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From what Archie has told her, \ acguaint this handsome wanderer

from the scraps of information which
she gleaned, it would appear that the
present Lord Delamer, is, if anything,
a shade worse than his father; that he
has never seen Northwell Grange, the
abode of his ancestors, and that it is
probable he never will. Paris, London,
the gay haunts of pleasure, are his
happy hunting grounds, and there he
deports himself, while the home of his
ancient house is left to a herd of deer
and a gardener who plays the accord-
ion. Signa’s fancy runs such riot that
she is almost beginning to experience
the sensation of scorn for the mis-
guided youth, and has worked up 2an
eloquent burst of imaginary reproach,
wher something, whicn proved to be
a shower of small stones, falls from
the top of the slight cliff and strikes
the edge of her dress. She looks up,
but there is nothing to be seen, and
concluding that some bird has rested
on the edge and dislodged the gravel,
she is about to lose herself in a second
series of visicns, when she hears un-
mistakable footsteps coming down the
rudely cut eteps to the beach.

For a moment ghe feels half amveed.
Evidently the musical gardener has
espied them, and has tracked them to
the spot from whence there is no es-
cape, that he may capture them in the
very act of that dire offence, trespass-
ing.

With her head half-turned, and a
smile on her face, she waits for the
appearance of the owner of the feet
that are slowly descending; then sud-
denly the smile vanishes, for there ap-
pears in eight, not a fustian-clad tiller
of the soil with sour visage, but a

gentleman who is certainly not a gar-!

dener, and whose visage cannot be des-
cribed as sour.

Curled up in her corner, and half ,

hidden by the low sun-whitened rocks,
she does not come within the scope of
the new-comer's vision, and as he
stands leaning with one hand upon his
stick, she has opportunity and time to
regard him critically. Archie, with the
fickleness of youth, has deserted his
castle, and has disappeared round the
corner with the now disheveled sun-
shade, doubtless to erect a similar edi-
Iice.

Standing as motionless as a statue,
-the newcomer makes a picture that
-Signa, artist to the core, appreciates
_and enjoys. Most of us prefer the pic-

turesque to the commonplace—th_e

beautiful, as certainly the stranger 18

neither commonplace or plain. Half-

unconsciously Signa takes in the prin-
. cipal points of her picture; the tall,
square frame, with its broad chest and

well-formed limbs; the shapely  hand,

brown and strong for all its delicacy
. of shape; the gracefully poised head
with its short, rippling black hair;
and, lastly, the haandsome, distinguish-
ed face, tanned and somewhat lined.
with its dark eyes and clearly defined
brows. A handsome man, still in his
vouth. for all the somewhat haggard
and worn look in the eves and the
pensive turn of the clear-cut lips,
half-hidden by the dark and rather
toreign-looking mustache. A man with
a past and a history, unless the human
countenance be utterly deceptive and
unreliable,

Signa. motionlees as he whom she
is criticising, notices, with 2 woman's
quickness, th t, though this man 1is
undoubtedly a gentleman, his dress
~Rey_not smack of Saville Rot_;v, utmtt i:

C S wworn, and also—significaat face
—ths _HIY«. arer is utterly careless of
ie ml.asmmnq. ess and of its age.
;l}w L Ianp Shmi‘gg"‘hqt of gold upcn
ll#not SO much as "h watch chain,
andthe stick he carries hawe

vidently
bee. cut by his own hand

vith the fact that she had been play-
ing the spy upon his actions. At the
tiought the color rises to Signa's face,
and her brows knit; but the momen-
tary feeling of annoyance changes to
cne of dismay when she sees the in-
truder throw himself down upon the
beach and take a book from his
pocket.

“Gracious powers!”
“he may sit there for hours. I can't
sit here walting helplessly while
Archie may—be in danger of tumbling
into the sea.”

And yet she could not bring herself
to move; each moment she felt more
Cislike to facing the look of surprize
with which she knew he would regard
her. Besides, he was lying right
across the narrow path through the
geulders, which she must pass to
reach the steps—munless she climbed
the aforesaid boulders. The alterna-
tive gives her an idea. Suppose she
should creep away behind him and
reacl: the cliff, she could call Archie
from there and be safe from the stare
from those dark eyes which shke so
vaguely, foolishly dreaded.

With a smile at the absurdity of
the situation, and yet with a faint
thrill of annoyance, she rose sofily,
went back as far as the cliff would
allow, and stepped lightly en to the
first boulder and o on. Sh2 had
reached half her prescribed distance,
was just behind him, and still, per-
haps, unseen or unheard, and was

she murmurs,
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congratulating herself upon he2r in-
genuity, when her foot slipped, and
with the clattering of small ston:s,
she slid to the beacih. For a inoment
she remained motionless, half leaning
against the ston2 upon which her
hand pressed hard to support her--
remained with a flush on her face
and a haughty light in her lovely eyes,
ready to meet the much-dreaded stare,
But, to her amazement, the handsoins
Lkead was still bent over the book,
the prone figure remained as motion-
less as before.

A sudden thrill ran througih Signa's
frame, as the thought flashes through
Ler “He is deaf.,” The thrill of sur-
prise was followed by one almost of
relief, and gaining courage by the
assurance that he could not aear her,
she stood upright and walked bodly
past him. Three steps she had taken
when, with 3 quiet self-possession, he
rose, and with the book in on2 hand

; Tom) the
parnt ‘tree, And yet for all his care-

lesiy worn clothes, his unpolished
stlix and soft, rain-stained deer-stalker
S_m‘a. detects the signs of birth - and
bfading. It has taken scme few min-
ifls to eet down her impressions of
Bl they were stamped on her mind
Y1 as many moments, durinz which
tk unccscious object or her criticism
kud remained stand ng gazing seaward
Wwth an absent, abstracted expression.
I'was amusing thus far, but presently
Sgna grew uneasy. She had expected
ad Loned that having gazed Dhis fill
bk weuld turn, and, still unaware o

and the hat in the other, took a step
toward her,

“I beg your pardon,” he said. *“Are
You hurt?”

The sudden shock of  the discovery
that her theory as to his deafness was
an erroneous one rendered Signa for
the  moment speechless,
strange air of mingled patience ana
! respeet, hie put on his hat and waited,

his eyes fixed with true delicacy and
fﬂns]ndr%r::tiun upon the cliff above her
iead,

]“\f“n in her momentary confusion
and irritation, Signa recognizaed the
refined courtesy, and she felt vaguely
ug!mx_:wd of having put the foolish idea
of flight to experiment. In that mo-
ment of waiting, too, she noticed
something sirange about the voice; it
was Englisk unmistakably, yet E‘ng—
lish softened and mado harmonious
by familiarity with more musical
tongues. There is much in a voice.

br ence, ascend the cliff and dis-
Opear; but as the moments rolled to
anuics she grew impatieni. Archie
‘as out of sight—might get into mis-
hief «r danger any nioment; she
vanted woman-like now that she
ould not ——to leave the spot and re-
urn home, And yet she did not like
o rize or call Archie, She might have
lone 5O at first, and gone
ler wa) without any awkward-
188 Or embarrassment; but to
diseaver hér presence now would also |
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“The devil hath not in all his quiver’s
choice, ¢
An arrow for the heart like a_swees
voice,”
savs Byron, and there was something
infinitely sweet in this man's \'oi-:;
sweet, yet grave ana full of :nmlliuess'
—4a voice that one zould imagine stern
and hard under provocation. Thaz it
was soft now was, Signa knew, be-
couse he wished to check any foolisn
alarm she might feel.

The haughty look dies out of the
dark eyes, slain by the voice, but she
answers gravely enouzh:

“Thanks! not in the least, My foot
slipped i g

“I know,” lie savs, softly, with a
grave smile. *I was dreading it from
the moment you started--—"

“Then you knew —" oxelaims
Signa, with a sudden fiush and a flash
of the dark cyes. v

He inclines his head, half apologeti-
cally.

“Yes, T knew you were there, but,”
he adds, not hurriadly, but with a
quick earnestness as if he would jm-
press it upon her—“not until 1 lay
down. If you will come here “vhere 1
stand, you will see the opening of the
rocks low down on the beach,
thrcugh which I caught a glimpse of
I could not while I stood up.”
Sizna half-unconsciously obeys the

With aj

request—or respactful command,
whichever it may be.

“You see?” he says, with a faint
smwile, his eyes meeting hers steadily

guarding against the faintest expres-
fou of admiration or anything save
the respectful desire to reassure her.
Signa inclines her head in silence:
“I am afraid,” he eays, still looking
at ler intently, and leaning on the
ctick with one hand, “that you will
think—that you nave already thought
me a boor to lie there without offer-
ing to assist you?”

End with an intent look, as if he were

Signa tu her eyes upon him with
a momentary flash. He had read her
thought.

“I feared s0,” he said, gently;
“and yet will you tell me which
it would have been better for me
te do? Will you put yourself in my
place, before vou condemn me?
Say that you were a stranger who had
unwittingly and innocently intru®od
on a lady’s solitude, that you had not
discovered it until it was too late for
her to escape without embarrassment,
would you not have done as 1 did—
pretead that you had not seen her,
and carried that pretense even to the
verge of being clown enough to re-
main inactive when she needed as-
sistance?”

He puts the question in the ealmest,
the softest of voices, with the grave
earnestness of a man pleading for for-
giveness, and anxious to explain
away his offense.

Signa remains silent. What ean she
answer?

“I see,” he says, “I was afrald that
you would not find it easy to forgive
me, and yet I acted for the best, as ¥
thought. And the result might %ave
been a sprained ankle on your aprt
and an endless remorse on mine.’””

By this time Signa had recovered
her wonted self-possession—is it pos-
tible that he has made this long
speech to give her time?—and she
turns to him with a laugh.

“Im afrald I have been very fool-
ish,” she says, frankly, “and I de-
served my tumble. I had an imsane
ldea that I could escape without dis-
turbing you. I owe you an apology
for interrupting your reading.”

He smiles.

“The book was upside down,” he
rfays. “I was too absorbed in the
problem of the moment for reading.
Now, having gained your forgiveness,
you will let me help you to reach the
cliff?”’ and he holds out his hand.

“Thanks,” said Signa, “but I havea

little boy playing truant round the
corner. I must find him. Good-morn-
ing.’
““Permit me,” he says, gently, and
he points to a rock. “Sit down aud
rest, and I will bring him to you,”
and taking her consent for granted,
he walks off. Signa seats herself and
looks after him, conscious of a distant
feeling of curiosity respecting him. If
she had ever had any doubts as to
his status, his manner has compeltely
dispelled it. Be he whom he may, he
is a gentleman, and used to command
and obedience.

“An artist, perhaps,’” she thinks,
but the next instant the upright, mili-
tary bearing of the tall figure cancels
that conjecture. Signa had met the
stereotyped cavalry man, and was ac-
gauinted with his swagger and his
characteristic style. No, this man was
not of that class. While she is idly
trying to arrive at a conclusion, the
object of her speculation reappears
round the corner, holding Archie’s
wet and gritty hand in his, and carry-
ing the remains of the sunshade.

That Archie, who wusually regards
strangers with marked distrust, is
favorably impressed by this one, 1s
patent by the stream of voluble chat-
ter with which he is honoring his con-
ductor,

“Two large castles and a lighthouse,
all of sand!” says the stranger, in his
pleasant voice. “It is indeed a grand
morning’s work; who shall say Rome
was not built in a day?”

“I know all about Romse,” says
Archie, complacently. “I'm rcading
the history with Signa. Do you know
Signa? What made her send for me?
There she is sitting on that rock.
Doesn’t she lgck 1ike a mermald? You
know what they aie, ¥ suppose?”

“I have met with them—yes,” Signa
hears the stranger reply.

“Really—not pretending?” exclaims
Archie, with wide opened eyes of awe.
“Tell me about them, will you? Wcre
they like Signa? Not so pretty, I ex-
pect, were they?”

‘By no means,’
most inaudibly.

“I thought not,” retorts Archis,
with great triumph. “I don’'t think
there could be anything more beauti-
ful than Signa. Cculd there?

“I mustn’t answer that,” is the re-
ply. *“You see I do no want to make
your sister angry-—""

“My sister!” exclaims Archie. “She
is not my sister. Signa is going to
be my wifa.” —~

“Then at last I have met a happy
man!” says the stranger, with sm®
ing gravity, as they stop at Signa's
side. '
“Our young fricna ard 1 have been

says the volee, al-

exchanging  oxperiences in natural
1 history,” he says, stroking Archie’s
hair.

“Archie’s experiences are vast,”
says—Signa. — *“We must go now,
Archie,” and she rises.

“Oh, weaii a minute or twa,” pleads
the child. “The tide is coming in. and
I.want to see it surround the moat of
my castle. Do wait, Signa: vou can
talk 1o this gentleman, can't she?”
and he locks up with frank innocence.
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The gentleman smiles, mot at all
embarrassed, and Signa, coloring
faintly, laughs good-naturedly.
“Archie gives me credit for the pro-
verbial loquacity of my sex,” she says.
“How long will it be before the tide
reaches your moat? We will give it
five minutes.”
“All right,” says Archie, and away
he bounds, dragging the ill-treated
sunshade after him, and singing at the
dop of his voice.
“That little fellow seems very kap-
py.” says the stranger, leaning updn
his stick and taking in the fleeting,
diminutive flgure. “Some one I knew
used to say that gian ceased to be
wise when he reached the age of
twelve.”
“He is a dear little boy,” Signa says,
with a smile. “There never was a
better, sweeter-tempered child.”
“You are great friends, I see!” he
remarks. “His approbation of you is
juet as emphatic. I thought you were
brother and sister.”

Signa emiles.

“No, I never saw him until a week

He looks at her with evident inter=-
est.

“Indee,” he says, Wwith a curjosity

which is leavensd by the deepest res-
Pect.
“No,” says Signa. “I have only &

week’'s acquaintance with Northwell.”

“You are almost as much a stranger
as I myself,” he says, looking down
thoughtfully at the pebbles at his
feet, “It is a beautiful place. In the
whole course of my wanderings I have
never eeen more variety of scenery,
such various types brought into eo
close a proximity. Wide-stretching sea,
peacefully-flowing river, grassy vales
and leaf-clad hills —one has them all

so to speak. A favored spot, and this
perhaps is the point from which ane
can view it to advantage,” and he
makes a movement with his shapely,
Ssunbumt hand.

Sizgna listens and watches him as the
musical voice falls into a grave,
‘dreamy cadence inexpressibly pleas-
ng.

“And yet the owner of this favored
spot leaves it, as you see,” says Signa,
with a emile. “You came through the
Grange grounds, did you not?”

“Yes,” he replies. “That is, I just
skirted them.”

Did you see the house?” ehe asks.
“It is a grand old place.”

He nods.

“Yes; a very fine old place. It is
a pity that it should have been neg-
lected so long.”

“Is it not?” aesents Signa, warmly.
“It seems almost human in i‘s sad sol-
itude and desolation. I fancy if the
owner could see it, he could not fail
to be touched.”

“Very likely. With pride or shame,
do you mean?” he asks, looking down
at her calmly.

“With a little of both,” says Signa,
her eyes growing dreamy. “Pride that
such a place, such a house was his;
shame that he should have deserted it
for so long a time.”

He is silent for a moment. Then half
unconecciously he sinks down on a
bowlder lower than her own, and,
leaning his head on his hand, looks
out to sea.

Then he says quietly, in a ton of or-
dinary interest:

“Do you know anything
Delamere, the owner?”

“I! No,” replies Signa. “And I do
not think anybody ejse in Northwell
élc:"; He is a scrt of sphinx or mys-
ery” atd  she smiles, “A  kind of
Wandering Jew or peipetual romance.
All sorte of wild stories are told
about him; fearful traditions whick
are no doubt to be taken with a pinch
of salt. But I myself know mothing of
him; how should I? T have only been
zere a veek, and he, I think, has never
been here at all.”

“No,” he says. “I think not.”

Signa €tarts and looks down at him
with asto,‘shment. There is some-
thing in his tc 2@ that eeems to Inti-
mate that he does n* share ner ignor-
ance of the wandering e}

“wy : " . i Py
You know him?” she asg., CUr-ous
ly. ' 3

of Lord
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ABOUT GOOD BUTTER.

How to Keep It in the Refriger-
ator Without Contamination.

Most persons nowadays ara fastidi-
out about the butter they cat. The
weman who is content to do without
fruit and vegetables out of season
asuaily considers it no extravagance

1o Lty the best butter. And the num-
ter of persons who vay a really high
price for special butter, fresh bLutter
o7 other butter with an especially
cweet flavor increades every week.
But the best butter can be rendered
uvnfit for eating with little Jdifficulty.
Good butter needs to be carafully kept
and it is often so carelessly or ignor-
antly cared for in stores and houses
that it loses its good qualities.

The intelligent dealer, of course, has
preper refrigerators and usually keeps
butter in a separate compartment. As
an extra safeguard ne buys bhutter in
small prints or blocks, and these are
wrapped in waxed paper. But now
comes the task of preserving its fresh-
ress in the home refrigerator.

Butter absorbs odors very readlly,
and that is why it is so difffcult to
keep properly. Of course it is auite
out of the guestion to have a separate
compartment for butter in the ordin-
ary home refrigerator. But it 1is
possible to keep the butter separate
from everything els2 by keeping it ina
special covered dish. tilass jars with
glass covers that clamp securcly into
place are sold for this purpose, and one
of themr is am economy. As soon as the
butter comes into the house remove
the pasteboard and paper wrappings
and put it into one nf these jars It
should be washed and scalded and
thoroughly dried before receiving a
rew cake of butter. Any old butter
remaining should be packed in another
covered dish.

If the fce gives out_and the hutter
fs soft, try hardening it by putting it
in a bowl under runninz cold woater.
This will do wonders with the batter,
When ft begins to harden around the
outside cut it in small pieces so that
the Inside part will also harden.

BETTER THAN SPANKING

Spanking-does not cure children of
bed-wetting. YThere is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mrs. M. Sum-
mers, Box W 8, Windsor, Ont., will
send free to any mother her successfsul
home treatment, with full instructions.
Send no money, but write her to-day if
your children trouble you in this way.
Don’t blame the child. The chances
are it can’t help it. This treatment
also cures adults and aged people
troubled with urine difficulties by day
or night.

A GREAT L0SS

What Forest Fires Have
Cost Canada in 1916.

Canada has lost through forest fires
in 1916 over nine million dollars. This
equals more than six times what has
been spent on forest protection work
from coast to -cast.

The enormous sum wasted through
this year's forest fires, most of which
were preventable, would add another
$4%0 to the first year's pension allow-
ances of nearly 19,000 Canadian soil-
diers.

It is notewerthy that while some
parts of the Dominion owe to rainy
weather their immunity from fire
damage, the season’s record proves be-
yond gainsay that in areas where first
rate fire protection systems were in
operation, losses of life and property
were L:2ld down to a remarkeble mini-
mun.

Quebec had some heavy fires in the
Lake St John and Sageunay districts,
also in the Caspe peninsula and west
of Fscalana on the Transcontinental
railway. It is a striking fact, however.
that within the 24,000 square miles of
Quebec, covered by the two well-or-
ganized associations of limit holders.
the amount of green timber burnt is
practically pegligible. This immunity
was not a matter of luck, but of con-
sistent patient effort to educate set-
tlers, lumberjacks and others in care
with fire, coupled with a system of
promptly reporting all ouibreaks, and
attacking forest fires in thgir incipi-
ercy with large forcey of men and
modern cquijpment.

He is silent for a moment, then he
lqoks round at her with calm, pen-
sive eyes,

“Yes, I know something of him,” he
€ays. “We have been in the same place
together—abroad and on our travels,
I mean.”

“Yes,” says Signa, with marked in-
terest. “And—and is he—bhut * T beg
vour pardon, I forgot he is your
friend,” and she colors.

He laughs, the short, grave, musical
laugh, and makes a gesture, slizhtly
foreign, with his hand.

(To be continued.)
i cmm—

Giving a Horse Its Name.

The shire horce owes its mamo to
Arthur Young's remarks, in the de-
scription of his agricultural tcurs
during the closing years of the eigh-
teenth century, concerning the large
old English black harse, “the produce
principally of the shire eounties in
the heart of England.” But long
previous to this the word “shire” in
connection with horses was used in
statutes of Henry VIIIL Under the
various names of the war horse, the
great horse, the old English black
horse and the shire horse the breed
has for centuries been cultivated in
the rich fen lands of Lincolnshire and
Cambridgeshire and in many countie$
of the west. Curiously enough, the
Shire Horse Society, which has done
s0 much to promote the breed, was
known for the first six years of its
existence, which began in 1878, as the
English Cart Horse Society.—London
Chronicle.

—— e

able fire comditions through the sum-
wer months, and the cost of fire fight-
ing. was reduced by about 75 per cent.
over ti record of JDIS.V The number
oL tines wa about h:ﬂt of last year.
The British Cc. iibia forest protection
i ~ lete in Cap-
service is the mos cfmw' A sl
ada thus far and the , “Vitg Of timber
is a logical gensequence .
A heavy average of rainfall » 3t fire
troubles at arm’s length in Albe™ia,
Saskatchewan and Manitoba, and th 8

British Columulia faced fairly favor l
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practically no forest guarding organ-
izatiop in the fire-swept district, ex-
cept along the railway track.

New Brunswick escaped the risks of
1916 with a very small timber loss,
Nova. Scotla having a similar experi-
ence. The records of the Dominion
Railway Beard show that the private-
owned railway lines of Canada have
not been responsible this year for any
damaging forest fires. Those that were
started were promptly extinguished by
railway employees.

R e et
The Armenians.

The Armcnians are not Roman
Catholics, but are members of the
Armenian church, one of the very old-
est of the eastern churches not in
communion with the orthodox Greele
church of the Church of Rome. The
doctrines of the Armenian church are
almost identical with those of the or-
thodox Greck church. The Eucharist
is administered in both kinds to all
church members, and the clergy may

marry befors ordination.
—_—eee——— —

Thousands Are Ailing
From Coustipation

No condition causes so many dis-
eases as consumption. It not only
prevents proper kiiney action, . but
causes anaemia, stomach trouble and
indigestion.

Why not use Dr. Hamilton’s Pills
and get curad? This excellent medi-
cine restores normal bowel action in
orne night; thousands say so.

Just think of it! Your system will
be pure and zlean. You'll be free
from headaches, sour stomach, bil-
iousness—in short, you'll have jovial
spirits and perfect good health. Get
a 25¢ box of Dr. Hamilton's Pills to-

day. At all dealers.
— - .

Pigeons in Constantinople,

In no big city in the world are there
so many tame pigeons as in Constanti-
nople. In many equares in London
there are small flocks of pigecns, but
in the Turkish capital they are to be
seen by the thousand. These pigeons
are sacred, and, indeed, many a
wealthy Turk leaves money to be de-
voted to buying food for them.. The
story of why they are sacred is rather
interesting. When Mohammed, the
Turkish prophet, was flying from his
enemies he hid in a cavern. At the
mouth of the cavern two pigeons b_unt
their nest, so tradition runs, " pile
acrces the entrance a spider ghun fts
web, The soldiers wno came alcng
some days later 2’  aetgin that po
"ne had entered the cave, seeing thd
birds nesting and the spides”s Wweb,
and so never troubled to enter it and
search, Ever since then the Turks
have held pigeons and spiders to be
sacred.

THANKFUL MOTHERS

Thousands ©f thexkful mothers
throughout caonda—many of them
your own mnéighbors —SPeak with - the
greatest praise of that . mlendid medi-

¢ine,—Baby’s—Own —Table s Many

weather condition was undoubtedly
responsible for the escape of the
main arcas of big timber throughout
Ontario. The Claybeit fires at the end
of July and first week of August nro-
cided a tragic sacrifice of 262 lives,
and what is estimated to be six miliion
doliars worth of property. There was

RawEuRs |

£o JOHN HALLAM |

and recalve highest cash prices. We send
money the same day the furs are n:olnd.

Charge and pay all &

We have paid ous millions of dollars to thou.
trappers in Canada who send their

furstous b know they ges

deal,and recelve more money for their furs.

You willalso. We b;{

foe cash than any
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lam’'s

Sext free on

JO| LAM Limited

Arm thyself for the truth!—Bulwer-
Lytton,

201 Hallam Bullding, Toronte.

mothers woild have no other me Vicine
for their little ones. Among these ..~
Mrs, Albert Nle, St. Brieux, Sask.,
who £2ys: “I have been using Baby's
Cwn T.blets for the past seven years

and they bave done my four children

a world of good. 1 would not be with-

out them.” The Tablets are sold by

medicine dealers or by mail at 25 cents

a box from The Dr. Williams’' Medi-

cine Co., Brockville, Ont.

. Jolting the Memory.

The old method of tying a string
about the rinzer to recall to mind
scme task to be done at a certain
time has been done away with. The
new way is to transfer a ring from ona
finger to another. On the accustomed
finger the ring feels natural and does
not cause annoyance, but on the other
finger it slightly irritates This irrita-
tion constantly will aid in recalling
the task to be done. Just try it once.

For the bathroom, cork mats which
can be rolled up are eensible acces-
sories.

Obstinate whitewash etains may be

guickly removed with a little hot vine-
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