nodded. "It doss
look pretty flat! And as 1I'm prasity
round for a fairy, I don't balieve 1
could get In. I'll just rap and have
Beooty come out here."

80 he went tap, tap, tap! with his
knuckles on the big stone and before
a frog could caich a fiy, there was
Scooty Lizard looking at them with
his tiny black beady eyes.

“Hellow here, old fellow!" uldl
Mistér Tingaling in surprise. "“You
don't make any more nbise when
you walk than a buany that comes
out of a silk hat in a irlék show.
You must wear rubber shoes!"

Scooty smiled and blinked his
black beady eyes. "I guess I'm get-
“That's

All

She sald to be quick and guiet.

-and held it out.
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lizards learn that lesson first. But
what can I do for you, Mister Fairy- |
man

“Why, you see,” sald Mister Ting- |
aling looking at Nick and Nancy, |
“it's the thirty-second day of the|
month, and it's rent day.” [

Nancy opened the big pocketbook |
“Yea, we cama for
your rent,”’ she sald. *“Put it 1|:|I
here and I'll give you a receipt for
it."

But suddenly Nick ecried out,
“Why, he's gone! You'rs just talk-
ing to the air, Nancy."”

‘S0 he has! Where do you s'posa
he went to?" sald Mister Tingaling
in a worried volee.

But they did not have to gusass
vary long, for they heard EScooter
say, “"Aha' I'm getting pretty good.
[ think! How was that for 'guick
and guiet?” You never saw me go|
evén."”

“Where are you?" sald Mistéer
Tingaling sharply. *“Come here this
minute, Mister Lizard, and pRy me
your rent, It's ten cénts in fairy
money."
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“Catch me if you ecan,” called
Scooty. *I'll bet you, you don't even
know which stone I am under now.”

Mister Tingaling and the Twins

locked hard. There were flve stones
“We'll ind you!" shout-|
"We'll turn every

all - alike,
ed the fairyman.
stone over until we find you."

But although thsy turned every
stone over, there was no Jizard to be
found, and they had to leave without
the rent money.

“How's ' that for ‘“gquick 4and
gquiet'?" called Scooty aftér them.

Thay turned and looked and thare
he sat on tha very stone where thay
had first seen him, :

But they dida't go back.
wWas tha uss.

No! 1 don"t Xnow whera he was
either. He's too quick for me, too.

{iTo Ba Continuad.)

What

WILD GEESE

When they weére driving the!
horases home at the end of that day,
large rain drops began to pock the
dust of the road. Thé sky was -lnri
and heavy aa If & were full HI
oternal raln. The stacking would
be delayed now amother while. Bat
what did that metter? The end of
the stacking would oot bring free-

=

dom. Nothing would bring {ree-
dom. The land was here, they were
all rooted to it, ke the hay,
Departure from it would only mean

an end of growth, not a beginning |

the grain, and the trees dn the bush.
of dife. Judith's thoughts turned
over and over each other on the way
home. She lifted her hot face to the
raln, but somehow this time there
was no coomess in ita touch.

She looked aheand and saw Caleb

was doing.

“H we'd had another day at K
wa would ‘s’ finished,” Caleb said at
the supper table. The rTain had
turned to a steady dnizzle, which
promised to last sevéral days. “Al-
ways somethin’'—always somethin’.”
It depanded wpom his mood whether
Caleb pronounced his "'g's" or not.

Martin who was Ilylng on the

. twiteched uncomfortably. He
knew what Caled was hinting at. The
day that had beem wasled was the
day on which he had gone to the
doector. Bince that day Caledb had
scarcaly spoken 4o him.

“Jude will help with the milking,
mother,”” Caleb said huskily just be-
fore they rose from the table. The
red crept into Judith's cheeks. This
inmtruction was a reminder to tham
all that she was stfl a prisoner.

Ellen glanced at Judith. Judith

in which there was
Again

The mHking was done in the cattle
ghed that eveming. Aftér the others
had gone out, Lind threw a comt over
her shoulders and went out to the
shed, the door of which was opem.
The Mntern was hanging from one
of beams, amd the
Judith aad the
ka of the cow
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forked

. Pertainin to pun-
. " Dandy.

fshment.
6. Fins driving

particles.

Saying for Lhe soec-
ond time.

By.

Domesticated.
Possessive pronoun.
Support.

To fondle.
Sagacious,

English nobleman.
Bottoms.

Fine black particles
found in smoke.
Ultimate.

Battle trall.

Sinewy.

Point of the under
jaw.

35. Revolves.

38. Foe.
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“It's lovely,” Judith murmaured,
tracing a lace insertion with her
finger but not quite wouching it.
“Too pretty for me."

. “Nopsense, Judie,” Lind scolded.
“You put It on to-morrow-—you
wop't have to go to the fleld. Here
" she thrust it down Into the
Iront of Judith's dlouse. "“"Keep #.*

Lind was to have mmet Mark et
Sandbo’s to-night. She knew that he
would be there regardiessa of the
radn. Going o her room, she put
on her heavy breeches and her short
jacket, and set out down the trafl.
The eky and the earth were Iindis-
tinguishable, blended like dark
water. The timber poured away in-
to the might, a black, liguid mass.
Dimly Lind made out the fence posts
plong the road. Once she saw A
gray ¢hape dert across the tmail
phead of her. It wes perhaps a
furtive coyote seeking shelter, and
was harmiess, but Lind etarted to
run after she had seen the thing.

The Sandbos were separating the
milk in the kitchem when ahe arriv-
ed there. She threw the door opan
wihout knoecking, and stood in the
doorway Jaughing et her owa fripht

Sven was uneasy. He wanted to
get Lind out at onee where he could
talk to her. He saddied two horses
and®*they mode down the tradl to-
gether toward Klovacss®,

“She's been let out o work now,
on the fleld,” Lind told him. “But
you had better not try to see her,
becausé he da watching her all
time. Why doa't you both wait un-
til after the harvest., when he
havp forgotten about xhe ax,
then tell him right out that you w
to be married? He can urely hav
| nothing againat that, can hel"

Lind, Mke the others, had fallen
into the habit of referring to Caleb
a8 ‘he." ,

“Yeh—" Sven laughed bitterly.
“He'd a= msoon let me marry Judith
as cut off his aose. Hs just wanis
to keap her thers to work. He'd
shoot me if 1 came near the place.
But there's something-else I want
o tell you. He's besn ™iking at
Yellow Post—about yuvu and Mark
Jordan.”

“Talking—how 1" ;

“Oh—braggin’ abowt how e
could put a stop to all that, quick

41,
43.
ley | 44,
45.
47,
48.
61.
3.
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Frenzy.
Queer.

|
11, Primal.

14.
18.
17.
| 10,
| 81.
| 22,
23.
26.
-28.

Cover,
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28.
~29.
a1.
32.

One
self.

12. Last
PTAYET,

. To hold ice with a

To lgilu broadly.
To devour.

A sluggard.

Spores of rust fungl.
Vertical.

. Mistakes.

Point of compass,

Suitable.
To jump.
Lat it stand.

Half an em.
. given
much to thoughts of

10. Opposite of lower.

13. Garment.
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. To amploy.

. Tilling.

. Ablution.

. Fliea,

. To wash by Immer-
sion.

. To attempt.

. Readign.

. Btar-shaped flower.

. Cold season.

. Essential oil of or-
ange flowers.

. Part of a millstone
{pl).

. Blua grass,

. Fruit of a pine tree.

. Oecupying a middle
position.

. Renown.

. One-half quart.

. Males.

. Davoured,

. Behold.

. Morindin dye,

device.
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mm-
enough. I heard hdm telling Johan-
nesdon and one of the Icelanders. He
Hkes 10 show how he's got a hand
on éeverybody. He aidn't eay It in
just so many words, but he sort o’
hinted that he could fnish Mark
Jordan quick emouph. Like he had
something on him. Sneerin’ about
him. I stepped up and says, ‘You
batter be ocarsful what you'rs sayin’
about Jordan, Caleb Gare.” He fooks
at me and sort o' smiles, and says,
‘Who're you to be talkin’ 1o me,
care o' yourself, and

in whare you're not

out o' the store. I wounld 'a’ swung
on him i he wasn't s0 old. But I
knew what he meant—about me. I
doa't know what he meant about
Mark, though. You be careful of
bim, Miss Archer. - Ha'll go seeakin’
around tryln' to find seme way of
hurtin' you and Mark if he gets any
reason to think he ought Perbape
he thinks right now you're tryin" to
get Judis away.” . .

1And was silent for a while.

“Perhaps he will try t0 do some
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 Our Specialty
Native Woods

HEMLOCK, SPRUCE AND PINE
LUMBER

All the standard sizes on hand for quick

delivery.

We stress quality and service,

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

LUMBER YARDS, WOODWORKING FACTORY, COAL BINS,
BAY AND WELLINGTON STREETS, KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Private Branch Exchange 'Phone 1571,
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House Wiring and Repairing

——
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All Kinds of Electric Apparatus

Satisfaction guaranteed.
“THE DOWN TOWN

Best work at reasonable prices,

ELECTRIC STORE"

HALLIDAY ELECTRIC SQ':... _
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A MUCH REGRETTED DEATH.

Perth Road, May 27.—(ardeners

and farmers are glad that the warm
weather seenis to be here. The M.
L. M. C. held a bes at Wilmur cema-
tery, on Thursday afternoon. Twin
boys were born Lhis week to Mr. and
Mrs. Allan Azually.. A young sdn
has also come to stay at Mr. and Mra.
C. N. Thompson's.

George Green spent a couple of
weeks in the States the guest of his
brother, Walter Green, who s {ll,
and also a visitor at his daughter's,
Mrs. Leapy. Mrs. C. S8mith, who
has been ill, is much improved in
health,

Much sympathy Is extended to
sorrowing relatives of the late Wil-
liam H. McQuade, who passed away
at the Hotel Dieu, on Tuesday, after
& brief ililnesa of poneumonia. Thae
funeral was held at Rallton Catholie
church on Thursday. He was in the

- - -

Delicious and
Réfreshing

prime of Ilife and his passing " I8
greatly lamented.

Rockport Briefs.
Rockport, May 20.—Owing to the
continued cold and dry weather,
végetation is very slow. m_
Beseau, Lansdowne, has opsnsd A&
store in the village, and is dolng &
splendid business. D. J. Mozley,
Lansdowne, was through here this
week on business. Mr, and Mrs. Al-
fred Balter were week-end guesis At
the home of Mr.and Mrs. T. Folay,

Eloida. Miss Luella Browne spent
the week-end and Victoria Day. visit~
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ing Miss Kathleen Bond, at Port- =

land, on the Rideau, H. F. Fitasis-
mons molored to
A. W. Poole, Térpnto, with
mother and sister, Mre..Mary Pools
and Miss Edna, spent a few/days &t
their summer home, at

sort. Miss Jeasle Andress

citis at the 8t. Vinecent de
pital, Brockville, last week.
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