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FASHIONS For CANADIANS|

The sketch illustrates two concep-
tions of the poke hat which is such a
favorite this season. As every Wwo-
man who has ever worn a poke shaped
hat knows, they are uniformly becom-
ing and very comfortable. These
hats flare over the face, giving the
eyes protection, softening harsh lines
and wrinkles, and they reef in at the
back, giving a pretty glimpse of the
hair. Hats of the poke type that are
narrow at the back are especially com.
fortable for genepal wear or travelling.

Fabrics enter largely into the con-
struction of the two hats here shown,
either of which might with -little dif-
ficulty be fashioned by the home mil-
liner. The upper hat has a soft
crown of satin stitched all = around
in heavy silk floss in a contrasting
color. The brim may be either of
gatin or of a soft milan braid. A
narrow band of ribbon circles the hat
and is tied at the back in a simple
bow. A cluster of cherries or small
Jflowers should be used at the front
of the chapeau.

The lower one of the

two hats

sketched is made entirely of taffeta
re-enforced by tiny tucks This hat
should be made over a wire frame.
A simple band of ribbon circles the
crown and a martial suggestion is
given the hat by the feather fancy

set on at one side.

The poke shaped hat s an ad
mirable utility hat, inasmuch as it is
neither ultrasevere nor ultra<iressy,
and some very charming models have
‘been brought out this season in Geor-
Frequently the entire hat is
of Georgette: again a facing of fine
wtraw braid is used for the brim. One
lovely poke hat recently seen, and in
shape practically identical with the
upper one of the two here shown, was
fashioned of black chiffon printed in
rose and pale green. The brim was
piped with turqucise blue, a band of
ribbon in the same shade circled the
crown, and one large pink rose was
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Two Modish Poke Hats.

made.

Mrs. De Nagg—I had a dozen pro-| YOUR WAR GARDEN.

from

posals before yours, and all
smarter men than you.
Mr. De Nagg—I'm sure they were,

for they all managed to get out of it.
———— e

Pointed Parggraphs.

Injustice often pats a man on .the{Buy

back while justice kicks him.

Some would be more likely to take|Or on wires attached to the side of

‘hints if they could pawn them.

A woman often says: “It's no use are almost as good as any other kind,

talking—but she never means it.

Some music has charms that vmlld"n‘"?’ develop very rapidly, make good jonce.

drive a savage to drink.
Hypocrites confess the sins of oth
®rs and overdook their own.

Any chronic borrower soon begins|needn’t go without cucumbers.

to wonder why every one he knows
is broke.

l There is surely something wrong
|with the man if religion makes a pess-
{imist of him,

| Our schoolmaam says that the art
lof love making is usually taught at
{night school.

When the right young man calls
with an engagement ring the girl in
the case extends to him the glad hand.

Love is a sweet dream, but the firet
{time a young man sees his best girl
with her front hair dome up in cun
| papers he is apt to wake up.

The woman who spend three or four
{hours a day doing her hair is sure to
| kick if her husband comes home with
his mustache curled.

3 Cucumbers cannot be counted as
{8 war garden crop. Yeti many peo
Iple feel that they are suffering a real
|loss 1f they give up cucumbers. As
{for going without pickles—pe.ish the
thought! Here is a compromise plan,

and grow the vtm;-(m the fence

soed
|{the house. These Japanese cucumbers
lalthough they do not grow very large,

pickles, and are not so likely to be
. |attacked by blight as the ordinary va
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“In “ﬁ firat place,” she wy
oo 8l & B’ T ne
ing behind enything

She Labeled The

“When I went into the kitohe

toumldull &ON &! uloth.- A,
around, rew them away and start.
ed frosh, but I found that they wore

Hooks,

effect, I suppose there are
of my letter friends who, because of
the soarel

I also mpsmnum

YOUR HEALTH

By ANDREW 1. QURRIBR, M. D.

uncle.
days of the civil war, a boy of eigh-
teen, and went down the long flow-
ery lane into Dixie Land to fight for
Old Abe.
vice,
fever and ocame home,
shadow, & year after he had left.

getting to be a regular

his mouth and lapsed into

THE EVENING STORY

Uncle Dan Ross is my old soldier
He enlisted during the last

He never saw active ser:
Instead he was taken with a
o burnedout

“Don't you know,” he sald to me

one evening, staring up at the etars
wiile he spoke, “that 1 bellieve a boy
kinda always dreams of being a sol

ller some time? Like a little girl

who plays with dolls dreams of being
@ mother.
tiing for the world-—maybe bringing
a different kind of glory,” he haszard:
od

Pain and death are some-

“Why, uncle,”” I chided, “you
old

are
phil-
sopher.”

Uncle Ross took his old pipe from
slence,
finally,
got

‘l used to think,"he said,
‘that I'd be happy if I could

where I'd mever hear a bugle again.
But boy"—he laid a hand
shoulder—'“‘you will soon be & sol
dfer and there's a few things I'd like
to tell you.
lion dollars to be with the boys again
and hear the old bugle and go through

on my

Id give a hundred mil-

A AR AN AN AR AAAA AR A AR A [one battle with them, like [ always

dreamed of doing.” . The oid man
caught directly at the front of the hat, |yufied hard on his brier pipe. He
where crown and brim joined. These |\ idently wanted to tell me some-
sheer fabric hats are very easilything, but couldn't get started. “y

“What Difference Does it Make, Dan?”
She Whispered.

lhope you never fall in love, Ind,” he
sadd In a harsh voice. He removed
his hand from my shoulder, and then,
in @ voice that sounded weak and
lifeless, he added, ‘1 was a fool

GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND HIM,

once,
his white hair about on his face and
head. The orickets chirped around us
and the night wind whispered in the
ivy crawling up on the platform of
our open poreh.

“What kind of a girl?" he sald, re-
peating my question. 'Well, boy, she
was the kind of & gir] that makes men
or breaks them for good. And the
girl 1 left behind me--she—" his volce
quavered--"she broke e,

“It was in the spring of 1864, Abe
had called for a right smart bunch of
volunteers.
long before I was drafted, and as
things were looking protty dark I de:
cided to volunteer, I was & big, stout
boy of eighteen, who had been brought
up with a mother's care, Your grand.
mother had been dead for five years, 1
lived with an old aunt who kept a
ball and chain tied on my spirits eo
to speak.

“I had always llved in the old rocky
Pennsylvania hills, and mountains,
and, of course, 1 Joved them, But that
spirit in me w had been caged
was about to be tred at last, and 1 was

PPy

“The folks around the neighborhood
who knew I was golng to volunteer
came in the day before I left to shake
hands with me. I remember yet how
warm and friendly their handolasps
feit and the glistendng in thelr eyes
when they told me to be a good Yan
kee. 1 felt like a hero on the morn:
ing 1 kissed my aunt good by and
started to walk to Melbourne. No
one had ever paid much attention to
me before. 1 remember how I looked
back once at the Mttle white house
and the purple shadow of old Baldy
Mountain just beyomd. A tear or
two rolled down my cheeks, but 1
didn't feel sorry. . Bomething was
calling me,

“1 was headed for Melbourne, but
1 was golng past the place where she
lived, She was only sixteen, a brown
eyed girl with hair, black and heavy,
that hung in one braid to her waist,
We had gone to school together and
many the fight 1'd had with the other
boys over her, Her father was the
nearest thing to a milllonaire that we
had in those days. 1 was & poor boy,
|depending on my aunt's chanrity. So
her ma and pa didn't have any use
for me. But she had esked

something for me by & tree that stood
near the road. 1 knew she would be
watching to wave st me when 1 went

different nowadays
|young men go to war. They have a
ispecial train and @ big supper, with
|flowers and a band and girls a-plenty
to kiss, In my day, som, people were
{patriotic, but they had & different

“It's

“What kind of & girl was she?” 1

|rieties. Even with a little garden you

stood
asked, trying to laugh, and making a'a big house on the other.
{failure of 1t
He didn’t answer my question at'crossed

The avening broeze whipped [parn

I know it wouldn't be ananhood.

day, I looked across toward the house
and saw old Bquire Dean standing out
in the road between the house and the

“The old man s golng to bid me
goud-by,” wae my firet thought. Oid
Dean was a large man; 1 canl see him
yet—the big green high hut he al
ways wone, the cape around his shoul-
ders, the steely look in hid eyes and
the way he tamped his heavy hiok:
ory oane up and down.

“Thoe bible says, ‘Love your ene
mies' But there is one man 1 hate
today, His bones were dust long
before you were born, lad. He put
a price on my patriotiem dnd my
What would you think of &
man who tried to buy your sister’s
soll-respooct ?

“Old Dean did not look up until 1
wae a few steps from him, then he
brought up his head with /a jerk
‘Good morning, Ross,’ he said, in a

commonly khown as paralysls, or
|stroke, and s one of the most seplous
of the acute diseases.

It may come to the newdorn baby
In Ms éfforts to get into the world,
it may come occasionally to children,

in .I:Md.lo lite and very often to the
aged,
Bables often recover, If the hem:
orrhage has not been extensive, but
they may ocarry & paleled art or log
through life; ohdldron also seldom
recover completely from it.
Those who are ettacked dn middle
Iife wre most lkely to get ontirely
over it, while the aged almost never
recover and death very frequently re-
sults quickly.
‘The hemorrhage & upon, or into,
some portion of that most complex
orgad, the brain, wi 18 made up
of nerve fibers and cells, s very
lolding and fe abundant!

and y
plied with blood-vessels.

supe

1 a u

quick, crisp, volee. 8 thi

n h
face halted me. ‘I heard that you

“Be a Good Sammy and Den't Sell
Your Patriotism.”

were going 1o Melbourne today (o
volunteer,’
“A hint of excitement in his volce
put me on my guard. ‘I am going
to Melbourne to volunteer, 1 answer-
ed, raising my voice.

if you will go in my son’s place,
been drafted.’

all the wealth in the world to me.
“1 saw Mary's brother, & miserly,
|eelfish follow, who had no

was pounding against my ribs
Big Visher creek bridge that

g | BPOPIORY v
the vessel which

“His eyes bored holes in me, Then, 'nndo% " he i u#:: w?l:
from somewhere on his Holyordly expect s ifke her to know
drew the biggest roll of money 1 hed [HAN41Y SEPOCt & WL ¥
ever seoil in my life. ‘Here's $1,200,| gy around my neck
e said in & shaky voice, ‘Its yours|  SIHe Dot et O O "rnen |

He's

Ho held out the toll
on, leaving Dean's roll of money 1

of bills and that money looked. Iike o "'ummmmm’

pon
breaks, and the
amount of resfstance it meets,

If the hemorthage is upon the
surface of the brain, it will usually
be coplous and oause death in a few
hours by is pressure tpon, and de-
struction of, vital pams, | {
If the vessel s within the brain,
the blood escapes mora slowly, com-
presses and destroys the tissues which
gots in fts way, and may continue
to flow for days, until death results,
or until 1t 18 stopped from some other

cause,

The loss of blood may be so slight
that it causes no troublesome symnp-
toms; the patient may not even know

few hours, or weveral
The quantity of blood lost in an|gradually e
d the sise of |death.

me, a diet and exercis
move some of B

APOPLE XY NO, 1,
Apoplexy, or cerebral hemorrhage, (s that anything serious alls him,

A loss of four or five tables
may be serious, and the grea.

or the outflow, the more senous p

ftion and the morée quickly :fatal,
There may be nothing to indioate

the approach of such an acoldent, or
it may be preceded
but rather more froquently to those |pressure, headache, nosebleed, dissi:
ne:n. flushing or pallor of the face, or
a

by high

of fulness in the head.
In some instances, there &re float:

ing bodies before the ayes, nnging
In the ears, restless aleep, ;.hlekmu
of spesch, dulness of the inteliect,
nlo:lv or intormittent pulse, and const.
pation,

As the hemorrhage contitues,

headuche becomes more severs, there
s yawning and sighing, and when
certaln nerve centers have been com-
pressed by the escaping blood, there
will be profuse vomdting, profuse per
spiration and then unconsoloushess
soft [nccompanied with loud snovin

fout &
may
disappear, or end in

There may be twitching (1 one oy

This unconscloustioss may

more of the limbs and there may be
fmore or less extensive convilsions,

Questions and Answers,

M. D~WIill you please di for

[
my superfitious fat?

Answer~<1 am sorry 1 cannot do

18 not & portion

a8 you request; that

of the work of this department and,
furthermore, 1 do not Kknow what
the requirements are in your case, |
might say, however, that hard work
und avoidanee, 1

ely, of sugar and
fat in your food will probabi oifl,
plish what you desire, S !

his place for all the money you've
got!”

“The old man's face grew red, but
e threw the money down in the dust
at my feet. ‘The gal——' he never
|called her his daughter——'you ean
marry her when you come back)

“f think if he had spoken Mary's
name 1 would have knooked him
down, Just then Mary came oit of
e house, The sun glistened on her
black halr, tears were running

her cheeks, She ran out 10 where
Doan and 1 stood in the road,
caught hold of my arm, ‘What differ
enice doos it make, Dan? she whisper:
:2& }ull. her head against my shoul

liualu Dan ceased speaking for a

KEEPING UP WITH THE JONESES—A Rising Town.

fe. M°GMNIS, You Look AT THAT F1AP! wNow's ¢ WVES

Knoy ME! 11 Om ! TH TIME To GE"r IN OM TH ?t:'('y\:: :‘:ﬂﬂm W ALL TWEM
™ Levp! WERES TH GROUMD PooR! look AT AL WARFARE ARE MADE Bowr rONTION PLANTS 1Y
BEST LITILE REAL T Voo WY RE | THERE' T TELL YA TW DousT BOVNS L Y
ESTATE PROPOSITION ARE TEN MUNITION PLANTS PLACE 1S SUR 't SoME DAY’
YEVER SAW’ PLOME _IN To, RISE! ol -

pered.
“She

A

I=1 never had a chance to show what
1 could do.”
“And what of Mary Dean?” 1 whis-

had married some otie else be:
fore 1 came back home. | hever saw
fier again. ‘They tell me she named
one of her boys after me.”
Unele Dan got up from his chair and
knocked tho ashes from his pipe, ‘Be
a good Sammy and don't sell r
atriotism,” he eald, “Good night,
-d.“ God bless you, It's taps for

1 eould not answer him, but staring
hard ot the shadows 1 saw & brown:
ed intocent o’m, frightened and

o—a girl ‘64—the onie he had
left behind him.

1 must not winee tior whine, today
The rouds of pleasure He behind;
Wikh troubles now my path is lined.

selfish thoughts and selfish gouis
Are only fit for oraven souls,

£

All thet is best 1s fiow sl etake,

1 must not let my courage bHresk,

1 must be faithful (o the last—
Undaunted (il the siorm fe paseed.
Vor God and country, 1 must live;
Gladly and froely 1 must give
All that they ask of me today
That touth shall not be ewept away,
Who fHow Lo count the cost,
May His country’s homor fost
Lord

;8
A member of royalty
t: enuine Bngll

s
she {8 threatening to
Bhe

when she went on her roi
& valuable package with
as ahe placed it beside

“Will you please keep you
When she returned the e
cant and on 1t was & gk
ldnote saying: "1 did as
od.”

A nervous old beau en
tumer's and sadd: " 1w

" help in the way of & &

aft  going to the
Freneh swdents’
masquerade b all
tonight and 1
want & distinotly
original costume -
something 1 oan be
quite sure no one

else  will  wear.
What can you suggest?
tumer looked him over &
stowing special notice ¢
ing, bald, and nblnlnan ]
11l tell you,” he sald,
“Why don't you stgar ¥
go as a piil?”

o

v TAL]

The big boy was laug
iy. 'The ldttle Boy was
ful, ‘16 adn't, 1 tell vy
fellow stouted. “It's G

("

“Fain't! Don't 1 tell
bloas’?"

“Aln'L” protested the
agaln, but with less vig

“iisl" shouted the
ting down on his haun
miglit shout # in the

face,
“Not,” sald the Lattl
nd

ground. .
Just then a companiot
attention of the Big Bo
oft, wiile the Little Be
ward, probably o get
setle the dispute . 1 W
Another said-—f she expl
prayer, of i ehe told hit
that she was too bisy.
The incident took me
hood days. 1 remetnber
which odtised e man
hotr, The prayer was:
when 1 He downl to sle
1ord my soul to keep.”

this
""ﬂw Ffte” (here 1

omifions ru and
;nadly( “wheti 1 He
i

pray the Lord my 60
Clearly 1 eotrld soé 1t
ing the Lord to keep
thie soul-enatching snit
1y mind was & bird i
very muech larger. 1
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