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tea loses its freshness and flavor.
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For that reascon is never sold in bulk.
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Woman’s Sphere

PIPING HOT ON SHIVERY DAYS.
Whim sauce is the base of many
quickly prepared, delicious dishes, It
can be made, according “o need: (1)
thick, (2) medium, (3) hin,
Thick White Sance—1 cup milk, 3

;o 4 tablespoons flour, same amount
at,

spocns flour, same amount fat.

do a lot of waiting on that cat, don’t
you? I said one day. ‘Oh, I don’t
know,” she answered. ‘You see, I've
led Tige to believe this is where he
belongs. And he can’t open the doo
for himself.’

“And lots of times I've noticed old

| anle John Tyler walk’ag up the big
Medium W. S.—1 cup milk, 2 table- hill. “What’d you do that for? I asked tremendous f

GREENMANTLE “

(Copyrighted Thomas Nelson and Sons, Ltd.)

0 J
CHAP'IA'I]R XXII.—(Cont'd.) card. He had stopped humming,

ltfzmcy tlthitsn’t the men who get Was singing aloud:
most out of the world and are always « .
ltJu(:j):ant.Iund cheerful that mos* f(‘,?\[‘ e c;l]g):unri(;i‘ Harper's Fl(’rry, with
o die, Kather it is the weak-engi oo L S %
fﬁ”l”' lwhu gl g "é‘““”‘;“;}fi And he frightened old Virginny . . .”

at cling most fiercely to life. They, “Say, Major” he cried. “I believ
huve not the joy of being alive which this p'i'mc n't" mine is cxl:n?i'nglosl e
is a kind of earnest of immortality. I was now pretty well mad "The
I know that my thoughts were chiefly thought that old Peter had won, that
about the jolly things that I had seen we had won beyond our wildest
and done: not regret, but gratitude. dreams, that If we died there were
Th‘e panorama of blue moons on the those coming who would exact the
veld unrolled itself before me, and uttermost vengeance
hunter’s nights in the bush, the taste like a fever. Y
of feod and sleep, the bitter stimulus and wave
of duw}x, the joy of wild adventure, ing defiance. Rifle shots cracked out
the voices of old staunch friends. from behind, and I leaped back just
Hitherto t)w war had geemed to make in time for the next shell.
a break with all that had gone before, The charge must have been short,
byt now the war was only part of the for it was a bad miss, landing sume«'
picture. I thought of my batlalion, where on the glacis. The next was
and the good fellows there, many of better and crashed on the near par-

and

rode my brain
I sprang on the parapet
d my hand to Stumm, shout-

¥ whom had fallen on the Loos parapets. apet, carving a great hole in the rocky

I had never looked to come out of that kranz
myself. But I had been spared
given the chance of a greater by

and I had succeeded.

. This time my arm hung limp,
., and broken by a fragment of stone, but I
iness, felt no pain. Blenkiron seemed to
That was the bear a charmed life, for he was smoth-
act, and my movd was ered in dust, but unhurt., He blew the

‘him one day when I caught up with humble gratitude to God, and exultant dust away from hig cards very ginger-

Thin W. S.—1 cup milk, 1 table-! Dim. ‘Doesn’t it make you tired and pride. Death was a small price to pay ly and went on playing.

spoon flour, same amount fat.

perfc:ctly smooth. Add milk slowly,
sti.rrmg constantly, heat to boiling
point and cook two or three minutes

| lame?’
Melt the fat, add flour and stir till’

‘Well, Fred,’ said he, ‘I've got
a pretty heavy load to-day, and old
Dan’s legs are getting old as well as
mine. When we get to the top of the
hill T can get on and rest, but he has

or it. As Blenkiron would have said, |

I had got good value in the deal. . . .|
The night was getting bitter cold, as'

happens before dawn, 2

again, and the sharpness of it woke determined to break for the open and

“Sister Anne,”
anybody coming?”
Then came a dud which dropped

| portion

| room
b et | the top. {
\¢ sald, "do you 8€€|  when lamp tops get loose melt a

It was frost nestly inside on the soft ground. I was|

LIGHT ON LAMPS.
“Lamp cHimneys will not erack near-
Iy so soon when exposed to sudden
changes of temperature if they have
been toughened by the following pro-
cess: Put a handful of :alt into a
kettle of cold water and i-nmerse the
new lamp globe—or any other glass-
ware—in it. Bring to a boil slrwly

| and then boil rapidly for & quarter of
| an hour,

Remove the kettle from the
fire and let the lamp globe remain in
the water till cold.

If the new wick is given a bath in
vinegar and allowed to dry thoroughly
before its long bath in oil it will re-
pay the favor by burning more bright-
ly and refusing to smoke.

A hot vinegar bath is also highly
beneficial to ¢ld wicks and lamp
burners, Keep an old pan for the
purpose and beil both wicks and burn-
ers at least once a month.

Lamp wicks do not submit kindly to
any cutting operation. In most cases
they will retaliate by giving an un-
even flame. Turn the wick just a bit
above the tube and remove the charred
by pinching between the
thumb and first finger or shave it off
with a match stick.

To avoid greasy lamps always be‘

sure that the wick is turned below the

edge of the tube so that oil is not!
drawn up to make the outside of the|

lamp greasy. Lamps will be disagree-

able to handle if they are filled too|
full, since the oil expands in a warm |
liable to ooze out at|

and is

small piece of alum and pour it into
the top, holding it firmly in place for
a few minutes.

Five thousand acres, of
yielding flowers are und?er e,
in Grasse, France.

A, ) : f ! 4 our hunger. 1 g (1ot chance the rifle fire, for if Stumm/ SSorifirteniivarsmteigeds
or until it thickens properly. Salt m‘}‘g‘p going clear t“,’ the Corners” |,¢ ¢po fiud mnlk'\)\l'ix?:t:utzlzl( v:'in};n:;ll:: went on shooting the castrol was cer-| $sdel for ‘Pigeou. !
and pepper to taste. ee wha.t I mean? They showed Jast meal. I remember we pledged each tain death. I caught Blenkiron round{ The conferring of a war medal by |
This sauce can be used as a base for M€ What being good to animals is like,' other as we drank. | the middle, scattering his cards to the| the British government upon a hom-
cream-of-pea soup, cream-of-tomato Bn‘fi I can’t seem to forget it. | “we Hive edatin bob' Passovey wi‘nds, ;,md jumped over the parapet. |ing pigeon not only is a pleasant bit
or asparagus or bean (string) or any! “‘Mother, now, has never scolded me Feast,” said Sandy. “When do you . ‘Don’t  apologize, Sister Anne,” of sentiment but calls new attention
cream vegetable soup—a good way to much a-bout not t(‘l.unz the truth and look for the end?” |said h(ii A ;_rh(‘ Jgame was as good as|to the services that homing pigeons
use left-over vegetables. such things. She’s just gone on telling' “After dawn.” I said “g won. But for God’s sake drop me, for| pave rendered to mankind, in peace as
For seh berasn allow! % cup whits 156 ruthetf ahe folle anything -and: watis d:;yl"“;]rt,,t :1{;1 5 lf tumm'if you wave me like a banner of free- well as In war. The incident recalls
€ { whi : g § ) s s ig o ge e full savor 4 Pl ge »d sure ” | i ¢ i 2% POCK]
sauce, % cup vegetable stock, salt and Sing a fellow square, and not tattling of his revenge.” | OnM]y 0rlwg:}:ogizuhﬁg»‘v(zlx:fonge!:nr%\i:o?ér the Interssting fact that homing pige-
] pper to taste. everything she knows. And so when| Slowly the sky passed from ebony! the next minutes, for I had an instinet| B8 Were the foundation of two great
To ‘make wvegetable stock—Cook she tallfs to me once in a while about to grey, and black shapes of hill out- that our vigil was near its end. The fortunes. Before the days of the tele-
vagetables in small amount of water Such things I know she means it. {lined themselves against it. A wind defences of Erzerum were crumbling| 8raph Baron Rothchild used great
uitil tender or use canned vegetables. Then father expects me to pass my blew down the valley, bringing the like sand-castles, and it was a proof| numbers of pigeons to bring the earl- |
Mash the vegetables through a strain. €Xams and to attend to my business, acrid smell of burning, but somut.hipg of the tenseness of my nerves [EZ\C I|iest information of the stock market
er with the water in which they were whatever it is. He never says much t00 of the freshness of morn. It stir- seemed deaf to the sound. Stumm had| and exchange in London to his Paris |
cookd’ ' Tue with an ednal atount of about it. But ever since I can re- red strange t})p\lgl]t§ in men and woke seen us cross the parapet, and he| banking house; and Paul de Reuter, |
g L. quai P e the old morning vigor of the blood started to sprinkle ull the surround-|the founder of th sat )
thin white sauce for cream soups. meinper 26 has gone down to the office which was never to be mine again.'ings of the castrol. Blenkiron and I| S AR
Potato Chowder (8 servings)—2 c. Just about as regular as the sun rises. | 3
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After Dishwuhgz
CAMPANA’S !
ITALIAN BALM 3

is simply wonderful for keel®
the hands beautifully white &
soft and smooth. Positively ¢
vents redness and chappi I
it at once after washing disp™
and note the improvement
your hands. ¢
Keep a bottle handy by the w,
sink. -
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potatoes (%-inch cubes), 3% c. salt
pork (small pieces), 8 ¢. milk, 8 crack-
ers. Brown the salt pork. Add the
potatoes and cook in the pork fat
until done. Add the milk and let
come to the boiling point. Season to
taste. Just before taking from the
stove add the crackers crushed moder-

And when he gets back he works in
the garden or does whatever else there
is to be done. He asked me to help him
hoe, and we figured out just what the
garde® is worth to us and how much
time we can afford to spend in it and
how the exercise helps. |

“I've thought about that a lot. And'

For the first time in that long vigil I lay like a working-party between the
was torn with a sudden regret. |lines caught by machine-guns, taking|

“We must get into the cave before|a Pull on ourselves as best we could.|
it is full light,” I said. “We had bet-|Sandy had some kind of cover, but|
ter draw lots for the two to go.” ‘:ve were on the bare farther §!ope, and |

The choice fell to one of the (:om—i]‘,‘};% r\:sc:ze&eolr; ,t,l:edrt(.:‘)de wight ha\e{
panions, and Blenkiron. But no shots came from them. As|

“y » st !
1 ttW;ou can count me out,” said the ] looked east, the hillside, which a lit-
a r.

news agency that corresponds to the | =

Associated Press in America, used |
carrier pigeons as his first messengers. ;
—____0,-
Minard’s Liniment Heals Cuts.
In education the whole being must

be taken into consideration. It is not
enough to train the hand, the eye, to
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vies, savoury dishes,
undreds of difierent w
beef cubes will make fo

tasty and nutritious,
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Creamed Salmon (6 servings)—1%
c. canned salmon, 2 c. medium white
sauce. Separate the salmon into
pieces, removing the skin and bones.
Add to the white sauce, heat, season
to taste, pour over crackers, serve.

Escalloped Onions (6 servings)—6
medium size onions, 2 c. milk, 4 thsp.
butter, % e¢. cracker or bread erumbs.
Slice the onions thin. Heat the milk
to the boiling point. Add the butter
and salt ard pepper to season rather
highly. Butter and crumb a baking
dish and put into it the onions and
crumbs in alternate layers. Pour over
them the hot milk and bake until on-
fons are done. (The onions may be
par:boiled a few minutes first if it is
desired to modify the flavor.)

Creamed Carrots (6 servings)—3 c.
carrots (cubes or thin slices), 8 c.
medium white sauce. Cook the carrots
in boiling water. When the carrots
are done there should be no water to
throw away. Pour over them the
white sauce, heat and sere.

Cereal with Raising or Dates (6
gervings)—% c. cereal, .4 c. boiling
salted water, 1 c. dates or raisins.
Pour the cereal into the boiling water
in the upper part of the double boiler
and cock directly over the fire, stir-
ring constantly, until it ceases to set-
tle to the bottom. Put over the hot
water in the lower part of the double
boiler and cook 2 or 8 hours. Wash
the fruit and if the dates are used
cut dinto small pieces. Add to the
cereal about three-fourths hour before
gerving. Serve with cream.

“YOU'VE GOT TO SHOW 'EM.”

Aunt Laura grew enthusiastic 88

when I start to d. arything, before I
know it I'm thinling: ‘Father will be
disappointed if I don’t do this right.

“That’s what I mean. Just a lot of
talk doesn’t amount to a thing. Kids
don’t even listen; you’ve got to show|
,en.l!l' .

i He would take no denial, so we|black dots to darken the snows.
tA POPULAR SUIT STYLE FOR dr

GROWING BOYS.

man to l:e ““Vet ‘t";‘hf_’“ yo‘_‘]" Ifriends mies, was as empty as the desert. And
come up to count their spoll, 1 uess|then I saw on the main road a sight
I'm the worst of the lot. I'd prefer,|which for a second time made me yell
if l(’lou don ‘t)n}md,.{t}c: St*’yw}\e{“& I"'s‘like a maniac. Down that glen came
rIr'\s ;a_kmy Pt nu"t wl‘ I (rlny nngr, B'l;l | a throng of men _;md galloping limbers
38 o to wait quietly on His call.|_a crazy, jostling crowd, spreading|
ri p}ay & game of Patience to pass|away beyond the road to the steep|
the time. slopes, and leaving behind it many|
The
ew again, and the lot fell to Sandy.|gates of the South had yielded and|
“If I'm the last to go,” he said, apiour friends were through them.
romise I don’t miss. Stumm won't| At that sxgh't I,forgnt all ahout our
Ee long in following me.” (‘langer.’ I didn't give 8 cent for
He shook hands with his cheery|Stumm’s shells. 1 didn’t believe he|
e e and the Companion slin. | could hit me. The fate which had|
Smi g4 'an the an’ e (’t " pt;)on g'pifmercifully preserved us for the first
pee. Qver S PRERDEL 18 e nalltaste of victory would see us through |
shadows before dawn. g g
Blertx‘kitron 5’?”‘“‘; his Il’t‘“ie'f“'? ca{g“l I remember bundling Blenkiron |
(I))n ‘%1 aNrocl' an }(ieﬂ out Uf" tle' along the hill to find Sandy. But our|
QRUES: & ARerepe: e_was] pariec 1y‘m:‘ws was anticipated. For down our|
calm, and hummed to himself his only|own side-glen came the same broken
“‘"el- 5%" my;(t‘” fI t‘:“sh,ﬂ‘,”“}(mg\;“‘tumult of men. M?‘re; for at f‘the}ir
my last draught of the hiil air. MYy hacks, far up at the throat of the
contentment was going. I s‘~‘ddenly,pass, I saw horsemen——the horsemen
felé b‘t:;’:ly 10;}‘;‘0 die. Sy t{gf thg. pursulit. 0ld Nicholas had
Something o e same kind mustflung his cavalry in. :
have passed through Blenkiron’s head.| Sandy was on his feet, with hpsi
He suddenly looked up and asked,|set and his eye abstracted. If his face|
“Sister Anne, Sister Anne, do you see hadn’t been burned black by weat.herl
anybody colming'l" i ' i ii% woulg have ll')lc(*enh.palei as stt dls}’(‘l-v
I stood cloze to the parapet, watch-!clout. man like him doesn’t make
ing every detail of the landscape as‘up his mind for death and then be]
shown by the reven]fing' daybreak. Up|given hhidﬂ life ﬂgfall}l‘. wntthou.t bem?
on the shoulders of the Palantuken, wrenched out o is bearings.
snowdrifts lipped over the edges of thought he didn’t understand what

4600. Tweed, cheviot, serge, khaki

she described the meeting that she ang Jinen are good materials for this

had just attended. “It was fine! .That
woman has some wonderful ideas
gbout training childrén. I should have
liked to hear her speak longer.”

model. The ample pockets will please;
the boy who bas such good use for
them.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: 8,

the cliffs. I wondered when they
would come down as avalanches. There

was a kind of croft on one hillside, |

and from a hut the smoke of break-
fast was beginning to curl. Stumm’s
gunners were awake and apparently
holding council. Far down on the

main road a convoy was moving--I|

heard the creak of the wheels two
miles away, for the air was deathly
still

Then, as if a spring had been loosed,
the world suddenly leaped to a hideous
life. With a growl the guns opened
round all the horizon. They were
especially fierce to the south, where
a rafale beat as I had never heard it
before. The one glance I cast behind
me showed the gap in the hills choked

“Humph!” observed lanky, fourteen-| 19 12 and 14 years. A 10-year size with fumes and dust.

year-old Fred unexpéctedly. “I'd like
to tell that parents’ meeting a few
things. I'd like to tell ’em it's no use
spieling to kids. They don’t listen.
You've got to show 'em.” =
“Why, Fred, wha do you mean:
“Why, I mean,” explain'ed Fred
painstakingly, “that just telling a kid
a thing is so doesn’t mean much.
guppose I've had a bushel of humane
reached at me
fnu:r:bfr any of it. But I'll tell you
what I do remember: Miss Bates, the
dressmaker, works awful hard, but

she never lets Tige sit on the door-

step begging to come in; she ‘g-oes
rhzgt away and opens the door ‘You

GUR FREE BOOKLET

ittle book describes our work and
oo:: lelicellent toilet preparations and
contains niany hints on the care of the
Skin, Scalp, Halv, Hands and Com-
loxi'on. Tor over 30 years we have
gean suocessfully treating HEczema,
Blackheads and ;l;thevrvoskrlen_
troubles by m&il
:l:vowsn&gernuous Hair, Moles, W.:im'
foraver, by Hlectrolysis. Write
et O 8COTT INSTITUTE
81D Cillege 8t. - Toronto

13SUE No. 8—'24.

| Toronto.

1!

and I don’t re-|

requires 414 yards of 86-inch material. |

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 16c in silver, by the Wilson
Publishing Co., 78 West Adelaide St.,
Allow two weeks for receipt‘
of pattern. .

it o
Minard’s Liniment for Dandruff. 1
F S FATREY SR
“HIGH ART.” |

Before the guests arrive prepare,
pieces of paper by drawing exactly the|
same wavy line upon each. The line,
should be about four inches long and
ghould be made with ink so that it
cannot be erased or changed in any!
way. It need not suggest, or resemble,
ang‘/ object., Number the papers‘and
pass one of them, with a pencii, to
each player. The game is so to draw
sorae object that you can use the wavy
line as a part of the drawing. The,
papers may be turned into any po-
sition.

Allow about five minutes to the
amateur artists; at the end of the
time collect the papers. The person
who has drawn the cleverest picture
is the winner and secures some appro-
priate prize. The drawings should be
placed on view so that everyone can

enjoy them.

But my eyes were on
From Erzerum city tall tongues of
flames leaped from a dozen quarters.
Beyond, toward the opening of the
Euphrates glen, there was the sharp
erack of field guns. I strained my
eyes and ears, mad with impatience,
and I read the riddle,

“Sandy,” 1 yelled, “Peter has got
through. The Russians are round the
flank. The town is burning. Glory to
God, we've won, we've won!"”

And as I spoke the earth seemed to
split beside me, and I was flung for-
ward on the gravel which covered
Hilda von Einem’s grave.

As I picked myself up, and to my

amazement found myself uninjured, I

saw Blenkiron rubbing the dust out
of his eyes and arranging a disordered

Toronto Propertie

We specialize in Manufacturits and |
Dwelling Houses, |

Store Propertles,
and City and Suburban Building Lots,
Ara you contemplating buying In
Toronto, or have you
sale?

Why not avall yourself of our service?

ROBINS LIMITED

Kent Bldg.

the north.

{in
lands here for|with the citizen.

had happened, so I beat him on the
shoulders. |

“Man, d’you see?” I cried. “The
Cossacks! The Cossacks! God! how
they’re taking that slopel They're
into them now. By Heaven, we’ll ride
with them! We’ll get the gun horses!”

A little knoll prevented Stumm and
his men from seeing what was hap-|
ening farther up the glen, till the!
fgrst wave of the rout was on them.
He had gone on bombarding the
castrol and its environs while the
world was cracking over his head. The
gun team was in the hollow below the
road, and down the hill among the
boulders we crawled, Blenkiron as/
lame as a duck, and me with a limp |
left arm. ; [

The poor beasts were straining at|
their pickets and sniffing the morning
wind, which brought down the thick
fumes of the great bombardment and
the indeseribable babbling cries of a
beaten army. Before we reached them
that maddened horde had swept down
on them, men panting and gasping in
their flight, many or them bloody from
wounds, many  tottering in the first
stages of collapse and death. I saw
the horses seized by a dozen hands,
and a desperate fight for their pos-
session, But as we halted there odr
eyes were fixed on the battery on the
road above us, for round it was now |
sweeping the van of the retreat.

(To be continued.)
s cnnim o

Sarcasm is a very poor substitute|
| for argument.

Agriculture will progress as fast as|

we dare to take on new and improved
Zeothods of farming.

The real test of all law comes not
the court-room but when in contact

Don’t think people judge your gen-
erosity by the amount of advice you

166 Yonge St, Toronto | give away.

|

|
ottt |
|

“If it's your wish to find a|tle before had been held by our ene-|quicken the perception of the senses,

| develop the quickness of intellect, and |
{leave out of consideration the build- l
{ Ing up of character, the aspirations of |
| the soul.

WOMEN CAN DYE ANY
GARMENT, DRAPERY

Dye or Tint Worn, Faded

Things New for 15 cents. |

Diamond Dyes

Don’t wonder whether you can dye
or tint successfully, because perfect
home dyeing is guaranteed with “Dia-
mond Dyes” even if you have never
dyed before. Druggists have all col-

ors. Directions in each package.

s0/d by ove
14000 General S
and 16,000 Gro \

ON SALE EVE)
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To Women Who Do Their Own Work:
you could save six minutes every day ityas! i
pots and pans—two minutes after every leal.
a month, this would amount to a saving § thr¢
hours »f this disagreeable but necessary wor

This saving can be made by using §

P engmeld

kitchen utensils, as their smooth sanitary surfs
will not absorb dirt or grease. No scraping, scourt
goliﬁhing is needed when you use Diamond or Pearl 2
Soap, water and a dish towel is all you need. Ask fon q

SM PGt \WARE

“A Face of Porcelain and a Heart of Steel” i

Three finishes: Pearl Ware, two coats of pearly grey
enamel inside and out. Diamond Ware, three coats, light
blue and white outside, white lining. Crystal Ware,
three coats, pure white inside and out, with Royal Elue

edging.
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