A full line of all the
very best in all that is
good in Cakes, Pies,
Rolls, etc.

N. G. SCOTT

Bread Specialists
MAIN STREET - - ATHENS

Dominionand Willis Pianos

Both are First-Class Instruments

Brunswick Phonograph

Sample of Each Instrument 6fBemonstration

Small Second-Hand Auto Truck for Sale
at a Bargain

Empire Milking Machines

Singer Sewing Machines

Several Good Farms in Vicinity of Athens

A. Taylor & Son

Athens - Ontario

FancyCandy
and Fruits

We Have a Chouwe
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FURNITURE

When you are planing to purchase any kind
of Furniture, a visit to our store will enable

you to make choosing easy.

A GOOD STOCK ALWAYS -ON HAND

Undertaking

In All Its Branches
PROMPT ATTENTION IS OUR MOTTO

'Geo._ E. Judson

Athens/(Ontano Rural Phone

S aaaaaanssasd

«Copyright, 1919, by the McCiure News: °
A paper Byadicate.

)
“Fonest to goodness, Edie, isn't she

i the funniest tramp, you ever saw out-
gide of vaudeville?”

“She's all of that, Mame. All the
duds she’s got on, counting them

things on her feet, wouldn’t bring a -

plugged dime in a rummage sale. Bet
he found her living in a tree some-
where.”

“Heard Harris call her an ugly duck-
ling. Don’t hit her at all. She's an
ostrichette.”

The two girls behind the 'soda foun-
tain counter at Benson’s had given
much of their first Monday morning
half hour to a critical inspection of
the new waitress for the ice cream
parlor, who was also to help at the
fountain.

“Bet you Benson hired her to break
her in on Jeff’s job!” And the girls
giggled joyously. Jeff was the drug
store roustabout, a negro, who washed
the cream ecans, changed fountain
tanks and carried an advertising sand-
wich afternoons.

Mame and Edie weren’t the only
persons in the sror&\\ho wondered,
before the week was o, why Benson
had hired Julin Weeks.

The reason was that long ago, be
fore old John Weeks went to keeping
Fog Island lighthouse, he and Benson
had been friends, and when old John
in his last hours, wrote a note to Ben-
son asking him to give his daughter
a job, he insured for the girl a more
than ordinary chance to make good.

But Benson didn’t usually explaip
things like that to his employces. The
zirl told nothing about herself. So it
was only known that Julia Weeks was
to have her chance. But she was, as
big, brown-eyed Ralph Matthews, the
chief dispenser, said, “An ‘' awful
mess.” 5

Julia was grotesquely ill dressed:
her clothes might have been throwe
to her out of somebody’s second story
window. - She knew nothing at all
about doing her taffy-colored hair. Her
eyes were a pallid blue and her eye
brows scant. Apparently she had never
heard of such a thing as a powdet
puff. Her color and skin showed the
marks of the weather and too much
frying pan diet.

Worse still, she was reaching ur
toward 5 feet 9, walked with the
stumbling gait of a plowman and
dropped at least one dish out of everr
six she handled. She couldn’t remem-
De.” more than one order at a time
and frequently got that one wrong.

She spoke Pumpkinville English
and Mame Kennedy declared she
didn’t know there had been a war. Bul
withal there was a queer decisiveness
about her.

Matthews' first assistant, who stood
the opposite trick as head dispenser
in Ralph’s off hours, was a fresh, slan-
gy little fellow named Bartuso.

From Ralph, Julia accepted admoni-

tions, rebukes, satire, actual scoldings |

with a submissiveness that was pa-
thetic; from the girls she took the
thoughtless cruelties of their kind with
bovine indifference; from Bartuso she
would stand nothing at all.

On the fourth day the assistant
dispenser, finding Juiia alone in the
fce cream parlor, made some unkind-
1y bantering remark. By way of rejoin-
der Julia punched him on the nose and
wiped him five times across the face
with the table swab.
was let rather severely alone.

Stowly Julia lost much of her clumsi-
but it was nearly three months
before she began to show that she
possessed the primary feminine attri-
bute. Then one day Ralph noticed her

| standing before one of the cream room
mirrors trying t& fluff out the hair |
' over her ears with her fingers, Within |

the week Fdie exclaimed under her
“For Gawd sake, see
what's got on silk socks and Louie
Quince heels!”

It was even so. The evolution of
Julin had begun. In another month
the very ugly duckling had become,
if nof a swan, at least as nifty and
pert looking a chicken as adorned any

| soda fountain in town.

Nobody in that store, except Miss
Robbins, of the toilet articles, knew

| any more about eyebrow pencils and

lip sticks and brick-colored rouge and
such matters; while her taffy-colored

. hair had been converted into a crown-
| ing glory of startling designs. Julia'
| had most successfully
i herself.

standardized

“What's the Lady Giant’'s game,

! Mame?' Edie wonderingly remarked.
. »She's dolling something fierce. But
| when it comes to the men, she’s some-
 thing wrapped and put away in the

cooler—wouldn't give pne of them ‘a
glad look on a bet.”
“Search me, kiddo. Mebbe she’s got

. the movie bug. Some of ’em are like
| that.”

Now Ralph Matthews was not only

| big but he was fresh-colored and
| good-looking and cool-headed and cap-
' able and had a winning smile.

A head
dispenser like that, with a bumch of

i girls on the counter with him, is most
| | unlikely to escape being the object

of rivalry.

Mame Kennedy, however, acknowl-
edgzed no rival. She claimed Ralph for
her own. And with all her feminine
perspicacity she never even thought
of Julia as sharing her aspirations,
for Julia never talked to Ralph except
on Lusiness. Yet it was for Ralph, and
Ralph only, that the gawky waitress

After that she |

were furbighing -
' fountain, counter and tables. Suddenly
the building trembled. A rending, me- |
tallic roar came from below.

White-faced, the clerks, and the few
customers stared at each other in mo-
mentary speechlessness while Edie
screamed long and loud. There was
a crash of dropped glasses as Mame
‘Kennedy and Julia, with one thought,
sprang for the door leading down-
stairs. Julia had three times her rival’s
distance to go. When she reached the
foot of the sgairs it was to find Mame,
pale as a ghost, leaning against the
door casing. “Oh, oh!” she cried as
she turned back to the stairs. “let me
go! Get out of my way! Iie’s all
bloody! I can’t touch him!”

Julia pushed the shrinking ;.'irl
aside, “Get a doctor, you coward!”
she cried and flung herself across the
basement and down on the drenched
floor where Ralph Matthews
huddled.-

From one arm the white duck-coat
sleeve had been torn and out of a
great gaping gash the blood was spurt-
ing in throbbing jets. Kicking a high-
heeled pump half across tlie reom Ju-
lia tore off one of the brand-new silk
stockings, knotted the ends with the
speed and skill of a sailor, grabbed &
wrench that lay on the floor beside

tourniquet twisted around the arm
from which Ralph Matthew's life
blood had been flowing at an alarming
rate, !

When Dr. Emery arrived a few min-
utes later Julia, in her war paint, and
| hobbling about with one bare leg and
foot, became a mere ridiculous adjunct
to the scene. But Dr. Emery remarked
that the splinter from the imperfect
tank had cut clean through the artery,
and that wheever got that tourniquet
working did so ia the very nick of
time.

When the tank exploded Ralph did
not lose consciousness at once—not
till after he heard Mame’s ejaculation.
Afterward Dr. Emery told him about
the tourniquet. So when the dispenser
returned after his recovery he didn’t
receive Mame's effusive greeting as
enthusiastically as she had anticipat-
ed. And soon something happened that
set the store agog. It was on Ralph’s
short day and Julia’s afternoon off.

“Whatcha think I see?’ demanded
Jimmy, the errand boy, of Mame Ken-

| store. “Matthews and Yaller Head go-
ing into the Imperial picture. ater
| together!” K*

Miss Kennedy.
But ‘Jimmy wastit a liar—not that
time, anyway.

WHAT THE MOUTH REVEALS

Full lips suggest cajolery and flip-
pancy.

turns up in a curve indicates a friv-
olous nature.

A small meuth
sensitiveness and a
outlook on life,

An extremely lavge mouth indicates
liberality of mind but a certain coarse-
ness of nature.

A mouth of any thickuess that
| droops at the corners denotes one w lo
cannot be trusted. N

A close-fitting r1eouth revealing
sharp, straight lines, indicates stern-
ness of disposition.

| Dullness of apprehension is indicat-
| ed by a mouth which is exactly twice
the width of the eye,

A small mouth coupled with small

nose ‘and mnostrils shows an indecisive

and cowardly nature.

If the angles at the corners of the

simism ; if upward, optimism.

A large mouth denotes a shameless
person with a hasty judgment not al-

alist.

teria and melancholy.
It Was.

try hotel .and excitedly grasped the
manager by the arm.

here with the premise of fine fish-
ing?’ he said.
fishing here,
warning people off.”

fishing,” said the manager calmly. “If

‘Fishing unapproachable.’ "—Variety.

——————————

Poor ’Papa.

Little Lucille had saved her pennies |

| for a long time in order to purchase a

present for her mother on the eighth '

anniversary of the parents’ wedding.

Just after dinner that evening she !
| came bouncing into the sitting room !

and into mother's lap. Slyly she placed

| the cherished little package into moth- |
| er’s hand, at the same time exclaim- ;
! tng: “Mamma, I wish you many more

bappy weddings!”

lay 1

her and in ten seconds had a mighty [

nedy as he raced breathlessly into the

| “Youre a liar!” angrily exclaimed |

able—Moderate charges.
Write or Phone to Mr.
Eaton at Frankville or

appl“yaat lll’e rter Office
, 1

B. F. SCOTT, Licensed Auctioneer for
Leeds and Grenville. Addison, Ont.
‘Write or ’phone.

C_ANADIAN
DACIFIC Ky.

The following Wihter train service
now in effect pro\;idel excellent con-
nectionga to and from Ottawa, Mon-
and Intermecdiate

treal, ' Toronto

points.

LOCAL TIME TABLE
to and. from BROCKVILLE.

Departures. Arrivals.
540 a. m.
*8.10 a, m.
3.15 p. m.

6.20 p. m. .

725 a. m.
1145 a. m.
1.30 p. m.
*10.10 p. m.
re:rr:w Sunday train for Ottawa and
For rates and particulars apply to,

GEO. E. McGLADE
City Passenger Agent

A. J. POTVIN, City Ticket Agent

52 King St. West, Cor. Court House Ave
Brockville, Ontario Phones 14 and 350

ville, is here shnymg with b
parents, Mr. and Mrs. Eli Tei .

spent part of last week tllrﬁﬂt‘
Mr. and Mrs. B. J. F‘ermuou. 4
Miss Marion Scott, who has

-|ill at her home here for the put

weeks, is recovering. ¥
Miss Mary Robertson, R.N., orbﬂd-

ton, is heze caring for Mrs. J. Cfllb

Purvis and baby. Ll
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Fitzsimmons, .

“|of Rockport, were week-end vui”

at Mr. Jacob Warren’s..

Mrs. Harry Franklin spent yuwr-
day at Purvis Street with her sistér,.
Mrs. Burton Graham.

Mrs. Chas. Baile spent the.week-

Purvis. |

Messrs. J. A. Herbison, Ross Pur-
vis and J. C. Purvis spent yesterday
in Brockville.

The Globe Clothing House, Brock
ville-are selling their entire stock of

—seg their advt,-in this issue.

Call at E, J. Purcell’s and pick ollt
that new “Alladin” Lamp.—There

now, burns less coal oil and gives
many times the light 'of the old style
lamps.

possession at once, apply to Mrs. A. l..
Fisher, Athens.

COAL OIL STOVE for Sale in goad.
condition—apply to Edward Nowlon.

COLLIE PUPS for Sale, apply to

Sinclair Peat

—

A mouth which viewed in profile |

explaing extreme |
narrow-minded |

lips point downward it indicates pes- |

ways kind, also a good conversation- |

One with thin lips drawn down at '
the corners, rather bloodless and pale, |
is extremely obstinate, given to hys- |

The fisherman dashed into the coun- !

“What do you mean by luring anglers ;

“There isn't a bit of
Every brook has a sign |

«] didn’t say anything about fine

you will kindly read my advertisement |
carefully, you will see what I said was

WATCH
This Space Next Week

Fresh Groceries
We have a Good Fresh Stock of Groceries.

and Provisions in stock at all times and we

solicit your patronage.

Athens

a

R. J CAMP()

Ontario

GO TO :—

FOR :—

‘Athens Lumber Yard
and Grain Warehouse

Building Lumber Shingles Lath Doors
Sash Portland Cement Prepared Lime
Ashestos Plaster Land Fertilizer Etc.

Feed for Horses, Cows, Hogs and Hens

-Carload of Choice Yellow Corn Just Received

|
|
|
i
|
i

5 Roses Flour—None Better

Mrs. -Anson Andlllp. M

end here with her sister, Mrs. J. .Gr ;

merchandise at greaty reduced pricés

is no need to sit in the semi:darkness "

¥
HOUSE TO RENT—on Contral Street




