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ADVENT

URES OF THE TWINS -

By Otive Roberts Bartoa

MRS. PORCUPINE AND

“Hello, Mrs. Porcu

Mrs. Prickles to
Happy Go Lucky Park one day all
dressed up in her Sunday best.

“Hello, Mrs. Porcupine,” calied Nick.
“How nice you look!”

“I should say so,” remarked Nancy
kindly. “Where in the world did you
get such a becoming hat?”

“Why, I got it at the store,” said
Mrs. Porcupine modestly. “But really,
I couldn’t make up my mind whether
«to take it or not. Yellow never was
becoming to me and these brown-eyed
Susans on the hat make me look sal-
‘low, I think.”

“Oh, no, they don’t,” said Nancy.

Porcupine came

THE ROLLER COASTER

Wi
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pine,” called Nick.
an umtrella and I'd hate to get my
best hat spoiled.”

“How do you do, Mrs. Porcupine,”
said Mister Zip, the fairyman. “Wel-
come to Happy Go Lucky Park. We
haven't scen you here much.”

“No, this is my first visit,” said Mrs.
Porcupine, looking around. “l1 didn’t
want to come until 1 got my new hat.
I just got it this morning.”

At that Mister Zip said how becom-
ing it was ’n’ everything, but he added
to himself, “I do hope she saved enough
money to spend.” For Mister Zip liked
to have people snend money in Happy
Go Lucky Park. The more they spent
| the quicker he would make his fortune.
| “Show Mrs. Porcupine around, Nan-

| and some browr-eyed Sus
| of the sky and I ate it.
| saw.” |

“Oh, dear me!” wailed Mrs. Porcu- |
pine. |

“Ill pay you for the hat,”
Zip kindly. “Don’t cry.” |

“That was luck,” said Mrs. Porcu-|
pine to herself on her way home. 2
didn’t like that hat and T couldn’t take |
it back. Now I can buy a new one.” |

(To Be Continued.)

FIRE IN WOODSTOCK
WAS DANGEROLS

| Several Buildings, Threaten-
l ed During High Wind,

. Slightly Damaged.

| —_— |
| / |
! Woodstock, N. B, July 28—A ﬂrei
Lbroke out this afternoon in a large,

rhouse at the corner of Green and Al-|
| bert streets, owned by Daniel Thomp- |
I son and occupied by Albert GrahamA!
| A high wind was prevailing and the |
| sparks ignited the shingles on several |
l houses, making the situation very seri-|
}ous for a time. The residence of W.|
[ S. Sutton, a long distance from the
| burning building, catight on the roof
and burned through, doing immense
damage. The Orange Hall was also
{on fire and was saved after a lot of
i hard work.
{  'The roof of several other buildings\
| caught and the firemen and citizens|
Ewrre kept busy for several hours.]
| Many of the houses in the near vicini—!
| ty escaped owing to the roofs being|

I’hat’s all 1

said Mister ‘

|
|
|
|

i
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“They look lovely on your straw hat. | cy,” he said out loud. *“*And see that!of steel.

Really they look exactly as though
they were growing right out of a flow-
er pot.”

“Well, I'm elad of that,” said Mrs.
Porcupine ,in a relieved voice, “T do
hope it won't rain, for T came without

e

Scalps
With Cuticura

On retiring. gently rub spots of
dandruff and itching with Cuticura
Ointment. Next morning shampoo
with a suds of Cuticura Soap and
hot water. This treatment does
much to keep the scalp healthy and
promote hair growth.
Semple Each Fres by

;E_ e e 1 e 300, Meutwesl "

]

Boap 2e. Ointment 25 and B0¢. Talcum e,
ry our new Shaving Stick.
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FRECKLES AND

| she has a good time.”
| “What's that thing?” asked Mrs. Por-
| cupine when they came to the roller
| coaster.

“I'hat’s the roller coaster,” said Nan-
lcy. “You pay 10 cents and get into
one of those little cars and it takes
]_\'ou for a lovely ride on a track.”
{ " T think Ill take a ticket,” said the
| porcupine lady, fishing around in her
| pocketbook for a dime.
| Nancy got her a ticket and put her
into one of the cars and away went
Mrs. Porcupine all aflutter with ex-
| citement. :
|  She didn't notice the sign which said
| “Hold your hats.”

Indeed, when the little car began to

! shoot arotind curves and whiz through |

| tunnels and dip into hollows. and leap

! over bumps, it was all she could do to.

| hold herself in. She grabbed the sides
{of the car with both hands and held
on for dear life.
! “My goodness! Merey me!” she cried.
i“Oh, dcar me!”
And suddenly off went her hat.

| “Help! Help!” she screamed as it
! disappeared over the edge of the rotler
| coaster. And she was still screaming
| “help” when the little car brought her
i back to the starting place.
|  “Why, where is your
| Nancy.
: “Ihat’s what I'd like to know!”
| clared Mrs. Porcupine tearfully.
| blew off.”

“We'll go and look for it,”
“It ‘can’t be far away.”

“A hat!” cried Bossy Cow, who was
cating grass over in a- field. “No, T
didn't see any hat.- A bunch of straw

’

hat?” cried

de-
Q‘It

said Nick.
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Y WELCOME
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The Thompson house is almost al
| total loss, and is covered by insurance. |
! The other damaged buildings are also |
insuired. - While the water pressure was |
| good, it was deemed advisable to hring!
‘gout the big engine, but it was not put;
| into commission. There was much ex-
citement during the conflagration and
| several families were in readiness to|
{ move out. The wind has moderated |
"and no further outbreaks are looked |
| for. |

CARDITCHEDN
ST ANDREWS ROAD

b
|

mobile accident is reported on the St.|

‘iAndrews Road about 1%+ miles from|
here when a Jewett, car, hailing from |
| Arlington, Mass., and carrying tour-!
ists., turned over. One¢ who saw the
accident said that the Jewett car turn- |
ed out to pass another car and was|
evidently going a little too fast, caus-,
ing the driver to lose control and turn- |
ed into the ditch turning the car over
| on its side and throwing the occupents,
' one woman and two men, out. One of |
| the men was quite badly hurt in the;
{ back while the woman was cut about |
i the face and hands. They were taken |
| into a farm house but were later able\
to return to St. Stephen. 'The car was
| quite badly damaged and was broughti
| to a garage here.
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.- By STANLEY

Xou SAY - You

ONE LEFT HIM

THE TOWNSFEOLK MAVE ABOUT GIVEN LP THE IDEA
THAT THEYLL EVER SOLVE THE RIDDLE
CONCERNING EGBERT ROBBINS SOURCE OF /INCOME

RV 1921, by N EA Srva b

SOME

| TELL YOU =5
BoYs, SOMETHI

AFRIAN JUNGLE

iDr. Cuthbert Christy Tells|

of Animals and Pyg-
my Race.

Dr. Cuthber

lished a record of his quest

wild creatures in the Central African
forests on hehalf of the Belgian Gov-

ernment.
On a memora

had a right and left at elephant and tor, is ‘*pretty certain in the near
okapi. He got the elephant., missed future.” He is *hehind the times,” and |
the okapi. 'The latter, he thinks, is shooting him is as “easy as hitting a

t Christy has just pub-
< of the
| St. Stephen, July 28—Another ‘um-iokapi, rarest of antelopes, and other

ble occasion Dr. Christy

the ‘most difficult of all beasts to catch
even a sight of in its dim and far-off
solitudes.”

Probably no animal is so'shy or so
ghostlike in its movements through the
forest. For the white man
ny chance of success, he must first
secure the confidence of the little men
{to whom the forest belongs. Months
have to be spent in practising forest
craft with the little trackers.

From the elephant downward the
pvgmy slays all animals with his pol-
soned arrow. The shaft of the arrow
is knocked out by the bushes as the
stricken animal flees through the forest.
The arrow-head with its poison is left
in the body, the heat of which soon
melts the cocoa-butter in it and allows
the poison to” enter the blood-stream.
They use strenanthus, an “exceedingly
deadly heart poison.” <

The extinction of the white rhinoc-
eros as a wild species, writes the doc-

»

haystack.” The white rhinoceros is no
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H Do not suffer another day w
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Dintment will relieve you at once anﬂ
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Itching, Bleeding, or Protrudl]r;\:g
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whiter in color than the commoner
(black) species, but has probably re-
ceived its name from its habit of wal-
lowing in mudholes, the mud of which
is yellowish-red.

“It is no easy matter,” Dr. Christy
says, “to bring oneself to shoot a chim-
panzee in cold blood. It is too dis-
tinctly like playing at murder.”

At the first sign of danger the wary

to have |

sosmatad akes matsas sssdosa il D

old male (chimpanzee) forsakes his
family, and, coming down from the
tree-top with a few acrobatic swings
and a drop, he makes off along the
ground. He uses his great arms to help
{himself along, to push off from trees
in his haste, or for swinging creepers

CAN'T BEAT “TIL"
-~ WHEN FEET HURT

Just take your shoes off and then
put those weary, shoe-crinkled, ach-
ing, burning,
tortured; feet of yours in a “Tiz”
bath. Your toes will wriggle with
jov: they'll look up at you and al-
most talk and then they’ll take an-
other dive in that “Tiz” bath.

When your feet feel like dumps of
i lead—all tired out—just tey “Tiz.”
It's grand—it’s glorious. Your feet
will dance with joy; also you will
find all pain gone from corns, cal-
| louses and bunions.

; There’s nothing like “Tia” It's
{ the only remedy that draws out all

up vour feet and cause foot torture.

A few cents buys a box of “Tiz” at
any drug or department store—don’t
|wait. Ah! how glad your feet get;
| how comfortable your shoes feel.
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FABLES ON HEALTH

“Where are you going for your vaca-
tion?” a friend asked Mr. Mann of
Anytown.

‘Same ol’ place.
plied Mr. Mann.

“Why don’t you ever change?”

“Too much trouble finding a new
place.” .

That’s the attitude of many vaca-
tioners. And it isn't a particularly
good one to adopt,-if the proper re-
sults are to be gotten.”

The fundamenal purpose of a vaca-
tion is to allow a complete change of
life, habits, surroundings and people.
There should be a change of scenery,
a change of food, change of the pre-
paration of food.

Salt Creek!” re-

Try For a Change
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ENEERNE

In such vacations lie psychologlcal
values that result in the greatest bene-
fits of the vacationer. A return to
the same place year after year; a
meeting of the same people—all such
samenesses leave little to the Imagin-
ation and offer few surprises. In
brief, they are all right but they arc
psychologically off key.

The ideal vacation would be one In
which all persons could go back to
boyhood simplicity ‘of mind and play;
a complete making over. :

Since this is impossible. to most folks,
get the next best thing: as complete
a change as is possible each year.

and branches out of the way, rather
than for running with. Under these
conditions his attitude is distinetly
human.

The Goliath Beetle of the Equator-
ial African forests is the “largest beetle
in the world.” It has beautiful choco-
late and white markings.

Taking off from the branches of
some tree, with as much commotion
as a pigeon, the great beetle goes dron-
ing about in the hottest part of the
day several hundred feet up in the alr
for all the world like an aeroplane and
making a very similar noise.

In the dim forest the “Papilio Anti-
machus,” the “biggest butterfly in
Africa,”: is found, with its “wing-
spread of nine inches from tip to tip.

GREATLY PLEASED
WITH N.B. CLIMATE

Visiting Clergyman Says
N. B. is Ideal Tourists’
Country.

Rev. E. J. Craft, of Bridgeport,
Conn., who is making a short stay
in the province, believes New Bruns-
wick has the best summer climale
of any place he has yet visited and
he has tried all parts of the United
States. He also believes that the
cost of living, rertal of summer cot-
tages, facilities for camping and
other tourist advantages in New
Brunswick make this section of the
country specially attractive for the
summer visitor. Mr. Craft is gath-
ering information for a series of ar-
ticles which will be published in the
Bridgeport paper, of the writing
staff of which his son is a member.
Mr. Craft is rector of Christ’s Epis-
copal church ‘at Bridgeport and
came through from Calais by auto-
mobile.

BORING STARTED
-~ ON PETITCODIAC

Data for Foundation for a
Tidal Power Dam is
Being Collected.

Moncton, July 28.—Captain George
MacLeod| under whose direct super-
vision the borings in the Petitcodiac
River at the site of the proposed hydro
dam at Hopwell Cape are being made,
began work there this morning.

He returned from St. John on Satur-
day where he secured a scow properly
constructed for boring work and owned
by Department of Public Works. The
scow was towed to Hopewell Cape on
Sunday. The boring equipment was
taken down river from Moncton Satur-
day evening.

H. M. Davey, chief engineer in charge
of the Government boring operations in
(Canada, who went to St. John Satur-
day on business, returned to Moncton
this morning and was accompanied to

Hopewell Cape this afternoon by
Mathew Lodge. He 1s to return to
Ottawa tonight and will visit the

Hopewell Cape work from time to time.
W R. Turnbull, consulting engineer,
i of Rothesay, and Mr. Chisholm, of
| the Interior Department, who came up
from Halifax this morning, also pro-
ceeded to Hopewell Cape, where they
will lay out the line along which the
borings are to be made.

Mr, Davy said thiy morning that
good progress should be made with the
| work and he gave the assurance that
| the investigation would be thorough
| and complete.

'MORE THAN 200 AT
GRAND BAY DANCE

The masquerade dance at Grand Bay
| last night was a great success. More
than 200 were in attendance at the
recreation pavilion. There were four
prizes given, the first lady’s prize going
to Miss Edythe Mitchell, daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. J. Cecil Mitchell, of
Douglas avenue, who with her parents
is summering at Grand Bay. She wore !
a pretty costume, representing an old- |
fashioned lady. J. Gearey won the first
gentlemen’s prize, dressed to represent
a Spanish Cavalier. The most original
lady was *“Sis Hopkins,” represented
| by Miss Eleanor Matthews, and for the
| gentlemen in this class “Black Cat,”
| represented by Alfred Madeau, won
| great applause and a prize. The Quad-
ruplets were well carried out in the
ladies’ combination by Misses Hazel
Peters, Audrey Campbell, Ethel Barnes
and Geraldine Melick. The judges
were Miss Marjorie Simonds, Mrs. A.
.. Baxter, Mrs. J. A. Mowry, Miss
ilhel Melick, Messrs. Fred Shannon.

|
|
|

INDIAN TRIBE HAS
STRANGE LANGUAGE

Clan of Whistling People is
Found in Siskiyon
Mountains.

A tribe of Indians, whose members
communicate among themselves only
by whistling and who can talk to birds
in the same manner, has been found in
the Siskiyou mountains in Northern
California. The discovery was report-
ed to A. I. Kroeber, curator of an-
thropological museum of the Univer-
sity of California by J. R. Saxon of
the United States forestry service.

Saxon said that for weeks forest
rangers in a remote part of the Siski-
vous had heard uncanny whistlings
over the service wires that stretch from
station to station through the moun-
tains. He went to investigate and
after nightfall was caught in a moun-
tain étorm. He found a small cabin of
Indian construction. It was empty
and he prepared to spend the night
there.

Unseen Friends,

The ranger recalled that he left the
shack to stable his horse in a lean-to
nearby. When he returned, he said, he
found steaming food lald on the floor
and beside it a bed of deer and bear
skins provided for him. But no one
was in sight.

For two days, related Saxon, he lived
there in this way. When he left the
cabin food would be spread for him,
but with no amount of agility could
he discover the unseen dispenser of
hospitality.

Finally, on the third day, several
Indian men appeared at the cabin, and
in sign language informed Mim that he
had been their guest.

Strange Language

“To my amazement,” he eald, “I
learned that they did not speak to one
another in any language of words or in
the ordinary articulate sounds of
human beings, but they conversed
only with staccato whistlings.”

At a whistled command birds wonld
flutter from the trees to a clearing to
eat food scattered there by“the women,
according to Saxon's narrative.

He described the men as shy, add-
ing that the women were like deer.

“At the sound of my volce,” he ex-
plained, “the women fled into the
canyons.”

He said the Indians led him to the
nearest forest service telephone stations,
and by signs conveyed to him that
they had seen the forest rangers using
this instrument and had themselves
experimented with it in their whistling
tongue. This explained the mysterious
sounds.

Saxon believes that the {solated clan
of “whistling people” is an obscure
off-shoot of the Karok tribe of Kla-
math Falls Indians. '

Professor Kroeber sald the Karoks
were an unusually intelligent and in-
dustrious tribe, numbering today about
2,000. He is investigating the report
of the whistling Indians.

‘LINEMAN KILLED

IN MONTREAL

Montreal, July 28—Linesmen acci-
dentally switched the current into a
wire being held by J. H. Roddick, C.
P. R. telegraph employe, this afternoon
when they were at work at the corner
of Osborne and Stanley streets in the
west end of the city. Roddick was in-
stantly killed.

He was standing at the foot of th-
pole, holding wires in his hand when
the linesmen up the pole connected one
of them withk the electric current. His
fellow workers say that he had been
warned to drop the wires just prior
to the tragedy.

WHEN THE CHILDREN
ARE TROUBLED WITH

Summer Complaints

GIVE THEM

H. C. Wilson and U. V. Caulficld. The
reception committee were Mrs. Mowry, |
Mrs. Barnes, Mrs. U. V. Caulfield, Mrs, |
Joseph Irvine, whowas not present, hav- 1
ing left for a short trip with her par-|
ents, Mrs. G. D. Hunter and Mrs. Bax-l

ler.

|

And you will be agreeably surprise
to find out how quickly they will b.
come relieved of their troubles.

This preparation has been on the;
market for the past 80 years.

Put up only by The T. Milburn Co., ,
TLimited, Toronto, Ont.




