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I *CAME across another Grace
story in “The  Anecdotes and Egot-
isms of Henry Mackenzie.” Mac-
kenzie, by the way, was called “the
Scottish Addison,” by Sir Walter
Scott, who dedicated one of his nov-
els to him. He knew everyone in
Scotland and England worth know-
ing in his time—which was 1745-1831.
Now, nearly a century later, = his
vastly enteraining note book is pub-
lished for the first time.

Real treasure trove, my masters.

THE Seceders had a praetice of
shutting their eyes while they said
Grace. There is an old story (re-
lates Mackenzie) about a dog run-
ning away with a fowl while a long
Grace was being said with the com-
pany all blindfold.

“You should watch as well as
pray,” said a wicked wag who was
present.

THIS MILK IS
ENTIRELY A
MARITIME PROVINCE
PRODUCT

CONDENSARY - TRURO, N.S,

A CLERGYMAN making a voy-
age in a sailing ship was much of-

Special Notice
PERMANENT
WAVING

At the request of many of our,
patrons, whom we were unable to
accommodate last week, we have ar-
ranged with Mr. and Mrs. T. Moson,
Graduate Cosmeticians of Chicago,
to remain with us for week of
September 16th,

Phone or call for appointments,

HATTIE'S BEAUTY
PARLOR

151}% Kent St. Phone 752-J.
7794-9-15-2i.

don is on its Sides.

(Canadian Press.)

LONDON, Sept. 13. — Hatfield
House, Hertfordshire, for three cen-
turies or more the seat of the Cecil
Family, deserves to be accounted
something more than one of the
“show places” among the great do-
mains of England. True, there is
a wealth of treasure within its walls

to Pibsident Roosevelt) of a small
boy saying to his mother:

' “‘Mother, I am the best boy in
the school.’

“‘Who told you s0?’

“‘I found it out for myself.’”

WHEN President Wilson was in
London at the close of 1918, he and
Mr. Asquith had “an interesting
talk.” Among other topics discussed
was the difference hetween the au-
thority of the Cabinet in the United
States and England. Of this con-
versation Mr. Asquith wrote:

“On one rather critical occasion

fended by the 'sailors’ swearing,
chuckles “the Scottish Addison.”

‘“Tis a bad custom,” admitted the
skipper, “but there's one thing, Doc-
tor, when there is real danger, our
lads cease swearing.”

Presently the gale blew more vio-
lently. A sailor came into the clergy-

MONTHLY REPORTS OF THE
Women’s Institutes,

EAST ROYALTY.—Nine members
and two visitors met in the school-
house. This meeting was devoted| man’s cabin.
cheifly to business. The new work  “It blows fearfully,” said the min-
undertaken is the buying a chart ister. “Are the sailors swearing?”
for the school. The next meeting is “Damnably!”.
to be held at the home of Mrs. P. 8.| “God be praised!” said the Doctor.
Bradley.. '

—— MACKENZIE, who knew intim-

EGLINGTON  AND HOWE ately hoth Boswell and Johnson, re-
BAY.—A large number of members marks that “the quantity of tea
met at the home of Mrs. Wm. B. which Dr. Johnson drank was cer-
Willis. Roll Call was answered to by tainly very bad for a nervous man
“My Favorite Proverb,” Miss Janet ljke him. I have seen him drink
McDonald is the the new Treasurer eighteen dishes.”
appointed. After lunch was served a

during the Civil War, Lincoln
(Wilson told me) summoned his
Cabinet which contained some ex-
ceptionally able and-distinguished
men, and asked them their opinion
as to what ought to be done. They
were unanimous in favor of a par-
ticular policy, and the President took
the unusual course of calling for a
division. When they had all voted
‘Aye,’ he said curtly, ‘I think the
Noes have it.”

APROPOS Mr. Asquith’s double
title—Earl of Oxford and Asquith—
King George once told him an amus-
ing story about Lady Aberdeen, wife
of a former Governor General of
Canada. When Lord Aberdeen was
made a Marquis he, too, chose a
double title—Marquis of Aberdeen
and Temair. Lady Aberdeen sent a

for the art lover, real or professed,
to gush over. Even more might the
bcokworm or one learned in ancient
manuscripts find himself entranced
were he able fully to explore the
wonders of the library. But Hat-
field Kouse has a fragrance above
these things. It enjoys a noble
rather than a lordly elegance.
Standing within 20 miles of Charing
Cross, the smoke of the ever-spread-
ing environs of the great city now-
adays plays around the borders of
its gracious park. The railway,
which robbed the Great North Road
of its traffic nearly a century back,
is within a stone’s throw of the
House itself, and, now that the rail-
way is unwillingly yielding the ear-
riage of men and merchandise again
to the road, motor curs and motor
lorries hoot and roar past the very
gates. Hatfleld House, though,
garbed in its mellow brick and mul-
lioned casements, stands serene
among the sturdy oaks and grassy
avenues, presenting a picture little
different from that which as creat-
ed by its earliest designers and ar-
tificers.

Is there another proud house in
this country of proud houses which
has more association - with mighty
events and great men of the realm?
Elizabeth was at Hatfield when the
news was brought her that she was
Queen of England. And men and
women stil in early middle life re-

Storied Hatfield
Crowded hy Traffic

Palace Which has Seen History in the Making
Remains Serene Though Smoke

fleld today there is a ponderous
bronze statue of him, placed there
by the inhabitants of the little town.
Hatfield House, in the days of this
statesman, hummed with the affairs
of England at large even more thay
when Elizabeth set herself- to save
the State and create the Empire.
Gladstone, Salisbury’s mighty an-
tagenist, was a guest of his political
fceman more than once. 'roude,
one of the most arresting if not one
of the most reliable historians, bur-
rowed among the Cecil manuscripts,
and while his lordly host handled
the latest despatches, Liddon, who
could hold a congregation of two
thousand spell-bound undcr the
dome of St: Paul's, and the gentle
Dean Stanley of Westminster Ab-
bey, often preached in Hatfield
Church. This Gallery of portraits
could be continued indefinitely, The
romance of Hatfield surely will be
as entrancing three centuries hence
as it is today when some of us who
are privileged on occasionto tread
its broad stairways, to wander in its
fair gardens, to ponder upon Eliza-
beth called from under the oak to
wear the crown of England.

Ups and;Downs From
Tryon and Vicinity

Mrs. George Heffel and son Har-
old, of Albany, returned home on
Saturday evening, September 8th,|,
after spending two very pleasant
months in the land of Uncle Sam.
She was accompanied home by her
sister, Mrs. Brenton Canfield of Sar-
anac Lake, N.Y. The latter’s friends
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Roadster

F beauty possesses an appeal

for you, you will admire
Chevrolet’s long, low Fisher
Bodies with their fine upholster-
ies and appointments.

If comfort attracts you, you will
revel in Chevrolet’s easy-riding
seats.

If you delight in performance,
you will appreciate the power,
speed. and smoothness “of the
“Bigger and Better” Chevrolet
engine,

If you value dependability and

The G.M.A.C. . . General Motors own deferred payment plan aff
the most convenient and economical way of buying your Chevrolat

. investment,

endurance, you will note Chevro-
let’s ruggedness. :

If you check maintenance costs,
Chevrolet has an economy-record
that will interest you . . anda
resale value that makes it asound
Any way you look at it, you will
agree with the hundreds of

thousands of owners who have

tried the “Bigger and Better”
Chevrolet and found it a great
car.

Ask for a demonstration. No

obligation, of course, C-15-9-28B
fords

$625.00
625.00

Commercial Chassis - «
Roadster Express =

Above prices at Factory, Osh

- $470.00
- 650.00

pleasant evening was enjoyed. The

WHEN Boswell was bear-leading

next meeting is to be held at the

Johnson through Scotland, he intro-
home of Mrs. Fred MacKenzie.

duced him, in the Parliament House
at Edinburgh, to Henry Erskine, a
Scettish notable.
_| “After making his bow and a short
conversation, Erskine left the con-
ductor and the conducted, putting a
shilling into Boswell's hand, being
the common fee for a sight of wild
beasts,” records Mackenzie.

Parker House

BOSWELL once bragged to Mac-
kenzie of having detected a fellow
rassenger in the London stage coach
who had preserved a cautious silence
during a journey from Edinburgh to
London. As they were passing a
Yorkshire river, then in full flood,
the silent passenger, greatly moved
by the spectacle, threw caution
to the winds.

“This ’ere river is of the same cut
with that we passed a little while
ago,” he remarked.

“A tailor!” exclaimed Boswell, in
triumph. And he was right in his
conjecture.

The Parker House is now ready
to take per X and ftr ient
boarders. The house has been

pletely delled ‘and beauti
fully finished. The table speaks for
itself. Dinner parties and banquets
a specialty. This house is located
at 92 Kent Street, almost opposite
City Hall,

Hours for meals: Breakfast from
6 to 8 o’clock. Dinner 12 to 2 o’clock.
Supper 5.30 to 7 P. M.

Proprietress.
MRS. M. J. MacKINNON,

THE giving of wedding presents
criginated in the custom of a newly
married couple going the round of
their friends and relations for as-
sistance to set up house. This was
known as “Thigging” in Scotland. It
later softened into wedding presents.

. COLONEL HOUSE’S’ accomp-

lishment as a. raconteur ' evidently
stood him in good stead during his
war missions abroad.
“Celonel House, who came in for
!a fcw minutes,” wrote )Mr. Asquith,
[in his diary (embodied in “Memo-
rics and Reflections” by the Earl of
[Oxford and Asquith) “told us a
geod story about a negro who was
being tried for theft and was too
poor to pay for a lawyer.

“Judge: ‘Well, Sam, I will pro-
vide you with Counsel. There’s Mr.
Smith (you see) and Mr. Jones (you
see) and downstairs there's Mr.
Johnson."

“Sam  (looking at Smith and
| Jones): ‘Well, Judge, I'll take Mr.

Johnson’.” - )
ROOFING | ‘““Colonel House came to lunch; he
{has a gentle voice and quiet insinuat-
'ing manner . . . He told us an Amer-
SHINGI ES lcan story (which used tobe applied
‘ |

Notice to

Horsemen

. We have in stock 1830
BUSHELS of CHOICE,
HEAVY OLD FEED OATS,
Western and Island grown.
Special prices for quantities.’

Carter & Co.

LIMITED \

7793-9-18-2i.

ON another occasion:

SLATE COVERED.
ALSO
ROLL ROOFINGS
SOLD BY
MacDONALD-ROWE
Woodworking Co.,Ltd.

LUMBER DEALERS
CHARLOTTETOWN

7490-9-1-sWl.

-

COAL

AMERICAN ANTHRACITE

[l

MOST people know this absolute
antidote_for pain, but are you careful
to say Bag: when you buy it? And
do you al _af;:azlancetom
Bayer on the —and _the word
genuine printed in red? It isn't the
genuine irin without it] A -
store always has er, with
proven directions in every

We have the Schooner ‘“Laura
Barnes” now dn way from New
York with a full cargo of American
D. & H. Anthracite in Stove and
Chestnut sizes,

This Coal is of the best quality,

and we will be pleased to have your

“.order for delivery ex vessel while
prices are lowest,

§ drinks.”

member that Hatfield House was,
the principal abode of the Marquis
of Salisbury, three times Prime
Minister under Queen Victoria. His
son, the present Marquis, is at this
moment a member of the Cabinet
as Lord Privy Seal. For three cen-
turies and more .the noble owners
of Hatfield their heirs and their
kinsmen, have served the State in
some way.
Hard by Hatfleld House still
stands the remnant of the Palace of
Henry the  Eighth. (Hatfield was
one of the estates of King Hal ap-
propriated from the Church; it used
to belong to the bishops of Ely.)
Henry, as we all know, was very
much of a married man. Probably
he found the children were in the
way in his kaleidoscopic domestic
life. At any rate both Mary and
Elizabeth spent a good deal of their
early days at Hatfield. Elizabeth
was there when Mary died, and
when the great officers of State took
horse from London to tell her she
tion of a revivalist meeting: | was Queen. In the Park today there
“‘The meeting then broke up, but'is to be seen the shell of a great
a large crow (crowd?’ remained on,oak, carefully filled around with/
the platform and sang lustily “Rock plaster of paris. Tradition has it
of Ages,” for two hours.’” |that Elizabeth was seated under this
oak when the tiding came that the
SOMEONE said to Whistler: dropsy had at last closed her sister
“How you have improved. Your Mary’s troubled reign. We may be
pictures, which used to be so bizarre |pardoned for wondering why a
are now quite life-like.” . |young lady of 25—even if she was
“It isnot I,” replied he, “who have|a Princess with a decided will of her
changed; it is the people who are!own—was sitting out-of-doors—on a
growing more and more like what I|blustery November day. If her bio-
have always seen and known them.” graphers do not lie, she had early
= betrayed some of the flightiness ir
WHAT it was that the Governor her affections which brought such a
of North Carolina said to Governor|lot of trouble in later years. So
of South Carolina is pretty common |that may have had something to
knewledge. But that the famous re- do with her not being at home when
mark was first made in 1702 by Sir the gentleman from London called.
| James Moore, Governor of the Caro- It is just as soundly established,
linas, instead of one hundred and | though, that with all her vagaries
fifty years later as is popularly be-|Elizabeth had a shrewd head and
lieved, is recorded by Captain A.H.|a high courage, and early had bit-
Trapman, author of “Man’s Best|ter experience of the shifty ways
Friend: The Story of the Dog,” who |of politics.
iclaims Governor Moore as an an-| If the high officers really did dis-
| cestor. So he should know. cover her under the oak, it is quite
| | conceivable that not far away were
IT SEEMS that in 1702, during a some stout horses and stout retain-
dinner in the Moore Mansion, Wash- | ers, ready to act with her if the en-
ington Allston, one of Sir James|voys did not hail her peacably. How-
Moore’s guests, made the suggestionever, the errand proved a thoroughe
that the Carolinas, then a single col- 1y loyi one. It was soon after, and
ony, should be divided into two col- in the very Palace of Hatfield that
{onies, North and South-Carolina. |Elizabeth created Cecil, afterwards
While Allston was discussing this|the great Lord Burleigh, her Secre-
with Governor Moore, the servant'tary of State.
was slow in- bringing on the drinks, | Thus began a connection between
and Sir James, something of a wit, the Crown, the family of Cecil, and
having in mind his proposed dual;Hatfleld House, which has remained
personality, remarked: . through every succeeding generation
(‘As the Governor of North Caro-'and seems destined to remain for
lix\a sald to the Governor of South|many more. Hatfleld House and its
Carolina; it's a long time between | state, though, did not come into the
ownership of the Cecils until the
: next reign. James the First ex-
SAYING which he gave a hearty!changed it with the First Lord Salis-
vank at the bell-rope and ordered bury for Theobalds House in Essex.
another round of grog. Hatfield House, the goodly and be-
And that’s the tale he told me. Of  coming magsion which we behold
course, it mayn't rue. But as he|today, was largely the creation of
told the tale to me, I've told the tale|the First Lord Salisbury.
to you. It would be wearisome here to at-
tempt an account of all that has
VERY few people know that happened at Hatfield House in re-
James M. Barrie once appeared in'lation to the affairs of this realm,
“Peter Pan” It was in a private Burleigh, Elizabeth's great Minister,
version by children and he played i guided the fortunes of England for
the part of the little boy who helpslrorty years. The third Marquis of
| the cabman bring on “Nana’s” ken-| Salisbury, was three times Queen
nel. Victoria‘s chief adviser. Many of us
remember him big and stolid—not
THE story of Barrie’s only en-|an unfitting personification of the
counter with Thomas Carlyle has|Victorian era; At the gates of Hat-
been told by himself. The sage of-
ten visited Dumfries in the dgyslmysel( move and walk and talk, In
when Barrie was a pupil at the Aca-'a word, my dear Carr, 1 saw myself
demy there, and would take solitary act.”
walks abroad. One day young Bar-! ‘“Saws yourself act!” beamed Carr.
rie determined to waylay him and|“I congratulate you, for by the liv-
draw him into speech. To that end ing God, you are the only soul in
he and a friend accosted him on a the world whoever did!”
country road and inquired if he, ¥ it
could direct them to Locharbriggs.! NOT atall subdued by Carr's re-
Carlyle merely pointed his stick in tort, Tree later tackled W.S.Gilbert
the direction they should go and (of Gilbert and Sullivan fame.) His
passed on without a word. reply was:
., “Now you know what those of us
MAX BEEHBOHM and Herbert who have to see you, suffer.”
Beerbohm Tree were half-brothers.| Knowing Tree—he was a bubbling
The latter was oncg*temng Comyns wit himself—I haven't the slightest
Cart, a noted wit, of his experience doubt that he deliberately asked for,

friend a photograph of herself, so
signed, with a Scotch terrier on her
knee. The friend replied with effu-
sive thanks, adding:

“It was so nice too, to see your
little dog, Temair.” .
DURING the World War a dis-
tinguished ‘party including Mr. As-
quith, Kitchener and Mr. Balfour,
was returning on a destroyer from
Calais to Dover after a conference
with the French. It was a foul
night vith the English Channel do-
ing its worst. Everyone except Kit-
chener and Asquith was sick and
miserable, in particular, Balfour. At
last Dover way, reached, and to cheer
him up, Asquith said to Balfour:
“Well, at any rate, we have not
been mined or topedoed!”

“I wish to God we had!” replied.
Balfour.

“A RATHER good compositor’s
error, comes from America,” chuckl-
es Mr. Asquith. “It ends a descrip-

regret very much to learn that she

is in very poor health, but hope that
the trip back to her Island home
will regain good health for her soon.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Callbeck, of
Tryon, are receiving the congratula-
tions of their friends on the arrival
of a fine, bouncing son, on Sunday,
September 2nd.

Mr. and Mrs. Fenton Howsatt and
family, also Mr. and Mrs. Howard
Francis, of Tryon Branch Road, mo-
tored to the Provincial Capital “on
Saturday evehing on business.

September brings potato-digging,
—and I don't mean maybe. Quite
a number of the farmers are well
under way now and report fair to
good crops. I have not heard one
remark yet that his crop was poor.
Since there is no uncertainty on
that point. I guess the only worry
now is how much per bushel but
one thing friend farmer potatoes
make a good meal if there’s noth-
ing else to be obtained.

Miss Edith O. Lord, of Summer-
side, was a visitor to Tryon on Sun-
day, Sept. 9th. .

Several Tryoners left on Satur-
day morning for the fair republic
to the south of us. Among them
two of our popular young ladies the
Misses Katherine Dobson and Amy
Lea, both going to Malden, Mass.,
where they intend going in training
for nurses. The best wishes of their
host of friends will follow them
wherever they may wander, “and
their success( for we feel sure they
will be) will be anxiously looked
forward to by old and young. Be-
sides being missed in the social life
of the community, they will be sure-
'ly missed in the United Church
choir, where they always took a
leading part and rarely missed a
Sunday without being in their ac-
customed places.

Mr. Nathan Atkins, of Boston,
Mass.,, who had been spending his
vacation here, the guest of Mr. and
Mrs. Thomas Gamble, left on Satur-
day morning to resume his duties
in his home in Boston.

Mr. William D. Lea, Summerside,
was a visitor to 'I‘r,yon on Sunday,
Sept. 9.

Miss Florence Mabey, of Tryon,
left on Saturday morning, Sept. 8,
for the city of “Beans and Brown
Bread,” where she will be the, guest
of her sister.

A very pleasant social evening
was spent at the home of Mrs.
(Rev) G. Somers, of Tryon, on
Wednesday evening (last week)
when the ladies of the Auxiliary
and others gathered to listen to the

an -
Impetrial Sedan
Convertible Cabriolet
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PRINCE MOTORS

SUMMERSIDE
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rices at Factory, Oshawa—Govern-
xes, Bumpers-und Spare Tire Exira,

frigee)

and

740.00
835.00
890.00
865.00

awa—Govern-
ment Taxes, Bumpers and Spare Tire Extra.
Utility Truck Chassis ;
t Factory, Walkerville, Ontario.
Gmfumu_ Taxes, Bumpers, Spare Tire and
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-« $665.00
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CHARLOTTETOWN, P. E. I.
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Dealers For Prince Edward Island

CANA.DAL- LIMITED

surgical operation was immediately
imperative.

At nine the following morning he
was to face his zero-hour. I had
been with him in the afternoon as
a grim witness to a few last-minute
changes in will. He had bade
his young wife a cherry farewell
and over the telephone his four-
year-old son added a touch of trag-
ic humor with: “Good night, Daddy.
Have a good time.”

For many sane reasoning has
stripped Death of much of its
awfulness. It is as the gentle open-
ing and closing of a door through
which  we pass to a fuller realiza-
tion of Life. But tto the majority
it remains the King of Terrors, and
in the gathering dusk it seems
mockingly near,

Conversation had reached 'that
monosyllabic stage of almost frozen
silence. Our frindship had been
firm through years of fair weather

(and foul and there was much each

of us wanted to say. Instead we be-
came suddenly inarticulate. I gazed
cut the window at the few faint
pin- pricks of stars.

His eyes fell on a newspaper
sprawling across the 'bed and I
heard the rasping of ‘tearing paper.
He had removed a syndicated poem
entitled, oddly enough, “On the
Last Day” which philosophized on
the problem of having one more
day to liye,

He handed it to me with a sly
smile. I knew him too well not to
realize some of the bravado of the
day was feigned. Nobody I have
ever known. loved life so much and
the import of the poem touched me
as a clammy chill from a tomb.
“That might furnish you with
the idea for an article some day,”
he ventured but I knew his motive
was ‘not that. It was his subtle
method of conveying to me some-
thing he was not quite able to say.
It might be hislast day in the

message brought by Mrs.
Reynolds, of Bedeque, who was a
delegate to the recent Conference
Branch held at Sackville, N.B. After
this interesting part of the program
was over the remainder of the|
evening was spent in both vocal and
instrumental musicfl Ice-cream and
cake was served to all present.

Messrs. Ralph - Taylor, Borden !
Snow and Gordon Stewart, of Vic-
toria, are now vigitors“to Tryon,
where they are helpifig harvest the
“spud” crop.

Mr. Samuel' Gilis, of Rose Val-
ley, was a visitor to Tryon on Sun-
day evening.

Mr. and Mrs. Elmer Dawson and
Master Kenneth, of Augustine Cove,
motored to Summerside on Satur-
day on business.

On My Last Day
(By O, l-).—;l:lmyro)

We sat in a hospital room on|
upper Fifth Avénue in the  gray-'

world. That it wasn't he had no
way of knowing,

And 50 in the brisk manner men
employ to choke off the suspicion
of tears or display of sentimental-
ity we said good-by awkardly with-
out even shaking hands.

Fifth Avenue ‘was in the full
beauty of a glorious moon that rode
high as I walked aimlessly in the
direction of my hotel. I could not

|escape the reverie of imagining

one whose life was to be
into another fleeting
;::my-lour hoyrs. What would 1
Most of us dodge such gloomy
forebodings. To the average healthy
human |being, Death is always far
away. Turning westward into brill-
iantly lighted Broadway, with its
eager hunger for life and galety,
the thought of Death seemed as
much folly as the pleasure all about.
Yet in a quiet room nly a few
blocks away my friend, alone save
for the faint tick of a_gaunt clock,
was in the fringe of great shadow.
rl:c{::il ont-zi lg:_re day to live, I re-
, an e courage to carry
o without whimpering there were

myself
crowded

forgiveness in final hours.

It was the last despairing ery of
the Master. And it is probable that
only on the brink of eternity most
of us become conscious how silly
and useless hate is,

On my last day I should like to
clasp the hands of every person
who has helped me over the rough
spots. In the hurry of every-day
life ithere is a rude casualness in
our attitude towards genuine friend-
ship, .
‘ I should like to recall the many
little acts of selfishness towards
those so near and dear to me. I
should like to blot out useless false-
hoods that brought me only misery.
What a priceless sense of peace,
as the shadows fall, to be conscious
of having tried to give the world
as much happiness as it has given
to me! To feel I had never taken
the slightest advantage of friend
or foe and that my life had been
an open book that all might read,
Such idealistic thoughts perhaps
scund mnwkijh to those in the.full
blocm of excéllent health, yet given
one day to live I am certain they
are ithe sort that come to us all,
Indeed, on the final day I think
my greatest. regret would be that I
had fallen so far short of being the
gnge of son my mother wished me

————-ta—

ACTING THE GOOD SAMARITAN
BECOMING A BORE.

(Canadian Press.)
LONDON, Sept. 14.—The Good
Samaritan of the Parable, only had
that single experience on the way
from Jerusalem to Jericho. But the
police of Southend, the popular sea~

side resort at the mouth of thg
I'hames, find they have to act thd
role nearly a dozen times a night
The travellers whom they have
befriend are mostly girls who havgll
missed the last train home. Th
Southend police are getting a b
weary in well-doing.

“You know how time flies whel
you are out with someone,” is
usual plaint of the stranded dam
sels, who expect the man in the po
lice office not only to relieve then
of the burden of finding lodging!
but also of paying for them. Othel
frequent requests are to get on th
nearest phone, “and tell mothe
what has happened” or to
through to the police at home an
“let them send a messenger.” Mo
of the applicants to the police &
day excursionists.

—_——e——

BRUDENELL Roll Call was ans
wered by nine members who met
the home of Miss Nina Dewar. ]
was decided to hold the Annual Pi¢
nic cn Aug. 20th at the home 0
Mrs. John Gordon, A motion
carried to authorize the Secretary
buy three new window shades {0
the schoolwindows. The next mee
ing is to be held at the home 0
Mrs. Sidney McIntyre.

MARIE.—At the July meeting
members answered Roll Call with
“My first Teacher.” An Ice-
Festival was held, the net proceed
amounted to $20.90. At the Aug
ting twelve and foul
visitors met at the home of Mrs. E
Mobbs, Roll Call was answered with

eant

“Jokes.” Musical selection by

Cullen and Miss Emma Mobbs. Th
next meeting is to be held at il
home of n\m Cullen,

SRR

4 SURE RELIEF FOR
WOMEN'S DISORDERS

TEN-DAY TREATMENT FREE

based on strictly
location of the disease,
of female troubles, in
tion, lencorrhoea,

| month’s treatment.

who will send me her ad

Orange Lily is 8
certain relief for all
disorders of women.
‘It i applied locally
and is absorbed intd
the suffering tissues:
The dead waste mst:
ter in the col
region. is et
giving immedia
tal and phy!l“:nz

Lief ; the blood vessels and nerves are toned and strength

and the circulation is rendered to normal as this troﬂll'm“" o
scientific principles, and acts on the ac¢

it cannot help but do good in all form$
cluding delayed and painful nienstro®
falling of the womb, mwﬁhl‘ and ovarish
troubles, eto. Price $2.00 per box, which is sufficient for 0'1"
A free Trial Treatment, enough for
days, worth 75¢, will be gent FRER to

any suffering womal
Enclosc thres stamps and

v ; ress,
venons tor it ke t0 ask { dregs: Mra. Lydia W, ngd%ept' s Windsor, Ontatio.

s to'seax | Sold ?y Leading Druggists Everywhere

||as a movie actor at Hollywood: |what he got in order to enjoy @ ing twilight. Shadows were forming |0
“A play in which T appeared has couple of laughs at his own ex‘[queor whorls and arabesques over |
been cinema’d,” 8aid Tree, “and I.Ipense. Carr and Gilbert were dyn- Central Park. That day, in the ifil
Herbert Trée, sat i the stalls and 'amite to trifie with and well ‘I'ree ripenéss of splendid  vigor, my
saw myself on the boards. I saw lj\ew it. friend had been told a dangerous

. W.D.Gillis &Co:

PHONE 176




