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HORIZONTAL
To scatter hay.
An authoritative command.
A tree.
Stout.
Punctuation mark.
To decrease.
It Is silent (musical term.)
Aisles.
3.416.
Withdrawal. %,iT; !
Negative. 'p'T*
Three-toed doth. ' ^ '
Pelt. "'T
Kindled.
Second note in «cale.
Compact.
Lion’s home.
Crowds together.
To draft.
Fundamental.
Girl.
Small herbivorous animal or cony. 
Weighed (used in case of contain
ers).
To turn over.
Blood pump.
An inert gaseous element found In 
the air.
To Increase in volume.
To observe.
Garret.
Half an em.
To scold.
Possessive case, masculine pronoun. 
Half way between North Pole and 
where sun rises.
Printer’s measure. t ||IJt
Lauded. ' : jJe '
Neuter pronoun. , 11V
To prepare for publication. . ' ''
The deep. ~~~7'
To pry.
To brown toy the heat of Are. 
Quantity whose value Is given. 
Organ of sight.
To utter again.
Sorrowful.

VERTICAL.
To drag.
Trading craft with one mast. 
Personal pronoun.
Flower.
Tidy. ; '!:]•
Maple tree. ■ ?
Sum.
Hebrew word for Deity.
At once.

Possesses. ,
To exist.
Elther’s partner.
An oily liquid from parsley seed. 
Quotes.
Labors.
A fresh water European fish.
One of the fleshy folds making up 
the mouth.
To sprinkle.
Ultimately.
Abilities.
Perfume.
A large cuplike spoon.
People who live In Denmark.
Chile saltpeter.
Student at West Point.
An exclamation of contempt.

, A domestic animal.
Had.

. Nest of a hawk.

. Anoints.
To take up liquid with the tongue.

, Help. v
Ordinary language of men In speak
ing or writing.

, A reddish dye for the hair.
. A very little.
. Performs on the stage.
, Cause.
. Electrical units.
. Before.
. Preposition.
. Point of compass.
. Finish.
. A measure of area.
. Correct.

SALESMAN $AM Lucky They Didn’t Lose His Whole Wash BY SWAN
fv)ELL- (’LL BE DPiR. NE0-THI5 15 TH' LPi5TTin£N

I’LL 4ENT) rv4 clothes To That lpiOndrq - 
THEQ WERT AHO lOVT M BEST ‘5HI«T

Answer to Saturday’s Crossword 
Puzzle.

* QtfliaQH P
■ 9üllR,5]HIia[S SB! 

r* hiss ta Ha®; 
3O0IIÏ4T1 HSHHBI1
jHfajaafîiBHaH sun
H4HW ïiSJHHIH WHEIK
„ mm (kh ma »ra

0

VAWbORIT- TWeV WERT-AND CHARGrT-O ME-
FOV XT CM TH DILL TCOl- THEi CART 
&ET A WAS WITH THAT STUFr ..__

VONT R\UL_ 
SoqR WIPE.
U.T 05 ÔÔ 

WOVFL 
OlRTv WORR

gBm]'

(HEM’.- WHAT TH’ $AM HILL IS
7W Bib 'DEA?1- YOU HPME- 
INCLUDED IH riM BILL Trt* DRESS - 

5HIE.T YOU LOST \

yjV

OF 
Coub.S’E. 

VUB. 
D«D —

«CÎ

Vs)B- UiPi SHED

TH' ’SHIRT BEFORE- . 
UOE. LOST 

VT

ft

à

% n7y ,

“*25^5

su same» m&J

“CAP” STUBBS It’s Beyond Cap! BY EDWINX ;
\ IDÉLCLAvRE tHPxRV.

VF VOU 3>ON'T (rO 
'BOUND X^IVTH TH' 
AVJFUILEBT FBOVIM 
OYM VOUB FACE r\05l
OF TYV T\tTfc\\-j--------r------------------——-—

"DO \\ \
CONSCIOUS OF VT- 
BUT THEBE A<BE SO 

MANN THING'S TO 
WORR, V ONE-

m®0 ts aaii a isa® sa Hunwasaiin hh 
îi s

vms iB rr you, capî
\ WASN'T EXPECTING-

rwJV I—n—TYOU SO SOON

y

2^/

(vmO'S V^EBE!
v

n
<v

$
1

O

VEH'.~ YOU GOT
cofap’ny. awt v*::

COT>F>/sNV!\ ^ ^
VJHY NO!’. —
NOBODY 'S 
HERE!', VIHAT 

MADE YOU,
THVNK SO!

3/z/

r THEY AVfTTÜÎ , 
VIELV G-ELE. VIHTL* 
SNOT WUX- YOU .. 
SB^VVN' SO FEBïVSl

: i

IN RABB1TBORO

The Lonely 

House

By MRS. BELLOC LOWNDES
• Oopvrtffht^ litS. r*' -

f*# JfcCIii«« Newspaper Syndicats.'

le drew her gently through Into his 
|te-chamber. Then he ehut the door, 

fow tell me, Llvla,” he said, “wnat 
you here?” 

lie answered In an almost Inaudible 
fee, “During the evening four dlffer- 

reporters came, at different times, 
I ask If we knew where you were.” 
I’Four reporters?” Beppo looked 

ashed.
I'Then you liave heard nothing? No 

has been here?"
notice telling of my absence Is 

on the door downstairs. But why 
I sought for?”, he aaketi. 
lie Marches» Pescobaldl held out, 

|th shaking fingers, a strip of thin 
per.
îeppo Polda did not know that it 
Is what all the world over Is famil&r 
(newspaper men as “flimsy.”

the piece of paper was written, In 
(e characters and In plain, round 
ad:

A TERRIBLE) AFFAIR AT 
MONT CARLO.

••An amazing affair has just 
taken place at Monte Carlo. The 
pount and Countess Polda, highly- 
respected residents and natives of 
the Principality, are both In prison 
Vince last night under the charge 
bf having committed a series of 
(ingular cold-blooded murders.

"The Count lies, dangerously 
rounded by his own hand, In the 
nflrmary of the prison. The Countess 
lias had a series of heart attacks,

I With Pimples. Terribly 
tchy. tutienra Healed.

'My tromle began with black- 
(heads and )itnples on my face. 
(The pimples were large, hard and 
I very red, and tome of them festered.
I They were ttribly itchy causing 
I me to scratcl and the right side 
(of my face wa disfigured. Their- 
(ritation kept me awake, and my 
I face was a sigit.

I read an .dvertieement for Cu
lt! cura Soap aid Ointment and sent 
I for a free sam#e. I purchased more 
land before loq; I saw a wonderful 
(change. I cotinued the treatment 
land now I an healed.” (Signed 1 
I Miss Louise McDonald, Box 172, 
I Mary St., Newaatle, N. B.

Use Cuticur, to clear your skin
-T*- Uek Fw tlUfl. Addrm C*n»S»n I Depot: "Stnhooe td, Kentrul.* Price. Soep 

125c. Ointment 25 anSDe. Taknm 26c.
Cndcura having Stick 2Sc.

and It Is thought probable that she 
will escape Justice.

"Their last victim, a rich young 
Englishman, staying at the Hotel 
de Paris, was only saved by the 
accident that a friend, having bus- 
ness with him, hurried up to the 
Polda's villa late at night, to find 
the miscreant on the point of kill
ing him. His grave was already 
dug.

“The affair is of interest to 
Roman society, as Count Beppo 
Polda, the sportsman, Is the only 
son of the Count and Countess 
Polda.

“Count Beppo, who had been stay
ing with his parents, left Monte 
Carlo yesterday. Every effort will 
be made to find him, as it is thought 
that he Is an accomplice."...
Reader, have you ever thought wliat 

It would be like to be In any way as
sociated with a great criminal case— 
what the French call a cause celebre? 
Lily lelt herself the cynosure of a hun
dred eyes wherever she moved or show
ed herself.

“There’s something I must ask you,” 
Lily said one day to M. Popeau. “1 
want to know about Beppo Polda. Does 
poor, poor Beppo know?” There was a 
sob In her throat. “If he does, how 
strange it Is that he isn’t here! Or 
is he here, after all? Have they ar
rested him, too? I seem to know noth
ing now of what is really happening!”

The Frenchman hesitated for a mo
ment, then he said gently:

“You do not need to trouble your
self about Beppo Polda. Poor fellow, 
he killed himself accidentally in a 
shooting gallery the very night he ar
rived in Rome—before there was time 
for him to have learned the awful 
truth.”

Lily’s lip quivered, the tears ran 
down her face. And yet—yes, she was 
glad!

“And Cristina?” she ventured. “What 
do you think has really happened to 
her. Monsieur Popeau?”

I think I know what has happened 
to Cristina,” he said mysteriously. I 
am quite sure that the unhappy woman 
fled on that awful night down to the 
valley, and then up to old Monaco, to 
the Convent of the White Sisters. The 
order was founded by one of Cristina’s 
own ancestresses,” went on the French
man. It is possible, but I do not say 
it Is likely, that the nuns have not yet 
heard the story of what has happened 
at La Solitude, though all Monaco Is 
ringing with it! But in any case, the 
nuns would never give Cristina up to 
Justice. The poor soul will spend her 
life henceforth in work and prayer, 
repenting of her part in the wicked 
sister-in-law’s crimes, and praying for 
Beppo Polda's soul.”

• • •
Lily sat up in bed and rubbed her 

eyes. She had been dreaming—dream
ing of home, of Aunt Emmeline, and 
of kind Uncle Tom. And then, all at 
once, she remembered everything.
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Only ten days since that awful night? 
It seemed to her a year.

All at once she covered her face 
with her hands. To-day was to be hex 
wedding day!

It was Hercules Popeau who had 
worked the miracle—for it still seemed 
a miracle to the two most closely con
cerned. It was he who had persuaded 
the cautious English lawyer, Mr. Bovz- 
ering, that if Lily Fairfield were to be 
saved from the terrible ordeal of giv
ing evidence against her pseudo aunt, 
she must become, before the trial of 
Countess Polda, Angus Stuart’s wife— 
the chattel of her husband, compelled, 
that is, to follow him where he order
ed her to go. So Mr. Bowering came 
from England to be present at the wed
ding.

A large box, covered with that curi
ous black, shiny paper with which 
French people do up parcels, arrived 
for Lily that morning.

Layer after layer of tissue paper was 
taken out, and then, finally, a beautiful 
ermine coat emerged, together with a 
quaint little ermine toque, in which 
nestled a sprig of orrange blossom ana 
of myrtle! On a visiting card was writ, 
ten in tiny characters:

"With the donor’s since good wishes. 
Papa Popeau hopes that Mademoiselle 
Lily will honor him by wearing his 
wedding gift on her wedding day.”

Looking back, as they often do look

Strengthens theStomach 
Improves Digestion

By Clearing the System of Soar, 
Fermenting Wastes, Dr. Ham

ilton’s Fills Quickly Re. 
store Health

If fermentation of food in the 
stomach can be prevented, you go 
a long way towards stopping the 
most frequent ailment of the day. 
After once using Dr. Hamilton's 
Pills the stomach is cleared of the 
sour, fermenting matter that causes 
gas, heartburn, indigestion and 
headaches. You will be pleasantly 
surprised at the smooth, easy way 
in which Hamilton’s Pills tone up 

: the liver, kidneys and stomach. To 
secure tins aid your system needs, 
use Dr. lÿ.milton’8 Pills. 25c at all 

j dealers.—Advt,

black, to their strange wedding da>, 
both Angus and Lily Stuart always 
agree that In many ways It was Papa 
Popeau, rather than the bridegroom, who 
had seemed the hero of the occasion. 
It was he who appeared the central 
figure of the quaint little group gather
ed together around the temporary altar 
which had been set up that day In the 
hotel where the British chaplain, dur
ing that first winter after the war, of
ficiated.

It was Papa Popeau also who presid
ed at the wedding feast which took 
place Just after the wedding In a 
private room at the Hotel de Paris. It 
was he who put the bride, looking 
radiantly happy and wearing her 
superb ermine coat over her old frock 
—for she felt as if she never wanted 
to see any of the lovely clothes she had 
bought with Aunt Cosy again—into the 
luxurous motor which somehow or 
other he managed to procure for the 
happy pair at very short notice.

But It was fortunate, perhaps, that 
Lily did not overhear the final words 
which Hercules Popeau exchanged with 
the English solicitor after the two had 
watched the motor car containing the 
now married lovers speeding towards 
Italy:

“And now, dear sir, while you go 
back to the fogs of Albion, I will return 
to the more congenial task of seeing 
that the Countess Polda Is well and 
truly guillotined!”

THE END.

LADY PATRICIA RAMSAY
ARRIVES IN DOMINION

QUEBEC, August 29—Lady Patricia 
Raftisay, daughter of the Duke of Con
naught, former governor-general of 
Canada, arrived at Quebec early this 
morning on the liner Empress of Scot
land and was met here by her hus
band, Hon. Capt. Alexander Ramsay, 
R. N.. commander of the H. M. S. 
Calcutta, flagship of the British North 
Atlantic squadron, which is at present 
in the port of Montreal.

Capt. Ramsay arrived at Quebec early 
this morning on board the private yacht 
of Commander J. K. L. Ross, of Mon
treal,,.whose guests Lady Patricia and 
her husband will be until September 6, 
when H. M. S. Calcutta will leave the 
port of Montreal for Quebec.

BALLOON REPORTED
FROM PENNSYLVANIA

Many Cards Received At Mayor’s Office 
From Gas Bags Released At 

Playgrounds Festival.
Many cards have been received at the 

mayor's office from balloons which were 
released at the playgrounds festival, 
held in Thames Park on Wednesday. 
The balloons scattered all over the 
southwestern part of Ontario, accord
ing to replies already received. The 
farthest one thus far was discovered in 
Erie, Pa. The' balloons advertised Lon
don’s Centennial and Old Boys’ celebra
tion for 1926.

Display of Farm Produce Given 
First Place at C. N. E.

SIMCOE, Aug. 30.—Word has been 
received here that Norfolk County won 
first place among the county exhibits 
at the Canadian National Exhibition 
at Toronto, judging of which was com
pleted yesterday. There were six coun
ties entered, the others being Lincoln, 
Welland, Wentworth, Peel and Grey.

The Norfolk exhibit consisted of farm 
produce, raw and manufactured, in
cluding fruits, vegetables, flowers, Jam, 
pickles and other canned goods. The 
Judges stated the quality of the goods 
from Norfolk was almost perfect and 
the arrangement of the exhibit could 
hardly be improved upon. The enter
prise was assisted by a grant made by 
the County Council at its June session.

The material was collected and the 
exhibit arranged by G. G. Bramhlll, 
agricultural representative ; Harvey 
Johnson and Miss Clara Lawson, of 
Slmcoe.

EX-WARDEN KILLED.
OSHAWA, Aug. 30.—When his i*otor 

car somersaulted off a culvert to which 
jt bad backed after stalling, William 
Ormiston, aged 70 years, an ex-warden 
of Ontario County and a well-known 
stock breeder, was lnstintly killed this 
afternoon- „ ,
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Rabbit
Ivy David Cory

Near the foot of the hill In a thick 
clump of hemlock trees Hooty TOoty 
Owl had his home. He had chosen a 
hollow tree In which to make a com
fortable place to sleep during the day
time, for Hooty Tooty Owl was a night- 
prowler. Yes, sir. He could see much 
better at night. No matter how dark 
It was he could spy a mouse even If 
it moved ever so little.

Everybody in the Shady Forest 
thought Hooty Tooty Owl a wise sort 
of a person. All day long he would 
sit either inside his hollow tree, or near 
the entrance, his eyes half closed. But 
as soon as the sun went down behind 
the western hills, he woke up. And 
In the early evening his mournful 
“Whoo, whoo, whoo!” sounded through 
the Shady Forest and across the Pleas
ant Pasture.

Timmy Meadowmouse shivered every 
time he heard the old owl’s call. Even

For Colic and Cramps 
Pains In the Stomach 

THERE’S NOTHING TO EQUAL

It has been in use for the past eight) 
years; its action is pleasant, rapid, re
liable and effectual, and relief comes 
promptly.

Be sure that you get “Dr. Fowler’s” 
when you ask for it.

Put up only by The T. Milbum Co., 
Limited. Toronto, Ont, — ———

Little Jack Rabbit kept a bright look
out when the evening shadows were 
about, for no sooner was Mrs. Moon In 
the sky than Hooty Tooty Owl would 
start out to hunt for food.

One day as the bunny boy hopped 
along the Old Stone Fence he saw the 
old owl half asleep in the clump of 
hemlocks. Softly hopping up to the 
tree on which Hooty Tooty Owl sat, 
his black eyes only half open, the little
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The little rabbit shouted “Hellol” just 
like that.

rabbit shouted "Hello!” Just like that, 
so startling the old owl that he made 
a great noise. Dear me, you would 
have thought that the whole forest was 
full of “Who’s Who!”

“Ha, ha!” laughed the bunny boy, as 
Hooty Tooty Owl, seeing who had dis
turbed him, grew quiet again, "I 
thought I’d make you open y^ur eyes.”

“Very rude of you to make such a 
noise,” rebuked the cK seeking

solemnly down at the little rabbity 
“Don’t you know that I like to elee^ 
In the daytime?” and his black eyes al
most snapped with anger, making his 
great pale face look very solemn In
deed.

“What do you do at night?” asked 
the bunny boy, thinking, perhaps, he 
might learn something new from Hooty 
Tooty Owl.

"Hunt little mice,” answered the old 
owl. “Laugh and hoot, shriek and 
wail. I frighten lots of people when 
It’s dark.”

“Then you shouldn’t mind my wak
ing you,” boldly answered the bunny 
boy. "Besides, I wanted to see the 
color of your eyes. You have no ‘horns’ 
or ear-tufts like Old Barney Owl.”

‘■N°. I’m a barred-owl,” explained 
Hooty Tooty. “Do you see the bars of 
white across my feathers?”

“What else do you eat?" asked the 
curious little rabbit.

“Sometimes a chicken,” admitted the 
old owl. "But they are usually in the 
henhouse by the time I go hunting. 
But if I happen to find one roosting

lonokoutree v Wel1: that’s the chicken * 
iookout. Im not passing up a nice
chicken supper,” and the solemn-faced 
old owl winked at the bunny boy with 
his big Mack eyes. Yes, sir, he Staked
rascal0dld ‘ ^ ***-*>** old 

I m going to tell Henny Jenny to
rabbV ”AndPT,letS>: CrJed the Uttie 

Tlm™Ie Meadowmouse. 
too. Then away hopped the bunny 
boy, clipperty clip, lipperty lin hi* 
Httle knapsack bouncing up and down 
on his back and his red-striped candy 
cane swinging from his left paw. *

. don’t you eat vegetables?” he
shouted, as he turned down the Wind
ing Trail. But Hooty Tooty Owl never 
answered. And in the next story you 
shall hear what happened after that'

HUSBAND GETS ESTATE.
NEW YORK, August 28.—The will of 

the late Mrs. J P. Morgan, probated 
to-day, leaves her estate in England to 
her husband and $16,000 to each of her 
four children. The total value of th* 
estate was not disclosed.

COLIC
There’s nothing like Chamberlain’» 

Colic and Diarrhoea Remedy to end the 
miserable, weakening effects of colie 
and diarrhoea. For children or adult» 
Never fails. At all druggists.

CHAMBERLAIN’S
DIARRHOEA REMEDY


