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" The abundant, creamy
- lather of Lifebuoy Soap
is laden with great
‘cleansing power, and
. antiseptic properties as

 well.
‘A LiIFEBUOY
 HEALTH SO AP

- So, whea youhave used LIFB-

'BUOY oa skin, garment or

anywhere in the home you can

be sure of oleanliness and
SAFETY.

‘The mild entiseptic odor

i quickly

By the Oldest and Most Reliable School of Musie|
y <7in’ America—Established 189

Violia, Mandalin, Guitar, Banjo, olc,

— —

SR T

m! or advanced pla Onelesson weekly
tion  smake everything plain. Only expense
abgut 2¢ &a‘ day to cover cost of postage and musie

rite for FRE Booklet, which _explains
in full. American School of Music,
Ride.. Chicaga.

Food Will Win
the War

Serve your country and yourself
by raising FOOD on the fertile
plains of Western Canada. The
Canadian Pacific Railway makes
it easy for vou to begin. Lands
$11 to $30 an acrc; irrigated land
up to $50; 20 ycars to pay. Loan
toassist settlers onirrigated lands.
Get full particulars and free illus-
trated literature from

ALLAN CAMERON, Gen'l Supt. C.P.R. Lands
911 1st St. East, CALGARY

FRECKLES

Now Is the Time to Get Rid of Thsse
Ugly Spots.

Thece’s no longer the slightest need of fecling

ashamed of your freckles, as Othine —double
strength—is guaranteed to remove these homely
spots.

Simply get an ounce of Othine  double strength
—from your druggist, and apply a hittic of 1t nieht
and morning and you should soon sec¢ that even the
worst freckles have begun to disappear, while the
lighter ones have vanished entirely. 1t is seldom
that more than one ounce is necded to conpletely
clear the skin and gain a beautiful ¢loa complexion.

Be sure to ask for the donble stronsth Othine, as
this is sold under guarantee of money bk af it fals

to remove freeklos,

that the woids were being roared aloud
into his ears.

Gasping,  breathing labored, half sob-
bingly, he stumbled sideways across the
steel—the red switch stand was reached.

And neat, so near that the hissing ex-
haust seemed beside him, was the fast
driving engine.

With quivering arms he raised the tight
clutched hammer and smote the heavy
padlock. Twice he struck before it gave.
Then grasping the switch bar and raising
it off the catch Dolan lunged upon it with
all his weight and remaining strength.
Old, Jong disused and rusty, it stuck.
Once more Dolan pulled, every last ounce
of muscular power despairingly put forth,
and it gave, sudde swinging clear
around to the notch so quickly that Dolan
slipped and fell but with hands still
gripping the bar.

And thus he lay only half conscious of
the rushing locomotive that striking the
open switch lurched heavily, then still
holding the rails, went tearing with
screaming of wheels on rusty steel down
the sharp inclined track into the gravel
pit below.

Dazed and weak as a child, now that the
ordeal was over, Dolan got to his feet and
resetting the switch started slowly up the
track for the shack.

A little regretfully, now that the danger
was over, he remembered that the sema-
phore was set against the passenger. No.
1 was a mail train and with her time was
precious. With this thought uppermost
the operator quickened his pace a little,
though each step now was agony for his

Stubborness

lee muscles ached with a burning ache
which increased with every step.

It. was a very weary eyed, blood be-
spattered creature that greeted the as-
tounded crew and the few passengers from
the day coach that were walking up and
down the platform, though the passengers
for the most part were in their berths, and
Dolan with a little tired gesture waved
them aside as they started to crowd about
him, and went within the shack to wire
that the line was clear.  As he entered he
heard his eall being rapidly repeated and
opening up he replied and started to send.c»

It was a terse message and to the point
for Dolan was very tired.

To division headquarters he flashed.

“Light engine ditched into old gravel
pit. No. 1 on main line here awaiting
orders.”

:And when the conductor had received
his orders and the train rumbled off into
the night Dolan washed the blood from
his face, bound his hand, and stripping off
the clammy, clinging ¢lothes he rolled into
hed to fall asleep to a lullaby of the myriad
froe chorus and the long, mournful calls
of the night birds, lamenting here and
there upon the prairie in note of single
and unchanging kev, irregular, whimper-
ing, most desolate sound.

It was two davs later that the conduetor
of the accommodation loeal brought him
two O, €. S, letrers. One was a long
ofticial company envelope, but the other

one glanee at the handwriting made
him start.  With trembling hands he tore
it open to read:

“Dear John: Trwas travelling on N,
1 the other nighf. hut was asleep in n
berth when we stopped at Butze
never knew till the next day that Towe n
life to vou.  Farher has scen the simo
intendent and vou are to have your old
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job back again. I am so glad’.’ My
hero. Come to me soon. ‘Hazel. )
And after he had read this many times
and turned it fondlingly In his hands,
Dolan picked up the official letter. It
was from the superinfendent, curt, laconic,

official.

«John Dolan, Operator Butze. Am
sending you rrelief to-moITOW. Kindly
report to me as soon as possible after his
arrival. You are to resume duties as
chief dispatcher at Edmonton. H. H.
Brown, Superintendent.”

And somehow that night as Dolan sat-
staring out to where the parched, bare
hills cut off the horizon, the loneliness was
gone from his heart, and the mosquitos
feasted upon him unnoticed for strange
words were filling all his thoughts to
exclusion of even sense of hurt. “My

hero, my hero.”

The General and the Jug

Gen. Bailloud who commands part of

the French expeditionary force in the
Balkans, is so well liked by his men
that nearly every good story that origin-
ates in his corps is either about him or
attributed to him. The latest anecdote
from an Associated Press Correspondent
concerns the general and a soldier who
was returning alone to quarters near
Monastir, with a water jug In each hand.
Coming across another mud-stained poilu
sitting beside the road, the soldier hailed

him:
“Hello, old man!”’

personified.

“Hello"” replicd the other.

“Say, can't vou carry cne of these jugs
for me?”’

“Surely,” came the answer, and the
two went on together.

“Would you believe it,” said the first
soldier, as they walked along, ‘“they’ve
chucked me into the grade of corporal!”

“What of that?” replied the other.
“Didn’t they chuck me into the grade
of general?”’

_The soldier nearly dropped his jug,
then drew closer, and made out three
faint stars on a mud-stained sleeve.
He drew himself up at attention and
saluted.

“Walk on, corporal.”” said Gencral
Bailloud, and together they trudged
into camp, each carrying a jug.

Lysander’s Appetizer

Lysander, a farm hand that Every-
body’s tells about, was recounting his
troubles to a neighbor.  Among other
things he said that the wife of the farmer
who employed him was “too close for
any use.”

“This very morning,” said he, “she

asked mie. Lysander. do vou know how
many pun ~vou have et this mornin™’
I sad. ma'am, 1 am't had no
oceasion to count eny.’
“oWelll savs she. “that last one was

the twentv-sixth.”  And 1t made me =o
mad T jest wot up from the table and went

1

to-work withont any breakfast.”
T odveimed Tist nieht thar proposed
Pairl,™ he confide
\: 't Bt »1111 [ ~n? ~he querte

PEDLAR
PERFECT METAL

CEILINGS

AND WALLS

Noveau N No. 1713

'VERY popular ttern from
A the Poslonpr rn£:. is materi
has many digtinchve advantages,

from its p Itcan-
not burn, crack or fall away, thus never

needing repair. Why fi the interior
walls o? your home with materials that
require constant renewal when you can
use one that will last a lifetime wi

Py y
Write for Ceiling Booklet WeH.

THE PEDLAR PEOPLE
LIMITED
(esTasuisHED 1pe1)
80 Lombard St. Winnipeg, Man.
Executive Offices and Factories :
OSHAWA, ONT.

Branches : Regina, Moose Jaw, ;
Calgary, Edmonton, Vancouver.
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Bewara of
Imitations
Sold on the
Merits of
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And we will make
a water color en-
largement 14 x20
for $2.95. Soldiers’
pictures a specialty-

Heasley’s Portrait
& Frame Co.

440 Blzury St.,Montrea]
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