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she beard her father’s step in the 
kitchen.

"And so someone cleaned you out 
on the train,” cried genial Tom Dor­
rance. "Never mind; I can give you 
a temporary place in the store until 
you get turned around. Guess Daisy 
will make me," added the father, who 
had come to certain conclusions as he 
regarded his girl’s flushed face and 
radiant eyes.

George looked embarrassed, "I tried 
to explain, but she shut me off every 
time." He glanced over at her quiz- 
zically. "I have plenty of money. I 
mailed some drafts to the bank from 
Liverpool, but the bank is closed to­
day. You see, I plan to buy a house 
right away for Daisy. I couldn’t de­
cide between the old Sawyer resi­
dence—n*

His hearers gasped; the Sawyer 
place was the show place of the town, 
large and handsome, with several 
acres of ground and a hothouse for 
roses—"and a brand-new bungalow 
right in the village. So I thought I’d 
wait and let her do the deciding. 
Women are apt to have very decided 
notions about homes."

Tom Dorrance rallied. The son-in- 
law he bad welcomed so heartily was 
a wealthy man. "Well," he chuckled, 
"Daisy thought you lacked even an 
overcoat, but I guess she won’t hesi­
tate long over the choice. The Saw­
yer place," he added wonderingly.

"No," cried Daisy. "I shan’t. I’d 
like to have the tiny, brand-new bun­
galow right down here among all our 
friends."

And while George beamed over her 
loyal choice Jim Skinner, the new Inn- 
keeper was raucously relating the 
tale of the stranger who had impu­
dently asked him to advance five dol­
lars until the bank was open. "He 
didn’t even have an overcoat,” he 
ended shrilly.

UNPAID FARM HELPERS
Wash Goods For Spring 

And Summer
Big shipment this week at J. N. Currie & Co’s.
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—Redbreast Devours Many Cut- 
worms — Farmer’ s Wife Should Be 
a Co-partner.
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"Some nerve, I’d say," came Jim 
Skinner’s indignant" voice. "1 always 
expect a deposit from strangers, and 
you ask me to advance you $5 until 
the bank is open again. I may look 
green, stranger, but that’s going too 
far. Run along and try the next 
town.".

“Why, man, I used to live here. Any 
of the old neighbors will tell you

Town Hall, GlencoeDay by day, in every way, our merchandise is getting 
* better and better.

The high cost of labor in factories makes ready-made 
garments high. SAVE BIG MONEY by buying material 
and making your own garments.

'The Belrobe Chart Patterns
Are so accurate and easy to understand. Amateurs soon
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When we employ a man and put 
him to work in the fields destroying 
the weeds and insects that are injur­
ious to crop production, we are oblig­
ed to pay for the service with the j 
coin of the realm. If the weeds and 
insects were not controlled, crop pro­
duction would be greatly hampered. 
We willingly pay the human labor to 
cultivate and protect the crops, while 
at the same time giving little thought 
to the great service rendered by birds 
as farm help—yes, unpaid farm help. 
Weeds grow from weed seeds.. De­
stroy the weed seed and we could in 
time get rid of this agricultural pest. 
Insects that feed on farm crops come 
from the eggs of moths, flies, beetles 
and butterflies; destroy these early 
in the year and prevent the swarms 
of young crawlers gaining life and 
menacing the crops.
The Bird is the Unpaid Farm Help.

A meadow lark will eat each day 
weed seeds and insects in quantity 
greater than its own body weight. 
Four ounces of weed seeds or young 
grasshoppers each day on an average 
for the year would mean the destruc- 
tion of over 90 pounds in a year. 
Twenty meadow larks on the farm 
would consume a ton of weed seed 
during the year. A ton of weed seed 
gathered from the fields may seem like 
delivering a large order, but a little 
flock of meadow larks will do it. Are 
such birds worth protecting? If you 
saw a little meadow lark perched be­
side a hundred pound sack of weed 
seeds, the gathering of which repre­
sented hie year’s work, don’t you 
think your heart would soften and 
you would spare the bird’s life? The 
normal man who appreciates a good 
friend will not injure nor will he 
permit any one else to injure the 
insect and weed destroying birds of 
our meadow lands.
The Robin No Mere Fruit Thief.

Is the robin a cherry thief? No, 
this bird has a perfect right to satisfy 
his hunger by consuming a few cher­
ries in season in the orchard where 
he works as an insect destroyer for 
six months of the year without any 
wage contract. The few cherries and 
other domestic fruits that robins take 
during June and July make up less 
than one-third of their food for that 
short period. During all the rest of 
the season, from March to October, 
the robin feeds largely on insects that 
infest the orchard and garden. If it 
were not for the good work of the 
robin, many attempts at vegetable 
production would fall. Vegetable gar­
dens and small fruit plantations are 
largely at the mercy of the cut-worm. 
Redbreast a Great Devourer of Cut- 

korms.
The robin is the best cut-worm 

hunter that we have. His daily capac­
ity when the hunting is good and 
there are hungry nestlings to feed, 
is not less than 300 cutworms per 
day. Any bird that will destroy 300 
cut-worms each day during the sea­
son when the garden vegetables are 
getting started is certainly worthy of 
the respect of ail people. The taking 
of a few cherries or an odd straw- 
berry by the robin is just to change 
the taste in his month after consum-

become professionals. They save in material three or four
Best Local Talent, consisting of Vocal 

Solos, Duets, Piano and Violin 
Selections

style”times cost of pattern, with the advantage of “that 
that everybody wants.
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as theThis New Shipment In Wash Goods

Includes Ratines, Crepes, Ripplettes, Printed Batiste, 
Anderson’s Ginghams and Zephyrs, English Prints, Cham­
brays, etc..

New shipments in Serges, Velours, Tricotines, Canton 
Crepes, Duchess Satins, Pailettes, Taffetas.

Clearing Winter Goods
For the next few days. Very attractive prices.

Daisy had lifted her head
well-known voice fell upon her ears. 
She sat motionless a moment, then 
jumped up and pushed the parlor 
door open more widely. The Innkeep­
er bad turned to his register, refusing 
to give his attention to the well- 
dressed young ‘man, who was regard­
ing him with an odd mixture of anger 
and amusement

“George." queried the girl, then 
stepped back shyly as she remembered 
the years of silence that lay between 
them.

The man crossed the dingy floor In 
a few rapid strides. "How are you?" 
be said. "I have had a streak of bad 
luck, and this hotel man seems to think 
I’m a dead beat. I intended to patron­
ise his hotel for a few days—"

"Come up to our house," urged 
Daisy, noting with pitiful eyes that 
despite the zero weather, he wore no 
overcoat. His suit was of excellent 
material and cut as were his shoes, 
but he looked chilled and hungry. 
“Stay a few days with us until you 
get rested up, mother will be delighted 
to see you again- Have you been 
abroad all this time?"

The man’s fare held an odd ex­
pression as he silently accompanied 
her up the snow packed path. High 
piles of snow on either side Intensified 
the impression of bitter cold and the 
snow creaked and crunched as they 
hurried along. "You are sure your 
mother won’t think I’m Intruding?" 
lie asked as the cozy brown cottage 
with Its steep roof, snow-covered, 
loomed before him.

"Of course not ; it’s too cold to talk 
here," returned Daisy, wondering how 
he stood the cold without an overcoat 
or gloves. "Come right Into the sit­
ting room; we have a big fire there."

Mrs. Dorrance welcomed him as 
placidly as though she had seen him 
yesterday.- "Sit up near the fire," she 
smiled, “we’ve got an extra good din­
ner today. I’m glad I made deep 
apple pies. I remember how you used 
to like them,” she turned the dampers 
in the big glowing stove so that a 
wave of heat streamed out at the be­
numbed couple, and bustled off to the 
kitchen.

Daisy, now that they were alone, 
was seized with an agony of shyness. 
What would he think of her for in­
terfering and dragging him off to her 
home? She glanced up from under 
her red-brown lashes only to meet 
fully his gaze which did not waver.

“This is mighty pleasant, Daisy, al- 
though my homecoming is a trifle dif­
ferent than I hod planned it. On the 
train 1 fell asleep and the man who 
had shared my seat, got off at Dixon 
and stole my overcoat and my bill- 
fold. The bank is closed as it’s a hol­
iday, and tomorrow Is Sunday. That 
is why—" ,*

“Don’t worry," interrupted Daisy, 
wishing to save him humiliation, "you 
can get work here and we’ll love to 
have you make us a visit. Perhaps 
father will need someone In the 
store—"

“But—" broke in George hastily.
“Did you see much fighting?" Inter­

rupted Daisy. Evidently George had 
failed to make good after he had been 
mustered out and she felt the age-old 
urge to comfort the man whom she 
had dreamed of through the years of 
her girlhood.

Again the queer expression flitted 
over his bronzed face, but a quick 
flashing smile replaced this so swiftly 
that she fancied she had imagined it 
“Tell me, Daisy, did you wait for me?"

The wave of crimson was not due 
to the ruddy stove, although the for­
gotten dampers were sending out 
showers of grateful warmth.

George, studying her ingenuous 
blush, felt a sudden warmth in his 
heart. This homecoming, although 
marred at first by his encounter with 
the sneak thief, was better than he 
had pictured it when on the long jour­
ney. His eyes traveled from the slim, 
ringless left hand and fell upon the 
old-fashioned mantelshelf with its sea- 
shells, and a glass-covered cross of 
dim black velvet covered with climb­
ing wax flowers with fragile white 
petals. That cross had stood there 
since he had been a small chap, and 
the sight of it in its accustomed place 
brought a storm of old. happy mem­
ories back to the man who had seen 
some of the finest show places on the 
continent. "There is no place like 
home,” he said at last, bringing his 
chair across the ingrain carpet so that 
be was near enough to pick up the 
ringless hand. "Will you marry me 
right away?”

The tall clock in the corner ticked 
on busily and the girl radiantly im­
agined that the heavy tones were 
laughing. During the years of almost 
hopeless waiting she had thought the 
ticks were solemn, bad fancied that 
the palid, moon-faced clock • stared 
down at her pityingly. >Now she knew 
that it had waited with her for the 
joy that had come just as she had be- 
come resigned to the loss of her old
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THE AVERAGE MAN often spoils his 
future because he thinks his savings too small 
to be worth banking.

Do not wait until you have $100 to de­
posit—open an account with $1 and make it 

grow.
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The Transcript RESPECTABLE RASCALITY

In an editorial "The Christian 
Guardian” comments upon the whole 
alliance of respectability and rascal­
ity. It says: J

Published every Thursday morning 
from The Transcript Building, Main 
Street, Glencoe. Ontario. Subscrip 
tion—in Canada, $2.00 per year; in It is a matter of profound regret 
the United States and other foreign that in the United States and Canada

we have some rather prominent citi­
zens who seem to share the delusion

countries, $2.50 per year.
Advertising.—The Transcript covers, ,

a wide section of territory in West- that they are above the law and who 
ern Ontario, and Its reader, are the by their words and example encour- 
leading farmers and townspeople, age others to defy the law. . This 
it is a first-class advertising medi- should not be. It Is a most unfortun- 
um. Rates on application, ate thing when respectability allies

I T 6 itself with rascality in a deliberate
Job Printing.—The Jobbing Depart- defiance Of the law. and the fact that 

men has superior equipment for the lawbreakers are Dominion om- 
turning out promptly books, pam-cials, or county representatives, or 
phlets, circulars, posters, blank members of the legislature, only 
forms, programs, cards, envelopes, makes the breach of the law more re- 
office and wedding stationery, etc. prehensible, and it is high time that

A. E. Sutherland, Publisher. the offenders were made aware of

CONFIDENCE GAME ON TRAIN

Clever Scheme That Would Be Likely 
to Trap Even the Most Sophisti- 

cated Traveler.
GORDON DICKSON, Manager, GLENCOE

A. N. McLEAN, Manager. Appin

Railroad trains offer a prolific field 
for. fakers, particularly the transcon- 
tinental flyers. Here is a scheme 
which is now being worked. A poorly- 
dressed woman In black to give the 
Impression of needy widowhood sits 
demurely enough in her seat until the 
conductor approaches to collect her 
fare. She opens lier handbag and 
begins an unsuccessful search, for her 
ticket, accompanied by well-simulated 
expressions at first of confidence, but 
quickly followed by consternation and 
despair. She has evidently lost it. 
What will she do? She has no money 
to pay cash fare. She bursts into 
tears. It is very disturbing.

The conductor, patient in the begin­
ning, at last goes on collecting his 
tickets, meantime admonishing her to 
make a thorough search. He will be 
hack. When he leaves the car a man 
near by stands up and addresses his 
fellow passengers.

“Gentlemen, this is too bad. Here is 
a poor little woman who has lost her 
money and her ticket. Why, she will 
be put off the train. Something 
should be done."

He, for one, is for helping her out 
He is willing to start a fund with a 
five-dollar bill which he places in his 
hat and goes up and down the train 
soliciting more. He picks up a tidy 
sum. which he triumphantly deposits 
In the woman’s lap. The conductor 
extracts enough of it to pay her to 
the* end of the division. She can buy 
a regular ticket from there on. Need­
less to say she does not buy it. For 
that is as far as she goes, and by a

------------------------------------------------------------| the fact that a long suffering public 
There is apparently no reluctance is rather tired of the exhibition. CLEPHO, 

A.
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on the part of the movie people in At Present we are face to face with 
publishing in the the fact that some so-called respect- publishing to the world that Jackie able citizens seem to feel that the 
Coogan is to be paid nearly $1,500,000 prohibitory law is not binding upon 
a year for a number of years as a them and they adopt the attitude that 
juvenile movie star. It is a queer, 3as they voted against the law they ■ LONG ■ 

■ DISTANCE • 

TELEPHONE

unwholesome world in which these 
people live who can talk in millions 
instead of hundred* or thousands.

This section of Ontario has enjoy­
ed so far one of the most ideal win­
ters that could be imagined. There 
has been just enough snow to make 
real good sleighing without spoiling 
the roads for motor traffic, and just 
enough frost to make solid footing 
and give zest to the activities of the 
season. Wo have had neither severe 
storms nor muggy weather. Those 
of us who cannot afford to spend the 
season in the south should be glad of 
that fact.

are not bound to obey it. But in a 
democratic country this is an impos­
sible doctrine and cannot be admitted 
for a moment. If the law is to bind 
only those who favor it what will be­
come of any law? On this theory 
well-ordered government would soon 
be an impossibility. The law is 
meant for all men. and all men are 
bound to obey it. Great wealth, high 
social position, and even great auth­
ority do not in the slightest degree 
exempt men from obligation to obey 

the law.
The plea that it is only the prohibi­

tion law which is so treated will not 
stand examination, for while one man 
will defy this law. another will defy 
the customs law, and another will 
break the "law against theft, and the 
one who breaks one law will have 
just as good right to escape punish­
ment as the other. And it has been 
a favorite plea with Moderation 
Leagues and Liberty Leagues that 
prohibition is a bad thing because it 
leads to breaches of the law. If that 
means anything it means surely that 
the Moderation Leaguers and the 
Liberty Leaguers are opposed to law- 
lessness. Surely, then, the support­
ers of these Leagues are bound in all 
consistency to oppose the lawlessness 
of which we are speaking! So far 
as most of us can see, the prohibition 
law has come to stay, and the sooner 
we learn to take it seriously and 
frown upon infractions of it, the bet 
ter it will be for ourselves and for 
the country at large Lawlessness 
and patriotism do not mix very well, 
and it is incumbent upon all good 
citizens to respect the law.
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Get the Cream
- of the Trade
“What lovely styles! How do you manage to get al 
these, delightful novelties?" said the new customer as 
she looked around her.
"I got tired of seeing my customers boarding the trains 
to buy elsewhere, just because I didn’t have some 
novelty that was being advertised.”
“Whenever a new style makes a decided hit, the whole­
saler or manufacturer’s salesman calls me on Long 
Distance, and tells me about it, and I order a few." 
"I haven’t seen prettier veils, smarter stockings or 
gloves, georgette-crèpes or ginghams anywhere. And 
1 see you have the new music, too. How perfectly 
splendid. They leave me no excuse at all for going up 
to town to buy.”
That’s just one of the many things Long Distance does 
ware, Grocery, Paint and Shoe Stores to obtain new 
styles immediately and cater to the progressive people 
in their town — the cream of the trade.

I Every Bell Telephone is a Long Distance Station

Many people with friends in Great 
Britain still persist in posting their 
letters with a three-cent stamp in­
stead of the four-cent stamp that is 
necessary. The letter rate to Great 
Britain. Newfoundland and British 
possessions generally is four cents 
for the first ounce and three cents for 
each additional ounce. The postage 
rate to foreign countries is 10 cents 
for the first- ounce and 5 cents for 
each additional ounce. The rate on 
post* cards to British possessions is 
two cents and to foreign countries

ing so many wiggly worms. Be 
broad-minded, and protect the robin. 
Only the meanest of narrow-minded 
people will destroy such a useful bird. 

Protecting Fruit From Birds.
If every single Cherry must be fe- 

served for sale, and robins abound, 
cover the tree with wire netting or 
old fish net or else put up a cherry 
clack or old auto-horn in the tree. 
The period of cherry raiding is short, 
since the birds prefer the wild fruit 
and will go to the fence rows as soon 
as they are ripe, leaving the culti­
vated fruit. Protect the meadow 
lark from the boy with a run, and 
protect the robin from people who 
do not know any better than to de­
stroy a useful servant. The farm 
birds make life possible for us all.— 
L. Stevenson, Sec., Dept, of Agricul­
ture, Toronto.

strange coincidence that Is as far as
her benefactor goes also.—Theodore 
Waters, in Leslie’s Weekly. X

/
six cents.

Cambodia’s Familiar Hymn.
Several American travelers return­

ing from Pnompenh, the capital of 
Cambodia, the French protectorate 
lying west of Indo-China, report that 
at the close of a great religious cere- 
mony performed in honor of their 
visit a piece of music was played by 
the native orchestra which sounded 
strangely familiar to them. Their sur­
prise was increased at the sight of 
the entire assemblage ' rising solemnly 
to its feet. Later they learned that 
the Tune was "Marching Through 
Georgia," and that it was Cambodia's 
national anthem. The present king, 
while still crown prince, it seems, had 
visited the United States and had been 
so much impressed by "Marching 
Through Georgia” that he had deter­
mined that it should be the national 
anthem of his country. Adapted to 
the Cambodian system of music, the 
tune has undergone many modifica­
tion*.

In a pastime conversation the other 
day remarks were made to the effect 
that many people were hard up at the 
present time. The other fellow, who 
was apparently a bit of philosopher, 
came back with the proposition that 
lots of people are the makers of their 
own hard times. “Now,” he said, 
"take my case. I have carried on the 
past year and conducted my business 
to the best of my ability and I am 
several hundred dollars behind where 
I was a year ago. But I can still keep 
going because I haven’t spent every 
dollar 1 made in former years. Some 
people, you know. If they have a good 
year, go right out and spend all they 
have, and when a bad year comes 

they are really up against it. You 
know, if everybody would just have 
their wits about them, and look ahead 
a little, they wouldn't have such hard 
times, would they, now?" But we 
preserved the silence of the con­
demned. -

FIND OUT WHY

London Advertiser: it would be 
interesting to know just how many 
abandoned farms there are in Ontar­
io. Also to know why they are va­
cant—whether they are poor, run 
down, away from markets, or what. 
We hear references every now and 
then to these places; we see some of 
them as we drive through the coun­
try; we know some of th? boys who 
have left these places. It is hardly 
likely there can be poor land in dis- 
tricts filled with good farms. It 
hardly seems possible that two ad­
joining farms could, with equal treat­
ment, be marked down as one good 
and one bad. While we are working 
away at the big West, and also in 
Northern Ontario, wouldn’t it be 

worth while to do a little arithmetic 
right around home and see if we cant 
Ind out what's been the matter here? 
Some go as far as to say we have 
leserted farms by thousands in On- 
ario. Suppose we take only one 
undred in a given area, with the 
istory of each, the reasons for its 
bandonment; the problems the far- 
1er couldn’t overcome; changes that 
rould have kept him on the farm. If 
he thing were studied out in this 
nay we might learn much. Too often 
re have simply taken the notice on 
Ie sale bill. “The owner is leaving 
le farm." And we have let it go at 
at.

Farm Wife Should Be a Co-Partner.
It is only a contented, willing, 

thrifty and competent wife that can 
provide adequately for the needs of. 
the farmer and keep the social atmo­
sphere of the farm so wholesome and 
pleasant that work becomes a joy to 
the family and to such help-as may 
be employed. One of the shames of 
farm life is that such services are 
accepted as a matter of course, and 
that little, if any, recognition is given 
for the important place taken by the 
wife and mother in making the farm 
financially successful and the home a 
fit place in which to rear a family. 
One of the beet definitions I have 
heard of an ideal farm is "A home 
with a farm business attached." If 
this view were to be commonly ac­
cepted the plane of living on farms 
would be much higher than it now 
is, and the duties and influence of the 
home manager would be put on a par 
with the duties and influence of the 
farm manager. Then the farm busi- 
ness would become a partnership in 
fact. /

THE GAIT 18 TOO FAST Curious Timekeeper.
. There is exhibited in the British mu­

seum a large stone, composed of car­
bonate of lime, which has served as 
a natural timekeper. This stone is, 
indeed, an actual time record of the 
work done for a long period In an Eng­
lish coal mine.
- The stone was removed from a col- 
liery drain. When the miners were at 
work the water passing through the 
drain left a deposit colored black by 
the coal dust; but when no work wee 
done the water ran down clear and 
left a white deposit. In course of 

time these deposits built up the stone. 
"Each day of work left a black streak, 
immediately followed by a white 
streak made during the night. Wide 
white streaks indicated -the holidays

No Account Too SmallIs it not time we sobered down? Is 
it not time this rush should cease? 
Life can be lived and enjoyed with­
out this ruthless trampling out of the 
lives of others. No law, no legisla­
tion, can recognize society, nor ban­
ish from our midst the selfish onrush 
for the fulfilment of our own desire. 
The cleansing must come from with­
in, and not from one but from many, 
if not from all. Slow up! We are 
going too fast; we are skidding down 
the hill. At the same time there is 
manifest need for stricter enforce­
ment of the laws for the safety and 
protection of life, and if other laws 
be needed enact them by all means, 
and then let them be enforced with 
Spartan rigidity.—Brockville Record- 

'er.

account is too small/

for this Bank wel-
large forcome and none 

it to handle.Meat Consumption Figures.- 
The average per head consumption 

of meat of all kinds, exclusive ot 
poultry and game in Great Britain, 
was about 110 pounds a year prior 
to the war. Of this amount three- 
fifths was home-produced, and two- 
fifths was imported. Of the over- 
seas supply 70 per cent, of the mut- 
ton, IT per cent, of the beef, and 
« per cent, of the pork came tree 
within the Empire—Canada, Austra- 
lia. New Zealand and South Afrits.
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S" The Farmers' Sun believes that, 
within five years, the man on the 
farm will be in a better position than 
the average man in the towns and 

cities, SAE

A Parting Shot.
Madge—I’ll never “speak to you 

again; not if It would save my life.
Marie—That's an easy bluff to maid 

for anyone that has nine lives.
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ussyevy

THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 1, 1923'


