®
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Stoves

i One four hole Range,
One, two ¢nd three Clipper

ll Ai-Tights.
I Perfection Oil Heaters.

ALL

AT

RERDUCED

PRICES

H. D. WOODBURY

THE VILLAGE STORE
KINGSTON VILLAGE

AYLESFORD, N. S.

niar 30,2

A N7 Ve

W. G. PARSONS, K.C.,, B.A.
Barrister-At-Law,
Solicitor, Notary Public, Ete.
Fire & Life Insurance.
.Claims Promptly Collected.
Money to Loan

OFFICE-2nd Floor, Post Office Block

MIDDLETON.

Apri] 30 25

A. L. DAVIDSON,
AB LI R

Barrister, Solicitor,
Notary Public, Insur-
ance Agent. Real Es- . .
tate Agent, Etc.

Office -Post Office Building.
Middletonr N. S.

April 30 25

RESTAURANT

E. D. VIDETO

THE PLACE TO EAT
Kingston Sta., N. S.

UNDERTAKING
F. H. ROOP

Funeral Director

. Graduate New England Institute
Embalming, Boston
Best stock in Valley. Good Equipment
Promrpt Personal Service, Day or
Night
Phone 61
Middleton, N. S.

May 30 2

DR. D. M. REED
DENTIST

Office Post Cffice Buiding
. Commercial Street .

Hours: 9-12 am., 1-5 p.m.

MIDDLETON, N. S.
Dec. 14, 1924,

Dr. K. P. Johnson
DENTIST

OFFICE: MAIN STREET, EAST
Office Hours: 9—12, and 1—56
Evenings by Appointment
MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA
May 23 25

<. L. Foss, AM.E.LC.

PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER
AND
PROVINCIAL LAND SURVEYOR
WILMOT, N. S.
Phone 95-21

ap 16,25

D. V. 8§, (McGill)

.
Veterinary Surgeon
OFFICE and RESIDENCE:
ARMOUR'S PLACE
LOWER MIDDLETON
Telephone Connection 38—3
oct 2, 24

TAXI

(Day and Night Service)
PHONE 169
H. V. RYAN
Main St. Dast, . Middleton, N. 8

el
—_—————

W. D. RICE

—Manufacturer of—

Every Description of

MONUMENTAL

——and—

BUILDING WORK

FOR FIRST CLASS WORK

AND VERY BEST PRICES,

Get In Touch With Us—We
Can Save You Money

Nictaux West N.S.

‘| daughter, Mrs. Frank Chipman and

[ AnPholegioh

I carry the News of the World, and
bring you Visions of Far Distant
Lands. . Onr_ Modern Civilization is
largely dependent on my . Efforts.
Though Men may pass and empires
crumble to Dust, my magic will pre-
serve theiir Likeness for Future Gen-

| | erations.

Each day as you read your dafly
paper, you see therein pictures of
persons or things of interest, from
England, U.S., China, or some othep
part of the. world.

These must be-of interest to us or
the papers would not spend the mon-
ey necessary to the publication of
these. If pictureg of things Foreign
are of interest to us, why should not

you  do not see very many pictures
of our people or things of our pro-
vince, Leét us overcome this and
show what we of the Annapolis Val-
ley have got, both by having pictures
iin the papers and by sending the
photographs to our friends. ;

“Will preserve their likeness
for future generations.”

Through photography may we com-
a veritable history of our valley, let'
our camers record the changing faces
aand costumes. So that our nega-|
tive files |from which duplicates may
be had aat any time) will form a com-
plete “WHO’S WHO, and HISTORY
of ANNAPILIS VALLEY,” by the
magic of the camera—W. H. DILL.

00
NICTAUX

February -16th—M’,rs. Agnes Fiiz-
Randolph, who has been ill for sev-
eral weeks, is now visiting her

we trust that the change will benefit
her health.

Mrs. Bruce White, of Somerset
was the week-end - guest of hor
nephew, Mr. F. A, Chipman.

Mrs. Irvin Morse and Mrs. Harry
Morse attended the funeral of Mrs.
Hamilton at Port George on Sunday.
Mr. and Mrs. N. M. Beckwith spent
last Wednesaay at Victoria Vale the
guests of Mr. and Mrs. Will Clarke.
The young people enjoyed a Val-
entine Party in the Hall on Friday
evening.

Mr. Edward Marshall, who is at
the Memorial Hospital, is slowly im-
proving.

Mr. John Barteaux is very ill.
Franklyn Munroe is on the sick list.
Mr. Eddie Robar found a butter-
fly one day last week.

Mrs. C. F. Armstrong returned
home last week having been visiting
in Granville for some time.

Miss Marion Wheelock,of Torbrook
spent last week with Mrs. Lockhart
Sproule.

Mrs. Lizzie Cotton was called to
Halifax a week ago owing to the ser-
ious illness of her son, Charlie, at
the Victoria General Hospital.

Mr. Willis Rice spent the week-end
in Bear River.

was the guest of Miss Maxine Morse,
over Sunday.

Miss Marion Harlow, of Middleton,
spent the week-end with her friend,
Miss Vivian Porter.

piotures of our own be more so. But|

Tablets.

late,
Miss Anna Aldred, of Forest Glade, | lasted longer.

weére those who had their
filled.

Ernest Balser,
spent FKebruary Tth guest of
.emuel Waiker.

A Valentine ' Pie Social was h-id
in the school house Saturday even-

Mr.

Ay
MY,

Port George, !

day, of his cousin, Mrs B. Barteaux,
' Mt. Hanley.

Mr. and Mrs' Aubrey Neily and
children, of ‘Brooklyn, were guests
of Mr, and Mrs, L. W. Hines on Wed-

ing, 14th 1nst. | nesday, the 11th.

Mrs. Willis Rafuse's mother, Mrs.!
Sanford, who has been very ill, is
much better. |

Mrs. Jane Bent also Mrs Edw=:d
Bent are improving in health.

Made Her Baby
Plumg_a}_nd- Well

Nothing makes a mother more
grateful than a benefit conferred up-
on her child. Mothers everywhe e
who have used Baby’s Own Table's |
for their children speak in enthusi.s- |
tic terms of them. For instan
Mrs. Zepherin Lavoie, Three Rive s,
Que., writes:—“Baby's Own Tablels
are a wonderful medicine for lit
ones. They never
the baby’s stomach and bowels,
make him plump and well. I alw:
keep a box of the Tablets in t
house and would advise all moth
to do likewise.” Most of the ordi
ary ailments of childhood arise in (¢
stomach and bowels, and can ho
quickly banished by EPEaby's Ovn
These Tablets relieve con-
stipation and indigestion, breax u

|
|

|

P

colds and simplz fevers, expel worn s,

allay teething pains and promect
bealthful sleep. They are gnarante

to be free from injurious drugs «n
are safe even for the you est ar
most delicate child. The Tablets :

sold by medicine dealers or by
at 25 cents a box from The Dr.
liams’ Medicine Co., Brockville,

PO g

COTTAGE COVE
Qur January thaw came little
and perhaps for that reason,
The brooks and ponds
Fortunate |
icehouses |

were well cleared of ice.

Joe Durling was a visitor on Mon- !

fail to regulate |
1

ML note

| EGGS

Mr. and Mrs. Reuben Hayes spent
the 11th in Middleton.

Recent visitors at the home of Mr.
S. A. Hines have been Mr. and Mrs.
J. L. Hines and Mrs. Marietta Kil-
patrick, of Port George; and Mr. and
Mrs. Will Hines and children, of Mt.

ey.

Mr. and . Mrs. John Fritz and
daughter, Evangeline, of Port George
spent the 8th at Mr. and Mrs. Joshua
Hayes. We are glad to see M.
Hdyes able to walk: around outdoors
or~a more..

Mr. and ~Mrs. Gerald Hines and
children, of Mt. Hanley, were visi-

5 4t Mr. and .Mrs. ».. W. Hines on
the 13th.

number from this place
attended the funeral of Mrs. Mary
Hamilton on Sunday 15th. Mrs.
Hamilton was a former resident of
this community and was very highly
respected by all.

Mr. and Mrs. George Wilson wzre
Middleton on the 14th. Mr. Wil

purchased a very fine Ayshire
Mr. A. C. Boraen on that

Quite a

to

s0n

i heifer

| date.
Mrs. Ben. Barteaur and son, Gir-

fiald, of Mt. Hanley, were visitors at

Mrs. Harriett Durling’s on Sunday

aftermoon, the 15th.

Sr—

¢
ol

TWO BIG NIGHYTS AT ARMDALE
THEATRE

Friday rday, February 20
and 21. 1g-Adams Company
will hold forth with two real Plays—

I''HE VEILED WOMAN” and “TEN
NIGHTS IN A BAR ROOM.” Please

that all seats for the Veiled

e 70c, tax included. Sat-

the prices will be chil-

:; adults 55¢ ahd 80c for re-
seats. Complete change of
eville at each show. Matiree
Saturday #MY CINDER-
BLLA GIRL.” 19-2te

T noon

000

FOR HATCHING — Advertise
“Outlook” NOW.

in the

PR SR TN

MOSHER'S CORNER

Mr. and Mrs. J. S. North and son,
Albert, spent February 7th at Mr. and
Mrs. Weston Crawford’s, North
Williamston.

Mr. and Mrs. Horace Roach gave
a birthday party in honor of their
son, Wilbert. Quite a number was
plx'leseut and a god time enjoyed by
all. e

Mr. and Mrs. Albert Balser; of
Port George, spent February 8th at
Mrs. Fred Bent’s.

Mr. Ernest Bolser spent Februzry
8th with his sister, Mrs. Jos. North.
The Misses Vera and Elsie Ratuse
of Middleton, were guests of Mr. and
Mrs. Willis- Rafuse Febiruary Sth.

Kingston Theatre |

F. W. FOSTER, Mgr

SATURDAY

FEBRUARY 21st, 1925

It’s thrills they want and
you ve got ’em in this one, for
its a full blooded Drama,
screened in Spain, featuring
the most execiting sport in the
world.

You Must See

“The
BANDOLERO”’

The Most Exciting Sight ev-
-
er - Staged.

Tickets 25 Cents

RS SR T SIS

WE HAVE .ON HAND AT
ALL TIMES A GOOD SUPPLY

Flour and Feed

Groceries

OF BEST QUALITY AT VERY

RICES,
serve

BEST MARKET
. Always  ready
Yours

Cloverdale United |
Farmers. L‘mu_:ed
SPRINGFIELD, N 8.

Miss Winifred Ernest,
writes:

“Eczema on My Face
Completely Relieved”

“Ever since 1 was a little child, 1 suffered with eczema on my
face. At times my face was completely covered with large sores,

e’s Ointment

60 cts. a box, all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., Ltd., Toronto

Box 46, Blockhouse, N. S.,

and I tried nearly every
kind of medicine that I
heard of with no results.
This Jasted for over twenty
years, until one day I asked
the advice of my druggist,
who bade me give Dr
Chase’s Ointment a trial.
After using the Ointment
for a few days, the sores
began to heal, and soon I
was completely relieved of

4 the disease.”

—Deal
FRESH AND CURED MEATS

Dried and Smoked Fish.

R. T. Saunders Stand

F. P. HARNISH

Home Made Sausage

in—

FRESH FISH IN SEASON

er

Vegetables, Ete.

Phone 5

For Quality Coal and Coke we ta
products. We endeavor to carry n
any time and we will give you our

DEALER

J. M. Broadfoot,

IS COAL

1925 FUELS

ke great pride in offering you our
othing but the best. Give us a ring
very best service.

Middleton

AND COKES

Strap

JUST
Medium Heels

$4.50 $5

F‘=Iadies’ Pat

ent Leather
Pumps

ARRIVED
New Lasts

—Prices—

.00 $5.50

0. W. C

Reliable
MIDDLETON

e ]

HESLEY

Footwear
NOVA SCOTIA .

SEVENTEEN

A tale of youth and summer time and the Baxtem family, espee-

fally William.

By BOOTH TAKINGTON:

S e S

smatched It out of the water. Tooking
about her, she perceived a gutter which
seemed even loveller than the one she
bad followed. It was deeper and broad:
er aud perhaps a little browner, where
fore she launched her ship upon fits
dimpled bosom and explored it as far
as the next sewer hole or portage
Thus the voyage continued for several
blocks with only one accident, which
might have bappened to anybody. It
was an accident in the nature of a fall
caused by the sliding of Jane's left
foot on some slippery mud. This
treacherous substance, covered with
water, could not have been anticipat:
ed. Consequently Jane's emotions were
those of indignation rather than of cul
pability.

Jane resumed her pavigating. Thus
absorbed she failed at first to notice
the approach of two young people
along the sidewalk. They were the
entranced William and Miss Pratt, and
their appearance offered a suggestive
contrast in relative humidity. In
charming and teader colored fabrics,
fluffy and cool and summery, she was
specklessly dry. Not a drop had touch-
ed even the little pink parasol over
shoulder, not one had fallen upon the
tiny white doglet drowsing upon her
arm.

But Willam was wet. He was stilt
more than merely damp, though they
had evidently walked some distance
since the rain had ceased to fall. His
new hat was a mucilaginous ruin, his
dank coat sagged, his shapeless trou-
sers flopped heavily, and his shoes gave
forth marshy sounds as he walked.
But he carried a walking stick proudly.

If Jane had not recognized the mod-
eling of his features she might not
bave known them to be Willlam's, for
they had altered their grouping to pro-
duce an expression with whick she was
totally unfamiliar. Teo be explicit, she
was unfamiliar with this expression in
that place—that is to say, upon Wil-
liam—though she had seen something
like it upon other people once or twice
in church.

William’s thoughts might have seem-
ed to her as queer as his expression
could she have known them. They
were not very definite, however, tak-
ing the form of sweet, vague pictures
of the future. These pictures were of
married life—that is, married life as
William conceived it for himself and
Miss Pratt—something strikingly dif-
ferent from that he had observed as
led by his mother and father or their
friends and relatives. In his rapt
mind he bebeld Miss Pratt walking be-
side him “through life,” with her para-
sol and her little dog, her exquisite
face always lifted playfully toward his
own, with admiration underneath the
playfulness, and he heard her voice
of silver always rippling baby talk
throughout all the years to come. He
saw her applauding his triumphs—

“Will-ee”

The aviator struck a hole in the air; |

his heart misgave him. Then he came | #0¥ing that a person’s age is different

| aceording to clrcumstances,”

to earth—a sickening drop, and instan-
taneous.

“Will-cel”

There was Jane, a figurine in a plas-

tic state and altogether disgraceful. |

She came up owt of the waters and

Ther» Was Jane, a Figurine In a Plas-
tic State.

stoudl before them with feet of clay, in-
deed, pedestaled upen the curbstone.

“Who {s that curious child?’ said
Miss Pratt, stopping.

William shuddered.

“Was she calling you?” Miss Pratt
asked incredulously.

“Willie, I fold you you better take
an umbereller,” said Jane, “instead of
papa’s cane.” And she added triumph-
antly, “Now you see!”

“You go home!”
hoarsely.

he commanded

surprise and recognition. “It's your
little sister!” she exclaimed, and then,
reverting to her favorite playfulness of
enunciation, *“’Oor ickle sissa!” she
“added gayly, as a translation. Jane

Pratt meant “our little sister.”

“Go home!” said Willlam.

“No'ty, no'ty!” sald Miss Pra £, | bak-
ing her head. *“Me ‘fraid oo's = 10’ty,
no'ty ickle dirll AN datie!”

Jane advanced.
me carry Flopit for you,” she aii'

Giving forth unother gentle scigam,
Miss Pratt hopped prettily b ckward
from Jane's extynded bands. *Oq-oo!”
she cried chidingly.
P'eshus Flopit il -30ap-waier-wash
clean. Ickle (lvly alj muddy, nassy!
Ickle dirly muat doe hime, det all soap-
‘water-wash cleus like nice ickle sissa.
fekle sissa den,”

Evabody will leve oot
she comcluded, tursihg to William.

—Copyrighted.

“Tell 'oor ickle sissa mus’ doe home
det soap-water wash.”

Jane stared at Miss Pratt with fixed
solemnify during the delivery of these
admonitions, and it was to be seen
that they made an impression upon
her. Her mouth slowly opened, but
she spake not. An extraordinary idea
bad just begun to make itself at home
in her mind. It was an idea which
had been hovering in the neighborhood
of that domain ever since William’s
comments upon the conversation of

Mr. Genesis in" the morning. Mean-
while William and Miss Pratt went
on, leaving Jane to her own diversion.

The pale end of sunset was framed
in the dining room windows, and Mr.
and Mrs. Baxter and the rehabilitated
Jane were at the table when William
made his belated retugn from the aft-
ernoon’s excursion. Seating himself,
he waived his mother’s references to
the rain, his clothes and probable colds,
and after one laden glance at Jane he
fell into a state of trance.

“Everybody in town seemed to be on
the streets this evening as I walked
home,” Mr. Baxter remarked, address-
ing his wife. “I suppose there’s some-
thing in the clean air after a rain that
brings 'em out. I noticed one thing,
though. Maybe it's the way they dress
nowadays, but you certainly don’t see
as many pretty girls on the streets as
there used to be.”

William looked up absently. *“I used
to think that too,” he said, with
dreamy condescension,  “when 1 was
younger.”

Mr. Baxter stared.

“Well, I'll be darned!” he said.

“When you were younger!” Mr. Bax-
ter repeated, with considerable irrita-
tion. “How ol do you think you are?”

“I'm going on eighteen,” said Wil-
Ham firmly. *“I kmow plenty of cases—
—cases where”— He paused, relaps-
ing into lethargy.

“What's the matter with him?” Mr.
IBaxter inquired heatedly of his wife,

William again came to life. “I was

be ex-
plained. “You take Genesis' father.
‘Well, he was married when he was
| sisteen. Then there was a case over
{ in Jowa that lots of people know about
and nobody thinks anything of. A
young man over there in Iowa that's
seventeen years old began shaving

when he was thirteen and shaved ev-
ery day for four years, and now”—

He was interrupted by his father.
| “And now, I suppose, he's got whisk-
&v!” he burst forth. “There’s an am-
bitfons for you! My soull”

CHAPTER Xl
Jane’s Theory.

T was Jane who took up the tale
She had been listening with grow-
ing excitement, her eyes fixed
phprcingly upon William. “He's

got & teard!” she cried, alluding not
i 4@ Ier lpother, but to the fabled Iowan.
| “I heawd Willie tell ole Mr. Genesis
ahaut IL”

“k¢ onems to lie heavily on your
eaind,” Mr. Baxter said to William.

Miss Pratt uttered a little scream of

misunderstood it. Bhe thougit Miss '

|
“1 wish yruyl let

“Mustn') touch! -

“] suppose you feel that in the face
 of sach an example your life between
i (e agos of thirteen and seventeen has
| ooe virtually thrown away.”
; WiMam had again relapsed, but he
 temged himself feebly. “Sir?” he sald.
| “Wrmatis the matter with him?’ Mr.
| Baxler demanded. “Half the time
i mtely he seems to be hibernating and
| only -responds by- a slight twitching
| when poked with a stick. The other
| balf of the time he either behaves like
‘l doa’'t know what or talks about
ohildren growing whiskers in Iowa.
| Tiasa’t that girl left town yet?”
| Willlem left the table. Mrs. Baxter
iok2d distressed.- As for Mr. Baxter,
i felt a little remorse undoubtedly,
imt be wag also puzzled. He referred
to his mystification a little later as he
i aat with his evening paper in the
library.
| *“I dom't kmow what I said to that
totchy boy #o hurt him,” he began in
: ¢ apologetic tome, “I don’t see that
t{bat there was anything too rough for
fiim to stand in a little sarcasm.”

“I think he's married,” said Jane.

“What!” And her parents united
(ol hilarity.

i “I do think he's married,” Jane in-
vigted, unmoved. “I think he’s mar-
viod with that Miss Pratt.”

“Well,” said her father, ‘“he does
, @eem upset, and it may be that her

viait gad the idea of whiskers, coming
w0 clase together, is more than mere
@0inc’ dence, but I hardly think Willie
g wmarried, Jane.”

“Wadl, then,” she returned thought-
Ayly, “be’s almost married. I know
thot wuch, anyway.”

“Yi"lmt makes you think so?’

*Wiigl, because. I kind of thought he
wiet be married, or anyways somep'n,
whaip be talked to Mr. Genesis this
wornip’. He said he knew how some
people get marrfed in Pennsylvania
an’ ndia, on’ he said they were only
sovem or.oight years old. He said so,
e’ I board him. An' he said there

(Continued Next W eek)

DEPENDABLE
GROCERIES

Staple and Fancy Gro-
ceries at popular prices. |
Phone us your needs and |
you WILL be SURE of
Satisfaction.

V.H. Amberman

Phone 63 Comm r¢ial St.

DE-PEND-ONF
FEED OATS
3 Bushel Bags

MIDDLETON FRUI1
CO., Lid.

FOR SALE

BARGAIN offered
and orchard farm. Well located.
Yields an average cf 60 tons hay,
and up to 1,300 bbls. apples. Fiue
viece of compact 2
20 a. good orchard,
yrs. out, and large
into bearing. 25 or 20 bus. plums.
Pears. Plenty of heavy cordwood.
Good sized house in good condition,
running water. Barn 70 x 30 with
running water in yard.

PRICE $11,000

in a fine dairy

about 20
:t coming

Annapolis Valley R. E. Agency

Fred E. Cox & Son

MIDDLETON

NO ONE KNOWS

WHEN

WHERE
the next FIRE

will start

IF IT SHOULD BE IN YOUR
HOUSE

will YOU be protected

by SUFFICIENT INSURANCE?
~—— THINK . IT" OVER —-~,
Our Telephone Number is 48

O. P. GOUCHER
H. G. GOUCHER

GENERAL
INSURANCE

CABBAGE, SMOKED
HERRING, KRAUT, SALT
HERRING, TURNIPS, MOL-
ASSES, POTATOES, PORK,

L2 2]

Oranges 45c per doz.

e
SATURDAY SPECIAL

1 pkge New Raisins with

every s‘ .00 purchase
E.S.GOUDGE

(Next Door to Post Office)
MIDDLETON, NOVA SCOTIA
L S

s e

Dad (sternly):
last night?”

Son:~ “Oh, just riding around with
some of the boys.”

Dad: “Well, tel Ithém not
leave their hairpins in the car.”

“Where were you

to

~—000——

$3.00

5 Have ypu sent in your subscription
for The Outlook and The Family Her
ald and Weekly Star yet? You can
get the two papers for one rear by
sending $3.00 to The Outlook. This
is a bargain and every farmer shou!d
take advantage of it, a8 we may have
to withdraw the offer at anytime, so
act today and save b0c besides the
extra expense of mailing to The ram

{ly Yerald.




