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- Canterbury Youth Restores

HISTORIC GROUND

local Dogfish). For over a mile they
bad to paddle thrpugh them, almost
every stroke of a paddle striking the

HAMLET IN A TOP HAT.
(Ottawa Citizen)

Sir Barry Jackson, director of the
famous Birmingham Repertory theatre,
is going to produce “Hamlet” in pres-
ent-day costumes, a cablegram states. s 5
Thhe decisflon' of the director offers 3
rich field for humorous speculation, an e ~
it has already been asked if Hamlet Electlon Retum Complete Tonlght
wears a boiled shoirt for his scenes
with the ghost and during the per-
forthance of the players, will Polonious
be permitted to wear one of those
gaudy King Tut sweaters and the
Queen the latest creation from Paris?

But Sir Barry is serious, and he
gives the following reason for produc-
ing “Hamlet” in modern costume:

The whole idea is the belief that
when the ordinary person goes to see
“Hamlet” with costumes from a tha-
trical costumer he does not appreciate
the play, as it seems unreal to him.
He does not realize that the characters,
strangely garbed and wigged, are flesh
and blood people, so I propose to popu-
larize “Hamlet” for the average citizen.

The convenient “average citizen,” it
seems, is to me the beneficiary from
this innovation. But it is extremely
doubtful whether “Hamlet” will be’
more real in present-day habilimerfts
than in the doublet and hose of ancient
Denmark. It is true that Shakes-
peare’s pageantry, the gorgeousness of
his stage pictures, the beauty and color
| of his scenes, serve to distract attention

fish, and the canoes constantly grating
on their rough backs; they were fear-
ful lest the mall sharks should take a
notion to attack the canoes, in which
case they would have made short work
of them. The fish' were in no wise
disturbed evidently, and were merely
basking on the surface, thousands of
them.

“And now that you have heard of
the Indians hunting porpoise off shore
in the fog in the Bay of Fundy tide
rips,” the Mght keeper went on, “what
do you think I saw on the ‘screen’ in
a motion picture show?—just an an-
nouncement, before the picture was
flashed on the screen, that the Indian
seldom went more than a mile from
shore in his cance. An Indian no
doubt does for reasons of his own, at
times follow the shores of lakes and
rivers, but to say that he seldom ven-
tures far from shore in his canoe, is to
be laughed at.” -

Stolen Car to Woodstock Man,
Bought It At St. Stephen

WOODSTOCK, Aug. 9—The light touring car owned by Colonel J.
f : Jarvis Bull, Woodstock, stolen while parked in front of the local
‘ armory on the evening of July 24, was returned to its owner yester-
.| ! day by Cecil Stewart, Canterbury. Young Stewart, while in St. Ste-
! Phen a few days ago, was offered by a man giving his name as Smith,

i a bargain on a light touring car, which he took at $125.

: Returning home, Mr. Stewart, on

nspecting the engine, found that the
i serial number had been filed away.

| A few days later he heard of recent

i ectivities in and about Canterbury
of Sheriff Foster, Depufy Sheriff

¢ Moores and Chief of Police Kelly,
\ Woodstock, and he also moticed
, other evident alterations recently

| made in the car, which he had pur-

' ' chased. A suspicion that he was in
possession of the car which these

ENGAGEMENT EXTRAORDINARY!
Metro-Goldwyn Presents l.-'red Niblo’s Epic—A Story
of the Parisian Underworld: '

“THE RED LILY”

THE SODDEN NOD of a girl in a dingy hallway drew
Jean in after her as he fled from the police. And there, in
the grim, greasy gas light of her room, they recognized each
otfer.

officers were seeking was aroused.
He therefore drove the car to Wood-
stock Saturday and notified the au-
thorities.

Col. Bull readily recognized the
car, although all four new tires and
spare with which his car had been
equipped, had been replaced by a
shgnper, worn set. Shoek :bsorberl ; ; .
had been removed from the front ] 10 ' ¢ §
ixle and the license plates were Af ol Tt > LT e
‘hanged. s He—"That littie prother of yours is
= a bright boy. He just told me he should
7 expect a quarter if I kissed you.”

8he—"The young wretch! You didn't
give him anything, did you?”

He—'Yes, 1 gave him a dollar in ad-
vance.”

|- The Principal Players Include:
RAMON NOVARRO AND
ENID BENNETT

Supported By Wallace Beery, Frank Cwrier -

A CINEMA DE LUXE

A British Columblia totem pole being erected In an historic corner of
the Canadlan .Natlonal Exhlbition grounds at Toronto, Just beside the
monument which marks the site of Fort Roullle, the first white dwelling
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within hearing, that all was not right o

At his first warning cry a seal that
had been sleeping raised his head and
glanced nervously about, and the gull
continuing its cries at last succeeded in
alarming the seal so that he floundered
down to the water's edge where he
paused, and glanced back; a dozen
others, their light slumbers . disturbed
! by their companion’s panicky flight at
| once roused up from their sleeping
! places and went helter skelter for- the
| @ea, into which friendly element they

slipped as nolselessly as so many great
! fish, reappearing off shore at distances

varying from sixty to one hundred and

fifty yards, from which vantage point
i they continually rose up in the water,
| gaing inquiringly back at their late
resting place. :

INDIANS CREEP OUT. °

The gull disappeared in the fog that
covered the surrounding sea. The surf
broke with a monotonous crash#on the
seaward side of the ledge; the tide
rushing in from the Atlantic, had just
turned. fl and gave to the scaward
side of the ledge in appearance of be-
ing much rougher than jt really was,
but truth to tell that particular side of
the ledge was no place for a small boat
or canoeito attempt a landing. On the
leeward or land side, however, it was
an altogether different looking place;
the eddy caused by the ledge made the
water here comparatively smooth, and
here in a little cove was to be seen the
cause of the big gull’s warning—four
canoes, one birch bark, three canvas,
two green, and a red, were silently
approaching the rocks. They had ap-

oached from the leeward side, what
ight draught of a breeze that was
moving wag directly in thelr faces, and
the Micmac Indians that paddled those
canoes had the wind in their favor for

. 4 wthe stalking of tl} seal that they were

reasonably certain would be on the
Yellow Murr Ledge
morning.

Quietly as shadows the Indians crept
up to the top of the ledge and peered
over, their sho.tgum loaded with heavy

that foggy

BBB shot ready to use at a second’s
notide. Instead of the expected seal
the rockweed covered rock met their

gaze, the seaweed rumpled and tossed
about where the recently departed seal
bad disturbed it in thelr flight, and off
shore tantalizingly close, but still just
out of range of the heavy shot the seal
stretched themeelves up and took stock
of the Indians who gazed at their gleek
heads bobbing about in the water,
The Indians returned to their canoces
very much disgusted with the first part
of their hunt; the old gull had cer-
tainly done his work well, for not a
shot bad been fired. They eat in
silence an the rocks and ate & bit of
lunch, and finally clambered back into
their canoes, and were about to leave
the cove when the report of a heavy
gun broke the sjlence of the fog. They
were afloat now, and well clear of the
ledge, and they lay a silent drifting
group for éome twenty minutes, when,
“Boom-m-m” again came the heavy,
sullen report; the Indian in the stern
of the red canoe grunted, “Ch " huh,
'bout there, Gannet Rock,” and he
pointed with his paddle in the direction
of the sound’ of the signal gun; his
companion in the next canoe-nodded
assent and with a swing of paddles
they were away into the sience and
mystery of the fog that obliterated all
objects one hundred feet distant.

AT GANNET ROCK.

At the Light Station at Gannet
Rock the time had been hanging heav-
ily on the keeper’s hands. For weeks
the fog had been in the bay, but now
the heavy fog blanket seemed on the
point of breaking up. A light variable
breeze accompanied by a bright sun
was slowly but surely tearing great
rifts and lapes in the heretofore dense
fog. He would fire one more charge
from the signal gun, that should be
enough for some time to come, as the
fog was rapidly disappearing. The
crash of the report had hardly. died
away when to the keeper’s astonished

place In Upper Canada.

—

3
he imagine it? He stood ang listened
tor a long time, peering expectantly
out across the sea to the very edges of
the fast receding fog bank; surely that
could not have begn a shot in answer
to the signal gun. \

About that time he discovered away
off shore an object on the water, and
then another, and another, until he
had coanted up to four.

It was the work of seconds to dive
inside the dwelling house and procure
the telescope from its hangings in the
watech room. BSteadying the glass
against the corner of the building he
watched the first object rise from the
trough of a sea, ride jauntily over the
crest and disappear in the next hollow
—a canoe, off shore there. thirteen
miles, if it was a foot—and then he
studied the others—yes, there were
four of them, thrée painted canoes,

evidently canvas covered, two green,
and a red, and one birch bark, evi-
dently hunting porpoise.

Watching closely he discovered a
group of three porpoise crossing at
right angles the course of the red
canoe; at just what distance they were
from the canoe it was hard to esti-
mate, evidently out of range, as the
two Indians having caught sight of
thelr quarry were paddling' with might
and main to intercent the line of travel

taken by the porpoise
THRILLING RACE.,

For some five minutes this race was
on, the porpoise all unsuspicious were
traveling at a lelsurely rate of speed,
while the Indians were putting forth
all the speed it was possible for them
to muster. At last the man in the
bow thrust his paddle behind him into
the canoe, picked up his shotgun which
had been lying in the bows, the man
in the stern held the canoe as steadily
as possible with his paddle, the while
the man with the gun held ¢lose, and
at the ready, sweeping the water in
front of him from left to right, from
right to left.

Poof, Poof, Poof, Poof! Two shiny
backs showed for a moment, and they
were followed by a third, their dorsal

fing just nicely out of water, and just

ears came an answering report, or did'as the back of the leader ‘humped® for
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Ability to resist the heaviest

Buy a Floor

traffic indefinitely, is

always assured with Dominion Battleship Linoleum.
Wear is built into every square inch of it, a fact that
makes it the most economical of public floors..

Dominion Battleship Linoleum never needs expensive
refinishing. The occasional use of a reliable floor wax
\keeps it in perfect condition. Cleaning costs are low,
" too, because all the dirt stays on the smooth, water-
proof surface and is easily and quickly brushed away.
Foot-fag is unknown with Dominion Battleship Lino-
leum. It is springy, resilient, cushion-like. It deadens
the jarring impact of boot heels and makes walking a
pleasure even at the end of a crowded, busy day.

No clatter! No distracting tap-tap-tap of hurrying

feet!

Dominion Battleship Linoleum absorbs the

sound of footsteps. It is restfully quiet.
Dominion Battleship Linoleum is a high-quality floor.

It harmonizes with any surroundings.

Yet its first

cost is extremely moderate; its upkeep practically nil,

Dominion Battleship Linoleum

\ Dominion Battleship Lbi::olcum.‘ AAAt qualitt{.' is m.dt:u;fn
) dard shades—brown, green, terra cotta, grey, buff,
{ f:ix‘uehf Diack and white. AA and A qualities, in four standard
~\\llmdes only. Special colors for large contracts.

talled by all large Departmental and House Farnishing

\ngtoru.

Write us for free samples and literature.

Dominion Oilcloth & Linoleum Co, Limited
MONTREAL
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the next sounding there was e puff of

cance. The report followed a few
seconds later; evidently the shot had
been a successful one, for the Indian
in the bow hastily laid his gun down
and grabbing his paddle the two occu-
pants of the light craft swung it
around in a short half circle, and pres-
ently through the glass a glistening
black thing was seen to slip in over
the gunwale of the canoe. They had
captured at least one porpoise.

It was not all ¢go simple though, for
repeatedly the men in the bow had
shots that gave no results; sometimes
it was probably a miss, at other times
the shot killed but the animal’s lungs
being empty of air he sank too quickly
for the Indians to reach him before he
was too far under water to reach; the
successful shots were evidently the
ones fired just as the animal was about
to dive, his lungs were then filled with
air and he floated awash till he could
be picked up.

Gradually the canoes wroked out of
range of the telescope and the keeper
after feasting his eyes on the green
flelds of Grand Manan lying eight
miles inshore, (it was a -treat to see
trees and green grass after three weeks’
fog, and nothing to look at but rocks
and the heaving seas) went indoors to
his duties and forgot the Indians till
away late that afternoon’ when he
saw them on the last of the' flood tide
making for camp on the Three Islands.

BRUSH WITH SHARKS,

A few weeks later the four canoes
called at the Station and the occupants

ashore, and after a rest and some hot
tea proceeded to recount an experience
they had had about five miles outside
the Light Station. They were affer
porpoise as usual, it was flat calm, and
of a sudden they were in the midst of
an immense school of dog sharks, ‘(the

sémoke from the gun in the bow of the [

thereof, very much excited, scrambled {

The intrepld Talmadge—darti
sional boxer and /a whirling Dervish

ychard Jalmag

 Today

ng—leaping—tumbling—fighting—

whirling all over the screen like a combination of an aviator, a profes-

!

You're going to say this is real entertainment!

¢ ALSO FOX NEWS AND
ALBERTA VAUGHN in the GO GETTERS

Added Attraction: Mr. Walter Neale, Tenor
IN LYRICS AND BALLAD NUMBERS

Election Returns Early
Complete Returns From City,
County and the whole proviace as
program progresses.

SR

from the contents of the play, but at-
tention will be greatly more distracted
by putting Hamlet into modern clothes.
And it is just a question whether the
drama will not be debased by h&ving
the many famous episodes emacted in
twentieth century clothing. Certainly
the sanguinary fighting in-the closing
scene would be more like Grand Guig-
nol than Shapespeare under such cir-
cumstances.
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GAIETY

MON. and TUES.
BUCK JONES

N

“THE
DESSERT |
OUTLAW”

Buck at His Best in a Wonderful
Western.

Bull And Sand

_ SENNETT COMEDY

" 3N of Morthern Blectrie P
tories and Warebcaisss, rppressnting @ depeadant
j§ Povuletion of apprasicasely 13,000 people.

The Speedways
of Commerce

PrESs a button—you are whisked ten stories
upwards. Turn a crank—the telegraph messenger
hurries to you. Take up your telephoné—your
voice travels over continents. Press a switch—
darkness turns to light.
The speedways of business! The electric cables
that spread this way and tifht, through every
office building in the land.
Efficiency—the boundary line between profit and
loss—the difference between success and failure
—depends upon them. ,
A great responsibility, this—producing the elec-
tric wires and cables that make modern business

possible, .
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Our Service
to You

. A city of 15,0000 Iis
people require food, cloth~
ing, pianos, automobiles
—a hundred and one
products. All business—
yours too—benefits from
the nation-wide operations
of the Northern Eleciric
with its twelve branch
houses from coast o
coast.

Queen Square

presents

EDMUND
LOWE
MARRIAGE
inTRANSIT

Also COMEDY and WEEKLY,

PRICES: Aftternoon 2.80, 10c, 15¢
Evening 7.15, 9, 25¢c.

PALACE

MON. and TUES.
To All Married Folk:

We dedicate this drama ,of mar
riage as told by a woman who
learned about marriage through the
greatest experiences and adventures
that ever befell a beauty.

this before

Featuring

DORIS KENYON
And a Five Star Cast

Anna Q. Nilsson, Lloyd Hughes,
Hobart Bosworth, Myrtle Stedman,
Frank Mayo. )

“SHORT CHANGE”

WALTER HEIRS COMEDY
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