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day, June 5, 1926.

dould Hardly
Do Her Housework
Nerves Were So Bad

m L M. Parks, Comsecon, Ont.,

+=''T had heart and nerve
uul became oo short of
I could hardly do my daily

housework, and was so nervous I

" gould not think of = ng aloue, as

‘every little sound I hesrd felt like
shoek to me.

| Saw

recommended, so I
m & hﬂlr and
after taking the
gecond one I am
now feeling like a
different wunl.n."

ration

bas been om the
market for the
and has achieved a
reputation for the relief

The T. Milburn
u..mu:ru: anw. Ellt-

DR.J. C.W BROOM

MﬂlSur

Wellington Btreet. I'hunﬂl
Evenings by appointment.

PIANQ TUNING

Piano Tuning, ' and

Repairing
Player Plano Adjusting. Norman
H. Butcher, 27 Pine Btreet.
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Mister Tingaling Can't Believe His
Ears.

must go and oollect Mister

Beaver's rent mext,” sald Mister

Timgaling. "1 completely forgot

about ® when | made my last trip

2o Ripple Creek.”

"“We'll have 10 pui on Our swim-
nting clothes then, won't we?"' said
Nick.

“You know Dbetler than that,
Nick, "said the {falryman Jlandlord.
“Bven if we do have %0 go unaoder
water to get there, we can’t got wet
with so much magic along.”

“1 know, Mester Tiagaling,”
Niek. “I was only joklog.”

“Well, them, let's De golng.,”
Mister Tingaling.

It wasn't more than five minutes
and fifteen seconds before ‘he Twins
and the little fairyman found them-
selves in the undergroumd Lkallway
of the Beaver Warren. For that's
what the Beaver family ealled thedr
housa.

It was & big house made of sticks
and mud, with a Tounded roof. In-
side, it was pretty dark, but glow-
worm lamps made ¥ look very cozy
and homelike.

There were Grandma and Grand-
pa Beaver, sitting on splint chairs
and dozing comiortably. ;

And there were the Beaver ohlil-
dren playing tag with their Jittle
flat talls, al over the place.

And thers was Papa Beaver whit-
tling some sthoks with his wsharp
teath to met the bark off for soup.

And there was Mama Beaver cook-
ing dinner, or supper, or whatever it
is that beavéers have at anight.

“Clome right in and make your-
solves at home!"™ eald Mre. Beaver
hospitably, when she saw them.” I
was just thinking it was time you
were coming around, Mister ‘Land-
lord. Bee here, Mister Beaver, here's
company! And Ma and Pa Beaver,

“We

sadd
sald

E)V
P PGS

¥ Olive Roberts Barto- .

can't you wake up long enough 4o

bid our guests good-day? Here, chil-
dren! Come and shake bands with
these nire people who ‘have come to
visit us. Billy, you go and get chairs
for everybody.,"

fore Mrs. Beaver had each person
feeling as though he or she was the
finest person om earth.

In about three minutes Mister
Tngaling was saying, "]l came 0
sop If there was enything I could do
to fix up your house a little nicer,
Mrs. Beaver,"

“Oh, no! No indeed!” sald Mrse.
Beaver. “You don't need t0 do a
thing for us, Mister Landlord. Our
rent & so Jow for this beautiful

fent., we couldn't think of asking you
for anything.”

Nancy had moticed a had place In
the wall. *“I think you need mew |
wall-paper,” she said.

“Oh, no,” sald Mrs. Deaver.

a little glue.” ;

“Wouldn't you Wke your floors
painted 7" asked Nick.

“Goodness, no! They would onl
'IFH!.I' off again!" sald Mrs. Beaver.

“Don't vou nead your roof fixzed,

or yvour pipes mended or anything?’
asked Mister Tingaling, with a be-
wilderad look.

“Not a thing,"' declared
Beaver. Do we, Daddy Beaver?”

“"No, sir!" sald Mister Beaver,
“Not a thing, thank you. And here's
your remt money, Mister Landlord.
It's little emough for such a mice
house."*

Mister Tingaling blinked' and
blinked when he got nut.niﬂ‘& again.

“Children.” sald he, “wHl yonu
pleass plnch me to see if 1 am avake
or dreaming? I've never been treadt-
od like that bafore in all my MHfe."

(To Be Continued.)

WILD GEESE

The days went by, and Martin
was able to ues hia arm again.
Caleb continued his soft chiding
whenever he came into the house,

“Could "a" got that wagon from

had somebody to send down for I.”
he said in the presence of the en-

ways losin’ om somethin'—
business man, or I'd 'a’ had some-
body down. I'll have to gét you to
#o for me next time, Charlie. You're
dependable.”

Martin's face grew red, but ht
sald wothing. During the daye of |
imactivity he had been lhhi:n'ﬂn: 'He |
had found himeelf, and with the'
{inding had come a senss of shame.

a4 nsew houss In the spring. But he |
would wat—until after the harvest.

ﬂn-dlrrll spent in mowing the |
hay at the Klovacss' and carrying it |
to Caleb’'s land, where it would b-n
stacked after a period of Jdrying.
Then they turnad to the grain.

Judith and Charlie began the cut-
ting and binding. Martin would be
strong enough to go to the fledds |
the next week. The wrkbunnun

CORNS

" Dossn't hurt one bit! Drop a little
“Freezone’’ on an aching corn, in-

shortly you lift it rvight off with
! 'I.’#I'I' druggist sells a ciny bottle

clent to remove every hard corn,
ﬂn Hmmmﬁ

tire famtily at the dinner table. “Als
no |

"He resdived to assert himself as a
man should as soon as he had all|
his strength back. There would be

stantly that corn stops hurting, then |

of “Fressone” for a few cenis, suffi-| .

By Martha Ostenso.

a raw, windy day, from which the |
last vestige of summer seemed to|
have departed. Judith had beeén in-
art and dull since the day when she
had vemted herself upon Ellen, and

Johnnedon for half price if I'd ‘e’ | Caleb was confident concerning har.ld"“” to make up for the time he

but he mromalned on tha place

| nevertheless, wvoccupying himéelt
with mysterious tasks that kept him
in full vlew of the field in which
Judith was binding barley.

Sha came home t0 meals every

day with apparently mo change in
1l:mr mood. Her eyes were heavy
and shadowed, and Amella was al-
most unable to wake her in +¢the
mornings. Lind tried in wvain to
apaak to her once or twice. Bhe re-
membered the peculiar expression in
the glrl's eyes the last night Ldnd
had talked with her In her room,
when she ,had covered her body
quickly with her clothing. A thought
| had come into Lind's mind then that
| she had later dismissed. Now it re-
| turned to her.
[t.im: to Judlh, but the girl was too
'hu'r.f in spirit even Lo know that
ihu was being gnored. The only
thing she was conscious of was the
| eternal yigilance of Caleb, and the
' hostile reminding Amella gave her
|mr-rr time she eame ioto the house.
sh- was become 80 inured to misery
that nothing elie seemed to exist in
the world.

The weather cleared again, and
now came the bright, dry heat of
late summer. Lind went down one
day to siapnd oudside the fence and

down the field on the binddr. The
graln stood llke stilf brown gold,
lmﬂmwu the heat moved in dazzl-
ing waves. Judith went on acd on
monotonously, oot once turming to
ook at Lind. Not once, even, did
she 1ift her hand ¢o wipe the mois-
ture ffom her f{ace. Her spirit was
gone, and o1 that remained was
body, that wen
machine.

“m“ﬂﬂ

Really it wasn't two minutes be- |

place, and everything s so i::ﬂll.ann-|

“HT |
hushand will fix that up nicely !.'1l-h5'

4

Ellen elaborately pald no atten- |,

watch Jude where she drove up aad™

.
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HE HEE

|

| Horizontal. Bulb
| 1. Resldence.

'13. Concave molding.

. One who Wears,
J0 make lace.
Collection of facts.
Anger.

One who I8
(slang).
To arr.
Myself.
Requites,
Lika,

To accomplish.
Hen fruit.

Toward,

Suitable.

. Ye.

"33, Myself.

=34. Blue Grass,

47. Neuter pronoun.
*38..Printer's measurs.
*40. Pertaining to Norse
i poetry.

You and mea.
Recent.

16.
|rr.
s,

169,
60,

Age.

since.
17, Type
18.
18. 03.

56.

*uined Got up.
23.
«23.
24.
6.
am™
28,
j.’-’ﬂ.
31.

. Quality
worthy
. Fright.

place.

keg.

. Mother,
! AEEI.
. Funeral

143,
44,

1
1

in each wmight. Then, too, ﬂll&hl
obliqua complaints were becoming
| intolerable. So he wenit to 4 the
| field, and his shoulder, so latsly out |
:.-::r! its tight bandage, amarted under
| the sun. But he doubled his in-

vegoetavla
with strong smol
Bilk worm.

of
rolled tea.
Steadiness.

Vertical,
. To earry.

. Preposition

. The middle or pro
.Atuberant part of a

. Minor note.

. Polnt of compass.
. Harkened.

MW‘W

i'had lost. Caleb, watching from the
outside of the fence, drew his hand
across his mustache and eamiled.
Martin knew his plara

Judith's mood did ‘hange with
the coming of Martin into the fleld.
JAmella watched her narrowly, and
felt that there wps something un-
natural about her attitude that did
not grow out of the survelllance un-
der which she ‘was kept. She did
not question her, however, fearing to
rouse her from her stupor {0 great-
er tempesinousness than she had yet
shown. It mdght be, too, that her
terror of Caleb's threat had had a
last effect. Amelia did not forget
to remind her of it every day.

One evening Elen, driving home
from Yellow Post, saw an Indlan on
y riding south on the roed that
led past the Brumds' and Ericksons’
northward into thé wild bush coun-
try amd beyond that to the land of
myriad lakes and Tivers where men
went 10 lose themselves from the
world. 8he recognized the Indian.
He was the son of John Tobacco, and
he had been spending the summer
in that region. On his way home
he must have met Malcolm,  and
talked with him. She tumed her
head and watched him until he was
out of sight. «

When she could no longer see htm
her throat tightened and her lids
winked rapidly behind her glasses.
For a moment she had been

with Malecolm. Now even that meo-
ment wan gome.

She raised her eyes and could see
dimly the whita clothes (fluttering
on the Uine in the yard at She
would take them in when. s got

meetlig in the church. The gques-

near |
someone who had sten and talked
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2. Gear device on an
aute (pl.).
Stump of a tres,
0. To be in) debt.
Unit of work.
. Heavy cords,

6. A person apparont-
ly indifferent to|
pleasure and palin.

. Obstruction in =&

slream.

Opposite of In.

Cooking utensil.

Hodgepodge.

Btir,

Worthiness.-

Was able.

Passive.

Insists upon,

To decline,

To rellavae.

Linquist

tribe.

Preposition,

Like.

Within.

locsel)

oy
& i

10,
14,
35.
16.
39.
i1,
42.
43.
4 5.
17.
Gl1.

of being
of eafteem

of

Negro

63.
ﬁa‘l
o4,

song.

there, and dampen and roll Lhmn up
for lroning.

On a night of high wind, Anton
Klovacs died. Mark went the oext
day to Yellow Fost to arrange with
Johanneson wabout the burial, and

Gare was notified in a message
sent by a halfbreed t0¢ come to a

tion to be discussed was whether it
was ethical bury a Catholic in al
Protestant atery. .

Mark happened to be om bhand
whea Johannesom sent the message
with the halfbreed. He walted at
Yellow Poet until the man returned
with the apswer. Caledb had promis-
ed to be at the church on the mor-
row, when the weigty question would
be gone into. Johanmeson assured
Mark that he would 4o his. best to
bring about a favorable decision, hut
feminded him that Calab Gare was a
hard man, and & “Christian.”™ )

Mark returned 4o a scene of deso-
Jation. Mrs. Sandbo and Lind were
thare with the WIdm who were
sitting about the kiichen In great-
eyed terror. The door to the other
room was closed. Behind it lay the
body of Anton Klovacz. Mrs. Sandbo
had washed and dressed him, telling
ILind between her sobz that it was
the temth time that she had “lafd
out” eimnca she had come to Oeland.

Anton had died in pemce. The In-
spector had come the day before and
hed gone over the place, and papers
were sjlgned which made him sole
owner of the land to which he had
given the last glow of his spirit. He
had satisfactorily ‘“‘proved up” his
homestead.

Lind and Mark went out 4o talk

alone when the laiter returned from |-

Yeliow Post. “If Caleb Gare holdg)
out, by God. I'll throttle him!"" Mark
muttered after be had told her*ot
the meeting that was to be held. I

¥Surely he can't,” Lind protested.
“He basn’t the power, has he?” r

" “Well, the church has, [ luppuu
and ha's the charch, here.”

Lind was thoughtful for @ mo-
ment. “He'll be gohe most of t.lu'|
day to-morrow, I shonld think?"”

Mark thoapht he probably would.

"Il'.'llh a chance for Bven to see |

HEMLOCK SPRUCE AND PINE
LUMBER t

All the standard sizes on hand for quick

| delivery.

We stress quality and ne!‘wc.e.

S. ANGLIN CO. LIMITED

LEHIEB 'I'm WOODWORKING rnmm.'

...,

,BAY AND WELLINGTON BTREETS, KINGSTON, .ONTARIO '

Private M I:m 'Hlnlll 1571,
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MORE COMFORT—MORE WEAR—MODERATE m

JOHNSTON’S SHOE STORE

70 BRO{ STREET.
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SUNDAY, JUNE 6.

EDEA (800,1) Pittsburgh, Pa. -

3 pm—Organ recital by Dr.
CHarles Helinroth, Carnegie Insti-
tute.

5.30—KDKA Little Symphony Or-
chestra.

6.15—Baseball scores.

6.20—Calvary Episcopal chimes.

§.45—S8ervice at Calvary Epilsco-
pal, Church in commemoration of
Fln;‘enta ‘Nightingale, Sermon by
Lester Leake Rilay, rector. Bt. Pe-
ter's Protestant Episcopal Church.

WGR, (819) Buffalo, N.Y,

10.45 a.m.—Westminster Presby-
tll'llll Church, Buffalo. -

. 9.156 to l’*.“ p.m.—Atwater Kent
hlﬂ*huh The Radio Theater pres-
ents ‘A Carnival at Seville,” from
9.45 to 10.45 p.m.

9.45 to 10.45—Radio Theatre,

WJIZ (453) WIY (405) New York.

9 a.m.—Children's hour.

2 p.m.—G¥ypeeys.

3 p.m.—Graduation exercises, Jew
ish Theological Seminary.

7 p.m.—FPark Avenune Baptist car-
illon.

7.20 —Pennsylvania orchestra.

8—Bakelite hour, “Barker of BSe-
ville."

§—Commodore orchestra.

10-—Godfrey Ludlow, vielinist.

WWJ (852.7) Detroit, Mich.

11 a.m.—8t. Paul's Eplscopal Ca-
thedral.

2 p.m.-—-News Orchesira,

4—Organ- recital.

6.20—"Capitol Theater I"lmllr

8.16—0peratic stars.

"PHONE 281J.

WHAP (240) New York Oity.
- 2.30 p.m.—Selections from til
Bible and Sclence and Health, .
3.15—Conecert of sacred musle, .
choir and soloists, John Warren Nrb,
copductor.
gj 3.45—Mary Ray Pinney, unn n—
tal.

et

B

WGR (819) Buffalo, N.Y.
6.30 p.m.—Toklio Dance orchestra.
§—Elocutionist. '
8.30—Talk, “"Astronomy*; *“Over

the John Muir Trall’ in the mn
Sierra MountaTns of ﬂllllnl'lll, .
velogue. .
10—Two-piano, concert. :
10.80—Tom and Betty Thomas.
11 p.m. to 1 a.m.—Lopes Btatier
Orchestra.

WWJ (854.7) Detroit, Mich.

12.05 p.m.—8tatler Orchestra.
3 p.m.—Neéws Orchestra.
6—Dinner concert.
B—A. & P, Gypslea, [
9—News Orchestra.

WIT (485) WIY (408) New York.
1 p.m.—Park Lane orchestra,
41.36 p.m.—Commodore Tea ¢con=

o

-

-+ pert,
5.22, 5.35, 5.40, 5.50 p!-—-ll-" 'y

ports.
T p.m.—Madison dinner M
7.66—John B, Kennedy. :
9—Reading Revalers.
10.45—Waldorf-Astoria pum

WHAP (240) New York ﬂtr
#.30 to 8.35 “F-Hn“
Ensemble;

“Amerfcan C
news digest: tenor dnd mq:
Questionnaire.’ e
8.35 to 10.05 pn-——lnlulll u“‘
tenor; speaker; Sylvan String Trio;
talk, “Prohibition;” Sylvan trio.
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10.05 p.m.—Listeners nrlﬂr pro- .,a

gramme with WHAP men's quartet, .

mr:mmmmiﬂlfl

at Canada ll-ﬂl m

E..I.L. l.“.il-lr Rescues Two. -
Brockville, June 4—Upset pﬂ
thelr canoe in the main channel of =
the Bt. Lawrence opposite here Ir,l.
squall, William Lindridge, aged six-
teen, and Charles MocCord, aged 13
would undoubtedly have pﬂhlﬂﬁ
drowning had it not been for the ae-

tion of the ecrew of the m-nr'

Maple Branch, of the Canada Bteam-
ghip Lines, in lowegring a life hlt-
and rescuing them. The !mltl
boy was hdlr exhausted,

Pmedufebymm m;lpmcrlbadbyphjﬂlllﬂ
Colds . Headiche | Neuritis  Lumbago
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