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1st Ford Sedar

2nd Shetland Pony
3rd Cleveland Bicycle \¥
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What You Wm

First; Prize, Ford Sedan.

Second Prize, Shetland Pony
Third Prize, Cleveland Bi-
cycle.

In each Puzzle Pattie there’s a sec-
tion eof am illustration ef Moirs’
complete plant as illustrated on first
page. 49 sections make up the il-
lustration. Prizes will be awarded
to these completing the illustration
from the seetions. If more than one
contestant eompletes the illustration
prizes will be given te those submit-
ting the largest number . correct,
Contest cleses December 31st, 1925,
Paste sections on eardboard, sign and
mail te Contest Editor, Moirs’ Lim-

10 Consolation Prizes of 5-1b
Boxes of Moirs’ best assort-
ed Chocolates.

employee or relative of an
eligible teo

No
employee of Moirs’

compete.

ited, Halifax, N.S.

Yh, Mr. Brown Bear,” cried Little

Jack Rabbit,

Have you acquired the Cross Word

Puzzle habit?”

,

“Why, what's that got to do with,
growing lollypops?” asked the good
natured animal, with a wink at Uncle
Lucky. You remember, dear Little !
Reader, that the old gentleman rabbit i
was motoring the bunny boy all over
Rabbitland to tell the feathered and
furry coated folk that Old Mr. Dog
had written a Cross Word Puzzle for !
the Bunnybridge Bugle. And,
was more exciting, that some would',
find their names in it. Goodness me, |
vour Uncle Dave would be excited 11:

one of his small readers made up a; !

Cross Word Puzzle with his name in
it. Yes, indeedy.

“Your name may be in the puzzle,”
shouted the little rabbit, forgetting to
answer the nice old bear's question.
“0ld Mr. Dog’s Cross Word Puzzle
comes out in the Bugle to-morrow ;]
morning. Be sure to get the paper.”

“As sure as Monday follows Sunday,
And sunshine follows rain,

And little brooks flow to the ocean,
And green apples give you a pain,”

smilingly réplied the Big Brown Bear,
“But I didn’t know Old Mr. Dog was a
puzzle writer. I thought he was a sort
of poet; a writer of doggerel verse.”

“Maybe he is,” answered the bunny
boy. “I'll find out some day. when I
have more time. This afternoon I must
tell .everybody about the Cross Word
Puzzle. Goodby,” and away drove kind
Unele in the Luckymobile. By and by,
pretty soon, not so very long, they
stopped at the Tall Pine Tree, in the
top branches of which Professor Jim
Crow lived {n his Tall Pin Cone Bung-
alow. By good chance fhat wise old
bird was home, and on hearing the
news, promised to buy the Bunny-
bridge Bugle, although he confessed
that he always read the Rablmvﬂle
Evening News.

Then away sped kind Unele Lucky

what |

‘explained Uncle Lucky as Mr,

—the little house in which Dr. Quack,
the famous duck doctor lived, you re-
member.
“Dear me,”
mender of broken legs and sprained
indigestions, “of course I'll buy the

- Bugle. I'm curious to see what sort of
f
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“But I'll buy the .Bngle; never fear!”

He shouted down fo the bunny’s ear.

a Oross Word Puzzle Old Mr. Dog can
make.
a patient who pays his bills,” and with
a quackery chuckle the good Doctor
waved goodby to dear, kind Uncle
Lucky as he hurried on in the Lucky-
mobile.

After a while, and a bump dnd a
smile, and a ‘dusty long mile, they
stopped at the little house in which
Peter Pig lived with*Mrs. Pig and their
pink-nosed children. !

“My nephew has wonderful news,”

looked out of his front door om hear-
ing the motor horn go honk, honk!

“Buy the Bunnybridge Bugle to-mor- ||

row and solve the Cross Word Puzzle,”
shouted the bunny boy. Then away
drove the old gentleman r

Petet Pig grunted, “All right.” 3

the next story you shall h

(1

quacked that famous

Wish I might find the name of i

Pig-

' Signalman Who
Forgot Train |

| Admission About Express Crash.—
Busy With a Telegram.

;and Scottish Railway signalman,

the Ministry of Transport inquiry held
1 at Sheffield yesterday, into the recent
collision at Hope (Derbyshire) he-

itween a Manchester-to-Sheffield ex

press and a statiopary ballast train.

An admission that he had complete- \The driver and fireman of the Oxpress
i Iy overlooked a train was made by land a platelayer were killed.

i Alexander Adams, a London Mid]and! Adams, who is the signalman at |
at | Hope statien, gaid his intention was to | ballast train clear of the express.

let the ballast train go on to Edale,
but, being imformed that

|

a mineral | standstill oppesite his signal-box on
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would have plenty of time to get the

He brought the ballast train to a

train had left Hathersage en its way |the main line, and, while it was there,
| through Hope, he deeided to shunt the | he accepted the express.

ballast train into .the up-siding, the
down-siding being occupied by pas-

senger carriages. He thought

»

Colonel T. Mount (conducting the

inquiry): The faect is, you completely

he overlooked the ballast train?

————
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Nothing has ever taken or will take the place of
BISHOPS clothes.

They are staple from one end of the year to the other
—-Always in demand and in Bishop clothes you will find
the newest designs faultless in their fit.
clusive use of the finest wools fashioned to form.

A Trial Will Ensure Future Patronage

And in the ex-

MEASURE

$25.00 $30 00, 535.00

| work, being very busy at the time tak-

~ance with the value in the City of

_decreaed ufitil now it is only £722

[of the Royal Canadian Mousted Police,

,mmmmm.mmaxa-

"FOR SALE
EVERYWHERE
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Adams: Yes.
Asked if he had any explamation to
offer he said he had his back to his

ing a telegraphic message from Shef-
field, which he intéended to pass on by
telephone to Bamferd, the Signalman
there being unable to work the tele-
graphic instrument. He kept working
his gignals in between the taking of

449,
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mals tearing at her, He and Corporal
bed them off. Mrs. Clay was still alive,

but her right leg from the knee dewn
had been stripped of its flesh,

Cooking With Comfort

“One of the many fine features about

this message. The crash came hefore
he had finished it.

It-wag stated that the booked speed
of-the express at that point would be
about-52 miles an hour.

Wheat Prices
vt~ Fix Stipend
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HOPE OF INCREASE IN DECEMBER

Wheat prices in London are a
source of personal interest to the
Rev. F. W. Isaacs, vicar of St. Giles’
Church, Cripplegate, E.C., since the
amount of his stipend depends upon,
their fluctuations.

Crisco” says Miss Olive Allen “is that
it does not smoke in deep frying, nor
does it smell like ordinary fats.” When
cooking with .Crisco, the delightfully
digestible fat, the news of what’s go~
ing on in the kitchen need not be
known in any other part of the house.
In several other respects, Crisco {s
superior. Your grocer will recom-
mend Crisco—more than likely his
wife uses it at home. At all Groecera.
Sole Agent: Gerald 8. Doyle,
septl7,th.atf

EADCOLDS -

Melt in spoon; inhale vapers;
apply freely up nostrils,

{ TUnder an Act of George IV., passed
in 1826, the stipend of the vicar must
be revised every ten years in accord-}

London of 4,106 bushels of market-
able wheat. The money is collected
by means of a parish ratd, which fol;”
lows the movements of the price of
wheat. :

The Act which madé the stipend
subject to this custom was called an
Act for extinguishing tithes and pay-
ments in lHeu of tithes and Haster of-
ferings. When it Wwas passed the
vicar’s stipend was fixed for the first
ten years at £1,800, but it has since

a year.

A-revision takes place in December,
and it appears that for the first time
since the A¢t was passed the stipend
will be imcreaged: '

Woman Torn by Dogs

Montreal—Details of the death of
Mrs. Clay; wife of Bergeant S. G. Clay,

at Chesterfleld Inlet, in the north-west
of Hudson’s Bay, several months ago
were given by Constable J. Stalworthy,
who arrived at Le Pas with a party.

VIEKS

Over 17 Million Ja"s Unod

' Scuttled Ship

‘RAISED, SUWK AND RAISED AGAIN.

The first phase of the salvage opera-
tions at Scapa Flow has been complet-
ed with the beaching of the eighteenth
and last of the scuttled 800.tons ex-
German destroyers at Mill Bay, Ork-
ney.

She was hauled half-way to the sur-
face from a bank of sand, towed in a
rope cradle like a submarine for about
four miles, sunk again in deep water,
turned completely over on the sea-
bed, and raised again.

These operations were mecessary
owing to her “turning turtle” when
she was sunk. During the years in
which she was submerged a silt occur-
red, about eight feet of gravel and
sand forming something like a chry-

-salis round the vessel,

€

Penny grabbed heavy sticks and elub-,




