Mud consists of the filth of the drains and streets, and more often than not the mud carri

children’s boots. or yours, brings in disease germs. -

laden with germs awhich cause sickness.
Take care to keep your floors free from mud and your curtains, window sills, stairways

thereby lessen the chances of heavy sickness in your home

floors and woodwork. Use it also for your wash.

LIFEBUOY is a disinfectant soap which cleans and disinfects at same time.
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The dust ‘you see in your house is dri

Use LIFEBUOY SOAP, an

LIFEBUOY

kers
tors and Health Departments and is made and guaranteed by Lever Bros., soap ma
I\(I)aj esty King George V. Your hands will benefit from LIFEBUOY SOAP.

BUY LIFEBUOY SOAP--don’t take something else--LIFEBUOY IS BETTER.
The large bars of LIFEBUOY sell for 20 cents each and the oclagonal shap
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There’s nothing Tike p]enty of outdoor air to keep Bahy
in glowing health, And there’s nothing like his car-
riage to keep him healthy outdoors.
JUST RECEIVED another shipment of
BABY CARRIAGES
PULLMAN SLEEPERS
and SULKIES.

COOME IN AND SEE- THEM,

U.S.Picture & Portrait Co-

Complete House Furnishers.

PUBLIC NOTICE!

From this date all driving wﬂl be strictly cash
unless previously arranged for at the office.

All outstanding accounts must be paid on or before
August 81st, 1928, after which date all unpaid ac-
counts will be given our Solicitor for & ate col-
lection.

NOTE :—This does not apply to our regular weekly
or monthly customers who already have accounts open

The Red Taxi Company._m
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12,000 SIDES AMERICAN SOLE '. . THER
‘ NEr%Ve l?RUONhg LU'BRICATING OIL, at Rock
AMERIE LYMOUTH S’l’E,AM TAR-
AMRED P ROPE—all sizes.
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SIDE TALK.

By Ruth Cameron.

SWEET (1) AND TWENTY,

In one ot mY
favorite maga-
zines this month,
there is a de-
lightful  homily |
on the best age
to be, by one of
myfavorite
writers Of

T Sweetan d-!
§——r  T'wenty she has
this to say: “At twenty, you still don’t '
know enough. Your emotional content
is higher; you’'ve got more to give
away—for pothing. And you still give
i it, unintelligently.” !

5 I sat musing on that prodigal age of
: 20 until the others in the group about
, the evening lamp called me out of my
abstraction with the offer of a penny -
for my thoughts.
| “I'm thinking on the things I gave
away for nothing at 20,” said I. And
with that we each began to think on
?the lavishments of that nescient age.

|
i Affection To Waste.

“T loved everybody and everything,*
' said Molly. “Even things and people
who weren’t particularly good for me.
I had violent crushes on women older
than I. I used to think it was roman-
tic to sit on a low stool by their knees
and gaze up adorningly. Oh, but I had
affection to give away for nothing
at 201"
“Only to women?” asked someonme.
“You were 20 once. You shouldn’t
. need to ask that,” said Molly evasive-
ly. “But at least I didn't squander my
affections like the young folks of to-
day, if we are to believe their youth-
ful chroniclers. Such spendthrift
petting makes me think of my small
nieces's admonition to her demonstra~
R i

GOING TO LAW.
My uncle, J.
Christopher Saw-
yer, was ‘ever-
more going to
law; each day he
consulted h i s
lawyer, with an-
ger and grief in

‘his 'nr he wendul ‘all bnbhllnt
with wvirtuous ire,

‘His lawyers were |
| ranting and .yelling’ in courtrooms
andttnrmdhﬂmm

l!ndnhhd. mmmudhwmm

tive kitty: ‘Save your pnrrs, Peter, or
you won’t have any left'for your old
age'y ”

Youth To Give Away.

“I know a girl of 20,” said the au-
thorma®i, “who #s giving away her
strength,—her very youth, for noth-
ing. She has an aunt, a regular
Minotaur, who demands her constant
attention. Her niece must stay with
. her evenings, must read to her, must
measure out her medicines, must rub
her head,—all for a vague legacy to
be here someday when the aunt has
, fretted herself into her grave. And
i Sweet-and-T'wenty, with an ex-
aggerated sense of duty, gives of her
, time, her strength, her youth—unin-
telligently. It would be much better
for them both if she gave less.”

Then the older woman of the group
i spoke. “I am thinking,” she said soft-
ly, “of an inscription on a war mem-
oria tabet: ‘They gave their merry

| youth away for country and for God.’

Oh, I hope it hasn't been—for!

nothing.”
Opinions To Spare.

As for me, I was thinking a bit rue-
fully of the opinions that I in com:
mon with the youth of my day, gave
away so decisively. How well I re-
member the day a*classmate gravely
read an original thesis on “What's
Wrong With the World.” We were all
80 cocksure of ourselves and our
judications. “You are ready at, 20, to
instruct the world, which is as good
as asking for punishment,”
clever writer.

And yet it 18 an adorable age,—~
ardent, Utopian, Quixotic,

I'm not so sure I'd like to be back
in it though, are you?

T ———

Poodls, & lawyer is milking his cow.
As plaintift or else as defendant, my
uncle was always in oourt, - where
language profound and resplendent
gave legal spellbinders their sport.
He always was facing the Daniel
Wwho sagely to judgment had come;
and lawyers have taken his spanfel,
and lawyers have collared his drum.
The lawyers are blowing his rluhu.

the lawyers are wearing his  duds,

while he, in his hmd-fm-dm

breeches, is hungry for bacon and|
spuds. The lawyers, ““majestic and|

Says my

Digging With Dynamite.

In the old days digging a drainage
canal was a long and expensive busi-
ness. It can be done to-day quickly
and cheaply, not with picks and
shovels, but by means of explosives.
It is possible to control their action
s0 closely that they can be made to
blast out canals and ditches exactly
as they are planned.

A recent feat was the construction
‘of a canal 700 ft. long, 12 ft. wide,
and 4% ft. deep in half a day! It
was desired to drain a swamp in or-
der to add its land to a valuable
farm. The line of the necessary
¢anal was marked out, and workmen
armed with picks and  crowbars
buried sticks of dynamite at regular
intervals. There were three rows of
holes spaced 2 ft. apart. Each stick
was buried 23 ft. deep.

When all was ready, a specially
fused detonator was inserted into one :
of the holes. Its fuse was lit and the !

workers retired. They  had - just
reached safety when there was a tre-
mendous explosion, the first stick hav-
ing caused all the others to deto-
nate.

When the men returned to.- the
scene they found the® canal ready
in one second. Water- was beginning
to flow through it, and in two or
three days the former swamp was
showing signs of drying up. To-day
it is bearing heavy crops of corn.

Witty !

I asked Sir Eric Geddes the other
day what he considered the most strik-
ing reply he had heard given in the
House of Commons.

“When Sir Rhys Williams was re-!
presenting me at the time I was Mln-,'

'ister of Transport,” said Sir Eric, “he

i

|

i

was challenged to say whether I had
i not exceeded the speed limit on three
Sundays running.

swer.’

Hug
had

y

I had

ity cat

% “\'ot running, I think,’ was the an- lege 7y

I, who recently made some

¥ mixed university,” he said,

00"

free from dust and

fénty of it,

on. your

lecommende‘l’i by doc-

appointment-to Hi-

2 ¢ akes for

LELLEELELEE

9 cents.

aug?21,tu,th,sat

PELELEEELY

helor on Love.

8 most brilliant members
s Cecil family is Lord

mments on love in connec-
8 proposal to establish sex
Cambridge University.

‘disastrous. The segregation ,
¥ is essential for good edu- |

it afraid of students falling

jause the modern substitute °

ition of pals.’”

ht a retort and an in-
ation from Mr. Lawson, a

Der.

g.is,” he said, “that Lord H
does not appear to havei
A1 am thankful to say that

i* and when the opportun- |

~me to go to Ruskin Col-
gred to sell up every stick
} go into domestic service

while I sat down and studief
year or two.”

Lord Hugh Cecil is a bachel

What the Footman§

The other day I met Lord My
morne, formerly Sir James M

Hogg. He told me that when k
succeeded to the Peerage his
was a source of difficulty.

On one occasion he went tod
the house of an old friend, wh
announced himself to the footm
“Lord Magheramorne.”

“What?” inquired the startled

“Lord Magheramorne,” repes
visitor, with emphasis.

The footman was in despain
felt it was impossible to atten
render the uncouth gutturals,
visitor was advancing to the dr
room. He hesitated for a momenl
boldly flung open the door and
claimed: “The late Sir James i

ter the flies. You can't sit

get l'lgh of them \edrvbv
after they get inside
use of either of the foll
ing articles:

Tanglefoot, 3 double

.sheets .. .. ..« "

:'Fly Coils, 8 for .. .. o
Keating’s Insect Pow

der, small size .. +*"

Keltinz’s Insect Pow-
- der, medium gize ..

Kut s Insect Pow
der, ge size .« ¢+

Slhldllla Powder .. «l

 Jeyes Fluid (small if’»

ice 30c per bot

For prevention of
bits use our Most
it does its work.

<! Price 20c. per "°“l"

Now is the time to get 8

‘them from getting in
house even with scree®
but you can either catch

k, Dedcon-in-charge

8 joined heartily and
g prayers and hymn;§

of the service, the

¢ clergyman visited

. Willlam Pittman, a

(214 years), they ha
vely, the first perso

person  buried there, 3
spresenting all who

fl there during the

. A prayer was said a
ing at each grave,

ipel organist, accon
g on the Clupel orga
Dlascd on the - gro
8. A generous




