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Forage.

A email, plumn chickadee 
Upon. a crocked bough 

Sings hla winter song to 
Explaining how 

They find the berries giving .out 
Upon the cedpr tree.

And all the birds appreciate 
My hospitality.

A touch of Chivalry' AfterEVerv1
me.
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dart I ,7~ ----------------------------- There are nuthatches, steely blue,

rn, , words came to her now and for some Alert and swift are they;-.
Ibe sound of s.eigh bells came from reason they genuinely hurt. “Since And little, friendly junooes 

r”"n, ™ 8‘reet, and Selma Rand you love someone else, I must let you With brèasts of smoky grey
AdlhiSfn1 r&l o tna°ü “ayne- g<>-------rA not ask >'ou again--------- I And black and white woodpeckers
Although Dr. Robert Hallett had come want you to be happy . . . that above That wear a flower of red 
professionally, to have a look at' everything else . . . I’ve been living All giving their assent to what 
Laura s little boy, who was choked up, my whole life yvith the thought of you The chickadee has said, 
with a feverish cold, she was anxious and you have known it, always
t0 *Tay tT°m the house tor it was; you have been bound up with every- The strong old weeds are bending 
awkward to face him now that she'thing, my work, all . . . thank God ’ Outlined upon the 
had refused to marry him. j Selma, that I have my work!" ’j Their harvest is all gathered.

Her sister and Robert were coming1 It could not be helped! She knew 0n<s reconnoitring crow 
down the stairs now; they stopped in her own heart. Anson was speaking: Hovers above the meadow— 
the hallway, talking. She wondered: “Nothing but snow! Let’s leave the 1 hear his harsh cry, 
whether Laura would invite him to telephone poles and strike out on this And "flocks of small brown 
come m. To her relief, she heard the side road to the rim of the horizon!” '■ome drifting by. 
front door close. j Selma glanced at the sky end rem-
~ura came into the sitting-room, embered the storm prediction. The world is grey and purple,

Robert’s been here,” she said, with a' “B»t if it starts to snow? We’d! T.be world is black and white, 
hint of reproach in her voice. ; better turn back into the other road. ' Wlth sudden red at morning

I know. I let him in myself about It isn’t nearly so cold as it was. It1 And brief red at night, 
a quarter of an hour ago,” Selma re- j toels as if the air was just full of 81ow|y the sun comes northward,
•ponded, meeting her sister’s look snow ready to fall.” Winter stores are low.
with a level gaze. j “This is great! Breaking our way A squirrel comes to my window, Don’t snub a boy because he wears

Im afraid that I’m disappointed, : through the virgin sod of snow like A chickadee slugs in the snow. shabby clothes. When Edison, the In.
Selma. You know how I—how all of pioneers, just you and I, alone. Alone " —Louise Driscoll ventor' fl»t entered Boston be wore a
us feel about you and Robert.” I Selma, at last! You know why I’m - palr of yellow linen breeches In the

“Yes, I know,” Selma replied, her saying that—alone! Tell me, Selma u . .... depth of winter,
color deepening. “But it’s my life, that you do know!” Harnessing a Mighty River. Don’t snub a boy because his home
-Laura.. You say that Mr. Mayne is I Selma trembled. She could not Une of the greatest engineering ^ plain and unpretending. Abraham
irresistible and at the same time you speak. But joy enfolded her. wonders of the world le the great Sen- Lincoln’s early home was a log cabin,
wonder why I don’t seem to find Rob-| “You know, Selma!” reiterated the nar Dam *n Uppef Egypt where 121 Don’t snub a boy because of the iff 
ert more irrisistible!” ! strong voice. “You know why i white men and 19,000 natives are rac- noranÇe of his parents. Shyespeare,

Laura smiled. “I confess that Mr. : couldn’t wait until you came back I ,ng against time In an effort to bar- tfae world's poet, was the r^0Tot a man 
Mayne has disarmed many of my pre- wanted to take you where we might ness the waters of the Blue Nile. I who was unable to write . his own 
judicee. The trouble is, we have alii1,6 a!on«. away from people, where we The agricultural possibilities of the name-
been taking too much for granted—! might face the truth.” He drew her great L*byan Desert are tremendous. 1 Don’t snub a boy because he chooses 
for years, Selma.” I to him. “I love you, dear, as I have Tbe heat here Is Intense, at times as a humble trade. The author of “PU-

Sleigh bells stopped in front of the never loved any other woman. Ans- much a8 125 degrees in the shade; so grim’a Progress” was a tinker, 
house and Anson Mayne joined them.1 wer me. darling! I would give up any- hot, indeed, that sick men have to be Don’t snub a boy because of his 

Anson Mayne was tall, blond, with thing for you—everything.” He kissed take° down Into Ice-packed cellars to Phylscal disability. Milton was blind,
oven when the under crust Last is the set of clothes banners I s?uar?’ bread shoulders, features ber> and she clung to him. “Anything be treated, the clinical thermometer Don’t snub a boy because of Ms

was not cooked enough. I bave no added to all the closets even to the 8traight-cut, though a trifle heavy and f°r you—everything! You love me being useless above ground. °eaa ln iessons. Hogarth, The cete-
need of excuses nowadays. These one off the kitchen where the work “ gTaciou8 and compelling air. to°. darling?” I The masonry put In to hold back brated Painter and engraver,
holes in the pan permit the heat to wraps are kept I want to mention „ g?*1;* to carry off your sister, “Yes!” the wafers Is roughly 450,000 cubic 3t“I>id boy at his books.
•nter and bake the pastry before the the hanger on which four naira of , f8, ^e***n8» the most wonder- minutes passed unheeded. The yards> and Its total weight a million t snub anyone ; not alone be-
flHing: has a chance to soak into it. troueers may be hung and on on« ÎÜ1 out-of-doors that I have ever seen. “orses made their own way through tons* Every day 2,600 tons of maso»- j faus® 8ome day they may out»trip yon

If you bake batches of cookies or hook at that. These device* hn™ , 8 9now is Packed half a foot-on the the unbroken snow. It was Selma! ry are ^ded to the structure. | In the race of life, bua
biscuits you'll enjoy a baking sheet. I made the “getting-ready” hours fairlv ®™°°th and hard” ,who ûrst, noticed that they were go-', 0nce a y®ar there comes an exclt- nelther kind nor right
have two of them. When one is cover- pleasant occurrences. . ^ ^ * rather envy you,” Laura n? heavily. “It's hard on them,” she1 ™8: time for the engineers and all con- j Take the nwoftv* a
•d with cookies and placed in the oven, Another pièce of equipment needs Snow’ though’ before sa‘d; “We had better turn back. It’s kerned—the period of the annual Nile from th boif bon
which is almost filled by it, other to be added as a postscript or «« T" 861 back" Doctor Hallett has been «“tang d“rk so fast-it’s the storm flood' As a result of the heavy Afrl- a8 c^os to 
krticles of dough are cut out and ar- woman’s inevitable last word- it is the If"* Bo*>b'e and he predicts a that D°c.tor Hallett said was coming!". ®*n ”lna at tbe sources of the Nile, | A farmer>„ scientiflc
ranged on the second sheet, to be bak- chest of heavy corrugated râner tor *t?™,before n>ght" All right. Though I’d like to keep1 the rlver becomes swollen and rises * !\novr
•d when the first lot is cooked. I'm storing clothing not in use. These t v*16 *)ètter^ Then Selma and on tk*8 forever. But, wherever considerably. The floods are so regu- radio. ** aenals to
still amazed at the way the time in boxes are covered with cedarfypd n* * T? bave a chance to try out our are* ^ shall be one, from now on lar that can be fixed almost to a_______ ____________
baking has been reduced by there! P«r, the fragrance of Xch scara J*. nothing better than ™ ‘he end of all time.” He turned flay, .
•impie conveniences. away moths. Perhaps the best nlrf wrestie the elements of this *bo horses. It's frightfully cold this! T At Khartum the Nile Is In flood in

I have a scraper that is fine for ro- about these container is that pr?ifie of yours " w If ^ are bound to go back, we'll lun® aad at Assuan in August. By
moving the skin from potatoee, pars-■ may be folded flat when not in 1 not afrald!” ^®Ima exclaimed. to face lt ” ! September the floods have reached
nips, turnips and carrots. That lovely j For a long time I dreamed of finding J Ve l?en out on the prairie when it's Yes» we must. We must get back Calro' wher® the waters rise 32 feet j 
orange hue of car rote, which makes » «Jution to the home storaro of ^ * b,Iizzard” bo.ma 88 aS ever we Anson. “°Imal atK-a8r-el:NII Bridge. If
the roots appear Hue nuggets of gold, i woolen clothing in the summer^ Mv . 8torml, We’re going to fly Ah, there’s the wind!” that cauae tbe greatest ;
ismofft intense tllrectly under the skin, dreams came true in the form of thesl ftrîî?ht &C.™sa the bills and on out Are you warm enough, dear? Sit /n® en/lneers- and they ;
These color pigments frequently are Paper chests, which I recommend to to. the pra!rle and there’s no telling cl<Jf?r- ‘ I a*,.h ref“!ly ,for any 8,*na of
discarded when a knife is used for you.—N. N. - to where well stop or when we’ll come , Plenty—are you, Anson? It’s get- "'eakne8». though if disaster set to, !
paring. This scraper, which consists1 ______ back- I want to find out for myself tlng cold so fast!" little could be done to avert It. I
of a flat piece of stone composition _ ^ there is any end to these level A thick, whirling darkness shut
with a handle that slips over the hand I stretches." down on the prairie,
avoids much waste from thick parings' Anson tucked Selma in with fur “It's going to be a blizzard!” Selma
••peclaJly in those kitchens where IT* >) and jugs of h<>t water. cried and leaned closer to the stalwart
joung daughters help prepare the \ And now» we're off!” he cried jub- beside her.
meal». yVjT>rr^ / ilantly. The bays started eagerly, set- “A blizzard!” There was dread in

Angel-food cake is a favorite swee’ V mus*ca* chime the arch of man’s voice. He was not used to
in my family, but I always dL liked to " J\ XiT—. J s‘lver b®1'3 upon the back of each. “To bhzzards- r-
sift the flour and sugar so many times / IfJ QQQAi the horizon’s rim! Shall we go there?” Selma drew herself up tensely. “All
until I purchased the sifter I now use , i jL^ Yes! Yes!” Selma cried happily. we can do, is to let the horses go. Let
It resembles a bucket with lids, which / /\ ” / They went through the town and ,pe.,na slack. They’ll find a hay-
fasten securely at both ends The / / I - .t- uP the hill to the prairie road. A I- Rt'ack « they can.”
sifter is in the centre, dividing the though the road was scarcely broken, “pr g° home.”
space into two compartments. Flour IT Al 1 it was readKy passable and the sleigh- ‘N°, hardly—now. Let them go!
or sugar placed In the bucket may be (XS / 1 ! i Af~X ing all the more delightful and "real” ,,ld the reins loosely—this way—so!"!
sifted back and forth quickly by turn- / P A \ | (J U for the powdery shower they scattered This is dreadful. I’m sorry . . ”,
ing the device up and down. j II j\ \ \ T f aa they flew along. I Dear, whatever happens, makes no!

A wet mop for use in cleaning floors \m^T It! , As tbe belJf jingled upon the crisp d,uerence ... not for us . . . now.”:
is another happy addition to my home. 7 j T \ f, f.I atmosphere, Selma had the feeling of b,ot now, darling!” —
It has a handle from which the soft / / \ \ one who Is being borne straight to-! They huddled together, drawing the 8ay "
and durable cotton threads, which I / \ I ward some wonderful goal. It was not ' robes close. The horses took tiled
form the mop proper, may be removed / YzW an unffu«s8ed goal for she understood way until the sleigh caught
for washing. 1 fasten the same handle éJ YpV as frtainly as though Anson had al- Obstruction, veered
to my wall brush when cleaning house JslI ready spoken. Had he not come this tben* out into the

Of course your husband may be €9 .ng d,stance that he might see her a atood
thoughtful about sharpening the A POPULAR STYLE FOR nttie sooner, when he might have

kitchen knives than most but, A BOY’S SUIT T u ‘7° longer until sb®
perhaps a small sharpener in the cab . J11- should return to her work? Had his
Inet drawer will come in mighty handy! eev cloth or Jer- !etber "J4 «* much as told her what THE NURSERY ELF.
When if is too cold for the man of thl It is f°[ thls modeI- beb®Ped that h« was coming for? She Dear little feet, how you wander and
house work on the grindstone or tor veîvTÎ T ^ Wa9h materia'8,’ had kn<rarn It, too, for months before wander, a"d
w^n he is too busy to conrider t£ The Patternl1 77" =• she had left his office to make this " Little twin truants

Jfh'f® with which his bacon is cut I’ve1 8 and in , Ï " 4 Slzes: 4. 6, vlslt with her sister in the old home Dear little head, how
------ 'fourni the appliance, which is not cos? nnlZ <tv * L*' ? 6"year re- town. She had read the truth in his ponder

iy. a great saver of nerve strain dur- Pattern mailed“to lnv^d?1^81' rare 7c" ^ ^ °7hiS voice’ uP°n 0ver the things that you meet! 
ing the ten months I have had it receiut of i? Y 7 any addres« on fare occasions in the touch of his Dear little tongue how vm, ch.ti

Ever since I bought a porcelain- Wishing £ 7S" ^ ba"d-for b® was a man of honor and and chatter ' y
topped table for the makeshift dining- Toronto v St” f'7 “I "T taken any ad" 0v*r your innocent joys'

znrèyœi -evz - *• “■ «. «*—„EST,'/-*:r«ssrvta isvt. £
-el — __ s- for her had fairly swept into flame

her first regard for him, until—
though he had not spoken his love__

. must root in the 8*1® herself was won by his gracious-
8dye best results. Even the ne8s’ his indomitable spirit of youth- 

paper-white narcissus bulbs are finer fulne88 aIthough he was at least ten .
when the blooms are borne on well y®ars older than herself, by his power, C .my arms’ for th« daylight ir
rooted bulbs, though two weeks in the byThia big’ flne’ Physical self. Pw/bf’ a , . ,
dark is ample for these and the Ro Llke a wraith of the snow, the i-J* d?.rk ah,adows
man hyacinths. I pot the bulbs with thouKbt of another woman came to Conk’ 1,ka a blrd that is 
the tips just at or below the surface her n°w—then was gone. At first, Po-J/,"?’ . I
7. water well, and then set in n dark when Se,ma bad begun to work in his ’ ‘et me s‘ng r°U to S C“P- I
c.oset or cellar until growth bénins offlce’the thought of the divorced wife —Josephine Pollard.

ca" Hurv the pot outside if you bad Prescnted itself quite frequently.
'vish and will cover them with straw Tt Was vaguely disturbing. Rubber Skin Saves Fruit
oÜr„?M SOi!i C°VCfing t0 keep frost , ^.secure in her happiness, Selma A practical new process for pre-erv-

: J t*1 "jjdy to bring into the win- f?Ce? vlsl“n deliberately. When ing tropical fruits, other than bananas 
ifiraTand ,hng ,n? 8 wak light at had ,?airAC Mayne two years and pineapples, so that they maybe 
liirht graduaHy to stronger sh”tiy aft®r Anson s divorce, she shipped long distances, recently has

WlH h* forced so ^ d wondered how so slight and color- been discovered, according to “The
the |JmL il?y 7® bnrdly get above it’ ‘J8"1*? cou,dhave caught even Popular Science Monthly" for January
^ h*y att<,mPt to open. MeJ^ W.V,anbCy T “ An80n The frult’ gathered a little before it.
<Wenf?u! “I rooted the better b8ra,noTI She ,s rlPe- 18 smeared with a thin coat-
flowers will be produced.—A. H. wou,d not the thought of this other ing of rubber latex, which when coal- 

Eskimo* _—:— . woman spoil her happiness. “I have gulated forms a protective skin Th:„
which they Æ lf ^get f 'If?!*0 °Vm, hlfnl W® have a right Process of ripening is slowed up it Is
mllM ^ 1,1 tr,VeI bnndreds of to be happy!" she said, bidding the said, keeping the fruit In good

wraith begone. —-
Hebert Hallett had asked her jo'
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Is revealed# The flavor is pure, 
fresh and fragrant. Try It. 
Black, Mixed or Green Blends.

B \RI6HT

Pass it- around

die benefit of Its «

Keep it Always 
1“ the , house, m J 

Costs little - helps muds " >)mm
He
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MY NEW LABOR SAVERS. these tops could be purchased to fit 

talking to a group ef farm women on old tables I ordered one. No otl- 
reoently at a club meeting, someone cloth has been bought since then; 
asked me this question : “What labor- neither have I spent many minutes 
•aving devices have you added to your scouring wood surfaces, 
home during the last, year that you My new can opener is a joy. It Is 
think, after thorough testing, are manipulated like a pair of scissors, 
worthy of a permanent place In the With its aid it is just as easy to open 
up-to-date household?» a can of food as It is to cut off a yard

It is the reply I made, or a report from a bolt of gingham.
«twelve tested tools which are favor- In one drawer of my cabinet I keep 
Wes in my kitchen, that I am going to my tomahawk—a heavy hammer, hat- 
retate to you. I chet, chisel, and nail puller all com-

f irst on the list comes a butter blned in one tool. I’ve almost had to 
ourler, an inexpensive help which 11 glue it to the house to prevent the 
employ to scrape over a pat of golden men from taking it to the barn and 
flat to make pretty fascinating shapes leaving it on their work-bench, 
to add charm to the table and zest to Perhaps the greatest strength saver 
the bread Butter served in this way of all is the vacuum suction cleaner 
is an edible garnish, adding a festive that is used in every room where there 
touAtotha beard. are rug^or carpets. This nonelectric

i nen there is the pie pan with per- appliance removes the dust and dirt 
forations in the bottom. I used to quickly, 
blame the

Snub Not At AIL
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dull-

V-was •

/ joxe
are the concentrated 
strength of prime, fredi 
beef. Use them to add 
flavor and nutriment to 
•«ups, sauces, gravy, 
stews, hash, meat-pies.

Dm of 4 - 15c. and 
10- 30c.
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J^'ideal Winter Play 
SKOn^r 2 Ooyyfnmt

Wf Sailings Twice Weekly 0
If Lmv1„s N. Y. Wed. and Sat. ' 

i / Vi. Ptiatial, TeinAoew,
! I Oil-Burning Steamers

I “FORT VICTORIA" and 
“FORT ST. GEORGE”

I tt L*nd,n« P*m«nsers at Hamilton Dock 
IT Boot ht, WritmI ,l[ .fDRNESS BERMUDA LINE ' 

LB 34 Whltch.ll Street . New York City 1ft
: BS er Sar £ecel Toarl.t Agml -*•

&

Ukx*
An “I” for Beauty.

“He has an eye for beauty, they !

“I’ll say he has! Ifs ‘I—I—I' to 
every pretty bud he meets."

r own 
upon an 

upset, throwing 
The horses,snow.

Snsis-t Oft fho(To be continued.)more

MaeLeren
4P sf f|#* Cheese Co. 
rai$ » Limited, Montreal 
*1 if * Send me, free,
f Cheese end Ways toSe

m

so fleet! 
you ponder and

• 7‘ nre It"

too*1 Address
w_l

yourclatter,
Shaking, indeed, with Myour noise ! 1

Can t you be qujgt a moment, swe?t 
rover?

Is there no end to your fun?
Soon the “old sand man” will sprinkle 

you over,
Then the day’s frolic is done.

ROOTING MY HARDY BULBS. 
| All the hardy bulbs 
dark to

K The
The Province of Ontario 

Savings Office
yt Ritz-Carlton 

Hotel «MS
Smartest

►
creep ; 
weary of SAFETY IS SATISFYING 'x.

Deposit your savings regularly with the Province 
of Ontario Savings Office.

$1.00 OPENS AN ACCOUNT
All monies deposited by you are guaranteed by 
the Government of the Province of Ontario and 
can be withdrawn at any time.

BANKING BY MAIL—
Department at each Branch.

HEAD OFFICE : 15 QUEEN’S PARK, TORONTO
Toronto—Corner Bay and Adelaide Streets ; 

University and Dundaa Streets; 549 Danforth Avenue.

Aylmer, Brantford, Hamilton, Newmarket, Ottawa, Owen 
Pembroke, Seaforth, 8t. Catharines, St Mary’s.

Walkerton, Woodstock.

America's 
Resort Hotel.
Famous for its Euro­
pean Atmosphere.
Perfect Cuisine and 
Service.
Slogl« rooms from $1.00 
Doublo rooms from $8.00 

Buropoon Fisa

New Hydrtatrk and
Branches: <

GUSTAVE TOTT, Mummv
8o«md,

dltlon.
^ISSUS He. 7—-8S, Ml nerd’s Liniment for the marry him. She had refused.«rlppa His, Mlnard’e for Sprains and Bruises.
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