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HAMILTON'S NEW HOTEL.
Canada’s Most Modern
Hostelry

250 Rooms, 200 with
Baths. Hot and cold water
in every room.

Special accommodation for
Commercial representatives,
Tourists and Conventions.

Complete Garage attached

Banquet and Convention
Hall. Ball Room, Grill
hn Government I Two Club Dining ROOmS.
. b - v European Plan—Rates
rernment from the $1.00 up.
rinancially starved | Under direction of
xpedition, which UNITED HOTELS CO.

GEO. H. O’NEIL, Manager
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an economical point of
view, the new 75 B isa
world beater.”

“New 75 is a bird.
Climbed 2,000 feet in
seven miles on high at 25
miles an hour. That is
going some.”

“IfI paid several times
the price of a new 75 B
my satisfaction could
not have been morecom-
plete.”

“The greatest buy on
the automobile counter.”
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IS SHE COMING IN? -~ =

P\ e
Z.

By Will Nies

———

REVELATIONS OF A WIFE"|

never were any half so lovely as those who sun on the shores

YOU can talk all you want to about the mermaids of old—there
v

= today. There's anoth¢r big difference, too—instead of spending
Most ofitWesr- time. IN the water, these modern mermaids spend most

of thelrs” OUT on the beath.

It's a question mot only of when she

e
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WHERE STORY-TELLERS STILL ENTERTAIN THE PASSERS-BY.

14O of us does not like a “‘story”? i:!m\\' older, just as the race grew older,
Since that troubled evening when | we come to agree that for purposes of

:he first hunter returned

from | amusement, fancy may be the truest

the chase and told of the fearful ad- |truth if only it entertains.

vémture through which e had passed a

1t was upon this unexpressed, but

victor. until this day cvery one of us | nevertheless well-understood agreement
likes to live two iives, his own life and | between the teller of a tale and his

that which
trrodgh - word of mouth ., ar

|

A Catania Story Teller.

with the desire
first

phrase We are born
to heaf ‘stortes dnd among the
things we do children is to beg to be
told '‘a story.”’ As children we are prone
to beflevé that all we hear is true—that
it actually happened—but when we

he relives with all others |listeners

that the first professional

printed | story-teller set up his business in the

‘ dim days of the past. In the years when
| the gates of the first anclent city were
opehing and closing on the throngs of
{the most advanced people of the age,
this first story-teller sat back in a nook
in the wall and told to all those who
cared to listen fanciful tales that whiled
the dark hours away and brought him
his livelihood in proportion to the de-
gree. in which he pleased.

Very likely it was from such qullc
story-tellers that the tales in the ‘“‘Ara-
bian Nights'' were gathered. We knuw
that long before the age of recorded

- history public story-tellers were largely

the means by which the glory of a race,
its traditions and its superstitions were
handed down from generation to gen-
eration,

So it semed a bit strange, although ¢
had seen public story-tellers in oriental
countries many times, to come upon &
descendant of the honorable and an-
cient race in the quaint little town of
Catania, Slcily. Nevertheless, there he
sat among the most modern of chairs
packed close about the one in which he
sat, telling stories to those who cared
to rest and listen.
| At the end of each story the story-
[teller ‘“‘passed the hat,”” and those who
irai'ml to give gave according to the
measure of their entertainment. Rather
|a precarious way to earn a Yving, 1
|thought. ~But the rest of the morning
disproved the theory, so far as Catania
This one was not the

| goes, anyway.
many in

lonly story-teller—there were
{that little town.
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By ANN MARIE LLOYD

. :
Three Selected Recipes
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Apple Cakes.

Pare, core, and guarter about two
pounds of apples; then stew gently with
one pound of butter. the finely chonped
HHid of & lemon, with the juice, and half
a grated nutmcg.‘ These should be
pedfen thoroughly together and dropped

in small rounds upen a sheet of weit]

oiled paper. Place in a cool oven anc

bake until firm—about a quarter of an |

hour. The cakes, when baked, should
be kept in an airtight tin hox.

s 3

A New Pudding.

In a large basin mix half a pound of

grated cheese, one teaspoonful of flour, |

two tabléspoonfuls of breaderumbs

pepper and & grate of nutmeg, one cub- |

ful of boiling milk, oné tablespooniul of
meélted butter, the yolks of two éggs, a ad
the whites well beaten. Stir gently,

|
|

pour |

into a buttered pudding dish, and ]v:)l\v"

for 15 minutes. Serve very hot.

)

Blackberries and Apples.

Put one pound of blackberries into a
saucepan with one pound of apples, the
juice and rind of one lemon, and half a
pound of loaf sugar. Stew the fruit till
goft and mash thoroughly. Serve with

custard.

mfngyp
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will “come in,”
splash an invitation.

but will she AT ALL?
A sea of men look theirs—every heart whispers

The sea sends its waves to

us loudly as it dares, “Aw, come on in, the water’s fine.” Still she

hesitates and lapghs.
the RIGHT man swims up?

&

Then 'she's the most tantalizing.
Ah, THAT is different!

But when

How to Light Your House
Howsehold Helps  *“Diifferently’

} : Bz Isobel Brands

Hloa5a525a5255252 5525252 52 5e Seeoe ' I

‘x r[: are all fairly agreed that the
pleasantest light is not the direct
glare of gas, oil lamp pr electric
bulb over our cyes, but what {s called
the ‘“indirect’” or “semi-indirect” light-
ing system.

The “indirect lighting’ is the system
whereby the. clectric bulbs are kept in
an inverted opagque bowl, and as the
direct rays of the bulbs are thus thrown
upward there is no glare on the eyes,
but the light is gently suffused about
the room from above.

The *“‘semi-indirect’ system of lighting
is somewhat similar, except that the in-
verted bow] is not so opaque, but per-
mits some light to be reflected down-
ward,

The most common types
bowls used for this purpose are the
white composition glass familiar to us

all. But there are some novel ideas in
these bowls which are especially adapt-
ed to the home and which may find more
favor with the homemaker than even
some of the beautiful white ones, be-
cause the latter are identified in many
people’s minds with cominercial light-
ing, Of course, the commercial bowls
are standardized in pattern, and those
for home use are usually -more ornate
end beautiful.

Now. however, we see that we can
use many other styles of “bowls" In
this way. One- of the prettiest effects
seen in one home was simply a brown
wicker basket of the workbasket shape,
lined with yellpw silk. This was sus-
pended from the céiling Ly thick cord
stained brown to match the brown
wicker, and gave a gay, outdoor air to
the city living room. These brown
wicker baskets are not expensive, and
one clever housekeeper bought a bas-
ket of the required size in natural coler,
and stained and lined it herself. For the
country cottage where there is elec-
tricity this is most appropriate and
lovely.

Another unique effect was seen in a
very beautiful home where Japanese
furnishings and coloring prevailed. In-
stead of the conventional china bowl
for the electric bulbs, a gay parasol with
a long handle was used. The parasol
was suspended from the ceiling by what
looked like a wide ribbon, and in which
the electric wiring was cunningly con-
cealed. . Two or three tiny parasols were
placed horizontally near the wall over
the wall sockets and the whole effect
was exceedingly novel and pretty.

Very often some unusually lovely
ideas are developed by getting away
from the usual lamp and lamp shade
ideas, and adapting sométhing entirely
different. Thus in one home a very
unfques blue lamp was made by the
homentaKer herself.

This inventive lady wanted a large

of glass

china lamp of certain shape and could

not find anything like it, and the more
difficult her search became the more
determined was she to obtain what she
wanted. Finally, however, she had to
Five up. But it was only when a new
idea occurred. to her. She saw a large
vase with an eight-inch opening that
was the exact shape she wanted. So
she promptly bought it, filléd it with
plaster of paris, and had the little base
to contain the lamp burners set in this.
Then she found some blue cretonne to
match her blue vase, and made a lamp
shade herself to match it, and she is
exceedingly proud of the ‘“home-made
lamp,” as she calls it.

Some of the smaller slender vases can
be adapted for candle light for the night
table or the guest room table.
often it is easy to match the pattern
of the Dresden or other china vases in
cretonne and to make a shade to match
—and vour result will be equal:to many
of the best store's imported creations!
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By ADELE GARRISON

front of the stalled automobile In

which I sat. Mr. Birdsall, the Marvin
real estate agent, who was trying to find
out the trouble with the machine, had
| been a witness with me of Dicky's im-
"petuous embrace of ihe pretty little
| woman framed in the doorway of the big
| house.
| “Your husband seems to be a mite
| free with his hugs,” he said. “Lucky
iMrs. Durkee has a son as old as your
! husband, so you can’t be jealous.”

I did not answer the man. His words
seemed like insufferable familiarity, but
}I realized that he meant no offence. I
ifelt a foolish little relief, however, at
| hearing that the woman whom Dicky!
had embraced so rapturously was in,
| reality Mrs. Durkee, the mother of Al-|
\fred Durkee, of whom I had heard Dicky
! often speak. She looked so like a girl |
I that I had not realized at first who she

l HEARD a wheezy chuckle from the

| Was.
! " As Dicky set her down he caught her
!arm and rushed her down the pgthv
toward the gate. I saw that she was
older than she had looked at a distance.
The lines of maturity and experience
were in her face, but it puzzled me how
any woman possessing a son as olg als
Picky could look so girlish and youthful.
«pumble out, Madge,’ Dicky said as
he reached the car. He opened the %ol:r
and helped me to descend- then turne: mo
the little woman, wma, un:uﬂ:ed by his
i uosity, was smiling at me.
in‘l'r;\;:'s. D\},rkee, this is my wife. ‘l.vladgf,
next to you” he bowed 8ayly. thitsh_s'
probably the sweetest woman on efl‘;lttio
Mrs. Durkee put out two dainty g
hands, like a child's in smallness, and
ne. ]
afls‘rrg ;no‘ glad to meet you,” she salg
cordially. “You probably are used enough
his time not to mind his

| extravagance.
:,t[ax?:llng out here. Come right in. o
so glad Yyou hunted us out so s
Dllg‘i‘ciy had the grace t‘ge\:a\: a
frs. Durkee eV y
"ws:'haglzzme to Marvin especially to.kseg !
{her I knew that he wmt!ld tllloal:'emhheer
| b explain the situa i
!;%tmliv;arsn?lustpmallch)us enough to keep
. 1 scored myself for bein‘g an;
| at Dicky’s exuberant greeting oI
| Mrs. Durkee. But I could not eonceat
LER, iyl thE TRNE CREE 3 aid no
like it.
”
“You Haven't Changed. :
it was no prejudice agalns
Dzity’s old friend that caused‘my T\:'
comfort. MY first glimpse m'to -
motherly little woman'’s clear e;e§ a‘
maae me feel that it would be VEI:) egs;l
for me 1O 1ike her excced!ngl;.l l‘ld
Dicky's bizarre way of meeting h,s <])._
friends, his utter lack _ot »dlgmt), his
dlsrega'rd of conventiona}xty irritated me.
«3m-awfully sorry,’ Dicky star.nmcrex.l,
“put.-we can’t come in. You sce we didn’t
jdea you were out here. |
had returned from England,
ther's hcalth has Dbeen poor
nd I've stuck pretty close
We're out
nt to move

pit fool-
imagined

but my mo
this winter, a
to the studio and the hquse.
today housc hunting. We wal
ere pretty soon.”’

mxcl:oss ll\jdrs. Durkee's face when Dicky
spoke of stickinz close to the studio
flashed a queer nctle look. It was SO
elusive, S0 evanescent that it was gone
almost as soon as it came. In it I read
! amusement, disapproval, but more than
!nnytnmg else, comprehcns(on. I won-
| dered miserably whether by any chance
| she knew anything of Dicky’s studio life
{that I ought to know.
|  But there was nothing save eager in-
iterest in the face she turned up to mine.

“Oh, are you going to move out here?"
she exclaimed.  “That will be delightful.
T said to Alfred only this morning that
I was afraid I was going to be dreadful-
ly lonely, for there is no one we know
out here, and I de not like to get ac-
quainted with the neighbors. I think
the less you have to do with your neigh-
bors in a village like this the better you
will get along with them.”

She smiled so ingenuously as she ut-

'y

VEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

I am engaged to a young man
who lives in another city. Now, An-
nie Laurie, do you think we both
have to miss all the dances in our re-
spective towns just because we're
engaged? We both of us don't see
why, and we trust each other im-
plicitly. I just thought 1 would like
to have your opinion on the subject
Is it proper, under the present cir-
cumstances, for me to go out with
other fellows, as he thinks it is all
right? I feel sort of funny about it,
though we don't see each other
oftener than once in three months,
but I write to him every day and tell
him everything. We don't expect to
marry for a long time as I'am only
18, and he is not making enough
money yet. G. L

I.: The question of an engaged
G couple accepting or extending in-

® vitations to others is a big one,

and one which not only concerns your-
selves, my dear girl, but the persons
who invite you and from whom you ac-
cept attention.

It seems hardly fair for a girl of 18 to
be engaged and excluded from all good
times, especially as there is little pros-
pect of a marriage in the near future.
What, does your mother think about it?

If your friends understand your en-
gagement, and that your finance does
not object, then there would geem to be
no reason for refusing the invitations
which come to you—if they come from

the ‘‘right people.”

ADVICE TO GIRLS

» By ANNIE LAURIE €=

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

Is it not proper for a gentleman

to precede a lady in getting off a

train, a street car or a taxicab?
P

Y. Z.: Yes, it is proper for a gen-
tleman to precede a lady out of a
®irain, a street car or a taxicab.
Then he will be on the ground reddy to
assist her down the steps. If thecrowded
car makes it easier for you to go to the
end of the car first, then step aside when
you’ve reached the door and let him pass
you.

DEAR ANNIE LAURIE:

I am 23 years of age, and am
very fond of a man eight years my
senior. We seldom meet, cnd if we
do, by chance, he always makes an
appointment to call, but still he
never gives me any encouragement.
Do you think it is wrong to have
him call? ANXIOUS.

NXIOUS: I think if the ycuing man
calls upon you and you have a
pleasant time it is all you can ex-

pect until he grows to care for you.

When he does he will probably tell you

B80.

Don’t you think that having a ‘“good
time” is eneugh without wanting to be
seriously in love until you are sure that
the man in the case is in love, too?

L -

Miss Laurie will welcome letters of in-
quiry on subjects of feminine interest
from young women readers of this paper,
and will reply to them in these columns.
They should be addressed te her, care
this office.

CATOONIST

\

A
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Why Madge Wisely Resolved Not

. glana should be administered.

1 shock from bleeding and hemorrhage s

! doors in the fresh air and sunlight as
! much as possible, and keep the bowels

| active.

}Whnt seems often a skin invasion is re-

Iuc,)

tered the little paradox that Dicky
laughed aloud, and I could not help re-
turning her smile, although I felt any-
thing but mirthful. At every turn I
seemed to meet some vague suggestion |
concerning Dicky and his beautiful |
model, Grace Draper. Even: this old |
friend of Dicky’'s, I was almost sure,
knew something of Dicky’s studio which
was shut out from me.

“You're a wise little geek.” Dicky
patted her shoulder caressingly. 5
frowned involuntarily at his slang, bu:
Mrs. Durkee only laughed.

“You haven’'t changed a bit, have you, |
Dicky bird,” she said in the indulgent
tone one would use to & child. I had a
swift, illuminative flash of comprehen-
sion of Dicky's character. He was the
eternal boy, this husband of mine. Lil-
lian Underwood knew it. I recalled her
words of warning concerning him as we
exchanged confidences by her library
fire. And this other old friend of my
husband’s evidently recognized it. I had
felt it before, but never so strongly as
at this indulgent tone used toward my
husband by a woman I had never seen
before.

A Swift Farewell.

‘“But you'll surely come bark and lunch
with me, or come to dinner tonight when |
Alfred’s home?” she said cordially, as
Dicky turned to help me into the car the |
balky mechanism of which Mr. Birdsall
had remedied.

““Can’t be done, my dear,’” Dicky re-
plied airily. Then with a caressing note
in his voice he turned to' me:

to Try to Regulate Dicky’s “Public” Conduct.

the most hospitable little soul in the
country, weurs herself out cook’ag for
all the reprobates like me that Al Knows
and brings down to his home.

“And such eats!” Dicky bheaved a
sigh that came from his bools “Noth-
Ing like 'em; in this world. Many's the
time I've asked her to marry me, and let
me be a father to Al, just to bave best
right to the eats, but she wouldn't have
me.””

“I suppose [ ought to be very grateful
to vou for refusing him.” 1 chimeéd in as
gayly as I could, determined to give Mrs,
Durkee the impression that 1 shared
Dicky’'s hizh spirits.

“You bet you ought,” Dicky retorted.
“NMuch chance you or anybody else
would have had if Mrs. Durkee had ouly
promised to stew my tomatoes for me.”’

“Get along with you, you ridiculous
boy.” laughed Mrs. Durkee.

“Just for that here’s where the neigh-
bors get shocked,” he laughed back
audaciously, and. swinging her clear of
the ground, he kissed her, put her down
again, and then skipped nimbly into the
machine.

“Put her into high,”” he said laughingly
to Mr. Birdsall. “I've got to get away
from here. My life’s in danger."”

He waved his hat with a grandiloquent
flourish as the machine started. Little

| Mrs. Durkee shook her hecad playfully at

him, but there was a tlush upon her face
which my woman's intuition told me was
(ispleasurc at the extent to which Dicky
had carried his mongense. I was about
to tell Dicky that I thought he had an-
noyed her, then on second thought I re-

“When you know this little lady bet-
ter, Madge, youwll find out that the |
words most frequently on her lips are::
‘Won't you come and eat with me? "

)He sang the words in clever parody,

then went on more earnestly. *‘She is

solved to say nofhing about 'it. T fore-
saw that I would have prohlems enough
of my own to solve with this lrrespon-
sible husband of mine without trying to
egulate his conduct toward people whom
1e had known years hefore he met me.

What a “Shock”” Really Is:
How to Treat a “Famt”

" By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG
A. B, M. A, M. D. (Johns Hopkins University)

ANY writers and speakers use
to mean a rush of blood into the interior of the

anatomy to indicate a hem

frignt, emotional outbreaks, sudden suffocation, surprise

or a mechanical injury.

There are also instances of shock which involve none
of ?h_c a})o\'c, but have to do with the poisonous effects
of injuries, _gpg{'afgiqgs, burns, overexertion, fatigue and

drugs.
The sort of shock which turns h

now little doubt of this fact despite theoretical denials—

causes pallor, tremors, sweats and po

is associated with feelings of fcar and worry is in varicus

ways traceable to the adrenal, thyroid

Dr. George W. Crile of Cleveland h
of the anatomy, when such
glands are let loose, can and should be
blocked by means of some drug such as
novocaine injected into the nerves, which
lead away from the point cut. Dr. Crile
peints out that an unconscious person or
one under an anaesthetic, rcceives
enough sensations to shock him unless
in addition to the gas, the ether or the

chloroform, the sensory nerves near the
skin and field of operation are blocked
with some local hydrochloride, or a one-
to-four-hundred weak solution of novo-
caine.

.This is all eminently sane as a means
to prevent sensory shock, but other
measures are to be. applied to. guard
against the shock of hemorrhages, of
poisons and of the emotions. When there
is certainty that the shock arises from
an overflow of feeling, the open spigots
of the glands, or of some poison present;
the treatment demands the prompt in-
jection of some antagonistic gland or
antidote of the poison. If the adrenat
glands are ineffective, dried suprarenal
1f the
source of shock lies in the poisons made
by burned skin and fieshy injections of
salt solution, coffee and epinephrin are
to beé tried.

The first principle in the treatment of

at once to catch up the bleeding point,
however remote it may be. Meanwhile
the injection of blood serum, the trans-
fusion of blood from- the well, the in-
jections of pituitary gland, and perhaps
the use of gelatine and water at blood
heat will help to clot the blood and
thus indirectly check the hemorrhage if
the leak is from a small opening.

When a woman faints ‘really and
truly” relief is quickly to be had by
lowering the head and elevating tbe feet.
Sunlight, cold, fresh air.and ice water
do the rest. These restore the balance
so that the blood is evenly distributed
over the body. Interference with the
central exchange between the senses and
the flesh, to Wwit, the brain and nerves,
causes a faint. This may be due to the
withdrawal of almost all the blood into
the lower regions, or, as in a hysterical
faint, from overwhelming these midways
and mediators of reality and memory by
excess of certain poisons or glandular
substances. The treatment is thus evi-
dent, namely, to cause a return immedi-
ately to the narmal equilibrium.

mswers to Health Questions
i

SWEET SIXTEEN. Q—Kindly suggest
something for a sour stomach.

o—What will remove dark circles from
under the eyes?

3—What will promote the growth of
the hair?

A—Take up dancing and physical cul-
ture. Drink three quarts of distilled
water daily. A lithia tablet makes the
water effervescent. Carry charcoal tab-
Jets with you and take four or five any
time you feel sick. Sleep 10 hours in the
24 in a well ventilated room. Be out-

9—1 make no apology when I tell you
that grease and dirt are widespread
causes of dark circles under the eyes.

moved with a little soap, water or spirits

emotion4

the word “shock”

orrhage, fainting,

air gray—there is

p-eyes. Sheck that

UR. HIRSHBERG
anll guch: slarids: t. HIESHBERG

olds that the messages sent to the rest

3—Use the folloving Y
Fosf i ks ing antiseptic lotion

1 tablespoonful

. l](t)ubnce 4
. ah es
Boracic acid . s ¢ mblcsggggfg%
Rain water.... . 1 pint
Steep the sage over night after pouring
the boiling water over it. Strain and
add other ingredients. I.ct this stand
two days, and then apply to the scalp
with massage evéry night. If the scalp
is very dry a good addition is glycerine,
o e

Dr. Hirshberg will answer questions
fori readers of this paper on nedical,
hypgienic and sanitation subjects that are
of geieral interest. He cannot always
undertake to prescvibe or offer edvice
fors individual cases, Where the subject
i3 uot of gemeral inferest letlers will be
swered personally. if o stamped. and
ldressed envelope is enclosed. A'ddreds
LL INQUIRIES. to Dr. L. K. Hirsh-

.berg, care this office.

Petticoat Slip of Pale Pink Satin
Flounced with Lace.

E petticoat-slip is a -‘necessity
these days to wear under the un-
lined dance frocks of tulle or chif-

fon. This dainty design is of palest pink.
washable satin, The bodice is cut ith
a square decolletage trimmed with lace
and threaded with ribbon.

The upper portion of the skirt fits the
figure snugly and flares wide below ths
hips. - Two full flounces of lace trim thas

of chloroform. If the dark circles are
really in the skin, a few good, long
nights' sleep and a purgative may rid
you of them.

petticoat and these, in turn, are orna-
mented with French flowers fashioned
of mauve and pink gaure.




