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3 anyone boll sap, but I do not like | 
,syrup. I do not like sweets of any 

: kind. I don’t think we will see sleigh- 
ing any more this winter. This has been 
the mildest winter we have had in some; 
time. We didn’t get a bit of ice in; 

our ice house this year. Am inclosing 
1another dime for the S. C. H.; wish it!
was more. I would be glad to help the | 
sick kiddies in the hospital. Would you 

. please send me seeds called Canterbury 
bells? Are there any crochet patterns 
of lace or edging in the Mail-Box at 
present? Would you forward some pat­
terns to me? I read in today’s paper 
where Crippled Annie sent Busyville 
Reader a crochet pattern. I wonder if 
she would send the same to me? I 
wish to thank Crippled Annie for send­
ing me the words of “Red Wing"; I 
also thank Chocolate for the same. Two 
more Boxites sent me the words, but 
they did not send their pen name, but

DON’T THROW YOUR OLD CARPETS AWAY
No matter how old, how dirty, how dilapidated, tie 

a rope around them and send to ue to be made Into 

The Famous VELVETEX Rugs 
Reversible—Will wear a lifetime—Prices reasonable. 1 

We have hundreds of reommendations from satis- 
fled customers. 

SEND FOR VELVETEX LEAFLET.
We pay express both ways on large orders. One 
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Y I thank them just the same. I am firXLVII.—APRIL IS DECEIVED.
"Oh, no, I don't mean that. But he will forward it to Lady Evelyn. I am 

certainly wrote her from the club last just about her age, and as she would 
night—I saw the direction on the out- like a correspondent, I am willing to 
side of his letter—and as he had just write to her. Please send her my 
been raving to me about her beauty address and tell her I am willing to 
and goodness, I presume those are the correspond .with her. Please tell me 
tar-radiddles he was writing in the

sending my address, hoping that you
the 
the 
her

April Moore sat curled up on 
sofa of her private sitting-room, 
angry tears scarcely dried on 
cheeks.

- Mrs. R. A. Brown and Miss Jean holidays with Mrs. Lay's mother, Mrs. Hats Tend To Wide Brims and 
Simple Low-Placed or 

Drooping Trimming.

Tilfer of Albion street.Brown ere spending Easter in Atlantic 
City. Major and Mrs. Hume Cronyn are 

home from Ottawa for the Easter holi- 
days. Miss Katharine Cronyn is spend­
ing Easter in Hamilton.

An interesting dance promised for 
Friday next is that at which the Argos 
Boys' Club of the Cronyn Memorial 
Church will hold in Hyman Hall.

Before her lay the newspaper con­
taining the contradiction of Trevor’s 
bankruptcy, followed by a fulsome 
apology. The editor deeply regretted 
the oversight which had permitted an 
unknown contributor's statement to get 
into the paper. The affairs of Mr. 
Jack Trevor, head of the well-known 
firm, were in the soundest financial 
condition, and all the world knew his

Mrs. Jameson Larimore of North Da- 
tota is visiting her sister, Mrs, R. C. 
Struthers.

what you think of my writing. Am 
sending a stamped envelope for the

letter....”
“He’s not—engaged to her?” April 

jerked the question out.
“I expect so," said Davon imperturb- 

ably. “Don’t get so excited, my good 
child! You’ve let him go—and you’ll 
never succeed in recapturing him not 
even with all your wiles, and I admit

things I have asked for. I hope I am 
not bothering you too much, but per­
haps I can be of some use the next 
time I call. Now I must hurry away 
or you will be getting tired of me. May 
I call again. Miss Grey? PEARL.

Ans.—Thank you for hospital dime. 
There are no Canterbury bells in at

The appearance of Easter frocks 
turns the more laggard dresser’s 
thoughts to the question, “What to 
wear?” The small-pursed lady Is per­
haps wise to be late in donning her 
spring attire, as often the styles do not 
become stable until the season has be­
gun to advance. Thus she will avoid 
the selection of something which her 
well-dressed sisters by not choosing 
proclaim “unsuitable,” or she will much 
more fortunately avoid choosing the 
style, which, by its very decidedness, 
instantly “becomes the rage,” and just 
as instantly is “done to death,” and 
cast aside by the moneyed purse. The 
acme of good dress is conservativeness 
in style—just a hint of the prevailing 
mode to show that the costume is not 
“out of date,” but not pronounced 
enough to call attention to the wearer.

A word, then, about the prevailing 
mode.

Mrs. Norman Howden is visiting her 
arents, Mr. and Mrs. Sidney Dunn, 
Hamilton.

! E ■ KS001•present, but am mailing crochet pat- 
they’re many!” terns. You write a very good hand.

“Do you think that Jack will be long ! You forgot to Inclose a stamp to for- 
. Nes Vnrk»" ward your address to Lady Evelyn, but
“I imagine,” said Davon slowly, "that ! maybe she will see your letter and write 
this bankruptcy notice has brought all 
the hornets in the city buzzing round 
the poor chap’s ears. It's always the 

He's been in town for three or

Dr. and Mrs. J. H. Laurie and Miss 
Laurie of Toronto, and Mr. Gordon 
Laurie and Mr. Stuart Laurie of Sar- 
nia are Easter guests with Mr. and 
Mrs. Joseph Laurie of Hill street.

Mrs. Murray of 196 Richmond street 
announces the engagement of her only 
daughter, Georgina Irving, to Mr. Roy 
Dermott Edwards, son of Mr. Anthony 
Edwards of Chatham, Ont., the wed­
ding to take place this month.

Miss Hendon of Toronto is visiting 
her sister, Mrs, Mortimore Hunt, Col- 
orne street.

prosperity.
It was Davon who had told her only 

two days ago that Trevor was on the 
verge of bankruptcy. Davon had got 
it on the best authority In the city, 
and Davon had convinced April that it

Outlast the Ga eV
L,1 first. 1

Mr. and Mrs. Hamilton Bingle are 
pending Easter with Mr. Bingle’s 
parents in Grimsby.

Dr. and Mrs. Eccles, Princess avenue, 
ire spending the holiday with Mr. and 
Hrs. Ronald Cottrell, Toronto.

Mr. and Mrs. W. G. Mines of Lindsay re visiting Mrs. Minnes’ parents, Mr. 
Nid Mrs. J. M. Slater, Waterloo street.

Over Forty Years Ago.
Dear Miss Grey,—Inclosed please find 

10 cents for S. C. H., and would like so 
much to have one of those little laven­
der bags of Thistle’s. I have some 
lavender bags now that I brought from

was true....
He had been to see her now, this 

rss scene a Pit had wept and four days “""■„", far g I can see, a ° _ * - - *— —** ha to attend to his affairs. After—
“That’s all I want to know,” cut In

Me" if any one wants it. I have me­
dium light hair and fair complexion 
and blue eyes. What is my color? In. 
closed find shin-plaster. And would 
you please send me a sachet bag? 
Mother is sending a pattern for pillow 
slip lace which can be made as wide 
or narrow as one likes. Well I’ll ring 
off. LEOLA.

Ans.—Am mailing you “Hiawatha’s 
Melody of Love,” but the words of 
"Peggy" are not in Mail-Box. I would 
think any shade of blue most becoming. 
Thanks for Inclosures. There are no 
sachets left. Thanks for mite.

a Perfect Shoulders and Arm 
a ‘ (•l. Nothing equals the 
Ieranon beautiful, soft, pearly 

white appearance
I i Gouraud’s Oriental 
I el * Cream renders to the 

/ shoulders and arms. 
' Covers skin blemishes. 

Will not rub off. Far 
superior to powders. 
o Send 15c. for 
B Trial Size 
•-FERD.T.HOPKINS 
% & SON
• Monrreal 6

a lively scene. April had 
stormed, and confronted him with the 
newspaper contradiction. She had 
vowed she would never marry him now, 
but go straight to Trevor and tell him 
that he—Davon—had been entirely re­

England over forty years ago, and they 
retain a faint odor even now. Have 
so wished for some fresh lavender. 
Thanking you in advance,

PAST SEVENTY-NINE.
Ans.—I am sorry there are no sachets 

left; but if Thistle sends in more, I 
shall forward you one. Many thanks 
for hospital dime.

In Place of a Freezer.
,Dear Miss Grey,—I am inclosing a 

aime for a sachet bag. if there are any 
left. Am also sending some California 
beans; maybe someone would like to try 
them. You only plant one in a place, 
and they grow several feet high. They 
are better put near a wire .fence and 
let run on it. If there are any seeds 
left I would like a package of any kind.

Can anyone tell me how to make ice 
cream at home without the ice cream 
freezer? Best wishes to a"l.

MAPLE LEAF.
Ans.—I have heard of persona using 

a pall, tightly covered, in place of a 
freezer, but I would not envy anyone 
the job of turning it around in the ice. 
But maybe someone could offer sug­
gestions. Thanks for hospital dime and 
beans. Am mailing you seeds, but there 
are no sachets left.

April shortly. "And now you can go, 
Charlie—and take these with you!”

She handed him the various notices 
of their engagement, torn into twenty 
pieces.

And now as she sat curled up on the 
sofa of her sitting-room in the hotel, a 
variety of plans and schemes were 
darting through her active mind.

She rang the bell for Hortense, her 
maid.

“Yes, madam?” Hortense was at the 
door.

“I want you to open up the apart­
ment at once,” said April. “See that 
the Chinese room is in order, and- 
listen, Hortense—there’s a letter I shall 
require you to write for me—and ask

Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Barron and their 
daughter. Miss Agnes Barron, formerly 
of this city, but for many years now 
residents of Boston, Mass., and of Los 
Angeles, Cal., are returning to London, 
and will be guests of Mrs. MoCorkell, 
St. James street, until they find a 
house.

sponsible for the rumor.
“And Jack will bring an action for 

criminal libel against you—and I hope 
he wins!” April had concluded, spite- 
fully.....

"Be careful, April,” Davon had an­
swered warningly. "Two can play at 
that game. If you went, to Trevor with 
any such story, I could just as easily 
bring a libel action against yourself. 
You haven’t a shadow of proof In your 
accusations.”...

“Neither had you, if it comes to that, 
retorted April, pointing at the news­
paper paragraph. “I wonder what Jack 
will say when I tell him the truth 
about what you’ve done?”

“He’ll say,” sneered Davon, “that 
your affection for him was mighty 
strong and true when you broke off the 
engagement the moment you heard 
he’d lost his money.” ....

April was silenced, but the light In 
her eyes boded no good to the man

Straight Silhouette.
The silhouette this spring tends to 

straight lines. Bodices are often tight 
fitting, and skirts moderately narrow. 
In dance frocks and house gowns skirts 
show a tendency to flare, and some­
times become very wide. The suit 
skirt, however, is narrow, and is worn 
with a plain box coat, a simple fitted 
coat on straight lines, or sometimes a 
coat with tightly fitted waistline flar­
ing over the hips. An effective suit 
coat of this year is simply a cape which 
falls to the hips, and is made of the 
same material as the skirt. The most 
stylish suits are made of blue, belge 
and gray gabardine, while tailored 
dresses are often of gabardine, wool 
poplin or cashmere, with braid or em­
broidery as trimming.

Beltless Gowns.
In house gowns, the general tendency 

is to get away from a girdle entirely, 
the waistline being marked merely by 
a seam in many instances. The general 
contour of the waistline is slightly 
above normal in front and dropping 
slightly below at the back. In some 
gowns a long straight corsage is drawn 
down over a slightly gathered skirt in 
blouse fashion.

In these house gowns, crepe de chine 
and crepe fabrics are preferred to 
taffeta.

Often skirts of such gowns are Ir­
regular around the bottom with uneven 
panels at the hem or drapery falling 
at different lengths. For summer gowns, 
tinted organdie in all the pastel shades 
is popular, and many such gowns are 
trimmed in the quaint old-fashioned 
way with ruffles or lace and tucks.

Hats Large.
Hats are predominantly large in brim, 

although there are many small shapes 
which are attractive. Trimming is very 
simple, merely a drooping feather or 
small single cluster of trimming often 
placed on the underside of the hat 
brim. The smartest type of small hat 
Is the trl-corn, although there are also 
some very interesting small mushroom 
shapes. Veils, dyed to match the straw, 
often form trimming for such hats. 
Scarcely a hat escapes a facing either 
on top or underneath the brim or on 
the crown, such facings being of 
georgette, crepe de chine, taffeta and 
even velvet. Many of the trimmings 
are flat or long and drooping. They 
are placed low on the hat instead of 
high. Among the trimmings grapes are 
very popular. The new veil for this 
year covers the eyes and part of the 
nose, misses the mouth, and has a lower 
part which falls from the chin.

Mr. Nelles Mann of Toronto is spend- 
ng the Easter holidays with Mr. and 
Mrs. William Mann, Princess' avenue.

3

Among the college people home for 
the Easter holidays is Mr. Grant Falls 
of St. Andrew's College, Toronto, who 
comes to visit his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
W. C. Falls; Mr. Bradley Granger of 
Upper Canada College, and Mise Ruth 
Granger of Bishop Strachan College, 
Toronto, who are spending Easter with 
their parents, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Granger, Dufferin avenue; Miss Mar­
garet Glass, who is taking a dramatic 
course in connection with Hart -House, 
Toronto University, and is spending the 
holidays with her parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Glass; Mr. William Dyer, Mr. 
Logan and Mr. James McMillan, who 
are home from Osgoode Hall, Toronto, 
and Mr. Sidney Kingsmill of Ridley Col­
lege, St. Catharines, who will spend the 
holidays with his mother, Mrs. Harry 
Kingsmill.
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AteDear Miss Grey,—This is my first 
letter to the Mail-Box. Am a school 
girt and see where Brown-Eyed Mane 
recites and asking for recitations, also! 
others asking for recitations. Now if 
Brown-Eyed Marie would send me 
some good ones I will exchange recita- 
tions with her or any person kind 
enough to send me some. We have 
literary evenings in our school house 
and I do some reciting. Am inclosing 
my mite. Please send me a sachet 
bag. JUNE ROSE.

Ans.—If any recitations are sent in 
I shall forward them to you. There] 
are no sachet bags left. Thanks for 
hospital mite.

Dear Miss Grey,—Inclosed please find 
25 cents for S. C. H. Fund and self- 
addressed envelope for which please 
send me two of the little sachet bags,' 
Thistle has so kindly sent in. I always 
read the Mall-Box and enjoy It Im-| 
mensely. Am a book lover and like 
the talks on books, while fiction is 
good, we should read some more serf-! 
ous books like Mary Slessor, Sadhu 
Sundar Singh, James Chalmers, etc. 
Then the Bible we all should read it

GouraudMrs. Rodney of New York is spend- 
ng Easter with her sister, Mrs. F. 
1. Harper and Mr. Harper of Colborne 

treet.

9 s ream
Neck Tie, Wedding Ring, Crow's Foot. 

ESSEX MAID.
Ans.—If A Young Wife will kindly 

send in her name and address. I shall 
forward your mite to her, Essex Maid.

"Ii
Miss Madeline Simson, Wolfe street, 

|i to play at a recital to be given at 
he Toronto Conservatory of Music on 
day 4.

Mrs. Lewis Shanks is entertaining the 
nembers of the Western University 
faculty Club at her home on Monday

no questions.”
“Certainly, madam,” replied the meek 

Hortense, giving her mistress a side- 
long glance from her narrow eyes. She 
had done a few strange tasks for Miss 
April Moore in the last year or two.

And as that young lady dictated an 
amazing and mysterious communica- 
ton Hortense painfully transcribed it, 
and then carried It to the nearest post- 
office and saw that it caught the early 
mail.

When she returned to the hotel Miss 
April was busy with the Telephone.

“Be at the apartment at half-past

Captolia,

Dear Miss Grey,—I saw in today’s 
paper where Lady Evelyn wished to cux- 
respond with someone her own age (16) 
so thought I would write. Will you 
please forward inclosed letter to her. 
The Mail-Box has grown very Interest­
ing of late, and I love to read the let- 
ters, especially those discussing books. 
Am sending mite for H. F., and will you 
please send me some seeds—anything 
except morning glories and zinnia. I am 
reading “For Love of Betty,” but I do 
not care for it. Do any of the readers 
take a journal called the Illustrated 
Companion? It has such splendid stories 
in it. We have taken it for quite a 
number of years. It has short stories 
for the little folks and household hints. 
I see where Hostile Hayseed ans­
wered Lady Evelyn’s question about 
how long she should wear her dresses. 
I wear mine long enough to cover my 
long limbs, but even then I never wear 
a dress out, and am very particular 
about wearing them after they are 
ready for the laundry. As ever, 

CAPTOLIA.
Ans.—Have forwarded your letter 

and am mailing you seeds. Thank you 
for hospital mite.

.3

afternoon. à beside her.
“He’s back in town now—staying at 

the Junior Club—so you can go right 
to him and tell him what you like, 
Davon had added, goadingly. He knew 
he could afford to, for the game was 
his "Only —he paused, and it won’t
be the slightest good, April—you’ll

Irish Molly.—Thanks for hospital 
mite. Am mailing recitation and seeds.

Wants Address.
Dear Miss Grey,—Some time ago I 

noticed a letter from a lady (I forget 
her name) offering addresses of pub­
lishers from whom one could get recita­
tion books. If these have been sent in 
to you, would you please forward them 
to me? I am inclosing a self-addressed 
envelope. Thanking you in advance, 

MRS. R. J. McG.
Ans.—The addresses were sent out to 

some Boxite, but were never returned. 
Possibly she will see your letter and 
send them back.

Mrs. A. H. K.
Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first visit 

to your Mail-Box. I have been an in­
terested reader of your page for the 
last two years, and enjoy reading the 
letters very much. I saw where Thistle

Mr. and Mrs. George A. Lay Jun. of 
It. Thomae are spending the Easter

three this afternoon, Billy—Ive some­
thing that I want you to do for me,” 
she was cooing into the instrument. 
"You know where it is—the Astorbilt

HOME ECONOMICS
MRS. ELIZABETH KENT. MacDONALD COLLEGE.

never win him back."
"Why not?"
‘Because he's madly In love with Apartments."

Hortense smiled craftily to herself. 
It was wonderful how Miss April used 
every one for her own ends. She knew 
who "Billy" was. A big, broad-shoul- 

Not that little pale- ' dered, rather stupid young man, de-

another girl," said Davon.
This was his moment of complete 

triumph. Yes, he would show April 
her place.

LIME AS DISINFECTANT.STEAM HEAT.

A BOOK LOVER.more..ri Ans.—I am sorry, but there are no 
sachets left Book Lover. Many thanks 
for hospital mite.

"Another girl?" 
faced cat down in....9‘ the country?" April voted to Miss April. ..

"Get over to the apartment, Hortense, 
and don't stand listening there." April 

swinging the receiver on to
spoke venomously.

"You needn’t call her names, my 
dear, if you’re referring to Miss Betty snapped. 
Gordon. Trevor considers her the love- Its hook, 
liest girl he’s ever seen—he wrote that yet, you 
to her only last night—"j

"You read his letter?" April breathed.-

9 Snowball—Thank you for inclosures. 
There are no sachets left.“We’ve a lot of work to do 

and I." Want Sachet».
Dear Miss Grey,—I am coming again 

to bother you. Could I have one of 
those sachet bags, if they have not

more sachet bags,has sent in someTomorrow—An Explanation, two, forWould you kindly send me
which I inclose shinplaster, also postage 
for mailing same to me. I will try and 
be of some help to your club some time, 
and will sign myself as

MRS. A. H. K.
Ans.—Am sorry the sachets have all

between imagination and real out-and- 
out lies. The sin of lieing should be 
made clear to the child and not a 
switch of the lilac bush every single 
time he sins.

7
I am sure it is8 all been sent out? “Spare the Rod" Once More.•

Dear Miss Grey,—Thought I would 
drop in for a few minutes to have a 
little chat with the rest of the Boxites 
and readers. The Mail-Box has been 
very interesting lately, especially the 
discussions about the training of chil­
dren, also the trips to the woods. 
Mother Goose, I don’t agree with you

Cynthia Grey’s 
Mail-Box

muchvery good of Thistle to take so
trouble to make so many of them, 
but hope they will be a great help for 
the little kiddies. Am sending a plas­
ter for the S. C. H.. Best wishes to 
all. A. J. L.

Ans.—The sachets have all been sent 
out A. L. J., but if more are sent in 
I shall forward one. Thanks for plaster.

been sent out. but if more are sent 
in I shall forward you two. Thanks 
for "piaster."

I am not a firm believer in the pro­
cess "Try, try again" until success 
accidentally comes our way. Children 
are sure to find things out for them- 
selves. A child if left to himself will. 
In some way, however, slow or awk- 
ward, work out some way to button 
clothes or lace his shoes. ... ,,

Some one who is an artist at button- "Hiawatha Tones„ 
ing or lacing should show carefully, me, and Casey Jones, 
patiently and step by step how to 
master this important task.

A child's actions display his mind.

Blessed are the happiness-makers!
Blessed are they that are without 
friction that make the course of life 
smooth and the intercourse of men 
gentle.—Henry Ward Beecher.

Ada's Hubby.
Dear Miss Grey and Mail-Boxers.- 

Please don’t think for an instant that 
I, Ada's Hubby, am inferring that our 
honorable women have taken to the 
boxing ring or that I am calling you 

all couldn’t stay away any longer, al- 
though my better half, the Inspired 
Dishwasher, forewarned me not to De 
too gay with strangers. You don’t seem 
at all strange. I read the Mall-Box as 
much as my Ada does, so why should 
you be strange. It was Mother Gooses 
letter in the March 5 paper that prompt­
ed me to write. We must not let you 
slip away or take offence without 
humbly asking forgiveness for some- 
thing we may have said or done. We 
must keep the mother, dearest one of 
all, in our midst (I ask your pardon for 
my seeming familiarity)—we all need 
our mothers so much..

This "Spare the Rod, Spoil the Child 
topic has interested me greatly. It is 
our privilege and duty, under Gods 
guidance, to help our children all that 
we possibly can. Sometimes the ugly 
duckling, figuratively speaking, becomes 
the beautiful swan, but how sad if a 
beautiful swan were to become an ugly 
duckling! The homing instinct may 
turn to wandering, or he who wanders 
may turn homeward. It is no wonder 
we fall to see the hidden possibilities 
in our children with so much to guard 
them from. Wouldn't It be Ideal, in a 
way. If each infant were accompanied 
with a book of instructions. How diffi­
cult the task of child culture is. .

If a husband regards his wife as cook, 
sock-mender and scrubwoman; if the 
wife regards the husband as a 
footer and a mere necessity, what in all 
the world will the environment in the 
home be like for the children and our-

Sardonyx.
Dear Miss Grey,—I am coming again.

This time I want some help, and I am 
also sending some. I am inclosing 

"Melody of Love," "Tell
Sale. I. TAG./ —1 . - _  . -, . —3Steam heating furnaces are used In in- 

titutions, large buildings of any kind, 
nd in private houses where the winds 
re severe. It depends on the condensa- 
on of steam in the radiators or coils of 
ipe in the rooms. One set of pipes car­
es steam from the furnace boiler, 
here the fire generates it, to the radi- 
tors, and the other set of pipes allows 
le condensed steam to return to the 
oiler. The heat given off by the con- 
ensation of the steam heats the rooms, 
here is also in use a “single pipe" sys- 
m by which the condensed steam can 

un back in the steam pipe.
As the steam generated in the boiler 
ust have room for expansion provision 
made in these furnaces for observing 

nd regulating the pressure developed 
y this expansion. Pressure gauges are 
laced on them and the one who tends 
he furnace must know how much pres- 
are is allowed for, watch it and regulate 
Is fire accordingly.
Steam radiators, unlike hot .water 
diatoms, may be entirely shut off in 
nused rooms without risk of burst 
pes. Automatic air valves on the radi- 
tors render this safe, provided the radi- 
tors are completely shut off, that Is. 
rovided the regulating handle is 
crewed down perfectly tight.
Radiators at their best are not very 

ightly objects and it Is desirable to 
ave them as inconspicuous as possible, 
he common finish is gilt, but an alumi- 
um finish may be had also. It is rather 
old looking and desirable only where the 
olor scheme of the room demands It. 

is important to keep radiators well 
listed. If one has not a brush one can 
ake a swab by binding cloth on the 
id of a stick, and get very good re- 
alts. Put a newspaper under the radi- 
or before beginning to clean it.
Copyright 1921 by Metropolitan News­

paper Service.

Lime in its various forms is especially 
good as a disinfectant because it does 
the work of killing the germs, and yet 
is cheap.

Quicklime is lime oxide, which can 
absorb moisture quickly. On exposure 
to air, quicklime breaks up into a pow­
dered form, called air-slaked lime. 
Quicklime is good to put about damp 
cellars and outhouses because of this 
absorbing quality, in process of which 
it deodorizes and disinfects. When once 
it has reached the powder form its ger- 
micidal power is gone.

Lime slaked with water is used as a 
disinfectant in case of such illnesses 
as typhoid and dysentery. A 5 per cent 
solution should stand an hour in the 
utensil to be disinfected. Lime water 
may also be used to rinse milk pans 
and bottles.

Whitewash is slaked lime with glue 
added to make it stick. Slake half a 
bushel of lime with boiling water, add 
one-half peok of salt dissolved in warm 
water, three pounds of ground rice 
holled to • thin DaetA. one-half pound 
of powdered Spanish whiting, and one 
pound of clear glue, dissolved in warm 
water. Mix and let stand for several 
days.

Chloride of lime, sold as a bleaching 
agent, is a disinfectant when used dry 
to put down basins and toilets. Sprin­
kled on the ground around the gar­
bage pall or rubbish heap it keeps away 
files, destroys bad odors, and drives 
dogs away. Lime is an essential part of 
the cleaning equipment of a well-kept 
house.

about not using the rod. Mother al­
ways used it on us when we were do-Dear Miss Grey,—I have been a silent 

reader of your page for some time, but.ing wrong, and I think that if you do 
at last I got courage to write. I saw not make children obey they will be 
where Thistle had sent in some more regular pet nannies, as lots of chil- 
sachets. Would you please send me | dren are that I know. Hello, Ura Kidd, 
two, one for my mother and myself? How do you like these spring rains? 
Would also like creeper pattern? How Kind of muddy, eh? I think that

seeing requests
in the paper for same. I am inclosing 
a dime for S. C. H. fund, and would 
you please send me a sachet bag, and 
also the words of “Caroline Sunshine.” 
Inclosed find stamped addressed envel-under one condition.AY Grass is green A child maybrown under another. ope for same, and oblige, Kind of muddy. eh ? thatbe saucy to one teacher who tells him 

he’s a young demon or he may be
I thinkSARDONYX.

are you Eleanor, do you listen to the 
robins singing in those pretty trees? 
1 would like to correspond with some­
one my own age (14), if they will write 
first. My address is with Miss Grey. 
Find inclosed shin-plaster for Children’s 
Hospital. ELNORA.

Ans.—All of the creeper patterns 
and sachets have been sent out Elnora. 
Thanks for plaster for hospital fund.

Thistle must be a very nice person 
to send in so many sachets. Miss Grey, 
could I get a few crochet patterns, 
also a package of cosmos and phlox 
seeds. Am sending the words of "Tell 
Me.’ I forget who asked for it. Also 
please find inclosed some packages of 
petunia seeds. They are of the single 
variety, all colors and striped; very 
showy in a bed by themselves. I. like 
many others, think that taking care of 
a garden is a pleasure, and a person is 
always rewarded for their labor. I must 
go now or Miss Grey will be jamming 
me in the W. P. B. with the rest of 
the scraps. Miss Grey, if you haven’t 
the kind of seeds I ask for, kindly for­
ward something else that's nice in 
flower seeds. PRUNELLA.

Ans.—Am mailing you cosmos, but 
there are no phlox is Mail-Box al 
present. Many thanks for inclosures. 
Prunella.

Ans.—Am mailing you “Caroline Sun- 
shine," but there are no sachets left. 
Thanks for inclosure.

who surrounds him withloving to oneF, Advertiser Patterns
Owing to the pattern manufac­

turera increasing the price of pat­
terns to us, all patterns adver­
tised from this date will be 

15 CENTS EACH.

As time goes ondifferent influences.
a tadpole loses its tall and becomes a 
tailless frog; so too, the impossible 
child may become obedient and docile, 
the thoughtless, wandering child may 
become thoughtful and domestic. One 
may develop cataract at an age when 
his mother did, another live-wire may 
fall into a rut, for no good and ap­
parent reason, except that his father 
did when he was the same age. So 
we are somewhat like alarm clocks, 
set to go off when the time comes, al­
though we don’t always follow our 
parents. . ,

Oh, Miss Grey, please forgive me for 
staying so long. If you want to throw 
this in the waste basket all right. I 
didn’t intend to ramble on so long.

May I say with Henry Van Dyke: 
“Let me but find It my heart to say. 
When vagrant wishes beckon me 

astray —
‘This is my work; my blessing, not 

my doom.′
ADA’S HUBBY.

S. F. Patterns.
Dear Miss Grey,—This is my second 

letter to your interesting page. I am 
Inclosing stocking foot pattern and half 
dozen of same, which I hope will be of 
some use to the Mail-Box.

Miss Grey, could you or any of the 
Boxites suggest a suitable dress pattern 
for a little girl of one year? Hope I 
am not too much bother. Will sign my­
self as before, BLUE EYES.

Ans.—Maybe someone could suggest 
a pattern. Thank you very much for 
extra patterns, Blue Eyes.

7I 

I I'l

Dear Cynthia,-As I am a newcomer 
to your wonderful Mail-Box I will not 
stay long. I do enjoy the letters very 
much, and it is about the first thing 
I read when I get the paper. Inclosed 
find a dime for which please send me 
one of those sachets sent in by Thistle. 
I think it was very kind of her indeed. 
With best wishes to the Mail-Box I 
will sign myself CRIMSON ROSE.

Ans.—I am sorry, but there are no 
sachets left Crimson Rose. Thanks 
for hospital dime.

Lady Belle.
Dear Miss Grey.—I saw in yesterday’s 

paper where Lady Evelyn wanted a 
correspondent of 16, so please forward 
my address to her, as I am 16.

Now for a few questions:
1. What day did June 20th, 1906, fall

.-9.
I 4,

on?
2, I am tall and stout How long 

Blue-Eyed Marie. I should I wear my skirts?
Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first let-|3, How should I do my hair? 

ter to your Mail-Box. I have been an Will close, hoping to hear from Lady 
Interested reader of your Page and on- Evelyn soon and "Good Luck" to the 
saw in today a paper where Brown-Eyed : Mail-Box. LADY BELLE.
Marie wants a correspondent, and if she P. S.—Inclosed find mite for S. C. H.
would care to write to me I will leave | Ans.—You neglected to inclose a 
my address with Miss Grey, and would stamp, to forward your address to 
she write first? Why don’t Ura Kidd, Lady Evelyn, 1, Monday. 2, About 
Aunt Nannie and March Wind Write? | twelve inches from the ground? 3, As 
going on is oarer Do you think I am i I have stated innumerable times. It Is 
tar Enough advanced? May I call again? Impossible for me to state any par- 

BLUE-EYED MARIE.

Women’s Activities 
Western Ontario

Cynthia Grey,—I noticed where.
Thistle has sent in another supply of 
sachet bags for distribution. I would 
like to have two if I am not too late.21.3 It is both Interest-I enjoy your page, 
ing and useful. inclosing a’ 

mite for S.
TARDY.

I am
Address News For This Column to 

The Editor of Woman’s Page.
stamped envelope and a
C. H.

Ans.—There 
Tardy, but If

are no sachets left 
more are sent in I shall WARDSVILLE W. I.

The Wardsville Women’s Institute met 
recently at the home of Miss Gardiner. 
Mrs. John Douglass of Strathroy, dis- 

|trict superintendent, was present and 
! gave a very helpful address on the

Thanks for hospitalforward you one.
selves?Some people—in fact many—believe 
our children all miniatures of ourselves. 
Too often we deal out punishment fit 
for an adult on the child who does not 
fully realize why he should be punished 
or what his guilt is or why it is guilt. 
Our children are not vest pocket edi­
tions of ourselves.

How often parents decide what the| 
child muet do or be. Oh, the awful blun- 
ders parents make to hold a child to 
some task or vocation that is entirely 
unsuited to their natures and instincts. 
Can we make a musician of a boy by 
shutting him up with a piano for years 
when he can't tell one note from an- Miss Grey; I know you would love her 
other by hearing? Can we make a if you saw her. She has golden, hair 
gardener out of a boy by lodging him and blue eyes, 
in a greenhouse for the sake of fulfilling help now. Would like one 
our own aims and ambitions? True, popular little sachet bags, if you have 
in some cases, but there must first be one left, and a few flower seeds. T 
the instinct for such things in some not familiar with the different names, 
small degree at least. Each child is a so I don’t know what kind to ask for. 
nattern in himself, not a duplicate of his Will ask you to send any kind, for I 
parents ! am a lover of all kinds of flowers.

If we consult our own tastes and Inclosed find my mite for S. C. H. Hope 
wishes, our children may bloom with 
idle graces and fantastical accomplish- 
ments. This might be praiseworthy if 
the world were not crying for service. 
The world and the worker must meet. 
I mean a man’s world, not a worldly

mite.
Thistle—After reading the above let­

ters, I am turning to you in despair. 
Do you think you will be able to help 
me out? You really have only your- 

much attractive little Page they wouldn t activities of the W. I., the good work 
have become so popular. Isn't that so?

ticular way for a person to do theirfra 
n- L Ans.—1. Yes, I think so. Certainly you 

may call again.
hair, so please don't ask me to. Do
your hair simply and whatever way 
is most becoming to your particular

3485 Mary Pickford's Double.
Dear Miss Grey,—I have been a con­

stant reader of your page for a long 
time, and 1 think it the most interesting 
page in the paper. I have derived much 
benefit from the useful household hints.... 
and recipes, as I am an amateur cook : again as I forgot to say that the cro- 
and have only been keeping house a 
short time. I have the cutest baby.

style of beauty. Thanks for mite.
12 I

they were doing for the communities in 
general, and the uplifting influence had-7 "London In the Smoke."

Dear Miss Grey.—As I saw my first 
letter In print I thought I would write

II the Isolated woman, helping her toSeven Years’ of Sadness.
Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first let­

ter to your Mail-Box. I was glad to see 
there was one who could give a little 
comfort to those in need. Let us all 
joining in singing the first verse of the 
hymn:

on
incent G.P fini her place and work In the world.

WARDSVILLE W. C. T. U.
The W. C. T. u. met recently in the 

Anglican Church. Mrs. A. Douglas pre- 
siding. A mock vote was conducted by 
Mrs. Murphy and Miss M. Atkinson. 
Those present went through the actual 
form of voting. Mr. Douglas also gave 
instructions as to the laws governing 
voting. A good program, consisting of 
solos and readings bearing on the sub­
ject of the referendum was given. Sev­
eral new members were received. The 
next meeting will be held at the home 
of Mrs. Potter.

us get down to business. You will have 
to come and visit your puppy, for it is 
very lonely without you, and I am 
afraid to death that when it gets a 
little bigger it will mistake me for an 
enemy and snap off my head. How are 
we to get you out of here?"

chet patterns I would like are for a 
little girl’s clothes, such as dresses and

THE LITTLE LAME DOG.
"News of my lame puppy!" cried 

he mother dog in excitement. How 
lad she was she hadn’t harmed the 
thite rat.
"News! Certainly news!" declared

petticoat patterns. Also if there are 
, , any pillow case edgings I would like 

I am going to ask for them. to. If that Is not asking for too 
'much. I will return them as soon as

A Practical Garment for House Work.
Pattern 3485 is illustrated in this 

style. It Is cut In four sizes, small 32-34, 
medium 36-38, large 40-42, extra large

Weary pilgrim on life’s pathway, 
■Struggling on beneath thy load,

Hear those words of consolation: 
“Cast thy burden on the Lord.”

I am possible. We had an ice storm here 
the other day and say I thought the

Together the rat and the mother dog
started to plan. How were they to do 144-46 inches bust measure. A medium 
it? Pinkey thought of the best plan size will require 7% yards of 27-inch 
of all. material. The width of the skirt at the

Minkey, panting rather quickly, for the 
rhite rat had been given quite a 

> tight. If she hadn’t cried out she 
right not have been there to tell the 
ale, she knew.

trees looked just lovely, with the sun
shining on the ice-covered boughs. It 
was the first Ice storm that I had seen"I’ll make a noise that will bring them ! lower edge is about 2 yards.

all downstairs, and then just as they A pattern of this Illustration mailed In so doing we hope to lift the black 
cloud and show the silver lining.

Those little children may be a blessing 
to you, mother of sadness. If you throw 
away sadness, and teach them the glad­
ness, that this verse points out to us. 
Will sign my pen name.

SPRING FLOWER.
p. S.—Find dime for S. C. H:
Ans. _Thanks for hospital dime, Spring 

Flower.

Since I have been in Canada, just over I haven’t been too much trouble. May 
I come again? They tell me I look like 
Mary Pickford, so will sign myself I 

MARY PICKFORD’S DOUBLE.

come I’ll run under the door. You 
make out you are chasing me, and. of 
course, they will open the door so that 
you can go after me, then you can fol­
low me right to where I have your little 
lame puppy in a nice warm bed."

“The very thing," the mother dog 
agreed, "but you won’t be able to make 
enough noise to wake up my master. 
I’ll go upstairs and do that myself. 
You wait here until I come back. I'll 
make them think, there are burglars 
here, and when I bring them downstairs 
you scamper about and they'll open 
the door for me to catch you, just as 
you plan."

So it was agreed, and off the mother 
dog went.

Little Pinkey felt quite at home in 
the house, for you will remember she 
used to be a pet rat. Suddenly, 
though, she felt that danger was near. 
She turned just in time to look into 
two great big green eyes. It was the 
house cat, ready to eat poor Pinkey

to any address on receipt of 15 cents in 
silver or stamps.

fifteen months. I wonder if any of
the Boxites have come from "Londoncried the mother"Hurry, hurry!"
in the smoke?" which was my homebg. "Tell me the news!"

"Well, it’s just this," Pinkey said. 
I found your puppy soon after you 
ift it, and I have been looking after 
I ever since. I have been hunting 
round and carrying It the very finest 
nd most easily digested bits of food 
could find. I was just in search of 

sugar lump for it now."
“And to think I might have hurt 

ou," the old mother dog gasped.
"Indeed, you might of," Pinkey 

miled “but it’s all In a rat's life."
"Wloe to me," the old mother dog 

ghed. “A rat's life can't be nearly so 
hhaphiatso, shifted Pinkey. "Well, 
id like to know it you ever had any 
It your children caught in a trap. I've 
(st all my family, husband and all," 
nd poor little Pinkey wiped away her 
"Dear, me!" the mother dog sym- 
athized. "In future I’ll set off every 
ste-trap I find. They are cruel things, 
deed.......

Name town. Would like to correspond withP. S.—Here is a date cake recipe. It ! 
you care to print it: Two eggs, one cup, Club Newsanybody that came from there. I 

tablespoon butter (or substi- |guepg I had better close as my letterTown world of pleasure alone. ...__, 
To the baby who is beginning to 

notice things around “.
must look like a runaway movie show, 
with the camera out 
mother, hie buggy, his milk bottle.... --------
stand out against a cloudy background perfect darling, Mary, 
of rushing humanity. Gradually he __ 
learns to discriminate things, that papa mailing 
is just one man and not all of them. 
To some of us all foreigners look the 
same; to some old bachelors all babies 
look alike, and they would as leave have 
one as the other.

We must not brand our children as 
when they tell us they

sugar, one.
- _ tute), three-quarters cup cooked dates,
him, the world half cup water (cold), one small tea- 

spoon baking powder, quarter teaspoon 
of focus. His soda, 1% cups flour, vanilla.

41- Ans.-I am quite sure your baby is a

is getting long. My little girl is nearly
6 months old and as I am making her1

Province dresses now, would like crochet pat­
terns as soon as possible. Please send

I am sorry all me a satchet bag if there are any left, 
1if not please send some morning glory 
seeds. Inclosed Is my mite for S. C. 
H. Sincerely yours, JOCK.

Ans.—Am mailing you crochet pat­
terns for pillow cases. Am sorry, but 
there are no sachets left, but am for- 

i warding morning glory seeds. Thanks send I will send a tiny mite hoping 
it will be of some use to her. And 

Rennests and Mites J think f each Boxite sent in a mite
Dear Miss Grey.-This is my first she would soon be able to buy her ^ 

visit to your cosy corner and would boys some new clothes. I am now 
you please send me the songs: "Hl- asking for a little help. Would like 
awatha’s Melody of Love" and "Peggy" | for some one to eend me eome^aitilt

GRENFELL RUMMAGE SALE.
A rummage sale which the Grenfell 

Mission is holding in the basement of 
the First Methodist Church on March 
31 promises to be one of the most 
successful of its kind ever held.

DUNDAS CENTRE MISSION CIRCLE.
The Mission Circle of Dundas Centre 

Church is planning a "surprise packet" 
evening for Tuesday, March 29, with 
Miss Line as convener. It is expected 
that the opening of the packages will 
cause a great deal of merriment during 
the evening, which will also be varied 
by 3 o-lendt musical program.

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern) ..
Essex Mald.

Dear Cynthia Grey,—Have just been 
reading a back number of The Adver­
tiser and have seen where a Young 
Wife is asking for clothing for her two 
little boys. As I have no clothing to

the sachets have been sent out, but am 
your seeds. Thanks for hos­

pital mite and recipe.Measurements: Bust.. Walst..5A 
'"""l ′. i • -!

Attention, Lady Evelyn.
Dear Miss Grey.—As my last two let- 

ters have been in print, I thought I
CAUTION: Be careful to inclose the

above illustration, and send size of 
pattern wanted. When the pattern is 
bust measure, you need only mark 38, 
44, or whatever it may be. When in1little fibbers _...
waist measure, 22, 24. 26, or whatever saw a ghost or that their dreams were 
it may be. If a skirt, give waist and: really true. It’s the imaginative Dower father has a large one. I used to enjoy length measure. When misses’ Or and who knows what that imagination *__-____ ___ = Lal- L.: — wn*ha= ean
child’s pattern, write only the figure 
representing age. It la not necessary 
to write “inches” or "years." Patterns 
cannot reach you in less than one 

- - he the ' - mti on

would take courage and write again. It 
will soon be time for syrup-making. I for hospital mite.

II always enjoy that time. My parents 
have no maple bush, but my grand-

605 and who knows what hnt --- going down and help him gather sap. 
may develop Into: Author, minister. . - ................................... — -— *
Inventor or a whole host of other poe-| 
sibilities. But please don’t misjudge ne. t’e - ‘It or Ths a “27

up:
He died this winter, on February 1. 
I miss him when I go down to his place. 
We used to boil san at night in a

(To Be Continued.)
“Puppy Stories” Copyrighted and Con­

trolled by the British and Col- - 
onial Press, Limited, Toronto.
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