SIDE TALKS. e St T
By Ruth Cameron CAST OF CHARACTERS.
: Ellen Crawley. ..........B@uie Love
Hugh Brent.. ..Roy 'Stewart :
{ John Brenl .' Vi se .Hobart Bosvcn.h
Mr. Crawley......:..... Arthur ﬁwt
cu-;uq"ﬂnn
Jobhn Burke. . ... id il me
Joe Patton Charles B/ T ett
President Roosevelt....E. P o cliffe
Mrs. Brent.......q. Margaret Mcﬁade
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AN ANNEX FOR MOTHERS.

This is the day tion” that I'm going to share the letter
of the child (asI with you. A

have so often re- | 'Phe Lovellest-Camp in the World.
marked before “‘! “I used to dream of the days when
this column) and 14 grow up and have some money of
summer CamMPS me own,” she writes, “and then I
where everything planned that I was going to take
is arranged for pother away for a vacation, just we
t h'e convenience | two. Well, I'm just back from the love-
and comfort and 'jjest camp in the werld, one just op-
' ened this summer by our lodge, and it |

L3

oF

lo ev

B energy; more P

A ays insist upo
Al LUMBIA

Wlll be our Spec1a1 Display
of

; After waging a grim and silent bat-

tle against the onrush of ﬁ@gﬂnﬂin,-
a group of -cattlemen decid&' ﬁpd
{ John Brent and~his som, "Hugh," for

| eastern backing to repel the invasion. |
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happiness of the young folks are as
common as summer hotels. But some-
one with a sympathetic imagination
conceived the idea of an annex .for
mothers, and judging by‘ the en-
thusiasm of & friend of mine who has
1uat returned from there after a two
vseek s stay with her three girls it
ought to prove a popular innovation. !

A Real Vachtion.

“T can’t tell you what it _meant to
me,” she said. “Always, other years,
we have taken them to a hotel and I
had the children on my mind every
minute, worryving if they were in the
water, trying to think up things to
keep them busy rainy days and out of
other guests’ way, struggling with
the problem of keeping them spruce- !
ly dressed and all that sort of thing. |
But at this new camp I had no care
at all
joyed all the  fun of camp life under
the supervision of trained counsellors,
and T spent all my time in the
mothers’ annex where all the mothers
just rested, and loafed, and enjoyed
each other, without any of the care of
 household or any worry over the
chillren. Part of the programme for
the youngsters was to plan an occa-
sional good time for the moglers. I've |
never had such complete relaxation
rested and so ready for the winter.”
Doesn’'t that sound as if camps of

that sort would fill a long felt need? |
And now comes a letter from one of |

my Reader Friends telling in such a

charming way of “her happiest vaca-

Dressed in khaki, the girls en- !

was my treat to her. There was the?
_jolliest crowd of girls there, and a
good many of them had their mothers |

along, too.-So while we \were racing |

,around trying to cram the seven days
as full as possible, our mothers were ‘,
resting, and idling under the trees, or |
readlng and embroidering. And the
nice part that struck me as rather !
romantic was that our mothers hap-'
pened to be school chums, or had;
been school chums with father, andl
after drifting art for so many years
they met at t lovely camp and their |
children who had never heard of each
other met for The first time, and be- |
came the best of friends. Maybe this |
. sounds silly to you, but the reason I'm
so happy and thrilled over it is be- |
'cause, in spite of the fact that there |
i were four boys and my daddy to be |
taken care of at home, we got away |
(for a vacation together and they kept
bachelor’s hall without us. I've never
‘had such a perfect vacation before.” |

A Joy Shared A Joy Doubled.
I can well believe it. A joy shared
'is always doubled. Apd can’t you just |
peep behind the scenes and see “daddy |
and the four boys” and daughter all‘
| prymg mother loose from the idea that |

they couldn’'t get along without her, |

i
1
|
|
|

i joyous week of rest, and happiness, |
'and delightful companionships at the
{ “loveliest camp in the world.”

Here’s hoping that other lodges and
other daughters may follow the happy
example of these “way down in sunny
' Tennessee.”

|

“Good ‘morning,” all of a sudden
cried a voice as Lady Love, (ittle
Jack Rabbit and the
Tramp were eating breakfast.

There at the kitchen door stood the

Donkey Postman, a big bag of letters |

on his back and his long ears a wig-
gle-waggle. “A letter for the bunny
boy.”

“Who from?” asked the little rabbit,
all excited,—so excited that I'm sorry
to admit he forgot to say, “From
whom ?” But the Donkey Postman un-
derstood him all right. Oh yes, in-
deedy, for he answered right away
quick, “I'm sure I don’t know. From
some big, enormous person I should
say, judging from the writing. It's
spread all over the front of the envel-
epe and partly_on the back.”

“It’s from the Circus Elephant,” the
next minute shouted the bunny boy.
“I'm invited to visit him in the Shady
Forest. Let me read the letter aloud,”
and crossing his legs, the little rabbit
wrinkled His forehead and began:

“Dear Little Hipperty Hop.

(“That’s his pet name for me,”
explained the little rabbit, looking
up over the sheet of paper.) The
baby elephant has grown to be a
fine, big fellow. Come to see us.
You know the way. We are still
living in my log cabin in hte wood.
Bring along some lollypops. If
you have room in your knapsack,
a bushel of peanuts. Slip in vour
pockets a couple of bottles of Gin-
ger Pop. It's so long since I've
been with the circus that Ilve
grown a big, healthy appetite.
Does Lady Love still make angel
cake? You know how much I
think of her anzel cake. Haven't
space enough left in this letter to
tell you.

Your loving friend,
Ely,

The Circus Elephant.”

“Oh, Oh, Oh!” gasped the happy
bunny boy. “I'll go to-day, may I,
mother?”

.“Supposing Danny Fox is larking
about,” sighed gentle Lady Love. “Or
Old Man Weasel? Have you forgotten

Marconi Makes
Raulo Experiments|
LONDON, Gept. 5—-(0 P.)—Aboard

his vacht Electra yestérday, William
Marcogpi mceaufully demonstrated Mn

_ iand of the County of Kent. Instead of |

flashing Uight signals, the lighthouse |
fiashes -

Wtoudf

Yellow Dog |

that they nearly caught us both a few
hours ago?”

“I'll go with your little rabbit,”
i promised the kind Yellow Dog Tramp,
';wiping his whiskers with the _nice
clean napkin which Lady Love had
placed beside his plate.

‘“We’ll stop at the Three-in-One Cent
Store on the way for the peanuts and
ginger pop,” cried the bunny
:“The lollypops I can get from the Big
Brown’ Bear. He'll climb the lollypop
tree for me and bring down a hundred
and sixty-three.”

laughed Lady Love, happy once more

The Donkey Postman anderstood him
all right. Oh yes, indeedy.

be bought with lettuce
bills even in Rabbitland.’

fully packed in the knapsack, the lit-
tle rabbit kissed Lady Love goodbye
and set off with the Yellow Dog
Tramp. Clipperty clip, lipperty lip he
hepped up the Old Cow Path and over
the hill, the good kind dog trotting by
his side. On reaching the Shady Forest
they followed the trail that led to the
Big Brown Bear’s Cosy Cave. And in
the next story you shall hear what
happened after that. ' ¢

A nmumber of representatl‘ns of
Governmental departments and ship-
ping companies witnessed the experi-
ments.

f “And T'll furnish the angel cake,” |

at the sight of her little rabbit’s smil-

ing face. Just llke your dear mother |

in all my married life and I feel so ?and showing her off to that carefree, |

boy. |

|

|
{
|
|
|

|

and mine, Little Reader. Smiling chil- |
dren make happy mothers; something 1
money can’t always do. Smiles can’t |
leaf dollar:

As soon as the angel cake was care- |

|
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RIGHT NOW
is the time to outfit
_ your little one for
the coming season.

To keep the kiddies
warm in bed—get the
“Ideal”

DROP SEAT
SLEEPING

SUITS.

well made and econ-
omical to buy.

Flt 6 to 11 mths. 1.20
s £ year .1.25
: RN, .
i ..1.40
co AR &
b ..1.50
5 ..1.55
! KBy E
” ..1.65
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# .. L75
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ABSORBENT
WATERPROOF BIBS

Terry Cloth, Rubber lined.
In Pink, White or Blue.

ABSORBENT
WATERPROOF BIBS

Terry Cloth, Rubber lined.
In Pink, White or Blue.

el

as cut ..

sept14,17

PRETTY WOOLLEN GOODS
ensuring comfort for out-door
wear s i
WHITE WOOL OVERALLS—
(St. Margaret’s). Sizes 2, 3, 4 ..1.60 pr-

WHITE WOOL SACQUES—
Sizes 2, to 4, damtlly trimmed in Pink,

andBlue..,.... 210and250

WOOL JACKETTES, with Hoods—
In White or White and Sky --3.60
WHITE WOOL GAITERS (St. Margaret’s)-—-
Pretty Fancy Stitch .. .. .. .. .. ..T0e¢.

WHITE WOOL BONNETS—
(St. Margaret’s) .. .. .. .. - T0c.

WOOL BOOTEES——
White Wool, 40c. White Silk and Wool, 65¢.
White Wool with Blue or Pink silk strlpg,5
c.
CHILDREN’S BRUSHED WOOL SUITS—
" "'With Cap and Mitts, in shades of Buff,
Powder Blue, White, Peacock and Chocolate

Qizes Zh26. 28 .. .. vu as ee s --7.20

CHILDREN’S WOOL SUIT (with Cap)—
In smart two-tone colourings.

9.90 11.00 1150 13.50

Just whaf you want is
the new

RUBBER
SLEEVE BIBS

Keeps the youngster’s
clothes clean during meal
time. =~ Absorbent Terry
Cloth.

Rubber interlined, 85c¢. pr.
Plain Rubber .. . .90c. pr.

WATER-PROOF

RUBBER PANTS

In White, Blue or Pink.

Large Sizes
only .. .35¢. pair.

NO© BUTTONS NO PINS
NO STRINGS

DOUBLE-FACED SANITARY
'RUBBER ' SHEETS

In two serviceable sizes.
SEXIR I .. i e L e e . TR
54 x b4 inches .. .. .. . ..4.20
We sell this quahty by the yard

INFANTS’ DIAPERS
Made of good quality Bird’s Eye Diaper, Sani-
tary, Absorbent and Durable, hemmed ends,
double sewed.
Size 22 x 22 inches .. .. ev .o ..25¢. each
Size 27 x 27 inches .. .35¢. each

! ¢ine doctors gradually won: their bat-

|

! decided they would move their gigan-
{ tic herds across

§

|

| journey with brave hearts.
The governor of the state spoke at

i
their departure, bands played, a gala
|
{

{ ample grazing land.

</ and theré to-day we wandered;

Tdlephone poles, railroad stations, |
. truck gardens, Fords and patent medi-

tle and the eastern trip of the Brents
availed nothing.

On their return the cattlemen met
to ponder over the guestion. It was

the border into
Mexico, where the acreage agorded

The Herculean task di@ mnot dis-
hearten the cattlemen. They faced
the rigors and hardships ‘of the long

holiday was in progress and the peo-
ple who gaily ate popcorn and danced
little thought that they were the ones
who were exiling the cattlemen.

A stampede, with the crunching
hoofs of thousands of cattle, started
outside the town and swept over the

home of Ellen Crawley. Hugh Brent
saved her from destruction. |

Hugh put the Crawleys in a chuck
wagon and took them on the journey. :

Hnundreds of thrilling adventures | 9@

were encountered.

The last straw was when the rail-|
road refused permission for the herds |
to cross into Mexico.
cattlemen took the railroads by force, |
bloeked four locomotives and. crossed |
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The infuriated | €5

into Mexico—their sundown. D .

Ellen Crawley and her family said
goodbye at the border town. Hugh
promised to meet her soon.

And so they. went over the hills‘

and away. | K&

I"QEFI’L LESSONS.
My nephew s
number seven- |
teen, and  now

and then I take; *

them where aome’

experience that's

keen may jar

them up - and

. Shake_them: For

nephews ° tire of

moral talk, of

text and admoni-

tion, and some-

{ 19 1 timeg it requires
a shock to Dbetter their condition.
The poorhouse stands upon a slope,
the
sad-eyed inmates, shorn of hope, we
watched a while and pondered. We
saw the paupers in their stalls, where
we were slowly guided, we watched
them eat their codfish balls, by
county boards provided. “That is
the saddest place on earth,” I said,
as we departed; “its people don't!
indulge in mirth, they're sad |
weary-hearted. It’s sadder than the !
village jail, for there the men in|
fetters have dared the laws that |
should prevail, and bilked or slugged |
their betters. But now we hear old |
harmless gents against their fortune |
holler; they didn’t salt down fifteen
cents when they had earned a dollar.
I doubt not that, when in their prime ;
they drew down goodly wages, and |
never thought to save a dime, as
urged by bards and sages. No doubt
they scorned the thrifty lads with
idlé jeers and ravings, when they, on
pay day, took some scadg and placed

}

that 1f you are suffering from INDIGESTION’ LOsg ™
OF APPETITE, DYSPEPSIA, SICK HEAD. ACHEN
DEPRESSION OF SPIRITS, IRRITABILITY ()p
TEMPER, BAD TASTE, CONSTIPATION o apy
other trouble caused by bad Dlgestlon, that if you try
a bottle .of

-~ Stafford’s
Prescription A.

(for Indigestion)

you will get wonderful relief from its use, and in al
most every case .cured. We do not recommend
PRESCRIPTION A as a “Cure-all” but for ordinary
Indigestion and Stomach Troubles we don’t think there
is a better preparation on sale in the country.

We have been manufacturing this PRESCRIPTION
A the past 15 years, and during that time we have
sold thousands of bottles; we have received hundreds
of testimonials, and it is still going as strong as ever,

TRY A BOTTLE, AND IF IT FAILS TO GIVE YOU
ANY RELIEF WHATEVER, WE WILL REFUND
YOU YOUR MONEY.
For sale everywhere,
.30c.
.60c.

Trial Size i+ 0ovicci v

Family Size .. .. .. ..

Postage 10c. extra,
Postage 10c. extra,

Manufactured and Bottled by

Dr. . STAFFORD & SﬂN

Chemists & Druggists, .St. John’s, Newfoundland.

GIFTED TEACHERS WILL INSURE WITH ME.

GEO. W. B. AYRE, LIB.

Special Representative of

The Imperial Life Assurance Company
“Canada.
Offices: LAW CHAMBERS, Duckworth Street.

auglltf

them with their savings. Now we
behold the paupers drift, attired in
dingy cotton, in shadows that
never lift,
gotten.” And now my
twenty-four think waste is
funny; and, pausing by the
house door, they vow they'll
their money.
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COAL.!

WE HAVE IN STOCK:
- ENGLISH HOUSEHOLD (WALLSEND).
BEST WELSH ANTHRACITE.
AND DUE SHORTLY:
SCREENED NORTH SYDNEY.
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NEW 180.MILES-AN-HOUR TWO- |
SEATERS. :

j tralia), early this morning ended 4

The first task to be undertaken will
be the comstruction of two railway

Limerick Railway Station, and  the
other from Longpavement to Ardna-
crusha, where the power station is to

be }mnediamy ¢

positions will ;be filled by Germans,
but there will be a certain number of
lines, one from Limeriek Harbour to  young Irish engineers engaged, and
:.u the unskilled labour will be sup-
plied as m as mum

/| be built. Thus the mgm station will |
wifh Lim- |

until next April.

., | possibilities” of_ el
'holﬁclnlfltlc

the canal excanuon will not begin

It is understood that the German
firm ‘will undertake an extensive pro-
Mmh ‘campaign later on, in order
to impress upon the Irish people the
ﬂt M'er in’ the i 8

}

|~ Orders are being placed, says the Air
| Correspondent, for néw  British -two-
seater fighting aeroplanes which re-
present a great advance.

‘By further less:ning of head-regist-
‘ance and- other techmical ‘improv
ments, it has become possible to p:
duce a specialised fighting craft which

full military load, will attain & maxi-

“hout;

-,than that of any similar lghter pr

when carrying even pilot, gunner, and:!"*
mum speed of niore thun 180 miles an |

Such a speed is hlzher. it is bellem

| charity ‘ball for which the room

v
AT A GOVERNMENT HOUSE BALL.!
MELBOURNE, Aug. 28.—A revolver
;hof“@red'l_p the ballroom at Govern-
1 Perth (Western Aus-

¥

been lent.

A girl, Audrey Campbell Jacob, trl
to speak to a young man, Cyril Gidel
while he was dancing. The man ask®
her to wait, and a shot rang out.

Gidley fell from his partner’s &

dead.

The girl has + been‘

charged with murder.
An Exchange Melbourne messij

says that the girl was a former fiance

arrested 3%

b1 of ‘Mr.. Gidley, who was a marine &%
gineer. The' shot was fired during ¥

B
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