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National Birthdays
The observance of a nation’s birthday 

Should always be one of patriotic joy 
and thanksgiving to God. Not in the 
spirit of boastful pride, self-interest or 
narrow nationalism should we honor 
the day, but in the spirit of humility, 
and with a deep sense of responsibility 
and gratitude to God. It is significant 
that the two great nations on this con
tinent celebrate their birthdays almost 
simultaneously, and it is also significant 
that we can rejoice in each other's 
liberties, and thank God for the century 
of peace and prosperity that has existed 
between the two peoples. "Three thou
sand miles of border line and a hundred 
years of peace’’ is a record that could 
only have been maintained by applying 
Christian principles to international 
politics. There are a few subtle forces 
at work seeking to. mar these happy 
relationships, but we assert at the time 
of these national festive occasions that 
their contemptible endeavors will fail. 
The Anglo-Saxon race have too much in 
common to be led astray. The comrade
ship is too vital, the fellowship too 
deeply rooted to die. We hail each other 
across the imaginary line on these 
birthday celebrations.

The birth of each nation was not 
without travail and anxiety, and yet 
not without a sense of God’s blessing. 
When the Dominion of Canada was 
born, the Cabinet carefully considered 
a name for this new child among the 
nations. All names considered seemed 
unsuitable. At last one man arose, say
ing: "I think I have the right name. 
Let us call it the Dominion of Canada, 
for I have read in the Scriptures: ’He 
shall have dominion from sea to sea. and 
from the river unto the ends of the 
earth.’ And may God grant that He' 
shall indeed have dominion over the 
whole lane1." It is not to be wondered 
that the seventy-second Psalm should 
be called the Psalm of Canada, A new
born nation, named in such a manner, 
had at least a good start in life. The 
ideals suggested by the naming of Can
ada should be cherished by all patriotic 
citizens, and the underlying principles of 
that pealm should actuate all our efforts 
in both private and national life, that 
God might truly have dominion from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific and from the 
head waters of the Mississippi to the 
frozen oceans of the north.

The birthday of America was not 
without its sense of Divine presence. 
She was born out of the womb of war; 
a war fought by Englishmen against a 
German King who occupied the throne 
of Britain, and who sought to usurp the 
blood-bought rights of freedom. In the 
light of a truer perspective we see the 
justice of their cause. All England sees 
it. Since that time no tyrant has ever 
sat upon the English throne, and Eng
land has been ruled by the regnant will 
of her people. In the struggle, which 
ended in the birth of America, the men 
who sought and fought for freedom 
were true to the highest British tradi
tions. Realizing this, some of the great
est British statesmen have felt free 
When tburing the States to decorate the 
grave of George Washington and do 
honor to his memory and work. Be
neath the flaunting folds of the 
Union Jack and the Stars and 
Stripes the eone of Britain and America 
should ever unite, and when necessary 
fight for the cause of freedom and 
humanity. The daughters of democracy 
can never be separated from the mother 
of political liberty, when the freedom of 
the world is at stake.

With such noble ancestry and high 
birth both countries will do well to see 
to it that such a Christian patriotism ie 
fostered which will give God the su
preme place in the national life. The 
peril of every nation, as the peril 
of the soul, is found within rather 
than without. The evils to be feared 
are found in the hearts of the people. It 
is all folly for us to say: “The nation 
will come out all right no matter how 
I live.” ‘"The people that do know their 
God shall he strong." The world waits 
to see what can be done for the races 
of mankind by a pure and exalted peo
ple. To a nation possessing such a 
patriotism the words of the prophet 
would be realized: “Nations that know 
not thee shall run unto thee because of 
the Lord thy God."

The patriotism both nations need Is 
that which has a passion for righteous
ness rather than for greed and graft. 
A patriotism that will champion such 
principles no matter how unpopular they 
may seem. This was the spirit of the 
founders of the nations. They knew 
that if truth and righteousness were 
crucified and buried, they would still 
have vitality enough to burst open all 
tombs and rise again on the third day.

One might again speak for both 
nations in saying we need a patriotism 
that will purify our politics. A patriot
ism that would rather face death than 
submit to the slimy suggestions of un
principled people. We need a patriotism, 
too, that will seek the evangelization of 
the people within the nation. We know 
that the permanency of our national 
life is not dependent so much upon its 
martial achievements or glorious battle
fields as its splendid culture and moral 
and spiritual strength.

Our national prestige Is not to be 
measured by our scorn of other coun
tries. In Central Africa the size of the 
fish is influenced by the size of the 
lakes In which they live. If we all live 
In a small world our patriotism will 
dwindle to the same proportion. Little 
Oanadianism or little Americanism is 
not Christian. We need a patriotism 

'' big enough and Christian enough to 
t^iank God for the good that can he 
found in other peoples, and that is will
ing to live and if need be die for the 
uplift of mankind everywhere. The 
pioneers of Canada and United States 
were puritanic and sturdy. They were 
of noble stock. They have left us a 
worthy heritage, and we shall do well 
to follow in their train.

the catalpha tree? Canada cannot go 
to the Tropics, but for a golden season 
the Tropics or something even more 
fertile has come to Canada.

A Londoner arriving home yesterday 
after an eight-months’ sojourn in Cali
fornia, exclaimed: "How green it is 
here, and beautiful! In California we 
had flowers, flowers in abundance, but 
not these maples, not this green grass, 
not this blue sky. Gray-blue and yel
low-green, that is California."

At this the opening of a fine July, 
Canada touches the high tide of the 
vernal year. Without spot or mildew 
the wheat fields stretch in sturdy splen
dor. just touched with the yellow bloom 
which later on will be pure gold, na
ture’s gold, her finest , coinage. Be
hind their neat fences the gardens are 
rich with vegetables, cabbages headed 
out as large as a man’s fist, beans lux
uriant on their leafy vines, peas that 
plump the pod, the tender carrot and 
the succulent beet, each a source of 
sugar supply that defies the trusts.

Close to the houses bloom the im
mortal rose as damasced here as in 
Damascus, and all her fragrant kin
dred, the darlings of an hour. Green 
rolls the grass over lawn and meadow 
and along the roadside. Greener the 
trees of the house-plot, the hillside, the 

1 forest—a sea of green that washes up 
from the horizon to the boulevard and 
breaks in emerald boulders at one’s 
very door.

What a change from the white wave 
of winter. This bosky pasturage for 
that snow-covered waste. This rich, 
almost obliterating foliage for that 
tender etching of trunk and branch and 
twig. This ardent warmth, this fury 
of sudden rain, this joy of breezes for 
that sparkling frost that struggles with 
the wind and the fift of falling snow.

And both are beautiful, the opposite 
poles of beauty, the two chief seasons 
of our year to which spring and autumn 
are but as preluding companions.

Dying in the Barbadoes, Whittier, in 
1752, ho had gone to mend his health, 
Lawrence Washington, of Mount Ver
non, wrote: “This is the finest of the 
West Indies, but I own no place can 
please me without change of seasons. 
We soon tire of the same prospect.”

Lawrence Washington was right. 
Coming up from the south of France 
into a maytime Belgium, where red- 
roofed cottages nestled under apple- 
blossomed branches, the writer realized 
and never so fully that “dark and true 
and tender’’ as the North is, it is her 
ordered change of mood, her eilstomed 
variableness that makes her beloved 
"Here the whole world dresses anew 
four limes a year in four great color 
schemes—bright green, deep green, 
multicolor and white." And be sure 
thou truly feminine Mother Barth, this 
thy love of gorgeous garments is not 
the least of thy many charms.

THE THIRD COLUMN

“High Tide of the Year.”
To-day the fern-like leaves of the 

Hiountaln-ash hanging on airy branches 
make up a silhouette as graceful as that 
of any palm, the syrlnga blossom is as 
beautiful as the orange flower, and 
where could one find an orchid more 
curiously frilled and furbalowed than 

, the fragile perfumed fairy blossom of

NOTE AND COMMENT
This "dark horse" business is the per

ennial political chestnut.

No fellow ie quite disillusioned who 
'an iti- wear hie trousers rolled.

Business must be reckoned in quanti
ties, not in dollars now-a-days—the dol
lar is misleading.

The most powerful appeal to become 
Canadians is the success of those al
ready Canadianized,

In England cherries are selling at
from eight cents to 16 cents a pound__
the beat white heart variety at that.

Bills are reported “sticky” on the 
stock exchange i other slim slips of 
paper doing business under the same 
nomenclature are like greased lightning 
in our opinion,

The chief cause of tire Spanish- 
American wrar was the refusal of the 
United States to tolerate the yellow 
fever danger from Cuban ports. In a 
like manner, says a traveler in Japan, 
the Japanese have felt Korea to be a 
"dangerous pest-breeding neighbor."

A PRAYER FOR STRENGTH,
I would not grumble or despair 
At burdens which my strength can bear; 
If I can stand beneath the strain 
I would not whimper or complain.
But proudly walk my way along, 
Grateful to God who made me strong.

Strength to perform my daily task 
Is all from Him that now I ask;
If I can walk erect and straight,
I need not grumble at the weight 
Of burden which upon me lies,
Nor be affrighted by its size.

I need not craven be with care 
Which I am strong enough to bear;
I need not cry for help until.
Broken in spirit and in will,
I find my heavy load has growrn 
Too great for me to bear alone.

Lord, teach me not on earth to seek 
The easier duties of the weak,
But let me in the ways I can 
Stand up to life and play the man;
Let me not turn and fly from care 
Which I am strong enough to bear.

—By Edgar A. Guest.

Choosing a Leader
To take up the mantle of Sir Robert 

Borden is a task for a Canadian of the 
most brilliant parts. The need for a 
strong man at the head of the affairs 
of this country is almost as vital as it 
was in 1914. Will the hour bring forth 
such a man? It is too early to predict. 
Were it possible at the moment to say 
who will.be premier, who then might 
speak definitely of his fitness for the 
high office? Men have often unexpect
edly arisen to meet a great occasion. 
Sir Robert Borden himself came into 
the Commons with no special prestige; 
a reticient barrister, accustomed to the 
discipline and order of the high courts. 
In five years he had become leader 
of the historic Conservative party; six 
years later and he was Premier of 
Canada; four or five years more and be 
was seated in a war council of the 
empire.

Apparently it can be said truthfully 
that no man is seeking the office. Sir 
Thomas White, whose name is men
tioned with great favor, has earnestly 
sought to be allowed to remain in priv
ate life. Hon. Arthur Meighen, whose 
ability is nowhere denied, has no 
thought In the matter other than that 
he may serve the nation and support 
the principles to which he adheres. And 
so with all those who seem to be in 
any degree “in the running.” The high 
honor of the prime ministership is 
lessened when one stands very close 
to the grave responsibilities which the 
acceptance entails. The glamor of the 
position is largely lost upon men who 
have been behind the scones, and who 
know the anxieties which are insepar
able from the performance of Us duties. 
But the choice will shortly be made, 
and when this Is accomplished it will 
be the privilege of Camuians t-» accord 
to the leader that spirit of confidence 
«.nd support to which he will be en
titled.

Let in the Light
Mr. Drury says the results of the in

vestigation going on in the department 
of forests and mines will be astounding, 
and that those who have stolen the 
people’s property will be forced to re
turn it. Let us hope that the premier’s 
promise will be made good. The time is 
propitious for the exposure of every 
thief, no matter his methods. But it is 
the British principle to believe the cul
prit guilty only after he has been 
proven so.

The Farmer premier says, further
more, that his Government could elect 
candidates in the cities, such is the 
confidence which his administration has 
inspired. It is only fair to the premier 
to say that thus far his work has given 
satisfaction to the people, whether 
residing In rural or urban municipally. 
The Impression prevailing is that there 
is at Toronto an honest effort te govern 
for the benefit of the people as a whole. 
The hope Is entertained that the Drury 
Government will gather courage to it
self te do better yet.

ON BIDING YOUR TIME.
It takes a lot of courage to “keep on 

a-keepin’ on!”
Anybody can work with zest and will 

where there are thrills aplenty and 
where big happenings loom to surprise 
and inspire. But to start out a day 
knowing that there will be more trivial 
things to face than the extraordinary, 
and that much of the day must be 
given to the commonplace things, 
though necessary—that is what tries 
the caliber of one’s make and frame.

It takes a fine grade of sweet patience 
to bide one’s time.

But the man of vision always has 
this quality. He seems to understand 
ihat. many nights are bound to appear 
without any stars in them. He knows 
that sometimes whole decades must 
pass before morning comes around with 
with its light.

It takes the ability to greatly wait, 
and to watch, and to face calumny—if 
one is to bide his time.

And sometimes the light of the whole 
world seems to have gone out. Like 
being lost in a great fo’est with noth
ing but strange silence to befriend one, 
with hunger fast creeping on.

It takes belief in a real God—to bide 
one’s time.

But there is always a great crowd 
of gathering men and women getting 
ready gloriously to culminate the career 
of such a one.
“Who bides his time, and day by day

Faces defeat full patiently.
And lifts a mirthful roundelay.

However poor his fortunes be-^
He will not fail in any qualm

Of poverty—the paltry dime 
It wiil grow golden in his palm.

Who bides his time!"
—By George Matthew Adams.

SEASIDE MUSINGS.
I walk beside the sea and muse, 

among the surge lashed rocks; the 
waves roll up and wet my shoes, and 
spoil my green silk socks. It seems to 
me the ocean's sound is one great, end
less kness; its waters are the battle 
ground of all that in them dwell. Like 
cannibals fish make their meals of 
relatives that pass; the swordfish fills 
itse f with eels, the dolphin cats the 
bass. All fishes are avoiding foes by 
every fulile means; the salted codfish 
briskly goes, pursuing canned sardines. 
I sense an endless tragedy where’er the 
breakers boom, the thrilling epic ofi the 
sea, that tells ofi death and doom. And 
if I bade the warfare cease. I'd simply 
waste my breath; in vain I’d preach 
a balmy peace to those whose trade is 
death. Until the end of slars and suns 
the hungry fish will slay; the big will 
chase the little ones, and stow the same 
away. The sharks would look on me 
with mirth, or bid me amble hence, just 
as the people do on earth, when I talk 
peace and sense. And on the land as in 
the sea red blood must always flow; 
alack, alas, $nd woe is me, that such 
things should be so!

—By Walt Mason.

WORK.
From Forbes Magazine.

J. P. Morgan, then past 70, was asked 
by the son of an eminent father why. he 
didn’t retire. "When did your father 
retire?’’ asked Mr. Morgan. without 
looking up from his crowded desk. “In 
1903.” “When did he die?” “Oh. at the 
end of 1904.’’ “Huh!” snapped Mr. 
Morgan, “if he had kept on working he 
would have been alive still."

Work is man's best medicine; it is 
God's medicine for ma1n.

Work wins.
Edison describes genius as 99 per 

cent, perspiration and only one per cent, 
inspiration.

Many of us look upon work as a curse. 
It Is, instead, our supreme blessing.

Even the lowest type of criminals 
dread nothing more than perpetual idle
ness (luring imprisonment, and pite
ously beg to be given something to do.

One of the Vanderbilts, who had 
given himself over to luxury and ease, 
once declared that he was sick of life.

It’s curious, isn't it, how many of us 
who toil and sweat yearn for the day 
when we can give up work and give 
ourselves up to Idleness? Yet there 
never was In the world a truly happy 
idler.

Most of the fish In email puddles 
imagine they are big.

If all men were compelled to practice 
what they preach the majority of them 
would discontinue preaching.

MAKING PLANS ANYWAY.
"Do you expect to make any money 

as an architect?"
“I am making plans for that end.”— 

Havard Lampoon.

, WELL HEELED.
"Why don’t you pro%ie something 

for a rainy day?”
"Ain’t I got everything? Non-skid 

tires and chains."—Louisville Courier- 
Journal.

Letters to the Editor
A DISCLAIMER.

...Editor Free Press: In your issue of 
Wednesday last your correspondent 
staled under the heading Berryman - 
Edwards, a quiet wedding . . .’’at the 
Brethren Church, corner of Edward 
and Emery streets," etc. "The Rev. 
G. L. Pearson officiated,’’ etc.

We would like to correct as far as 
possible any misconception of what we 
are and stand for.

VVe disclaim anything in the nature 
a or “The Brethren's Church.’’ We 

take our place as a corporate testmony 
to the truth of “The Church of God." 
(which as to its scope takes in every 
believer in the Lord Jesus Christ), 
though it is now in ruin and as those 
who call upon the name of Jesus Christ, 
our Lord, 1 Cor. 1, 2.

We disclaim further any scriptural 
authority, right or place for a "clergy
man’’ or any courtesy-styled "reverend" 
gentleman.

We say in the words of the Apostle 
St. Paul "who then is Paul and who is 
Apollos but ministers by whom ye be
lieved even as the Lord gave to every 
man.” 1 Cor., III., 5.

"And these are ministers of Christ.” 
1 Cor., IV., 1. See also the Gospel ac
cording to St. Matthew XX.. 20-28. Also 
that God hath set some in the church. 
1 Cor. XII., 28, as He "set the mem
bers, every one of them in the body 
as It hath pleased Hlm." 1 Cor. XII., 
28. Therefore . . if any man min
ister let him do it as of the ability 
which God giveth that God in all things 
may be glorified through Jesus Christ, 
to whom be praise and dominion for 
ever and ever. Amen. 1 Peter. IV., 11.

On behalf of brethren gathered to 
the name of the Lord Jesus Christ in 
the hall, corner of Edward and Emery 
streets.

I. R. F. FISHER.

THE INDEMNITY GRAB.
Editor Free Press: Being one of the 

many citizens of' the County of Bruce, 
we as citizens during the war did all 
that civilians could do in helping our 
boys while overseas and also on their 
return from the past awful war and 
using the words of Dr. Claike, Western 
member, we can say, thank God, the 
country had Sir R. L. Borden at the 
head of the Dominion Government dur
ing the war for the sake of the boys. 
The war being over, the time came 
when the maimed boys returned and 
they, with those left in the bereaved 
homes, looked for better treatment 
than they have received. A good many 
cases came before us as civilians and in 
trying to do what we could, the answer 
we received was that we must remem
ber that the country was very heavily 
burdened with debt and while they 
wanted to treat the boys in proper 
manner, we must all use economy. 
This appealed to us as being a very fair 
argument knowing as we did the enor
mous debt which had to be provided for, 
but I can assure you. Sir Robert, the 
country is up in arms since knowing 
what was done at Ottawa during the 
last few days in increasing the in
demnity of the senators and members 
of the House of Commons with such a 
large increase as has been made. We 
are broad-minded enough to know that 
there is a percentage oi gentlemen in 
Ottawa who arv making a financial sac
rifice even at their present indemnity, 
but the big majority could not make 
$4.000 in 12 months, notwithstanding 
they are getting that amount for five 
months’ service at the most. In read
ing your explanation through the press, 
it is true the different provinces have 
increased their indemnity by a small 
amount, but you forget tc mention On
tario. I am sure one and ah are proud 
of the present premier oi Ontario for 
the stand ne took in not allowing the 
Tories and Grits, and to our surprise, 
some fanners, who tried to hold him 
up in making a raid on the treasury of 
this country for more money, after 
having been elected on an economical 
platform. He himself reduced his own 
indemnity by $3,000.

Is it any wonder that the labor class 
in this country is so unsettled in re
gard to their wages, knowing that the 
representatives they send down to Par
liament can get such a big rake-off and 
they are expected to sit down and be 
satisfied with their present condition, 
and is it any wonder that such great 
men as Sir Adam Beck and many others 
are taking an independent stand and 
not being tied to any political party?

We cannot forget the question that 
was asked across the floor of the House 
to the present leader of the Opposition. 
Where was he during the war? If our 
memory Is correct, we think this gen
tleman was in the States drawing big 
pay while our hoys were fighting for 
$1.10 per day. The war over, this 
gentleman lands in the House ofi Com
mons and to-day will draw at the rate 
of $12,500 per year. Is it possible that 
these gentlemen see the handwriting 
on the wall and that they are trying to 
graft all they can while the grafting 
is good?

We know that the senators practically 
put in two months of each session in 
Ottawa and for this they receive $4.010, 
which is small enough when one con
siders that practically half that time 
is taken up in trying to see if a hus
band and wife can be legally separate!, 
which question takes both brains and 
nerve. We do not forget that outside 
of this large Increase In indemnity our 
members get free transportation and 
stationary which la no small item, and 
we do not forget also that while they did 
not hold up the Government as they 
tried to last session, they went one 
better by a double header, which 
amounted to $5.000 for their services 
last year.

Is there any such thing as con
science? If so, and we believe there Is. 
then we will expect to see some of this 
graft returned hack to the treasury 
of this country and distributed amongst 
the dependents of the boys who laid 
down their lives fior our country. This 
increase should not have been made 
until the electors of this country had 
been given a chance to have said yes 
or no by their vote. Yours truly,

JOHN ROWLAND.
Walkerton.

SELFISH.
The Mother of Professional Footballer 

—Ooh! Here's a wire frae Sandy. He's 
broke his leg and his collar bone In the 
cup tie!

The Father—An' the score? What 
about the score?

The Mother—Och, there’s naething 
about the score!

The Father—That’s Sandy all ever! 
He thinks about naubody but himself!— 
The Edinburgh Scotsman,

LITTLE BENNY’S NOTEBOOK.
Yestidday aftimoon I was setting 1b 

the barber chair getting my hair cut 
•nd trying not to squerm erround so 
mutch on account of the barber telling 
me net to and all of a suddin I saw the 
fellows run paet out in the atreet yell
ing, Fite, flte, flte.

Gosh, Q, holey smokes, theres going 
to be a flte, Q wlzz, jlmminpy Kries- 
mus. I wan te se it. aint my hair done 
yet? I sed

Not half, sed the barber, and I sed, 
O well, thats enuff, you dont haft to 
out eny more off, do you?

There no law to compel me to, sed 
the barber. Meaning he dident, and I 
sed, All right, heers the money, I dont 
wunt to miss eny of the file. And the 
barber took the thing frum erround my 
neck, saying, Next time you can jest 
pay me wen you come in, so I wont haff 
to bother about cutting eny off at 
all. , — , „

Being soureasjn, and I quick ran out 
jest In time to eee the last end of the 
file, being between Puds Slmkiqs and 
Leroy Shoostcr and both claiming they 
won it, and wen I got home aupplr was 
half throo alreddy, and I sat down, and 
pop sed. Well for the love of Peet and 
all the little Feets, yee gods, wat hap
pened to your hair?

Sir? I sed, and ma sed, Benny Potts, 
I never saw sutch a eite in all my life, 
was it a cyclone or wat?

Mam? I sed, and my sister Gladdis 
sed, Well I never would of thawt a 
brother of mine could look like that, 
good nite.

Wy. wats, wats the matter I sed, and 
pop sed. Go and look In the mirror, but 
hold on tite. Wlch I got up and looked 
in the gidebord mirrer and heer my 
hair was all cut on one side and not 
at all on the other side, looking like a 
freek in a side show, and I had to go 
to^the barbers agpn before skooi this 
morning and he charged me all over 
agen as if I was jest coming in for the 
ferst time and I haff to pay for it my
self out of my recess money for the 
next 2 weeks, the file not being worth 
It.

—By Lee Pape.

CONVINCED.
BY MRS. CARRIE L. CAREY

It was a beautiful morning as Jimmie 
Wood bowled along in his light delivery 
car on his daily round for grocery or
ders, His next stop was at Mrs. Bur- 
rel’s, a good old soul, but pretty pep
pery in her speech. So much so. in fact, 
that her attractive niece, whom she 
watched ever, did not have the average 
number of callers an attractive girl like 
Margie Warren could have if she 
wished,

Jimipie, whistling merrily, swung 
around the next comer and almost ran 
over Miss Warren. “Good morning!" he 
greeted, bringing his oar to a sudden 
stop with a loud fierce “Whoa!"

“I’m going your way and would be 
delighted with your company," he of
fered.

“And I’m delighted to accept," Mar
gie replied as she nimbly hopped in. 
“Do you know," she exclaimed, seating 
herself, "that auntie is quite riled up 
over that barrel of flour you left the 
other day. She made a batch of bread 
and had ‘awful luck,' as she expressed 
It.”

“It might have been the way she 
made it,” suggested Jinunie. “That is 
supposed to be an extra fine grade of 
flour and that is the first complaint 
we’ve had."

“If you can convince auntie, Mr, Gro
cery Man, that ft is the way she made 
it. you’ll be a wonder. I know auntie 
quite well," and Margie shook her head 
to emphasize the fact. “I’d just like to 
see you prove to auntie she is mistaken 
Anyone who could do that would win 
my everlasting admiration." This last, 
with a light in her eyes which might 
mean much or little.

Thought the driver to himself, “I won’ 
der if she really means that?"

Aunt Jane was good at heart, but 
possessed a nimble tongue, and used it 
when anyone attempted to criticize her 
endeavors in the culinary art.

“Look here!" she exclaimed, as Jim
mie came into the house, "that barrel 
of flour you left the other day is not 
up to standard and I want you to 
change it. Not a word either. It’s the 
flour."

"All right," from Jimmie, as he 
smothered a grin. “It will he changed. 
Yoqr bread and rolls always look great, 
and I don’t want to see your reputa- , 
tion as a bread maker lowered a bit."

If there was one weakness Aunt Jane I 
was subject to. it was the bestowing of 
compliments on her cooking. "Just to 
prove to you that I know it Is the flour 
that is poor. I’ll invite you to supper ' 

to-morrow night, and you can taste 
some of my efforts from the new bar- [ 
rel." she declared, glowing with pleas- ! 
usAat the idea of convincing her guest ! 

dless to say that wasn’t the only j

Department 
Clearings For Monday
LADIES’ DRESSES, 

SKIRTS AND SILKS
. , Here are three very important events for one day, and it will 
be wisdom to make an early start on Monday as We don’t expect 
the 700 yards of Silk voill be sufficient to go around, as this is 
one of the best silk purchases we have secured for some time, and 
the Women s Dresses and Skirls are one-third ofi and half price 
and will not be overlooked.

These department sales are of greater significance this season 
than ever before and the merchandise is all the newest.

Women’s Serge and Silk Dresses at i 

Half Price
One rack of Dresses, one-half off the regular 

price. This sale comes just in time to pick up an
other Dress at very low cost for your summer vaca
tion. Assortment consists of taffetas, serges and 
poplins, in black, navy, taupe, copen and brown.

In the silks some pretty models in accordion- 
pleated frills, side drapes.

Serges in the straight silhouette, braid and em
broidered trimmed.

Poplins at one-half off the regular price, $9.97
Sale prices of Serge Dresses, at........................

...$13.25, $15.00, $18.75, $21.25, $27.00 and $29.50
Sale prices of Silks, at..........................$12.50,

$13.75, $14.75, $17.50, $21.50, $27.00, $30.00 to $49.00
All sizes for misses and women.

Georgette and Crepe de Chine Dresses — 

25 only — One-Third Ofi Regular Prices
These are Dresses of the highest grade, geor

gette with beading, etc., in all the new and desirable 
colors, such as burgundy, taupe, white, copen and 
black; a few very smart Taffeta Dresses in this 
group. Twenty-five only in this sale. Every Dress, 
one-third off, .sale prices, $18.00, $30.00, $33.35, 
$36.65, $43.34, $46.00, $52.67 and $56.34.

Dress Skirts, Half Price
About 20 Ladies’ Skirts, odd lines, in plaids, 

jersey cloth, silk and satin, in blue, taupe and navy ; 
splendid styles and just the Skirts for outing and 
summer wear. All at half price, sale prices.........
................................. $8.47, $11.25, $12.50 to $17.50

'r/y C/os/ng
cSI Saturday

THIS STORE CLOSES TO
DAY (SATURDAY) AS OTHER 

DAYS, AT 5.30.

Second Floor.

French Amientine Silk, $1.49 Yard "

ABOUT 700 YARDS IN NEWEST SPORT COLORS
AMIENTINE SILK was manufactured for the 

French war department for enclosing the charges 
of explosives in firing the larger guns. After the 
armistice the war department had a great quantity 
on hand which was purchased and dyed up into the 
newest summer colors. Amientine is pure Silk and 
for the purpose it was originally manufactured, our 
customers will appreciate that the quality would be 
the best. As to washing, this Silk has been through 
a most severe test, that of being boiled in a strong 
solution of soda and water without making any 
noticeable difference to the color; the weave is that 
of a ratine material and dull in finish, having more 
the appearance of fine dress goods rather than a pure 
Silk; one of the smartest materials for ladies’ suits, 
pullovers and monkey coats, sport skirts and chil
dren’s wash dresses. As the price is that of or less 
than cotton dress goods, we suggest your coming as 
near opening time (9 o’clock) as possible; all are 
27 and 28 inches wide in the following colors : Two 
pieces in oyster white ; one piece robin-egg blue ; one 
piece champagne ; one piece French blue ; one piece 
leghorn or straw color; one piece callot blue; one 
piece rust or ollio, the new French fall shade; one 
piece navy blue. About 700 yards, on Monday, 9 
o’clock ................................................... . $1.49 yard

Aisle A.

FREE SAMPLES 
“LUX”

At Demonstration In Blouse 
Section—Second Floor.

Middy and Uniform Cloths
The season of white dresses is right with us and in 

the wonderful showing of attractive merchandise of this 
class is a fine range of great values for middies, separate 
skirts and nurses’ uniforms. We ask you to see the as
sortment in the department or, if out of town, write at 
once for samples.
WHITE MIDDY TWILL, a nice clear weave, 36 inches

wide. Yard ................   50c
WHITE INDIANHEAD, a great cloth, 36 inches wide.

Yard ..................................................................... 60c
WHITE LINENE, closely resembles real linen; 36 inches

wide. Yard .................... ......................................  65c
WHITE DRILL, an English cloth of quality; 28 inches

wide. Yard ........................................................  86c
WHITE PIQUES, some lovely numbers here. Yard........

• -...............................................................85c to $1.50
WHITE PIQUE, extra special for rompers, etc. ; 36 inches

wide. Yard ........................................................  65c
WHITE GABARDINES, the popular skirting; 36 inches

wide. Yard ........................................ $1,16 to $1.65
WHITE BEDFORD, nice firm, heavy cord ; 36 inches wide 

at, yard, $1.50, and 42 inches wide at, yard ... $1.65 
ALSO A SPECIAL WHITE VOILE, very sheer and even 

in weave, one of the biggest values we have seen this 
year, lovely for waists or dresses; 40 inches wide.

_ v Yard................................................................ $1.25
Other good qualities in Plain White Voiles, all 40 inches 

wide. Yard.............,,,,,,, 65c, 85c, $1.00 and $1.15

DR. PARTIN'S 
Toilet Preparations and 

Restorer at Toilet 
Counter.

Hair

invita:ion which Jimmie had the pleas
ure ol accepting, and it wasn t entirely 
Aunt Jane’s cooking which attracted 
him ether, even though it was excel
lent But Jimmie being a wise young 
man vas ever profuse in his praise of 
Aunt Jane and her abilities.

Man) pleasant evenings for the young 
folks dipped by, and the flour in the 
barrel Decame lower and lower. There 
r-xme in evening when the comforts 
of the cosy living-room were being 
enjoyed only to be interrupted by a 
volley tf exclamations from the pantry.

Aunt lane, putting her bread to raise, 
had dissevered something. The next 
instant she appeared in the doorway 
threateringly shaking a flour sifter and 
scattere da white cloud in all direc-
ti<‘‘You sever changed that flour at 
all'" shi sputtered, again shaking the 
sifter in Jimmie’s direction. “I'll tell 
you whit you did, for It’s as plain 
as the nose on yoür face. You never 
made anr exchange of the flour. You 
simply dumped it Into another barrel 
and then brought it back here. I just 
found mj own sifter In the bottom of

this barrel and I’ve hunted high and 
low for it. Evidently It was covered 
up with flour when you took the barrel 
away and you failed to see it."

She paused for breath nad glowered 
at Jimmie, who wore a decidedly seri
ous look, but was as quiet as an oyster.

Margie, when she comprehended the 
situation, couldn’t hold to any longer, 
and burst into a peal of laughter. Apnt 
Jane immediately started for the pan
try. in pretended high dudgeon, but was 
trying hard to hide a smile. She appre
ciated a joke as well as anyone, even 
though it was on herself, and she was 
forced to ad ml; this was a good one.

"Didn’t you see Aunt Jane’s sifter 
when you exchanged the flour?" Margie 
mischievously queried, when she and 
Jimmie were out on the veranda say
ing good-night.

“To be honest, I didn't," that young 
i man admitted. “But somehow I’m glad 
1 I didn’t see it, for it was the means of 
convincing your aunt it was not the 
flour. And then again, comes to me the 

; memory of a girl who said: ‘I would 
i think a great deal of anyone, who could 
i get ahead of auntie.’ I w*s wonder

ing, he went on with a tender note in 
his voice, if the girl really meant it?"

After a little silence a soft voice an- 
swered: “She means it more to-day than 
she ever did, Jimmie.”

Whether she intended to say anything 
else will be a mystery, for a pair of 
strong arms at that Instant encircled 
her and a kiss stopped all talk.

Later: “Yes, I do like him very 
much," admitted Aunt Jane, as she 
washed the bread dough off her hands.

TRUE ECONOMY.
"You know, Marge, I've joined the 

economy movement. How do you like 
my new gingham?"

"Lovely! Real lace trimmings and 
genuine amethyst buttons!"

"Oh. yes; you know one must have 
something to set it off."

THE PARK AVE. NEWS. 
Weather. Fellows wunting to stay 

out longer after suppir.
Spoarts. The werst licking Reddy 

Merfys father ever gave him happened 
in 1918, Reddy remembering wat it was

wUh but not wat it was 
Sissiety. Miss Loretter Mincer con

siders reeding a plezzure but it always 
takes her longer than epybody elts to 
reed a book on account of allways for
getting ware she stopped reeding the 
last time and Starting all over at the 
beginning to be on the safe side.

POME BY SKINNY MA.RTIN 
It Ony Cost a Nickel Once , 

O wat fun to go to the movies 
And set up close to the screen 

And watch the acters wile they tawfc 
And reed the printing to see wat they 

meen.
Iotristing Facks About Intristing Peo

ple. Puds Slmkins biig sister is trying 
to lem to ©peek Frentch and wen she 
wunts enybody to hand her enything at 
the table she asks for It in French, 
wich Puds says they can understand 
her all rite it she points at the same 
time.

Have you had enything stole lately? 
Send for our expert detecktlves to come 
erround and make a expert investiga
tion. The Lew Davis and Ed Werolck 
Detecktive Agency, (AvvertizemenV)

-, s, <<


