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1 THE UNSCRUPULOUS WOMAN.(

The business unscrupulousness of n’t have wondered. But the second 
perfectly good women is a thing at , speaker was a woman of about 35. 
which I continually marvel.

The other day I heard this conver- j conscientious about many things.
She will not even go to a place 

The first, “What do you suppose I | where drinks are served because she 
I had on a pair of new silk , sa-y8 that countenances the business.

And yet she would not hesitate to

excellently educated and extremely1
■: sation between two women. A\ Dll

didCopyrightedBl
stockings and I was reading and a 
mosquito bit my ankle and I rubbed use unscrupulous methods of get- 
it and rubbed it and all of a sudde/i i t™g her money back for a pair of 
I found I had rubbed through the stockings she herself had spoiled. 
S)U5 ■> | I should Have Thought Her Word

Sufficient

intention merely to borrow the cloth
ing ior a single night of arabesque 
adventure, finding it difficult now to 
believe it on her own part, and hur
ried breathlessly on to 
hiatus.

“Redpath” stands for sugar quality that is the result of 
modem equipment and methods, backed by 60 years 
experience and a determination to produce nothing unworthy 
of the name “REDPATH”.

(From Thursday’s Daily.)
A reminiscent chuckle punctuated 

his account, but struck no echo from 
Sally’s humor. Moveless and mute, 
the girl sat unconsciously clutching 
the edge of the table as if it wero 
the one stable fact in her whirling 
world; all her bravado dissipating as 
her daze of wonder yielded success
ively to doubt, suspicion, costerna- 
tion.

- , -, h it Take them right Here In another case. A very high
back Tell them you got a hole inbred sweet appearing womayn *n

'n„t ,hev wmn17v°U TW°7hoo!Tn’t ,whose s™se of honor I would have 

have rubbed them so hard.” th™ ♦
The second. "Don’t tell them any- !”a“ts * 7° ^7,

jl_ L i it-i tt lease. The month after it was let
® ' she tried to sell it over their heads,

She Felt Some Qualms of Conscience calmIy explaining that her lawyer 
The first. “I don’t know a$ I ought had told her a two years’ lease did 

to do that.” not hold. I should have said that her
The second, “But those stockings word alone would have been suf- 

with a hole in the ankle are no ficient guarantee and here she was 
good to you. You can’t ever mend , trying to avail herself of some law- 
them so it won’t show.”

Could anything be more naive than And yet she is one of the most re
bred, most con

scientious appearing women I ever 
met.

The second,
cover the

“Let Redpath Sweeten it.’*
aal^so5ioo°iKBag^ Made in one grade only—the highest !

“And then I heard a noise on the 
roof.

4 8
I had closed the scuttle, but 

1 was frightened. And I crept down
stairs and—saw the light in the lib
rary and— That’s all.”

• I said there was plenty of time, 
and so there was, barring accidents, 
liul the same wouldn’t be barred.
1 manufactured the first delay for 
myself, forgetting to ask Alelc for 
the combination. I knew where to 
lind it, in a little book locked up lit 
the desk; but I hadn’t a key to the 
desk, so felt obliged to break it 
open, and managed that so famously 
1 was beginning to fancy myself a bit 
as a Raffles when, all of a sudden— 
Row!" he laughed, “that fat devil 
landed on my devoted neck with all j 
1 ho force and fury of two hundred
weight of professional jealousy!

“And then,” he added, “in you 
walked from God knows where—"

His eyes affixed the point of in
terrogation to the simple declarative.

She started nervously in response, 
divided between impulses which she 
had no longer sufficient wit to weigh. 
Should she confess, or try to lie out 
of it? Must she believe this glibly 
simple and adequate account or re
ject it on grounds of pardonable 
skepticism?

If this man were what he profess
ed to be. surely he must recognize 
her borrowed plumage as his sister's

And when he didn't reply promp
tly, she added with a trace of chal
lenge: “So now- you know!”

He started as from deep reverie.
“But why call yourself a thief— 

for that?”

Sooctlfygfib GirlsWanted!1yer’s quibble to break her bond.“Because—because—” 
strung nerves betrayed her in gusty 
confession. “Because it’s no good 
blinking facts; that’s what T was in 
my heart of hearts. Oh. it’s all very 
well to be generous, and for me to 
pretend I meant only to borrow, and 
—and all that!
I did steal—and I never 
meant’ to send the things back. At 
first—yes; then I meant to return 
them, but never once they were 
my hack. I told myself I did, I be
lieved T did: but deep down, all 
along, T didn’t, I didn’t, I didn’t! I’m 
a liar as well as a thief!”

“Oh, come now!" Blue Serge in
terjected in a tone of mild remon
strance. lounging back and eyeing 
the girl intently. “Don’t be so down 
on yourself.”

“Well, everything I’ve said was 
[true except that one word ‘borrow’; 
but that in itself was a lie big enough

property. True, that did not of noc- j toJecl‘Pf WOnl °£ tyut^ Xou
essity follow; men have so little un- "epe’ but 3’ou 11 nev^er understand-

- ™«™'’ «•«■»ii zrsss&sj
—starving for something fit to wear 
—as I have been for years and years 
and years, as most of us in the shops 
are all our lives long.”

“Perhaps I understand, though,” 
he argued with an odd look. “I know 
what you mean, at any rate, even if 
I’m not ready to admit that shop
girls are the only people who ever 
know what it is to desire the unat-

Her over-
TO LEAKN

that entire sidestepping of the ques- fined, most well 
tton whether it was the right hing 
to do, by bringing up the fact that 
the stockings were useless. That ap
parently justified in her mind the 
demand for a new pair.

And They Weren’t Young Girls 
Either

If that conversation had been be-

Telephone
Operating!

iîWù'mHOWLEARNK^YTHt™”LY OF

-, revenge
Mamma Field Mouse and her lit 

tie family were quite happy in their 
home near the old stone wau upm

“WkrayaM°,Use paid «••■> a visü 
Why don t you move over into 

he corn field? There’s no end ïo the 
lovely sweet corn!” she cried.

So Mamma Field Mouse who had 
been haying trouble finding food
rm°agLf?r her-hungry children, 
tided that perhaps it would be 
move.

Of course men are unscrupulous 
too. but not the kind of men who 
otherwise represent the best breed
ing in the community.

Thank goodness women are grow
ing away from such unscrupulous- 

tween two very young girls I should- ness. But altogether too slowly!

MOUSE

But the truth is, 
honestly

Ü

Ion
>-J! Pleasant Employment 

Healthful Surroundings 
^ Good Wages

—and no job—”
She pulled up short, m>stif.*d by 

a sudden change in the man’s 
pression, perceiving that she was no 
longer holding his attention as com
pletely as she had. She remarked 
his look of embarrassment, that his 
eyes winced from something he saw 
beyond and unknown to her. But he 
was as ready as ever to recover and 
demonstrate that, if bis attention had 
wandered, he hadn’t missed the sub
stance of her harangue, for when sr e 
paused he replied:

“Oh, perhaps not. Don’t let’s 
jump at conclusions. I’ve a premon
ition you won’t have to go back. 
Here conies some one who’ll have a 
word to say about that—or I don’t 
know!”

And he was up before Sally had 
grasped his meaning—on his feet 
and bowing civilly, if with a twink
ling countenance, to a woman who 
swooped down upon him in a sudden, 
wild flutter of words and gestures.

“Walter! Thank God I’ve found 
you! I’ve been so upset—hardly 
knew what to do—-when you didn’t

Courier Daily 
Recipe Column

ex-
)

de-
a goo.-I

“Bobby, run and see if there’s any 
one on the road,” said Mamma Field 
Mouse.

Bobby 
looked

^TELEPHONE Operating offers a clean, wholesome 
* and permanent occupation for young women. 

Companionship is congenial, opportunities for pro
motion good and the work requires no previous 
experience. Apply to

Mouse
around.

out and
„ , . Something flap-

ln the wind near 
the edge of the corn field, ana Bob
by hurried back to tell his 
it was a man.

“Better wait until

ranINDIAN PUDDING

Scald 1 quart milk In double boil
er ;then take 1-2 cup Indian meal, 
1-2 cup molasses, 1-2 cup su'rri.r, 
pinch salt; mix with a little cold 
milk; stir into the scalded milk until 
it thickens; then turn into a buttered 
baking dish; put bits of butter 
top about a teaspoonful in all, and 
bake 2 hours.

mammapleases them or it displeases, if 
thrust upon their attention, but once 
withdrawn it is forgotten utterly. 
Such might well be the case in this 
present instance; the man gave Sally, 
indeed, every reason to believe him 
as much bewildered and mystified by 
her as she was by him.

On the other hand, and even so—
The infatuate impulse prevailed, to 

confess and take the consequences.
“I’m afraid—” she began in a 

quaver.
“No need to be—none I know of, 

at least," he volunteered promptly, 
if without moderating his exacting

The Bell Telephone Co.
of Canada

41 DALHOUSIE STREET

he goes by,” 
said Mamma Field Mouse, and she 
hade the little ones keep quiet.

Soon Bobby sneaked
on

V? c»«»»yout again, 
but came running back all out of 
breath.

QUICK PUDDING “He’s still there and he looks as 
if he might be throwing stones at theOne-half cup 

spoonful butter, 1 fresh 
cup sweet milk, 1 cup flour, 1 tea 
spoonful baking powder, little salt, 
I cup cranberries, ripe currants or 
apple cut in dice.

Mix in order named; put in Wash
ington pie tin; bake 20 minutes in 
quick oven; serve with whipped 
cream or liquid sauce.

CHOCOLATE DESSERT

Cream 1-4 cup of butter and add 
gradually 1-2 cup of sugar; beat the 
yolks of 2 eggs until thick and lemon 
colored; add gradually 1-2 cup sug
ar; combine mixtures; add 1-2 cup of 
milk alternately with 1 1-4 cups of 
flour, mixed and sifted with 3 tea
spoons baking powder; then add 
whites of 2 eggs beaten stiff, 1 1-3 
squares melted chocolate, 1-2 tea
spoon salt, 1-4 teaspoon vanilla; bake 
in angel cake pan; remove from pan, 
cool, fill the centre with whipped 
cream, flavored and sweetened, and 
poured over and around it.

sugar, 1 dessert-

■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■■lUHHHHregg. 1-3tainable. Other people want things, 
at times, just as hard as you do 
clothes.” r FOR“Well, but—” She stammered, 
unable to refute this reasonable 
contention, but. womanlike, persist
ent to try. • “It’s different—when 
you’ve never had anything. Try to 
think what it must be to work fr^roi 
eight till six—sometimes l-ter—six 
days a week, for just enough to keep 
alive on, if you call such an exist
ence being alive! Why, in ten years 
I haven’t seen the country or the sea 
—unless you count trips to Coney 
on crowded trolley-cars, and mighty 
few of them. I never could afford a 
vacation, though I’ve been idle of
ten enough-—never earned more than 
ten dollars a week, and that not for 
many weeks together. I’ve lived on 
as little as fivqe—on as little as char
ity, on nothing but the goodness of 
my friends—at times. That’s why, 
when I saw myself prettily dressed 
for once, and thought nothing could 
stop my getting away, I couldn’t re
sist the temptation, 
where I was going, dressed like this, 
and not a cent; but I was going some 
place, and I "" wasn’t ever coming 
back!”

“Good Lord!” the man said gently. 
“Who’d blame you?"

“Don’t sympathize with me," she 
protested, humanly quite unconscious 
of her inconsistency. “I don’t de
serve it. I’m caught with the goods 
on, literally, figuratively, and I’ve 
got to pay the penalty. Oh, I don't 
mean what you mean. I’m no such 
idiot as to think you’ll have me sent 
to jail; you’ve been too kind already, 
and—and, after all, I did do you a 
considerable service; I did help you 
out of a pretty dangerous fix. 
the penalty I’ll pay is worse than 
jail; it’s giving up these pretty 
things and all my silly, sinful dreams 
and going back to that scrubby studio

show up.”
What more she might 

died instantly on the 
lips as her gaze embraced 
stiffened slightly and 
elevating he reyebrows to 
line.

TAXI CABS 1( :ave said 
newcomer's 

gaily. She 
draw back, 

e frost-

jstare.
“You don’t understand—”
She hesitated, .sighed, plunged in 

“It’s no use; there’sdesperation.
nothing for me to do but own 
What you were not to-night, 
Savage, I was.”

“Sounds like a riddle to me. What 
is the answer?

"You were just make-believe, 
was the real thing—a real thief. No, 
let me go on; it’s easier if you don’t 
interrupt.

and Touring Carsup.
Mr.

“Who is this woman? Wlfat does 
this mean?”

Without awaiting an answer to 
either question, she observed in ac
cents that had all the chilling force 
and cutting edcre of a winter wind:

“Mv dress! My hat!”
(Continued in Friday’s Issue.)
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Yes, I’ll tell you my 

but it won’t mean anything.
I’m Sarah Manvers. HUNT & COLTERname,

I’m nobody.
I’m a shop-girl out of work.” 

“Still I don’t see—” CATBCART 155 DALHOUSIE STREET
Bell Phones—45/9. Machine—45 “We meet all Trains”
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(From Our Own Correspondent.)
The Woman's Institute held their 

annual “At Home" at the home of 
their president Mrs. John G. Weir, 
on Thursday last. The programme 
consisting of Instrumental music by 
Mrs. Will Taylor and Miss Victoria 
Secord and vocal selections by Miss 
Laura Secord, recitations by 
Ruby Rathburn and little 
Christena McKay was much enjoyed 
by all. After which a beautiful 
lunch was served by the members. 
And a collection amounting to $8.00 
will be given for Red Cross Work.

A few from here are attending To
ronto Fair this week.

Miss Annie Secord is visiting 
friends at Hickson.

Rev. and Mrs. Voaden o£ Teeter- 
ville, have returned home after 
spending a few days with relatives 
here.

Mr. Harry Stephenson of Coniston, 
is visiting at the home of this parents 
Mr. and Mrs. Chas. Stephenson.

Mr. and Mrs. C. W. Chant and 
family, have returned to their home 
at Toronto after spending the holi
days here.

The Misses Peckham are spending 
a couple of weeks the guests of 
their aunt, Mrs. Lockyer of Sarnia.

Miss Alice Hitchmough, of Bur- 
ford, is spending a few days at the 
heme of Mr. and Mrs. Spicer.

Mrs. Lawrason has returned to 
her home here after spending the 
summer with her son at Mt. Zion.

A number from here attended the

who sit on the fence!” cried"I’m coming to that. I live on 
your block—the Lexington Avenue 
end. ot course—with two other girls. 
And this afternoon—the studio was 
so hot and stuffy and lonesome, with 
both my friends away—I went up on 
the roof for better air, and fell asleep 
there and got caught by the storm. 
Somebody had closed the scuttle, and 
I van across roofs looking for an
other that wasn’t fastened down, 
and when I found one—it was your 
house—I was so frightened by the 
lightning I hardly knew what I was 
doing. I just tumbled in—”

“And welcome. I’m sure,”
Serge interpolated.

Slip blundered on, unheeding: 
went all through the house, but there 
wasn’t anybody, and—I was so wet 
and miserable that I—made myself 
at home—decided to take a bath and 

and borrow some things to wear 
until my own were dry. And then I 
thought—”

She halted, cohfused, realizing 
how impossible it would be to con
vince anybody with the tale of her

crows
Bobby.

"WeTl not venture out until ho 
leaves,” replied Mamma Field Mouse, 
but when Bobby returned tor the 
third time with the tale, Mamina 
Field Mouse decided to go and see 
for herself.

She could see the figure still flap- 
in the air, but she

Sunday school picnic held at Burford 
A gooi} time wasI didn't know

on Wednesday, 
spent by all.

Master Glen Coetin of Eurtord is 
visiting at the home t>f Mr. and Mrs. 
Fred Taylor.

Miss Marion Aulseybrook of Bur- 
ford, haa returned home after spend
ing a week with her grandmother 
here.

MAYBE BUYING MATCHESMiss
Miss Never Struck You As Being An Important Job. But It Is.

It Is Important That You Buy None But
ping its arms 
crept through the grasses until she 
came closer, then she began to squeak 
with mirth and hurried back home.

‘You foolish mouse! That isn't a 
man: it’s a scarecrow,” cried Mam
ma Field Mouse, and followed by 
her family, she ventured towards the 

corn field.
All the way Bobby’s brothers and 

sisters made fun of Bobby for not 
knowing the difference between a 
scarecrow and a real man. At last 
Bobby became real angry and made 
up his mind to get even with them 
for teasing him, so whe-i 
Field Mouse and her little 
out of sight, Bobby

.EDDY’S
CHEMICALLY SELF - EXTINGUISHING

Silent SOO’s

Mrs.. Wickens of Brantford and 
Mrs. Conway and children of Ohio, 

Reid and
Blue

are visiting Mrs. John 
Mrs. Weir.

Mr. Sol. Aulseybrook is 
business trip to Manitoulin Island.

Mr. and Mrs. Lome Stephenson 
and son of Burford spent Sunday at 
the parental home.

Mr. and Mrs. John Ryder of Har
ley spent Sunday with their daugh
ter, Mrs. Nyburg.
Newport

(From Our Own Correspondent.)
Mrs. Thomas Barron, entertained 

her Sabbath school class on Thurs
day.

“I
on a

1

The Matches with “No After Glow”
EDDY is the only Canadian Maker of these matches, every stick of 
which has been dipped in a chemical solution which positively en
sures the match becoming DEAD wood once it has been lighted and 
blown, out. ;

But
V

Mamma
ones were

. , ran back and
chewed in two the stick that held 
the scarecrow, and it fell with a thud 
on the ground.

The next morning, bright and 
lv, the corn field was black with 
crows, and Mamma Field Mouse and 
her family couldn’t find a grain of 
yellow corn, for the crows gobbled 
them up as fast as they could.

“Oh, dear! the wind has blown 
down that scarecrow and the crows 
are robbing the corn field,” cried 
Mamma Field Mouse.

“Is that what a scarecrow is for? * 
asked Bobby.

"Course, foolish Mouse—to scare 
away the crows! Now we’ll have to 
hunt tor a new home,” squeaked 
Mamma Field Mouse.

Bobby ran a*ay and hid. He was 
very much ashamed to think he had 
brought all this sorrow on his moth
er and his brothers and sisters, and 
he was so hungry when night came 
that he cried himself to sleep.

I guess the field mice who lived in 
that corn field would have starved 
to death if thé farmer hadn’t 
straightened the scarecrow up again. 
But be did, and the crows flew a- 
way and happiness was once 
restored among the field mice.

Bobby never told any one what he 
had done, but it taught him one 
thing: ’’What one says about you 
can’t harm you near so much as 
the mean things you do to be re
venged. For a bad deed—like a tub- 

back and generally hits

LOOK FOR THE WORDS “CHEMICALLY SELF
EXTINGUISHING” ON THE BOX ii'lHIIIIIIIIIIIIIIBI andMr .and Mrs. Lundy Rous 

Miss Flo Rous, ot Lynden were mot
or guests of Mr. and Mrs. Fielding 
Emmott on Sunday.

Valuable Suggestions
for the Handy Horn* 
maker— Order any 
Pattern Through Tht 
Courier. Be sure t« 

Siatt lize

ear-

Courier Daily: 

Pattern Service
Mrs. Leo Klinkhamer and child

ren of Brantford, spent a few days 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. P. Mil-, 
lican, River Side.

Mr. and Mrs. Clarence Me Ewen 
were recent guests at Oakland.

Mrs. Will Wheeler and Master 
Earl were visiting in Hamilton tor 
a few days.

Mr. and Mrs. Percy Buchanan ot 
Marden are visiting friends and re
latives in this vicinity. \

Mr. John Millican Of Galesburg, 
111., is the guest of his parents ”T. 
and Mrs. P. Millican. j

Mr. and Mts. George Robinson of 
Ruddill, Sask., have been the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. F. Emmott.

The Misses Jennie and Hilda Dan- 
by of Hamilton, are the guests of the 
Rev. James and Mrs. Drew at the 
Grand River parsonage.

W. SAVE THE CHILDREN!:ï!*lllll*

LADIES’ BLOUSE. Mothers who keep a box of Baby’s 
Own Tablets in the house may feel 
that the lives of their little ones are 
reasonably safe during the hot wea
ther. Stomach troubles, cholera in
fantum and diarrhoea carry off thou
sands ot little ones every summer, in 
most cases because the mother does 
not have a safe medicine at hand to 
give promptly. Baby’s Own Tablets 
cure these troubles, or if given oc
casionally to the well child will pre
vent their coming on. The Tablets 
are guaranteed by a government an
alyst to be absolutely harmless even 
to the newborn babe. They are es
pecially good in summer because they 
regulate the bowels and keep the 
stomach sweet and pure. They are 
sold by medicine dealers or by mail 
at 25 cents a box from The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont

By Anabel Worthington.
At first glance it seems like a coat, but 

it is really only a very smart-looking 
blouse with a coatlike closing. No. 83<3 is 
typical of the style of separate blouse 
which will be most worn this season. A 
large sailor collar joins the wide refers. 
The collar hided the tiny yoke under
neath. to which the fronts and back are 
gathered. This gathering gives a becom
ing fulness which is particularly attrac
tive in thin materials. The blouse is 
il* 'i ile-hreasted and is trimmed with larp- 
self-co,'ered buttons. A small breast pocket 
and Ii.g pockets on the lower part are 
an - rfective trimming as well as a great 

« niruce for the outdoor girl. A loose 
sash ties at th" left side.

The blouse pattern, No. 8373, is cut in 
sizes 33 to -j 1 inches bust measure. The 
30-inch size requires 2% yards of 30-inch

*
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BANK OF ENGLAND.
By Courier Leased Wire.

' London, Aug. 0—The weekly 
statement of the Bank of England 
shows the fpllowing changes:.

Total resefve, decreased £332,000; 
circulation, increased, £473*000; 
Bullion, increased, £150,861 other 
securities, increased, £4,169,000; 
other depoeitie, Increased, £3,849,- 
000; notes reserve, decreased, 
£282,000; government securities, in- 

.
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Mamma Field Mouse.

Bobby ran aWay and hid. He wa*
very much ashamed to think he had 
brought all this sorrow on his moth
er and his brothers and sisters, and 
he was so hungry when night came 
that he cried himself to sleep.

I guess the field mice who lived in 
that corn field Would have starved 
to death it thé farmer hadn’t 
straightened the scarecrow up again. 
But he did, and the crows tlew a- 
way and happiness was 
restored among the field mice.

Bobby never told any one what he 
had done, but it taught him one 
thing: “What one says about you 
can’t harm you near so much as 
the mean things you do to be re
venged. For a bad deed—like a rub
ber__ bounces back and generally hits
the sender.”

Mr. John Millican ot Galesburg, 
111., is the guest of his parents ™r. 
and Mrs. P. Millican. /

Mr. and Més. George Robinson of 
Ruddill, Sask., have been the guests 
of Mr. and Mrs. F. Emmott.

The Misses Jennie and Hilda Dan- 
by ot Hamilton, are the gueste of the 
Rev. James and Mrs. Drew at the 
Grand River parsonage.

At first glance it seems like a coat, but
it is really only a very smart-looking 
blouse with a coallike closing. No. 8373 is 
lyii’c al of the style of separate blouse 
which will be most worn this season. A 
large sailor collar joins the wide refers. 
The collar hides the tiny yoke under
neath, to which the fronts and back ave 
gathered. This gathering gives a becom
ing fulness which is particularly attrac
tive in thin materials. The blouse is 
il- ü Mr-breasted and is trimmed with largo 
s- If ro.-ered buttons. A small breast pocket 
and log pockets on the lower part are 
un i ffretive trimming as well as a great 

c. cniraci- fur the outdoor girl. A loose 
sash tics at th** left side.

The blouse pattern, No. 8373, is cut in 
sizes 3:1 to 44 inches bust measure. The 
36-inch size requires 2% yards of 36-inch 
material, aj yard 36-im !i contrasting 
goi ids.

To obtain this pattern send 10 cents to 
the office of this publication.

ther. Stomach troubles, cholera in
fantum and diarrhoea carry off thou
sands of little ones every summer, in 
most cases because the mother does 
not have a safe medicine at hand to 
give promptly. Baby’s Own Tablets 
cure these troubles, or if given oc
casionally to the well child will pre
vent their coming on. The Tablets 
are guaranteed by a government an
alyst to be absolutely harmless even 
to the newborn babe. They are es
pecially good in summer because they 
regulate the bowels and keep the 
stomach sweet and pure. They are 
sold by medicine dealers or by mail 
at 26 cents a box from The Dr. Wil
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont
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BANK OF ENGLAND.

By Courier Leased Wire.
London, Aug. 0—The weekly 

statement of the Bank ot Bttgland 
shows the fpllowing changes;

Total resefve, decreased £332,000; 
circulation, Increased, £473,000; 
Bullion, increased, £150,851 other 
securities, 
other deposit)*, Increased, £3,849,- 

decreased, 
, in-

once mot 3

o,
V

1

l- increased, £4,169,000;I

Vi! Seamen on the once German 
steamers seized by the States are be
ing paid $90 a month.

Four leading Albany Socialists 
have been arrested for circulating 
treasonable pamphlets.

000; notes reserve,
£282,000; government securities 
creased, £1*416,000.

The proportion of the bank’s re
serve to liability tn:s week is 18.21 
per cent; last week it was 19.00, per 
cent.

ot ;
Th. Hot Weather* Tent mokes people 

h.Tte? oeu no luted with tlielr resources of 
Strength olid endurance. Many find they 
strength auu h wtl (.t, invigorates
t^A.rdipBrrefrts.lfing sleep and 
over-comes that tired feellDS* (96 JLrr- kr »-i «*»;-
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AUTHOR OF

“The Lone Wolf” 
“Joan Thursday” 

“The Brass Bowl” etc.
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