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When Fred Was Lost
 In the Deep U oods.

BY WILLIAM WALLACE,. JR.

Fred' was out of bed by daylight, pre-
paring for a trip into a big woods. He,
with several companions of his own age,
had for a long week been planning on'this
excursion, and Fred was full of eager
anticipation. His mother was astir also
at a very early hour, for she had much to
do to assist her son in getting off before
the stn should make the day hot for
travelling. 3

“Now, son you must not walk too far

without resting under some friendly shade |

tree,” warned the mother as she finished
packing a good-sized luncheon for Fred
to carry with him. “I’ve heard my old
father tell of how he used.to be able to
walk ‘His 20 miles a day without fatigue
because he was very careful not to over-

do himself by walking too rapidly and too |

long without stopping on the roadside, to
rest.
used by pedestrians on long tramps.”
“Oh, I'll be careful to not overdo my-
self,” promised Fred. “But I must be off,
mama, for the boys will be waiting for
me down by the mill. We are to round up
there. you. know. I’ll be back tonight in
time for a late supper, I guess. But don’t
wait for me. Something might turn up to
detain us, you know. So if I’m not here

by supper time—or even at bed time— |
There’s a hiz'

don‘t worry, mama dear.
bunch of us:together -and - nothing will
happen to harm us.”” Then with a good-
bye ,kiss to his mother Fred was off, his
rain coat and lunch box swung over his
shoulder in the form' of a soldier’s: travel-
ling pack.

As.Fred had expected, his party was

waiting for him ‘at the mill. each boy sup- |

plied with his pack on his back and some
of them carrying air rifles. “Gune will
come in handy in the case of our meeting
wild animals;” said Shorty, a sturdy chap
who was always on the outlook for dan-
ger.

“Yep, I wouldn’t wonder if we’ll have
plenty of use for them guns before ‘we've
been in thé woods an hour;” agreed Peg,
another sturdy little man of the party
of adventurers.

Then they set off—five strong— down
the “‘section road” towards a Jong line of
grey-blue in the distance. This line of

grey-blue was the edge of an: extensive |
forest which had not known the woods- |

man’s axe and was still in a charmingly
wild state, abounding with small game
end birds of almost every kind, and whose

winding creek was full of fish. Many hun- |
ters went deep into the wild woods every |

vear. hunters that were big, bold, and
fearless. Of course hunters were
men, not boyvs like Fred and his party
As the party of five sturdy little chaps
made their rapidly increasing footprints
In the deep wkite dust of the road many
were the strange surmises voiced by them.
Shorty hinted that they might happen
npon .ﬂﬂ old Indian fort where human
b}mo: would be stacked in piles, rotting
In the damp shade of the forest. Peg ra-

these

ther hoped to come upon .a treasure box |

§lled with gold hidden in the bottom of
the creek. He exnected to come upon this
rare discovery by stumping his toe upon

So remember that caution must be |

human feet and hands, for the tracks of
shoes—adult size—and bits of whittlings
made by a pen-knife trimming down a bit
of elder stick told the adventurers that
other human beings from civilization were
there also.

‘“Bet there’s an exploring party some-
where about here,” said Fred. “Maybe
they are out trapping lions and tigers.”

“Or hunting for Indian bones and an
old ‘' fort,” suggested Shorty, resting his
gun from his shoulder.

“Who can tell but what they’re in
search of buried treasure?’ said Peg, a
| look of mystery in his eve. “Always in
1 the deep, shady forest there’s been robbers
in hiding:; and they always hide their
| booty in great iron chests or strong boxes
{ and they’re found many years afterwards.’

“Yes, or maybe they’re men what wants
to study the life of a tribe of dwarfs,”

1
) |
g

“Yes, that’s about it,” de-
“They’re nftr‘rf
{ the dwarfs, T'll bet my hat.” |
| “Well, we’ll follow their tracks till we |
ﬁrnmo to the men who made them,” said |
| Fred. “So far as I’'m concerned, I'm not
i Are you, boys?

asserted Tom.
| clared his twin brother.

|times he called

consumed more time in going than he hadj
consumed in coming. A little shiver of |
fear ran through him, but he quickly |
threw it off. “Oh, I’m not lost, even |
though the boys *have gone on and ‘left |
me.” he gaid aloud. }
So -on" and on he walked, and pretty
soon, to his astonishment, he came to a |
stream of water, clear and ripping over |
rocks and pebbles. Then Fred’s heart
quickened, for he realized he had been |
going farther and farther away from the
place where he had left his companions. |
He knew by deseription the geography . of |
these woods, and he knew that this creek |
was much farther within the wood than |
he and his four comrades had intended to
come. He paused and took council with
himself. What should he do to find his
bearings? Clearly, he was lost. He de-
cided to call out as loudly as his lungs
then listen for an an- |
swering shont from his comrades Several
“Hello! Hello!” but .re-
ceived no response from his fellows. Then
must be a long, long way
w ne

would allow and

Fred knew he
from the place wh I
company of the “right” and

w

are he par

ic
| “Nope,” answered Peg and Shorty.
| “Nixey,” added Tom and Sim. “We are

| here to discover and not to run from
“tracks.”

So saying the five sturdies wended their
way through the "‘timber, which
| heavier and denser ‘at every turn,
road soon became so dim that they
hardly discern the wagon tracks.
last they were lost altogether. But hu

in the soft

tracks were still to be traced
s0il wherever the fallen leaves were
rudging tl
d it was tin

After about an hour’s
the woods the boys
to eat. They sat on the soft
opened

their lunch boxes. appe-

tites soon did duty to the plent

| of food, and after finishi ast
|

| there were enough prov to serve
| them as an afternoon” ‘collation should

they feel the need of it before they mad
their start for home. (And whoever heard
of boys not feeling in the need of victuals
when there happened to be any left
over?)

“Now as we're through eating,” said
Fred, who was the avowed leader of the
expedition, “let’s make some plans.”

“Yep, we want some plans. to go' by,” |
| seconded Shorty.

“And we must divide forces,” suggested
Peg. “If we keep in a body we’ll find
nothin’ to speak of.”

“Sure, sure,” acquiesced Tom and Sim.
“We want to find something worth tellin’
about when we get home tonight.”

So the “plan” decided upon was this:
Shorty and Peg should go to the right,
looking out for what they might find; |
Tom and Sam (who refused to be sepa-
rated) should go to the left, looking out |
for what they might find: Fred, bzing the
leader of the expedition, should go
straigcht ahead—a gun for his companion
| —and discover anything of consequence
| that might lay in that direction. - They
were all to return over their own tracks
at the expiration of As there |
were only two watches in the party they|

an hour.

by spot.

ltheir forms just visible “as

| € in his dilemma, and as soon

And with Fred, foot-sore
v

heavy, the day wa , getting
rapidly in the great woods, Fred wa
very much afraid to be obli

the night there alone. He b
of all the animals of prey the
be g him and
. He decided

’ e
to apend

n te thini

the creek’s

that he knew would lead him on

0 a point some
But

time requ

i E: » one, for had he
would have, realized that
than an all night's journej
for 'the creek wae a winding one

After a long, long

tramp Fred sat
on a fallen log to rest a bit

4

miraculous happened.

ecstacy of joy. He calle

oice. which quivered: ‘“Hello.

Toat 122
lost!

An enswereing shout came from a near
Then in an another minute tw
grow dark:

y came for-

men appearéd. in ‘the

1

“Well,”” cried out one, lighting a
‘Where’d you come from, bub?”

e, for

word.
natch.

And then Fred laughed some mor
ioner was his own uncle John
companion, was out hunting
i Fred

the qu
who, wi !
squirrels. It did not

take

was through his uncle, and uncle’s

companion, told him they were on their

way back to town and that he might
join them. Although Fred tried to de-
scribe the place where he had intended to !
join his comrades he could not do so, for,
his jolly uncle declared, “all the woods
looked alike to him,” and added that
the boys had no doubt. tired of waiting
for their leader and had gone off home-
ward without him This"information made

Fred wince, but he took it as philosophi-

And there they found the “right” and the “left” divisions grouped about a small campfire.

the corner of the metal box while he
should be in swimming. Fred, with a brave
light in his eye, declared he wouldn’t be
purprised if they should find themselves
within a jungle filled with tigers, panthers
and lions. Not that "anyone had ever
heard of such beasts of prey roaming those
woods; but Fred did not stand in need of
hearsay. He had a wonderful imagination
from which he could 'draw at a moment’s
warning. Sim and Tom, the other two boys
of the sturdy five, had an idea that deep
within that forbidden forest there dwelt
a tribe of dwarfs. But they declared they
would not be afraid of such insignificant
beings as dwarfs (Sim and Tom were twin
brothers and always thought along the
same lines).

And so they passed the time as they
trudged along the narrow, dusty country
road leading towards the darkly-looming
forest which held—as they fancied—so
many strange adventures and dangerous
experiences for them. And every little
while Fred, remembering his mother’s
warning not to overdo themselves by walk-
ing too far without resting, would call
the party to a halt, ordering them to sit
on the roadside and rest.

About ten o’clock the party of adven-
turers and explorers reached the forest.
They followed a wagon road, dim from
want of frequent use and littered with
dead leaves and fallen twigs and branches
till they had penetrated to some distance.
But to their astonishment the trees were
80 sparse in patches as to admit the sun.
And here and there were signs of recent

“right and left divi-

his lonely way,

were given to the

> and Fred, on

would “count as he travelled to keep tab
on the time.”

Then ,marking with a stick stuck into
the ground their place of parting, and
agreeing to wait at that point for each
other on returning, the “ three exploring
divisions” set forth. to make great dis-

When alone, and out of hearing of his
companions’ voices, Fred began his work
of counting. Every minute was recorded
by a notch cut into a small stick which |
he carried for the purpose. He kept his
mind well on his work of time-keeping till
his eyes and ears became too busy look-
ing and listening to remember his notch-
stick with the minutes marked.

The first half-hour thus passed, Fred
peering through the bushes in the hope
of seeing—NOT a jungle! What he did
want to find was a camp with men sit-
ting about it telling stories and smoking.
But though he kept on hunting and hop-
ing no such goodly sight came into view.
3ut the woods became very dark and the
air damp and chill, and somehow Fred
wished he had gone with the “left” or
the “right”’ division; for seeking for ad-
ventures alone was a bit scarey.

And after what seemed a long time to
him he suddenly recalled his counting and
the notch- stick. Surely, surely, he had
let the hour slip by without keeping
track of the flying minutes. And* his
comrades had doubtless returned to their
meeting place, and were patiently wait-
ing for him. And what had they found?
Perhaps they would make him ashamed
of his poor efforts, for he had not even
seen a squirrel, let alone a jungle full of
wild beasts. He hoped with all his heart
that the “right” and the “left” had met
with the same disappointment, and would
have nothing out of the ordinary to re-
late.

Fred turned about and began retracing
his§ steps, or that is, he went in the di-
rection from which he thought he had
come. But he could not find his own
footprints, the ground was too solid and
| the fallen leaves lay too thickly over it.
| Strange he could not have moticed this
{on coming! But Fred was brave-hearted
jand did not feel afraid. He went along
whistling merrily, trying to assure him-
self that he was on the right track. But

sions.

after a while he felt that he had already

cally as he could and arose and proceeded
homeward in the company of his uncle.

But they hadn’t gone more than a mile
when a faint cry caught their ears, and
they paused to listen. Again came the
call: “Hello-0-0-0! Fred-d-d! Hel-lo-o-0!”

“That’s Shorty’s > cried Fred.
And he answered with all his might.

voice,”

Well, pretty soon Fred and his uncle

and his uncle’s companion came into a
little clearing; and there they found the
“right and the left divisions” grouned
about a small camp fire. They were near
to the spot where Fred had agreed they
should meet, and as Tom and Sim de-
clared, “We meant to stay here, too, till
Fred turned up.” And then they told
how they had been.calling for two h(tmrc;"J
with all their lung power, and how they |
had built the camp fire to attract Fred’s
eye should he be too far away to hear
their voices. :

“Well,” said Fred with feeling, “you|
fellers of the right and left divisions are |
all right, all right, you are. But what
f,’tl(l you find on your expeditions? I didn’t
find nothin’, except some hunters to fetch !
me back.”

“And we didn’t find anything—not even |
an old Indian bone,” confessed Shorty.:
“But we did find our way back.to our|
starting place.”

“But the next time we’ll find the old |
(-hest full of treasure,” declared Peg. |
‘“There’s one in this wood somewheres,
sure.”

And with hands full of sandwiches,
which they munched on as they travelled,
the party, under guide of Fred’s uncle and
his companion, went merrily homeward,
reaching town just as the clock struck
nine.
~ “Home for supper!” cried Fred, bound-
ing into his own home where his indul-
gent mother had a nice “spread” on the
table awaiting him. And in the enjoy-
ment of it Fred almost forgot the terrible
experience of being lost in a deep forest
“filled with jungle animals.”

Corns Are Like Knots

Year by year they grow harder and in-
cidently more painful. Why suffer when
you can be cured for 25 cts. spent on
Putnam’s Corn Extractor. Fifty years
in use and omazanteed to cure.

Do You Want

|

the best value at the lowest: price in
Boys’ and Children’s School Suits?
If so, come right to the UNION.

All prices, from
suit, up to $9.00
gress Brand of Bo

70c. for a Sailor

for the best Pro-
ys’ Knicker Suits.

{ ently displayed,

SEC’Y ROOT
BROKEN DOWN
Brilliant U. S. Secretary of

State Is Taking the Rest
Cure in a Sanatorium.

New York, Aug. 23.—While Secretary

| of State Taft starts away on a tour of the

world incidentally campaigning with the

Rooseveltian approval promin-
another member of the

cabinet, Secretary of State Root, has so

stamp of

| broken down in health that he has gone

UNION CLOTHING CO.

26 and 28 Charlotte Street,

Old Y. M. C.

ALEX. CORBET

A. Building.
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robe a practical vear,

made some material whieh is practical
for all kinds of ‘weath Such . is .the
pictured suit offa ) serge in . a
herringbone “mixt vo' shades. of
y. The skirt of walking length is a
gored model verv- full arcund the ‘bottom
and finished about the hem with a narrow
band which extends¥ up on the seams of
the front panel to the knees and finis
with pointed ends.. The coat, loose fitting

and what is known as the 26 inch model,
breasted,

red with the serge, and

is single fastening wi four

large buttons cove

%
neck is finished -with a roll mannish |
both fronts |
buttoned down on rh/“
and there are deep patch pockets

these also with buttoned
eeves are the regulation full
coat mode, which distinguished all
severely tailored suits for fall, fin-
ished with a stiffened ‘turn-bae¢k cuff with
1 button on the upper side. Straps which
start at the bustline extend over the
shoulder and to about three inches below
the waistline in the back, where they are
finished with a pointed end and clusters

f three small buttons.

Breast PO kets on

fi 3
aps

of the

Have a Good Complexion
The Fiower of Good Health |

Keep the skin clean and healthy by
washing it in soft water and fine castile|
soap. Use plenty of friction, a coarse
towel, is just the thing. The secret is
to bring the blood to the surface and
maintain healthy skin. But you must
have plenty of blood—the red kind, rich
and pure. Unsightly blotches and blem- |
jshes will disappear. You will then en-
joy the charm that a healthy complexion
always gives. |

Ferrozone cleanses inside just as F():lp‘
does outside—by driving all humors and
poison from the blood. |

Ferrozone will give you a ravenous ap-
petite, it he o, to form blood and sinew.

Blood is simply digested food which
keeps the body alive and nerves steady

Ferrozone aids digestion, makes you
strong and mentally active. Nerves—per«
haps you are nervous now, but you won't
be if you take Ferrozone.

Sleep—of course you will—Ferrozone is
simply fine for weakhess, and is so pure
everything in it builds you up.

Just take Ferrozone and see what it!
will do,—watch your weight increase and |
note the additional strength it brings.

For a tonic and rebuilder it is the best |
yet. Thousands use it. They say they |
could not get along with out it. Better |
get a 50c. box from your druggist.

EARL GREY’S MUSICAL
AND DRAMATIC CONTEST |

|

it Will Be Held in Ottawa During |
the Week of February 24. |
Ottawa, Aug. 23—The conditions for|
Earl Grey’'s musical and dramatic contest |
which proved such a success when inau-|
gurated last winter, are to be renewed this

[ year. Last year only places of 50,000 people |

or more could compete. This year there is
to be no such restriction. Then from each |
province only one musical and one|
dramatic organization would be accepted. |
This year Ontario and Quebec will each
be allowed to send two musical and two

| dramatic companies to the competition.

The competition will be held in Ottawa
in the week of Feb. 24.

|
THE D. R. A. SHOOT {

Record Breaking Attendance Ex-g
pected at Approaching Rifle|

which takes place on Monday ‘at Rock-
cliffe range, will reach the number of 520.
This will be the largest gathering in the
record of shooting in Canada. Last year
the competitors numbered only 466 and
already this year 490 entries have been |
received. |

It is thought that a good share of the!
810,000 prize money will go to outsiders. !
The Australian and English teams arel
very strong and there are said to be good
marksmen among the Newfoundland six.

Meet. |

; ade

Ottawa, Aug. 23—It -is expected that|
the competitors at the D. R. ‘A. bhuot,?
|

{ Calgary

WHERE OUR PEOPLE ARE

2,000 Former
Maritime Provinces Attend a

Residents of

Calgary Picnic.

Toronto, Aug. 23.—The picnic held at

vesterday was attended by 2,000

former residents of the Maritime Prov-

inces, and 4,000 others. A good social re-

union and sports were enjoyed.

| cure assured,

(day to Mrs. M.

Montreal

to a sanatorium for rest and recuperation.

ELIHI,ROOT K- et Y APQUPRR

The country was shocked this morning to |

hear that he was at ‘“Billy Muldoon’s”
famous farm near White Plains.

PILES CURED at HOME by
New Absorption Method

If you suffer from bleeding, itch-
ing, blind or protruding Piles, send
me your address, and [, will tell you

| how to cure yourself at home by the

new absorption treatment; and wili
also send some of this home treat-
m:nt free for trial, with references
from your own locality if requested.
Immediate relief and permanent
Send no money, but
Write to-
Box

tell others of this offer.
Summers,
P. 71, Windsor, Ont,

A FATAL MISTAKE

Man Drank Carbolic
Acid Thinking it to be Ginger
Ale.

Montreal, Aug. 23—When Philas Morin
came home tonight from work he was
thirsty. Going to the sink he took up a
ginger ale bottle, partly full, and thinking
it contained a good cooling beverage took
a good ‘drink.

With a scream the unfortunate man made
known to his wife that he had drank car-
bolic acid. He was taken to the Western
Hospital and lived but an hour.

The bottle containing the acid had been
placed in the sink by Mrs. Morin to be
out of harm’s way and her husband had
not noticed the small label saying it con-
tained the deadly poison. Morin was 40
yvears old and leaves besides a wife two
small children. The family lived at 1668
St. James street.

Tell Hay Fever Friends

Let them know, if they have Hay Fever
or Asthma, that Catarrhozone cures per-
manently. Relief is instant and results
guaranteed in the worst cases. All deal-
ers sell Catarrhozone for $1.00. Try it.

T. McAvity & Sons, Ltd.,, have been
awarded the contract for supplying 2,000
6-inch valves at $13.50 and 25 8-inch valves
at $20 each to the city of Winnipeg in
competition with a number of other firms.
The St. John firm have on several pre-
vious occasions furnished western cities
with water works supplies.

Safest Medicine for
Women’s Complaints

Women certainly do neglect
themselves. They work too
hard—over-tax their strength
—and then wonder why they
suffer with diseases peculiar
to their sex.

Most cases of female trouble
start when the bowels become
inactive—the kidneys strained
—and the skin not cared for.
Poisons, which should leave
the system by these organs,
are taken up by the blood
and inflame the deljcate
female organs.

il a s

oR (FRUIT LIVER TABLETS.)

remove the CAUSE of these
diseases. ¢ Fruit-a-tives ”’
sweeten the stomach—make
the bowels. move regularly
every day — strengthen the
kidneys—improve the action
of the skin—and #hus purify
the blood.

“Renit-a-tives” take away those distress.
ing headaches, backaches and bearing:
down pains, and make women well and
strong. ‘“Fruit-a-tives” are fruit juices,
intensified, with tonics and antiseptict
added. soc. a-box—6 for $2.50, At all
druggists’—or from Fruit-a-tives Limited
Ottawa. 1

g

WILSONS
NVALIDSPORT

refreshes and invigorates
the tired body
and brkin.

SOLD BY
ALL DRUGGISTS.
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= ONTARI0

FIRE INSURANGE GO'Y <2

Full Government Deposit V
Protection Furnished at

Lowest Non-tarff Rales

Office, 46 Princess St. ’'Phone, 890.

Alfred Burley, Gen. Agent.

—THE—

BORDEN MEETING,

Opera House,

MONDAY, 26th, 8 p. m.

Mr. R. L. Borden and Mr. J. G. H. Ber-
geron will address the people of St. John on
the political issues of the day. Ladies will be
provided with seats. All are welcome.

1185-8-27

WESTERN  ASSURANGE (0.

Est. 4. D., 185l

Assets, $3,300,000

Losses paid since organization

Over $40,000,000.

R. W. W, FRINK,

Manager, Branch St. John,N.B.

HOME PAPERS

THE TELEGRAPH AND TIMES =~

fe

L=

in Canada.

privilege of reading them.

The Big Papers are always “making good.”
RATES ARE NEVER CUT. One price to all.
phone main 705 for The Advertising Dept.

\HESE PAPERS are delivered to St. John residences
BY CARRIER. They are taken into the homes of"
responsible and desirable people who pay for the

An advertisement in The Big Papers will place you in
company with the most prominent local and general advertisers

Tue TerecrapH and TiMES enjoy a greater advertising
patronage than any other two papers in New Brunswick, and
{f business is any indication of ability to deliver results, then

Tele-

|
|

P
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