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Going Both Ways.

It is easy to understand how it is
that there are so many guns in the
pockets of United States people.

In the December 1 dssue of the
Chicago Saturday Blade are a good
assortment of shooting irons placed
before the readers.

One New York house has “a real
he-man gun, finest 1924 model.” It
is $12.75, but the ad says “Send no
money. Pay postman bargain price
plus a few cents postage. Money
refunded if not satisfied.”

The next advertiser is on Broad-
way, New York. He has automatics,
20-shot magazine, or a German
Luger, 9-shot, .30 cal. The govern-
ment is very obliging as the post-
- man stops at the house to collect the
- amount of postage.

No. 3 also sells automatics, “a
man’s gun, smart and powerful
Vest pocket automatic.” Just the
tning for a thug to carry around
without fear of detection.

Just one more “imported from
Spain, 5-inch barrel, deadly aim.”
The postman will also assist in
getting this gun to the consumer by
collecting the price and postage on
delivery.

So there they go. These glaring
appeals, easy payment, cut prices,
and all the rest of it in order to
cram the pockets of the people with
revolvers.

While all this is going on the
people are putting up ‘their good
money to hire policemen, detectives
and special officers to run down men
who shoot to kill with revolvers.

On one hand, allowing the govern-
ment mail to be used to advertise

and deliver all kinds of revolvers to
all kinds of people—on the other
maintaining a great, costly force io
punish those who use them.

It is a positive case of running
with the hares and hunting with the
hounds,

3

Good Muddling.

- On October 6 the London Free
Press, in an editorial article, said:

“The present Ottawa government
seems to have a penchant for mud-
dling every question it touches
Take for instance the western grain
problem ... .)”

On October 9 it returned to the
muddling charge, as follows:

“There may be a grain blockade.
but the farmers are paying for the
muddling of the King government to
the tune of $75,000 a day. From
first to last the present government
has muddled the grain question.”

Such was the opingon of the Lon-
don Free Press.

The answer to" it all comes in a
Canadian Press despatch of Decem-
ber 7. It says:

“Fort William, Dec. 7.—Every
record of the grain traffic at the
head of the lakes has been broken
by the three months of the crop
season, from September 1 to
November 30 of this year, as
shown by the figures prepared by
the statistical bureau of the board
of grain commissioners. For the
whole three months in 1923 there
were shipped 175,396,781 bushels,
as compared with 168,386,089
bushels in 1922 °

The muddling has apparently been
of a very excellent variety.

Tariff vs. Quality.

Canadian wheat took 15 out of 25
prizes at Chicago Fair.

And this is the wheat that Ameri-
can farmers are asking be kept out
of their country by a tariff wall as
high as a bank barn.

The reason is plain. The U. S.
growers cannot produce wheat to
compete with Canadian.

When tariffs are used as a weapon
to batter down quality—it is the be-

ginning of a losing battle. Quality
will win.

No Coalition Likely.

Suggestions of coalition to solve
the British parliamentary tangle are
easy to make, but they are not feas-
ible.

Neither is it plausible that any
one party can carry on successfully.

Were Premier Baldwin to decide
on placing his resignation in the
hands of the King, the logical thing

' would be to call on the Labor party,
the next largest group, to form a
cabinet. This wonld place Labor
against Conservatives and Liberals,
@ situation that could not last over
‘a single important division.

3 Premier Baldwin decides to go
nhead, he would be opposed by groups
that have 77 more votes than fhe
‘Conservatives. Both Labor and Lib-
b_nl parties feel that they have bet-

, is
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Thank You, Sir!

(Frmo Kincardine Reporter.)

The London Advertiser last
week celebrated the 60th anniver-
sary of its inauguration. It is
one of the papers that is still go-
ing strong. It is very staunch in
its Liberal principles, but does not
follow the party when it departs
from its principles. It is essen-
tially a. home paper for Western
Ontario and is growing in favor
all the time. Its editorial columns
are safe and sane. We wish it
continued prosperity.

a position that would take away
from them any of this advantage.

One way out would be for Premier
Baldwin to go ahead and bring in
his fiscal program, put it up to the
House, and let it be sustained or
defeated. If it were defeated there
would be a clear issue on which to
go back to the electors.

Silence Would Be Golden.
Senator Moses of New Hampshire
is not helping settle European affairs

when he refers to the world court
as “the rag doll of European dip-
lomacy.” ’

It is the cheap sneer of a small-
visioned politician who lives thou-
sands of miles away from where
whole nations and millions of people
are on the verge of poverty and
commercial destruction.

It is the clap-trap of a man to
whom the serious efforts of serious
men to stop hastily declared wars
means nothing at all.

In the peculiar days through which,
we are passing, public men who can
add nothing kind, nothing helpful,

their utterances should pray for
wisdom enough to keep their mis-
chievous tongues clamped tight be-
tween their teeth.

Womanly Instinct.

The heart and instincts of a woman
come into play in a way that meets
many a situation that baffles a man.

A little lad was drowned in a cis-
tern in London on Sunday, and of
course a crowd gathered at once.
And in that crowd was the mother
of the child a mere slip of a girl,
broken, half-hysterical and on the
point of collapse.

Then came a woman, motherly sort
of a person. She simply put her
arms around the girl mother and
led heér off to a house, away from
the crowd, to where no doubt she
could sob out her broken heart in
caring sympathetic arms.

Not much to do, perhaps, but it
seemed just the right thing at the
right time. True womanly instinct
opens many a door barred to men.

Present-Day Tendencies.

Within a few days, according to
notices now on the premises, there
will be two more eating places
opened on Richmond street. Both
of these are in the downtown busi-
ness section, where rents and ex-
penses in general are high.

The question naturally comes,
where is the business coming from
to keep these places going? Are
we coming to the stage where we
are all going to get our meals away
from home, or are there a number
of our people who want four or five
meals a day, or what?

London is not a big city; distances
are not very great; we have not yet
reached that wild state of develop-
ment where we can spare only ten
minutes for coffee and sinkers, or
for beans with or without paint on
them. And yet every few weeks
another eating house opens and
manages to stay in business.

The fact that they stay in business
means that they have customers:
that they have customers means
that there are less meals cooked at
home. It must be that more of our
Deople are out for the thrill of eating
downtown and getting their shoes
shined downtown. The frying pan
and the old shoe brush, two of the
cornerstones of a happy home, are
being shaken almost past the point
of their ability to stand shaking.

Note and Comment.

A man never has a good time'u til
he reaches the stage where he.d: st
give a hoot whether that Mttls tuft
that  separates him fromi bpldness
stays or goes. 4

Mary Pickforad advues'(he legions
of movie star aspiranits to “take
mother along” when Ahey start for

Hollywood. Befter /still, why not
advise them both )ﬂ stay home?
gl
A certain numfber of snakes com-
tinue to wigglel in aud out under
the woodpile. / Indians say there
will be no Wfnier as long as this
ell why, then, doesn’t
chase the snakes into
8 hole andf let’s have some decent
Canadlan Yrinter?
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‘Winston Churchill seems

® to get anything except a
4 the British Commons. He
put down in 1922 and in 1923

Is hme decorates the casualty list.

Perhjps he may come to the conclu-

d take ' sion hat the people don’t want him.

The Guide Post—
By Henry van Dyke

EVERY-DAY

bers xiii., 20.

and truthfulness and kindness, and

room for courage.

workshop and for the battlefield, for

heart makes itself felt everywhere,

Be ye of good courage, and bring of the fruit of the land—Num-

Daring is only a rare apd exceptional kind of courage.

It is for great occasions; the battle, the shipwreck, the conflagration.

1t is an inspiration; Emerson calls it “a flash of moral genius.”

But courage in the broader sense is an everyday virtue.

It includes the possibility of daring, if it be called for; but from hour
to hour, in the long, steady run of life, courage manifests itself in quieter,
humbler forms—in patience under little trials, in perseverance in distaste-
ful labors, in endurance of suffering,
familiar temptations, in hope and cheerfulness and activity and fidelity

find a place in the narrowest and most uneventful life.
There is no duty so small, no trial so slight, that it does not

It has a meaning and value for every phase of existence; for the

desert, for the sick room and for the market place, for the study and for
the counting house, for the church and for the drawing-room.

There is courage physical, and social, and morel, and intellectual—a
soldier’s courage, a doctor’s courage, a lawyer's courage, a preacher’s
courage, a nurse's courage, a merchant's courage, a man’s courage, a
woman’s courage—for courage is just strength of heart, and the strong

ennobles it, and makes it ' move directly to its chosen aim.
(Copyright, 1923, by The Republic Syndicate.)

COURAGE

in resistance of continual and
such sweet, homely virtues as may
fford

the thronged city and for the lonely

and lifts up the whole of life, and

FROM THE GOOD OLD DAYS |

N OLD member of The Adver-

tiser staff, Wm. Thompson, re-

calls several interesting events
and names from the early history of
this paper, and he has put them in
shape for a reminiscent article, en-
tertaining and truly indicative of one
who has never lost his first love—
journalism.

Upon returning after a short ab-
sence from home, Mr. Thompson
writes, 1 looked through with very
great interest the pages of the anni-
versary issue of The London Adver-
tiser. To read those annals was like
a breath of old times, when so many
institutions and enterprises of the
Forest City in their heyday three
score years ago, have passed abso-
lutely into a mere memory, it is an
assurance of inherent vitality that the
periodical established by John Cam-
eron survives the wear and tear of
time and circumstance. Like the “Old
Subsecriber,” it renews—its youth. In
the long roster of names and events
crowded into sixty years some de-
servedly worthy of more special men-
tion early become obscured® without
intention. The record of his names
by one contributor bring -back to mind
the trim and efficient personality of
William Cameron, who, with Mr. W.
J. MclIntosh, presided}n the business
management of the paper, looking
after detail with scrupulous foresight
and care. He kept close tab on how
men were discharging their duties,
and a little ‘'note thrust in hand as
they passed out by his office, would
intimate a raise'in pay. He possess-
ed a streak of dry humor and astute-
ness in turning corners. Upon the
death of Laurence Lawrason, city po-
lice magistrate, one of the west end
of Dundas street “Bureau Justice”
dispensers, aspired to the job, and
with typical nerve called upon hﬂr.
Cameron for a recommendation 13
Hon. Oliver Mowat. A graduate of
the west end ‘“justice shops” was not
likely to adorn the Carling street
bench, but not wishing to offend the
caller he scrawled off a non-commit-
tal testimonial with which the re-
cipient strutted out on Richmond
street. With another dip of ink,
William Cameron wrote a personal
note to the premier, telling him to
pay no attention to the other, but just
drop it in the.waste basket. A dig-
nified member of the legal profession
was presently appointed magistrate.

Full of Suggestions.

OHN CAMERON had wundoubted

gifts, enriched by varied reading,
as an awakening writer and he de-
veloped a remarkable ifisight in dis-
covering younger men=with a “nose
for news” and promoting their news-
paper capabilities in various spheres
of usefulness or distinction. Nor
could the paper ever be dull with so
resourceful a genius at its editorial
head. In half an hour ruts were up-
set and he would scatter more fresh
suggestions than the staff could
execute in a week. He was ever
alert to spring surprises and draw
out what was in the public mind. No
half-way politician, he once evolved

head is seen sticking out hit it.” That
was about the time the Toronto Mail
was supposed to ‘“stab somebody
under the fifth rib every morning.”
While he enlisted the services of able
contributars, John Cameron definite-
ly shaped the papers’ policy in every
department according to elean and
elevated standards. ‘
Reference was made to the gift of
Archie Bremner as a brilliant edi-
torial paragrapher in which he stood
unrivalled and alse as a humorous
sketch writer not unworthy of Luke
Sharp’s “Lime Kiln Club” in the De-
troit Free'Press. He possessed also
rare gifts as a lgms hand reporter,
eliminating nog-easentia = and pre-
senting accurately the real substance
of a speech. He once cornered a
lengthy and powerful C. P. R. cam-
paign ofration in the old city hall by
Htge Chas. Tupper, having the last
“t4ke” about ready for the printer
vihen the speech was ended. Next
#ay the statesmen complimented the
excellence of the report of the pa-
per so strongly opposed to him in
politics ]
Some Old Assignment.
ON. DAVID MILLS, nicknamed
by some small-potato critics, as
the “Bothwell Philosopher,” or the
“Sage of Palmyra,” added prestige to
The Advertiser by his eminence as a
political leader, his scholarship and
ability as a vigorous and informing
writer, but he did not become a jour-
nalist aceording to modern standards.
He coniributed editorials before com-
ing to London on the staff, and often
wired timely articles from Ottawa
during parliament. He was a great
stickler for legal procedure and de-
corum. I was once detailed on the
election trial at Strathroy of the
notorious “Jumbo” Johnston and the

the breezy motto, “whenever & Tory|.

ally Archie started for the newsroom
to learn that the forms were on the
press and by the time he reached Mr.
Mills again he had to report that it
was “too late”—the paper was run-
ning. Justice Rose and Cameron un-
seated Mr. Johnston the next day and
one of them scathingly observed that
he only escaped disqualification “by
the skin of his teeth.” The Adver-
tiser was not summoned to the bar.
“Sir” at $3 a Week.

FTER preliminary writing for the

Tiverton Watchman, John Willi-
son—now Sir John—like some others,
started in The Advertiser at $3 per
week, 8o there was little to squander
after the board bill was settled; but
there is always room and a road to
the top. Tom Moore, once night
etlitor, merits a reference. In ac-
curacy and condensation, he was an
artist and adapted “Safety First”
long before the railroads. Subse-
quently he held an important position
on the Globe as did Chas. A. Mat-
thews, another Advertiser graduate,
who afterwards joined the Hansard
staff at Ottawa. As a junior re-
porter, tthews scored by the en-
terprising way in which he covered
the Biddulph tragedy, a holocaust
of murders and arson in North Mid-
dlesex, that shocked the continent.
My own first court house experience
was copying affidavits for the paper
in the office of County Crewn At-
torney Hutchinson, before one of the
long service of abortive trials in that
dreadful crime.

Beginning with the extended re-
ports of the historic Ontario Agri-
cultural Commission which held
long sittings in London, Chatham
mnd other centers, The Advertiser al-
ways featured news relating to West-
ern Ontario farming. “Livestock hus<
bandry, dairying, hbrticulture and
soil management throughout  the
province received an enduring imj
petus from the work of the Roya
Commission and its publications fol-
lowed up by individual and govern-
ment activities. Dr. Wm. Saunders
of London, took a prominent part
in furthering the work of that com-
mission and at all times greatly fa-
cilitated the efforts of the press.
Subsequently under Hon. John Carl-
ing, minister of argiculture, he be-
came the founder and director of the
experimental farm system of Can-
ada.

The allusion to Miss Eva Brodlique
recalls the fact that she courage-
ously pioneered her way to a chair
in the Ottawa press gallery where
she represented the paper during a
session of parliament. This is a
reminder also that two other Cana-
dian ladies who attained eminence in
literature, Miss Ethelwyn Wetherald,
born at Rockford, Ont., and Sarah
Jeanette Duncan of Brantford, later
on Mrs. Cotes of India, an author
of world wide fame, did some of
their very early writing for The Ad-
vertiser under John Cameron.

Wm. THOMPSON.
Middlesex County, Ont.

| To the Editor |
Old Country Parties.

Weriter Says Labor Likely ‘to Be Ap-
proached, But Holds Out No Pros-
pect For Success. ;

Editor of The Advertiser:

Sir,—~The result of the British elec-
tions, not having“given any one party
a majority, has left the political
prognosticators a large field in which
to conjecture. After making a coali-

tion of all the different parties, and
hardly finding it satisfactory, they
come to the conclusion that a new
election will be necessary to solve
the problem, a decision which shows
the lack of knowledge of these poli-
tical observers as to the mental
calibre of the leaders of the Liberal
.and Labor parties.

It is beyond -question that the
Conservatives will first approach the
Labor party, to help with the forma-
tion of a cabinet as they constitute
the greatest opposition both in num-
bers and influence. During the war
Labor had a fair number of mem-
bers in the’gabinet, Clynes, Thomas,
Henderson and Barnes being the best
known, and what they did then it is
quite sible they would do again.
Even now it is often necessary for
the Labor party to repudiate the
gtatements which these and other
leaders make at the banquets of the
bankers and British Federation of
Industries, and so it would appear
that they have not entirely lost their
Jove for those they are supposed to
oppese in every move. The: only

first sitting of the ‘court disclosed a
most, barefaced orgy of corruption,
voters being purchased up and down
the concession lines at about $5 to
| $10 a head. At n I wrote a wire
summary of the high spots in the
evidence indicating that respon-
dent would likely be ui ted and
perhaps disqualified. Mr.

at the day news-desk, used double

ning paper sensation. When ready
for the form he thought to cheer Hon.
Mr. Mills in the next room by a
look at the “revise’ but he at once
protested that it would never de! It
was contempt of court and would
get the paper into trouble. Brem-

ner interposed a leisurely argument,
but the chief was obdurate

%

leads and scare head lines for an eve-| ‘
Labor and privilege, the paradox will |

n they might not help the gov-
ernment would be because of the
violent opposition within their own

ranks.
It is then left to the Liberal party
to form the coalition.

not fail. Lloyd
been known to or
offers tie most;

has always

rRarebité
By Rex

ROMANCE.
(How a Reporter Should Pop the
; Question).
Bessie Jones, age twenty, of this city,
“Tis alleged that | love you—you’'re
a dear;
Always charming, say reports, and

very pretty, -
According to the best advices here. /

In social circles it is estimated
That you are looking for some. chap
to wed, :

So why not me—I am intoxicated,
You laughing eyes have gone straigh
to my head. 5

8o if you view my tentative proposal
With the favor experts allege it shall

meet,
Every evening that | have at my

isposa
1 shall add you, Bessie darling, to
my beat.

Plenty of powder and rouge is the
latest fashion in complexions. De-
monstrating that girls nowadays aras
not as white as they are painted.

.An prohibitionists see it, most of
l-:lngland's ailments come from its
ales.

This is about the time that most
married men do their Christmas
shopping surly.

“When will France pay England?”
asks a journel. It's certain France
will never settle up until she settles
down.

TALK.

“Her diction is quite wonderfull”
I heard some wise folks say,

Speaking of my lovely wife

Just the other day.

Her diction is quite wonderful;
With them | will agree,

But its her contradiction
That ever maddens me.

Economy waves are never perman-
ent.

Bernard Shaw favors abolition of
both clothing and marriage. Such is
the gist of his latest announcemen®.

And now, Mr. Shaw, when will your
new play be produced?

It's a shame to fire a policeman
because of stupidity when it's so easy
to transfer him to the detective
squad.

TABLOID DRAMA.

“l aint never goin’ to marry,
Maisie, until | find a man that can
support me in the style to which |
am’ unaccustomed.”

. The O. T. A. may yhave depressed
industry, but most sections of the
country report boosiness as usual

In these make-up days almost
every Miss is a hit.

Some young people like to be paid
for being good and there are other:s
who are good for nothing.

Scientists have found a petrified
skull. The strange part is that they
found it in Central America instead
of a dance pavilion,

If she can listen without yawning
while he discusses himself for two
hours, it is a case of true love,

He is the gentleman who stood i
the House of Commons, when he was
premier in 1914, and stoutly denied
the existence of any treaty with
France, while knowing that he and
Grey had signed it in Paris two years
previously and were the only men
in parliament with knowledge of it.
It was the existence of this treaty
that delayed the entry of England
into the war for over a week.

'To conclude, it is noteworthy that
Liberal employers belong to tna same
federations as the Conservative em-
ployers and fight their employees
with equal gusto, and as their bank
books are their politics it is obvious
that their interests are in common.
The only reason that Labor will be
approached by either of the other
parties is because they believe in the
old maxim, “It is cheaper to buy th«
generals fhan to fight their armies.”
LABOR.

[Holeproof’
[Hosiery

A Christmas
gift of lasting
value—beautiful,
stylish Holeproof
=for men,women

and children.

4 by the creek and loll

| Dec. 22

DENNY BROOKS

CHAPTER XXXIX.

: “The Contest.
Half way up the ridge in a silence
pulsing from mountain. to mountain
like some vast, eternal song, Denny
halted. Solitude, immense, mysterious
as some hushed, ghostly presence sat
upon the cliffs, drew a trembling awe
into his heart.
The girded mightiness of peaks,
rugged, endless, marching under far-
stretched canopies of sun, circling,
crossing, made a gigantic bowl—ble, a
fly clinging to its side.
“Whew!” he took off his hat, re-
peated “Whew!” to break the speil
Twenty feet from him was a tree—
a single towering sugar pine. Its
‘branches swayed, sending a human,
friendly note into the wilderness.
Denny dropped on the springy tuft of
pine needles, lay on his back. The si-
lence closed about him like a well,
shutting out the world below.
For .a while he lay motionless,
watching a hawk swooping. listening
to the infinite, palpitant stillness. A
sense of remoteness, of unreality, of
complete and endless isolation thrill-
ing and terrifying him. He was alone
—alone forever. He might lie here;
never think, never stir until he be-
came a part of this immortal silence.
- _Below, ngar the creek bed, was the
camp. A shout sent a puny echo up-
ward-—a reminder of men: of himself
and all the fellows down there, com-
ing up here some day to harness in
the grandeur; to make a servant of
the wilderness., Yesterday, passing
sites where huge dams were under
construction and power houses send-
ing electricity through the world, ke
had been exalted. Before long he
would be a part of this stupendous
work.
Now it seemed far away—trifling.
Let others do it. He would lie unde:

a tree in the ful] sun and dream.

For the first time in his life Denny
was free, alone, irresponsible. He had
no ties—no cares. If he liked he could
become a great engineer or if he
chose he could pitch a tent, fry bacon
all hig life
away.

He laughed; shouts from below
grew. And, suddenly the sun drew
all its banners together, swept them
with a long ripple of flame over the
peaks, dropped therh from sight, leav-
ing a wistful chill after them.

He got up—rubbed his eyes—start-
ed back. At the camp four or five
fires were started, coffee boiled over,
ham sizzled. ‘“Well,” Stephen, in
brown shirt, sleeves rolled back.
broke an egg on the smoking pan:
“Where did you go?’

“Up the ridge. Great, up there.
Don’t wonder Rip Van Winkle didn’t
come back.”

“Say—doesn’t it get you—though?"
“Makes everything seem useless
doesn’t it? Makes us all seem like a
lot of gnats. Humph, Steve, I don’t
wonder that a God might turn a deaf
ear to our cries when he can sit and
listen to that silence.”
Steph~n laughed—pulled
from his pocket.

“That’ll sober you, Den. Came in
while you were gone.”

From Katy—the first word since he
had left her. It was like a white,
zentle hand drawing him back to the
littleness and the beauty of poor
quivering real things like human
hearts.

Dear, dear Denny: Just think how
long and how long I've known you—
pretty near a fifth of a century and
this is the first letter I've ever writ-
ten you. It 8 ems much longer agc
than this mcrning since you left, but
I'm not lonesome yet, not a bit, and
now there's all the fun of telling you
the hundredg and hundreds of things
that happened all in a day. But first.
Denny--I miss you and Stephen, bu:
we had chocolate cream cake for din-
ner and that made up.

Martha came over to see me today
Denny, and she's just as square as
she can be. I'll draw you a picture
of the perfect parallelogram she is—
square feet, square head, and honest
to goodness if she hasn’'t a square
heart and a square soul. She brough
Lizzie's baby with her, and what do
xou think? Poor Aunt Josie has to
take care of it nearly all the time
because Lizzie is delicate! According
to her own diagnosis!

“So I help!” That's what Martha
said, and she didn't seem to mind at
all.; She is very skimpy with words
In two hours she only used about
twenty, so I made up for it. Poor
Martha, I feel sorry for her; she's
just like Aunt Josie, and that means
she'll always be shoved into a corner
and beaten.

They've not hearq a word about
Violet and neither has Sadie Foley.
and you know what a gossip she is,
but Martha” says that in the night
when Uncle Matt is out, she often
hears Aunt Josie crying. Isn't that
awful sad?

“I didn’t mean to write direfu!
things to you, Denny, because dear
old Lady Traynor took me to the park
after you left and we had a finc
time and tonight I played Juanita
and everything and they sat back and
?lapped and wanted to invite in all
he neighbors because such a fine
concert should be shared with pos-
terity.

Did you know I had a bottle of per-
fume and forgot to put it in your grip
and Lady Eglantine (I'm not sure if
the name is going to stick} nearly

C UNAR“D
ANCHOR
ANCHOR-DONALDSON

a letter
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singed all her whiskers off on the gas
stove and Mr. Traynor brought me a
box of peppermints. And ho, summer
is lovely, but I liké the autumn and
barns to live in and if a spirit ,gomel
to visit you tonight, say “Hello” to !t
and don’t be frightened because it's
only going to be Me. 'Scuse me, I
mean I.

Don’t laugh now, Denny, but I had
the funniest thought when I saw you
walking straight out a{ld out into the
world. It was this. thought you
were a great knight ef chivalry like
Launcelot or Galahad going out to
find the holy grail. Only you'll be the
one to find it, won’t you? I want to
have a big, long sip right off the top
when you do. Katy-Kid.

Denny had walked off to read the
letter. Between the lines he could
see Katy's beautiful eyes, misty, ten-.
der, dwelling on his. Warmth filled
him, Katy was worth all the moun-
tains from here to Egypt. Why, her
laugh was higher music than the
empty silence of ten thousand wilder-
nesses.

Didn't Katy count? Was she only
a gnat and worthless before the ma-
jesty of these ridges?

Tenderness swept him. She fancied
he was going out after the holy
grail,

Was ha? Denny had never troubled
himself overmuch with theories. He
had a gift for engineering. He want-
ed to make a success of his life—to
shower Katy with happiness—to step
joyously along himself.

But in the last week he had been
amazed and thrilled by the vastness
of the work engineers were doing;
bringing down the water—filling the
world with light and power!

“Makes you feel big to have a part
in it, doesn’t it, Steve?” he said one
day as they tramped through the
meadowlands. “I'm going in for this.
Why—a fellow rushes along all the
best gifts of civilization, doesn’t he?”

“Farmers in the foothills don’t seem
to think so much of these develop-
ments, do they?” Steve answered.
“Lord, they've all got chips. Whole
country's been stolen from them.”

“Well, I suppose it's the greatest
good to the greatest number.”

“Maybe.”

“Sure—" Denny swung along, hum-
ming a tune, his mind fired with am-
bition. Here was a man's work—
here was a gigantic contest—mind
against all these vast, silent forces.
e had alrendy identified himself with
.he master engineers who were har-
nessing all the waters of California.

“Well, it’s my line!” he told Steve.
They had crossed back through the
Oakdale territory, and were on the
borders of a small farm. There was
a little cabin, the door open. “Let’s
ask for a drink.”

Before they reached the steps a
woman ran across the path and into
a small truck garden. Two girls
worked at irrigation ditches with
spades.

Suddemly there came an angry
babel of voices. The woman stooped
down, opened the headgate of the
ditch, and a man coming from be-
hind, shouted:

“Close that!”

The woman didn’t turn.

“Close it, I tell you.”

“The gate is open!” The woman
turned, her hand in the pocket of her
apron.

“You close it! Your time is noon.”

“My time is when the water comes.”

“Your time is noon!” The man’s
face was ready to burst. “Close that

ate!” , v

“You'll close it! T've got $20 here
to prove that you will!” He made a
swift pass toward her.

The hand flew from her pocket:

“A?'d I've got this to prove that ¥
won't!”

She leveled a revolver in his face.

The two girls went on working with
their spades.

(Copyright, 1923, by the Call Publishing
Company.)

By No Means
Allow Your Bowels
To Get Constipated.

If you allow your bowels to become
constipated you will have bilious ate
tacks, sick headaches, coated tongue,
foul breath, sallow complexion,
specks flodting before the eyes,
whites of the eyes dull and yellow,
heartburn, water brash, etc.

Keep your bowels regular by using
Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills, as by
doing so you will be able to keep well
and have no more trouble with your
liver.

Mrs. I. Rubin, Halbrite, Sask.,
writes: “I was very badly troubled
with constipation, often had bad
headaches, my tongue was coated,
and I felt anything but well.

“After taking Milburn’s Laxae
Liver Pills I have felt much better,
as (tlhey certainly did me a lot
good.”

Milburn’s Laxa-Liver Pills are 260
a vial, at all dealers, or mailed direct
on receipt of price by The T. Milburn
(jodmtpany Limited, Toronto, Ont, w=

Vi.

“Vicks Is Best
For Croup”

So Déclares Mother of Twin
Babies.

Mrs. Frank Cox, R. R. No. 32,
Mountain Grove, Ontarjo, says: *“My
twin babies aged twenty-one months
were seized with convulsions and
croup. They were s0 choked up that
I did not know what to do. Finally
I rubbed their chests and throats
with Vicks VapoRub and applied hot
flannels. This immediately relieved °
the spasms., I also had the babies
inhale the vapors from a tin cup and
they grew quiet and slept. Vicks is
the best croup remedy ever in this
house.”

If the child seems croupy, apply
Vicks over throat and chest at bed-
time. It usually averts a night at-
tack. In severe cases heat a tin
cup, drop in a teaspoonful of Vicks
and as it melts hold the cup so vapors
can be inhaled.

Vicks is a salve that acts llke a
plaster and a vapor lamp at the
same time. It is absorbed and in-
haled. This makes Vicks the ideal
treatment for children’'s cold trou-
bles; it avoids so much internal dos-
ing. Just as ggod, too, for grown ups’
colds. and for cuts, burns, bruises,
sores, stings and skin itchings,

At all drug stores 650c a jar. For
free test size package write Vick
Chemical Co., 344 St. Paul St., W,
Montreal, P.Q.

Though Vicks is new in Canada it
has a remarkable sale in the States.
Over 17 million jars used yearly.

—Advt.

S.S. “PITTSBURG”
Southampton,
Leave Toronfto,

and Liverpool.

Christmas
Sailings

For Great Britain, Ireland
and the Continent

SPECIAL TRAIN SERVICE
TO SHIP'S SIDE FROM

TORONTO TO HALIFAX

Via CANADIAN NATIONAL RAILWAYS

THROUGH CARS will operate from Toronto to Ship's side,
Halifax, in connection with the following sai s

(White Star Line), December 14th, for
Cherbourg and Hamburg.
11.00 p.m., Wednesday,

5.8. “CANADA ”’ (White Star-Dominion Line), December 15th,
for Glasgow and Liverpool.

Leave Toronto, 11.00 p.m., Thursday, December 13th.
S.S. “LACONIA’ (Cunard Line), December 15th for Queenstown

, December 12th.

Leave Toronto, 9.20 a.m., Thursday, December 13th,

ALL TRAINS LEAVE UNION STATION, FORONTO.
sk anv Agent of the Canadian National Railwavs for fuli information.

Travel one

B.C.,
San

AND PACIFIC COAST

h A Summer Clime
In Winter Time

TRAVEL “THE NATIONAL WAY™
Wide choice of Routes embracing
Rail and Sea Trips.

The Route you choose is an important factop
in the pleasure and comfort of your trip.

way through the

; Canadian
Rockies via Jasper National Park, Mount
Robson, the North Pacific Coast Route
to Vancouver and Victoria,
Seattle, Portland,




