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The BLACK BOX
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(Continmed) | X
Lenora gave & INUE ery. She turned
phantly towards the inspector.
“All recollection gs to fts locality.
escaped me,” the professor con-
ued sorrowfully. “I remember that!
was on the anniversary of his hav-
been with me for some fifteen
that I decided te show him

me substantial mark of my appre-
tion. I knew that he was looking

a domicile for his father and |

e in a list of suitable residences.
, alas! was the one I purchased.”
| Quest glanced around the place.

“I think,” he said, “that the profes-
sor’s statement DOw removes any
doubt as to Craig’s guilt.”~ You are
sure the house has beem closely
'watched, inspector?™

“Since I received certain informa-

on,” French replied, “1 have had

a dozen of my best menm in the

y. I can assure you that ne
has entered or left it during tThe
twenty-four hours™

They made their way to the plasza

ps and entered by the front door.

e house was an ordimary frame-

ork one of moderate sise, in poor re-

, and showing signs of great neg-
The rooms were barely fur-
ed and their first cursory search
ealed no traces of habitation.
ere was stili the brokem skylight
fin the room which Lenora had occu-
pled, and the bed upon which she had
slept was still crumpled. French,
who had been tapping the walls down-
stairs, called to them. They trooped
down into the hall. The inspector
‘was standing before what appeared to
Be an ordinary panel.

“Look here,” he said, glancing out
of the corner of his eye to be sure
that Laura was there, “let me show
Jou what I have just discovered ™

He felt with his thumb for a spring.
In & moment or two = portion of the
wall, about two feet in extent, slowly
revolved, disclosing a small cup-
board fitted with a telephone Instru-
ment.

“A ‘tel ~ the %

»

re« l

a4 dOg'Ss deatn 1S muue WU Eooa IOr
you.”

Craig seemed to sway for a moment
upon his feet. Only Lenora, from the
hall, saw that he was fitting his right
foot into what seemed to be a leath-
er loop hanging from the banisters.
Then a wild shout of surprise broke
from the lips of all of them, followed

| by & moment of stupefled wonder.
The whole staircase suddenly began
to revolve. Craig, clinging to the
banisters, disappeared. In a moment
or two there was a fresh click. An-
| other set of stairs, identical to the
first, had taken -their place.

“The cellar!” Quest shouted, as he
rushed down the stairs. “Quick!”

They wrenched open the wooden
door and hurried down the dark steps
into the gloomy, unlit cellar. The
place was crowded with packing cases
and two large wine barrels stood in
the corner. At the farther end was
a door. Quest rushed for it and stood
guard. ‘A moment later, however, he
called to Laura and pressed his re-
volver into her hand.

“Stand there,” he ordered. “Shoot
him if he tries to run out. [I'll search
in the packing cases. He might be
dangerous.”

The professor, out of breath, was
leaning against one of the pillars,
his arm passed around it for support.
Lenora, with Quest and French,
searched hastily amongst the packing
cases. Suddenly there was a loud
crack, the sound of falling masonry,
followed by a scream from Laura.
‘French, with a roar of anger, rushed
‘toward her. She was lying on her
side, already half covered by falling
‘bricks and masonry. He dragged her
‘away, just in time.

“My God, she’s fainted!"
‘claimed.

“I haven't,” Laura faltered, trying
i to open her eyes, “and I'm not going
| to, but I think my arm'’s broken, and
| my side hurts.”

l “The fellow’s not down here, any-
| 'way,” Quest declared. “Let’s help her
| upstairs and get her out of this
‘devil's house.”

| ‘They supported her up the steps
| and found a chair for her in the hall.
The inspector swung open the tele-

' .

| rd and called for an am-

he ex-

marked, pointing to i, “in an
pled house and = concealed cup-
board. What do you think of that?”

The professor shook his head.

“Don’t ask me,” he groaned.

French took the receiver from its
rest and called up the exchangs.

“Inspector French speaking™ he
announced. “Kindly tell me what is
the number of the telephome from
‘which I am speaking, and who is the
subscriber?™

He listened to the reply and ssked:
another question.

“Can you tell me when this instru-;
ment was last used? « - When?
. . . Thank you'™ 3
The Inspector hung up the receiver.
“The subscriber's name,” he told
them dryly, “is Brown. The number
is not entered In the book, by
quest. The telephone was used
hour zgo from a call office and
nection was established. That
say, that comeone spoke from
telephone.”

“Tken if your men have maistained
their search properly, that someone,”
Quest said slowly, “must be In the
Bouse at the present moment ™

“Without a doubt,” the inspector

ow you something diveetly.™

Quest ascended the stairs and en-
d a wholly unfurnished room on

Quest’s revolver

fhere was no necessity for
Craig, smothered with

Jaw shaking with fear, was wholly
mnarmed. He seemed, in fact, incap-
able of any form of resistance.

“in front of me—so!
turn to the right and go dowm the
stairs.”

They all gave & little ery as they
saw him appear, a trembling, pitiful
eregture, glancing around like a
trapped animal He commenced to
descend the stairs, holding tightly
to the banisters. Quest r i on
the landing above, his revolver in hig
mand. French waited in the hall be-

» also armed. Laura gripped Le-
s arm in excitement.

“They've got him now!™ she ex-

ed. “Got him sure!™

On the fourth or fifth stair Craig

. He suddenly saw the pro-
standing below. He gripped
banisters with ome hand. The
he flung out in a Chreatening

i “You've given me away to these
ounds!” he

hhn followed all over the world,
I have served falthfully with

last breath of my body amd the
drop of blood in my veins! You
brought them Bere—tracked me

::bulance. Then Quest, who had been
|'examining the staircase, suddenly
| gave a little exclamation.

| “He's done us!™ he cried. “Look
| 'here, French, this is the original stair-
case. There's the leather loop. I
Jknow it because there was a crack on
the fourth stair. When we rushed
down the cellar after him, he swung
ithe thing round again and simply
'walked out of the front door. Damn
it, man, it's open!”

They hurried outside. French blew
his whistle. One of the plainclothes
men came running up from the ave-
nue. He was looking a little sheep-
ish,

“What's wrong?” French demand-

“He's gone off,” was the unwilling
reply. “I guess that chap's given us
the slip.”

“Speak up,” French insisted.

“The only place,” the man went on,

“we hadn't our eyes glued on was
the front door. He must have come
out through that. There's been a
motortruck with one or two queer-
Jooking chaps in it at the corner of
the avenue there for the last ten min-
utes. I'd just made up my mind to
stroll round and see what it was up
to when Jim, who was on the other
side, shouted out. A man jumped up
‘into it and they made off at once.”
. The Inspector's rubicund counte-
nance was white with fury. His head
%kept turning in the direction of Laura,
to whom the professor was busy ren-
dering first aid.

“If I never take another job on as

fong as I live,” he declared, “I'll have

|| that fellow before I'm through!*

CHAPTER XVII.

The professor roused himself from
what had apparently been a very

|| gloomy reverie.

“Well,” he announced, “I must go
home. Ii has been very kind of you,
Mr. Quést, to keep me here for so
long.”

Quest glanced at the clock.

“Don’t hurry, Mr. Ashleigh,” he
sald. “We may get some news at any
moment. French has a dozen men
out on the search and he has prom-
ised to ring me up immediately he
hears anything.”

‘The professor sighed.

“A man,” he declared, “who for
twenty years can deceive his master
as utterly and completely as Cralg
has done me, who is capable of such
diabolical outrages, and who, when
capture stares him in the face, is
capable of an escape such as he made
today, is outside the laws of prob-
ability. Personally, I do not believe
that I shall ever again see the face
of my servant, any more than that
you, Quest, will entirely solve the
mystery of these murders and the
theft of the Rheinholdt jewels. What
can we do against men who have re-
volving staircases and ‘trolley-loads
of river pirates waiting for them?
You ‘may be a scientific criminologist,
‘Quest, but that fellow Cralg is a
"danunc criminal, if ever there was
one.”

Quest crossed the room towards his
cigar cabinet, and opened it. His lttle
start was apparent to both of them.
Lenora Iaid down the bag which she

had just lifted up. The professor
1eanad farwerd fu Si. e

(To be continued)

Mr. and Mrs. Harry DeWolfe of
Halifax were the guests last week of

IMr and Mrs. W. R. Fitsmaurice.

SEVEN YEARS
TORTURE

Nothing Helped Him Until He Took
“FRUIT-A-TIVES”

e et

ALBERT VARNER
Buckingham, Que., May 3rd, 1915.
For seven years, I suffered terribly

from Severe Headachkes and Indigesti
I had belching gas from the stomach,
bitter stuff would come up into my
mouth after eating, whilc at times I had
nausea and vomiting, and had chronic
Constipation. I wenttoseveral doctors
and wrote to a specialist in Boston but
without benefit. Itried many remedies
but nothing did me good. . Finally, a
friend advised ‘‘ Fruit-a-tives”. I took
this grand fruit medicine and it made
me well. I am grateful to *Fruit-a-
tives”’, and to everyone who has mise-
rable health with Constipation and Indi-
gestion and Bad Stomach, I say take
“ Fruit-a-tives ’, and you will get well .

ALBERT VARNER.
50¢. a box, 6 for $2.50, trial size, 25c.
At dealersorsent postpaid on receipt of
price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa.

-

Agricultural Gardens
That the policy cf the Federal Gov-
ernment in providing a subsidy of ten
million dollars, spread over a period
of ten years, towards furthering agri-
cultural education in the different
provinces, is bearing good fruit is
abundantly proven by the second
annual report of the Commissioner
of Agriculture, for the year ending
March Z1st, 1915, which tells in de-
tail how the money has beenl ap-
plied, It shows that while much re-
n.ains to be done before the work is
perfected im rural schools a great
deal has been achieved. Teachers
kave had to be trained and for this
purpose, short courses have been
Lkeld in connection with all the agric-
ultural colleges, generally in the sum-
mer vacation, and the attendance has
everywhere been satisfactory. Funds
for this purpose came out of grants
mpA: by the Dominiom under the
Act. New buildings have been erect-
od, old) buildings enMrged, schools
better equipped, higher salaried and
more experienced instructors en-
gaged, teachers specially trained,
college extension work greatly
tended, boys and girls' competitions
encouraged, |the district reprqsenta-
tive system widened and developed,
demonstration methods increased in
rumber and improved in scope and
character, and women's work at
home and abroad aided institutional-
ly and otherwise. In short, there is
not a branch of agricultural educa-
tion or of home economics in any of
the provinces that has not been ben
eficlally influenced by
of the zct in providing more funds
than would otherwise have been
avajlable for these activities. The
provinces having been left free to
use the grants, which have increased
from $700,000 in 1914 to $900,000 in
1516, and will -be - $1,000,000 each of
the succeeding six years—as they
thought fit within the purposes in-
tended, the applications have not al-
ways been identical, but in the re-
port every item in detail is set forth.
The story of every province is told,
furnishing interesting reading for
every well-wisher of the agricultural
industry and every member of the
farming community. A letter to the
Tublications Branoh of the Depart-
ment of Agriculture, Ottawa, will

bring the report free of all charge,

POET’S CORNER

NO SONG TO SING?

ex-

the operation

No song to sing, tho' some ~oul may

wait

For your word of hope till it is too

late?

No song to sing, tho'

cheer

Might heal a wound or dry a tear?

No song to sing, tho' your klndlyJ
word

Might wake a dream that had never

stirred?

the ring of

No song to sing, tho' the weary-worn
Upon life’s path all bruised and torn
Might travel stronger 'neath thelr
load

f but your song woke on the road?
No song to sing, to soothe life's
smarts,
Although you
hearts?

hear the breaking

No song to sing; tho' perhaps some-
day

You will face the song that
away?

No song to sing, tho' perhaps your
strain

Might echo o'er and o'er ag.in;
And souls it helped be true and
brave

Drop tears and flowers on your grave?
WILLIAM W, CRAIG.

slipped

More than 100 people, from var
ious churches, listened with rapt ot
tention to Miss Anna O. Mcieod. ~ho
lectured in the Methodist churein lust)
Wednesday right on her six »-ars’
experipnee as a missionary in Ja-|
pan. %

Miss McLeod ,who is home cn fur-
lcugih, was a resident of Newcastle
before taking up her moble work in
the East.

The chair was cccupied by Rev.
Dr. Harrison who, in a few well-chos-

Missionary and
Congregational Meetings

Instructive Lecture on Japan Followed by Present-
ation to Dr. and Mrs. Harrison and Miss.
McLeod

are glad to say that in all walks of
life your influence has been felt for
good—the paths 'which have borne
your foot-prints have been enriched
and adorned. Your ears have ever
bezry open to the cry cf the needy
or distressed, and there are many in
the community who call you “bless-
ed.”

But it is in our own beloved Meth-
odist church that the uplift of .your
influence has been most strongly felt.
In all departments cf the work of our

en words, introduced the speaker of
the evening. Dr. Harrison noted
with pleasure the wonderful fact that
the contributions to missions had not
diminished during the war.

Miss Macleod

Miss MacLeod spoke, at length, in
a most interesting manner. For six
years she had been longing for an
opportunity to speak to the home
people.

Christ’'s last commanf was to
preach the gospel to every creature.
If there are heathen at home, it is
their own fault—they have heard the
gsopel or, at least, have had an op
portunity of hearing it.

It is a wonderful privilege to
preach the gospel. There is no pleas-
ure ahything like that one exper-
icnees when she sees the Gospel be-
ing received and appreciated, as she
had had seen in Japan.

The Japanese are a most intcrest-
ing people. They are very polite,
They bow very often, and muci: *ime
|is taken up in salutations, Lotk on
!the streets and in the houses. ©n
leaving a Japanese house you must
scy to your host or hostess, “I have
been very rude to you!” The reply
will be, “Oh, no! not at all,” etc.

The Japanese children are very
interesting and very little different
from our own except that each has
a yellow face, black hair and black
eyes.

tener than flowers.

Their houses have no privacy. The
partitions are all of paper, and all
doors are sliding dcors, with paper
panels, generally, instead of glass.

In machinery and scicnce the Jap-
anege cities are entirely up-to-date,
but the social custome of the people
have changed very little i1 50 years.
Boys and girls go to the same schuol
up to the fourth or fifth grade, then
they are separntcd, and do not min-
gle at all. The moral ideals of the
people are-too low to make the min-
gling of the sexes advisable at pres-
ent. Youths do not choose their
own life partners—it is done for
them by their cldors, and beautiful
girls are very ofton given in mar-
riage to men entirely unsuitable ex-
cept as to we+lth and social positicn,
thus making countless homes unhap-
py and making divorces frequent.
There is no real home life in Japan
as Christians know home life. When
the missionary sees a Christian girl
married to a Christian man he knows
that an ideal home will be started.
And this brings the question: Is God
in all so-called Christian homes?

There are many schools in Japan,

to attend them  They go for four
years, and then the attendance falls
off. There are not enough high
schools.

Why Mission schools? Not to give
a2 mere education, but to give a
Christian education. Children  of
Mission Schools never forget what
they learn ,and often convert their
elders. There are many such cases.
iThe Gospel works in Japan. Jap-
anese Christlans are earnest and
generous. Christianity is permeating
the whole of Japan. The Emperor,
himself, gladly received the gift of
a Bible from American Japanese
Christians,
Japan and China are rapidly be-
coming our neighbors.
The tip from Newdastie to Yo
kohoma takes only 17 days.
If we want these coming neighbors
to be clean, honest, friendly, broth-
erly, we must do our best to Chris-
tianize them. More missionaries
nust be sent and at once.

‘ed by a Congrey'xthnal Social, at
which a good musical program was
provided, and refreshments eerved by
the ladies. Mrs. Follansbee presided.

During the evening Rev. Dr and
Mrs. Harrison, who were spending
their last week In the parsonage
here, and Miss McLeod, wemno the re-
ciplents of heartfelt addresses, to
which they very feelingly replied.

The addresses were as follows:
Dear Dr. and Mrs. Harrison.

The time is dMawing) near when
as pastor and congregation our rela-
tions must be severed.

You have spent the full term of
four years with us, and in accord-
ance with the discipline of our
church you are leaving us for an-
other field of labor. The years you
kave lived in Newocastle have been
marked by many changes both in
church and national life and in the
life ia many of our homes, but we

Japanese gardeners plant trces of-

98 per cent. of the children are sald;

Miss McLeod's address was follow- -

church, notwitistanding the many

/times when m'ukness of the flesh
;might easily and
‘been an excuse for laying aside many

|

reasoncbly have
of the duties and responsibilities of
yeur pastorate, like Samuel of old
when the voice of God was heard
calling, you were ever ready to ans-
wer, “Speak, Lord, for thy servants
hear thee.”

As a congregation we have had
many short-comings; our duties have
not always been performed with will-
iugness, promptness and faithful-
ness. We have left much wundone
which might have been accomplish-
ed; but you have dealt gently with
us, and we have felt the tendermess
of your touch and smile.

We will not soon forget any of
these things, and we hope* you will
lcentinue to remember us kindly, and
pray for us often.

In closing we ask you to accept
this little purse as a very slight and
inadequate token of our lasting love
1hmd esteem; and may the Heavenly
(Fathcs richest blessing follow you
ito the end of your earthly journey,
when you shall hear the invitation
v hich is reserved for the faitaful,
“Come up Higher.”
| Signed on behalf of the congrega-
Ition,
| ELIZABETH FOLLANSBEE,

EDYTHE M. McLEAN,

MAUD L. ATKINSON|.

|Newcastle, N, B., June 28th, 1916.
|Dear Miss McLeod,

| It has been a great pleasure to us
;t-) have you here tonight and to hear
lo.' your work in far off Japan. Going
|from our own little church to the
]rorelgn field six years ago, your
course has been watohed with inter-
est by the members of our Circle,
and messages from your field of labor
were eagerly read at our meetings.

We can assure you that we cannot
forget one who is such a help in the
work in which we are all interested
and who so willingly obeyed the last
command of the Master, “Go ye into
all the world and preach the gospe!
tc: all nations.”

Before you return to your duties
on this your second term of service
we take this opoprtunity of present-
ing you with this Life Membership
Certificate as a slight token of our ap-
preciation of the work you are do-
ing. We pray . that our Heavenly
Father’s richest blessing may follow
you throughout your life, and that
you may be spared to spend future
furloughs in Canada, and visit us in
fhis communjty and church where
you will always receive a warm wel-
come.
| On behalf of the members of Ex-
celsior Mission Circle,

BESSIE G. DICK, Ppasident.

JEAN D. ASHFORD, Vice-President

FLORENCE PRICE, Rec .Secretary
Newcastle, N, B, June 28th, 1916.

\
Every 10c¢
Packet of

WILSON'S

FLY PADS

WILL KILL MORE FLIES THAN
S8 WORTH OF ANY
STICKY fLY CATCHER

Clean to handle. Sold by all Drug-
gists, Grocers and General Stores.

THE WAR-TRANS-AT-
LANTIC U-BOATS

We all realize, now, that Germany
had been preparing for this war for
more than a generation. She special-
ized in several modern branches of
war equipment—Zeppelins, U-boats,
machine guns, and enormous can-
non (busy Berthas.) Since the out-
break of war it is, of course, very
difficult to get details of her plans
or developments. But we may be
sure that much graater develop-
ments have probably been made in
many lines, since the beginning of
the war. During the war, Germany
showed numerous unoxpected and
exceptionally important improve-
ments in her submarines and it has
been continually rumored that she
has been 1 and lding &
fleet of submarines perfectly cap-
able of crossing the Atlantic, get-

F " .

In fact, “Beaver”
Flour is a special

to increase the strength.

nutlike flavor.

«<Beaver’’ Flour. Order some.

DEALERS—write us for prices on Feed, Coarse Grains and Cereals.
THE T. H. TAYLOR CO. LIMITED,

Of Course, it

makes good

=

pastry flour. It contains the choicest
Ontario fall wheat (the finest pastry ;
wheat in the world) blended with western spring wheat

BEAVER FLOUR

MILLED OF BLENDED WHEAT

makes the lightest, flakiest Pies and Tarts—the most ‘inviting 'Cflcs,
Cookies and Doughnuts—-and real homemade Bread, with the delicious,

There’s no comparison between the tough Pastry nn_d tasteless Brn_d,
made with western wheat flour, and the ¢good things’> made with

204

ting a cargo on this side, and then re-
crossing. And these submarines are
said to be large encugh to carry quite
a crew and a pretty fair sized car-
go, It is well known that Germany
LKas greatly increased the size of her
U-boats since the war storted—that
iz clearly proved by captured -boats.
But, about the most positive proof of
the long distance feature is the ar-
rival of the German U-boat U-35 atl
Cartagena, Spain. It was said about
eight months ago, that German subs.
had come from the Keil Canal around
Spain and into the Mpditerranean.
That seems quite possible, in view of
the trip of the U-35. The U-35's trip
waj, osterjsibly, to carfy jan auto-
groph letter from the Kaiser to King
Alfonso, suggesting peace terms. On
high authority, but unofficially, it is
reported that a similar boat with an-
other letter is on its way to New
York. All told, it looks as though
Germany has U-boats capable of mak-
inz trans-Atlantic trips. It now re-
mains to be seen what use she will
Take of them.

Eastern
Steamship Lines

ALL-THE-WAY-BY-WATER
INTERNATIONAL LINE

St€amships Calvin Austin
and Governor Dingley
COASTWISE SERVICE

Leave St, John Mondays, Wednes-
days and Fridays, at 900 A .M. for
Eastport, Lubec, Portland and Bos-
ton.

Retum—Leave Central Whart,
Boston, Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays at 9 A. M. for Portland, Bast-
port, Lubec and St. John

DIRECT SERVICE
Leave St. John, Saturdays only at
7.00 p. m Return, Leave Boston Sun-
days only at 1000 a. m.

MAINE STEAMSHIP LINE
DIRECT BETWEEN PORTLAND
AND NEW YORK

Steamships North Land
and North Star

Leave Franklin Wharf, Portland,
Tues., Thurs. and Sat., at 6 .30 p, m.
Also Mondays at 1030 a. m. June
19th to Sept. 11th, inc.

METROPOLITAN LINE

DIRECT SERVICE BETWEEN

BOSTON AND NEW YORK
132 Hours

Route via Cape Cod Canal

Express Steel Steamships Mags.
setts and Buni Hill
Leave North Side 1India Whart,
Boston, week days and Sundays at
6 p. m, Same service returning from
Pier 18, North River, Foot of Murray

St., New York City.

h

St. John City Tickot office. 47 King
St.
A. C. CURRIE, Agent, St. John N. B,
A . E FLEMING, T.F. & P. A,
8t. John. N. B

ROD AND GUN

The July issue of Rod and Gun is
replete with material of interest to
the sportsman, whether he be fisher-
man, hunter, dog fancier, gun crank
or what not. Bunnycastle Dale con-
tributes the leading article, “The
Pursuit of the Maskinonge”; F. V.
Willlams gives a chapter in the ad-
venturous life of a Seal Pup; Geo.
H .Sarver relates cn evperience in
which British Columbla sportsmen
are attacked by grizzlies; Edward
T. Martin describes a fight put up
by a wild goose when attacked by a
retriever. Other stories and articles
in addition to ‘the regular depart-
ments are: Burns of Benwall, A Good
Friday Visit to Jack Miner's Preserve
near Kingsville; Yachting in Cape
Breton; Miseries of Fishing; A Tem-
derfoot lost in the woods of Cloud’s
Bay, Port Arthur, ote. etc. The July
issue is & good one to tuck into the
outer’s kit when setting forth on
his vaestion. i

HALCOMB NOTES

July 3—The roads in this locality
are not so good this summer, as they
usually are, owing to poor work being
done. .

The Misses Addie and Pheche
Somers who have been away in Brew-
er, Maine, for the last few months,
have returned home.

Mr. Miles McAllister deft here on
Wednesilay for Maine, accompanied
by Mr. Leo Murphy of Lyttleton.

Miss Jean Asihford of Newcastle,
spent a few days of last wo2ek with
friends here.

Mrs. Frank Matchett of Lyttleton,
was the guest of Miss Delilah Mec-
Donald one day last week.

Miss Maudie Chambers who has
been very ill, is quite well again,

CHURCH DIRECTORY

SUNDAY SERVICES

UNITED BAPTIST CHURCH

Rev. M. S. Richardson
Morning service, 11 'a, m.
Sunday School, 2.30 p. m.
Preaching service, Derby, 3 p. m
Evening service, Newcastle, 7 p. m.
MM-Week ' Service — Weadnesday

p. m

ST. ANDREW’'S CHURCH
Anglican
Rev. W. J, Bate

Holy Communion—Every Sunday at
800 a m. and first Sunday in
meath at 11.00 a m.

Morning and Evening Prayer—Ma-
tins at 11.00 (except 3rd Sunday
in month, no service.) Evensong
at 7.00.

Deily Prayers 7.30 a, m., and 65.30
p. m. Wednesdav Evensong 7.30.

8T. MARY’'S CHURGH

(Catholic)
(During winter months
ember to May.)
Early Mass with sermon, etc.,
a m
Late Mass with sermcn ,etc., 11.00
a. n .
St. Aloysius Socioty for boys, 1.30
Children baptized, when there are
baptisms, 2.00 p. m.
Sunday School Classes, 2.30 p. m.
Vespers, with BenediWilon of the
Blessed Sacrament, etc., 7.00 p. m.

from Nov-

9.00

METHODIST CHURCH
Rev. Dr. Harrison
Sunday Servicos 11.00 ¢. m. and 7.00
P m.

Prayer and Praise Service, Wednes-
day, 7.30 p. m.

THE KIRK

St. James Presbyterian Church
Rev. 8. J. Macarthur, M. A, B. D
Worship, Sunday, 11.00 a. m. and 7.00

p. m.
Sabbath School, 2.30 p. m,

SALVATION ARMY
Capt. P. Forbes
Holiness Meeting—11 a. m.
Praise and Testimony Meeting—3.00
p. m.
Salvation Meeting—8 p. m.
Public Mcetings—Tuesdays,
days and Saturdays—8.00

Thurs-

P. m,

The Lights of
65 Years Ago

Are Still Doing Duty in
the Shape of

Eddy’s Matches

SIXTY-FIVE YEARS AGO
THE FIRST CANADIAN-MADE
MATCHES, WERE MADE AT
HULL BY EDDY AND SINCE
THAT TIME FOR MATER-
IALS AND STRIKING QUALLI
TIES EDDY'S HAVE BEEN
THE ACKNOWLEDGED BEST

WHEN BUYING MATCHES
SPECIFY

EDDY’S

b -

Prayer and testimony meeting 7.30 -



