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Don't
Ruin
Your
Com-

plexion

Lack of care will soon ruin the most
beautiful complexion. If you have al-
lowed yourself to become tanned or
sunburned or freckled this Summer, use
at once

Princess
Complexion Purifier

It will cure the worst case. If your com-
plexion or skin or scalp or hair is not just
what you would have it, write for our free
booklet *““W'. Write fullv and confiden-
tially of your trouble and we will advise
you—without charge.

Hiscott Institute, Limited
61E College St. TORONTO

MAPLEINE
DAINTIES

For Afternoon Tea

Delicious, crisp icings, tempting
fillings for small cakes and French
Pastry are made with

MAPLEINE

The Master Flavor

The summer hostess delights in the wel-
come novelty of its piquant
flavor in tea-table accessories,
ice cream, sherbets and cool
desserts,

Grocers sell Mapleine 2-
o0z. bottles 50 cents, If
not, write us,

Send 4 cents in stamps and
trade mark from Mapleine
cartons for the new Maple-
ine Cook Book to

Dept. CW.

CRESCENT MFG.
COMPANY

Seattle = Wash,

Cony,
WA o
SUpLE sug

Exercises

Will make you look younger and
more beautiful than all the external
treatments you might use for a life-
time. No massage, electricity, vi-
bration, astringents, plasters,
straps, filling or surgery, nothing
artificlal— Just Nature’s Way.
Results come soon and are per-
manent. My gystem makes mud-
dy, sallow skins clear, and the
complexion as fresh as in girl-
hood; firms the flesh, and never
fails ‘0 lift drooping and sagging
faclal muscles, removing th e
wrinkles they cause. The too
thin face and neck are rounded
out and hollows filled in. No one
too old or too young to benefit.
My system makes double chins disap?
pearquickly and it leaves the flesh flrm \&
after the superfluous fat is worked away. S s
No matter how tired, five minutes of my Facial
Exercire will freshen your complexion and giveita
most exquisite coloring for a whole evening.

Write today for my FREE New Booklet.

If you will tell me what inprovement you would like,
I can writs you more helpfully. Your letter will be
held in strictest confidence.

" KATHRYN MURRAY,
Suite E29, Garland Bldg. Chicago
LThe Firet Woman to Teach Scientific Facial Exercise

“‘Homes for
Millions !

EVERYWOMAN'S WORLD

Sy

"THE SHADOW HAND

v

(Continued from page 6.)

particular point the master had taught,
only to feel a sort of shame in her success;
more, to feel that she had diverted some-
thing to useless purpose which should
have turned directly toward helping Ger-
ald.

But, looking at the paper on her lap,
that morning in the park, an idea occurred
to her. ‘Perhaps 5

She rushed home, worked feverishly
while Gerald was out, and, before he came
in, she had five sketches posted and on
their way to Toronto. Within the next
two weeks she had not only drawn other
““types,” but had scld them.

“They are not faultless, by any means,”
commented the Art Editor, squinting at
them after the manner of artists, “‘but you
have the imagination, madame. This
fellow at the cafe—ah, he looks drinking!”’

Toronto also approved, and the
sketches of ‘‘ John Gerald' took the form
of a mild epidemic.

O it came about that for five years
Jeanette Lacy had more than she could
do, but because it was all for Gerald, she
did it! And he? He still leaned upon her
without knowing it, and he bullied her in
his old-time tolerantly affectionate way.
Indeed, in some inexplicable manner, he
Fad come to look upon himself as her prop
and mainstay.

“It makes a fellow feel like a stone
pergola with ivy crawling over it, the
way my mother depends on me,” he
said one night to a group of his intimate
friends. “It's an awful responsibility,”
he went on, a little vaguely, ‘‘in fact, it’'sa
sort of handicap.”

‘“Name of a dog,” jeered one of them.
“He lives at a grand hotel, has some one to
mend his purple and fine linen, provide
him with three—four—five meals a day,
smooth his pillow when he is ill, and
smooth his temper when he is cross!
And he talks about stone pergolas and
responsibilities. It is to laugh!”

Gerald stiffened. “Each of us has
problems,” he said.

“La, la,” laughed another. ‘‘What
knows my friend of handicaps? Come
down in the Quartier with us, live in a
garret on a franc a week when thou hast
it; eat to-day and not again till some one
invites you to a meal—truly an answer to
prayer—then talk to us of handicaps!”

‘“Bear hardships, and thou wilt paint
better, and sell better, petit Gerald,”
spoke Duval, the eldest of the velveteen-
jacketed crowd. “Thou has been too
carefully nurtured to feel the prickings
of imagination. One cannot create on an
over-full stomach.” ;

“So,” thought Gerald later, ‘‘they think
I can’t create!” He was in the depths of
indescribable depression. ‘They proba-
bly make fun of my work behind my back.
I'll sell socks and ties in a haberdasher’s!"
But immediately following this inconse-
quential threat came the comforting
assurance that his success, according to
them, depended only upon environment
and a little dieting. :

“If I lived in the Quarter—but certain]y
I could paint. There is where I shall find
congenial atmosphere. Madre might have
thought of that!”

HE broached the subject of moving,
with characteristic frankness.

‘“Look here, Madre, don’t you think all
this rather unnecessary?”’

Mrs. Lacy looked up from the toaster,
puzzled.

“This, darling?”

Gerald waved a comprehensive hand
over the apartment.

“Of course, I'm not blaming you,”
he conceded magnificently, ‘‘and of course

to give him help, but the success of an
exceptionally well painted picture. he
attributed solely to his novel environment.

“We ought to have been here all along,”
he complained.

This conviction gained mightily in
strength when he met Miriam. Miriam
lived on the floor above and said she
thought she was a . writer, the emphasis
denoting a difference of opinion on the
part of several purblind editors. Still,
she was doing very well. She had positive
genius for discovering jewels in the Dustbin
of Life, and she surrounded them with a
unique setting of her own which was
destined some day to make her famous.
Gerald looked upon this radiant young
woman with a species of awe, which sensa.
tion soon intermingled with one much
tenderer and more chivalrous. He liked
to feel that he was a help to her in her
work, and it was only after months of as-
sociation that he was made to realize that
she more frequently provided his copy—
in their rambles along the Boul’ Miche, for
example—than the other way round,

To this day of awakening Jeanette Lacy
looked forward with anxiety. Gerald
never had accompanied any one’s solo. She
even ventured a timid remonstrance to the
girl.

“Suppose he does see what a help I am
to him,” she laughed, growing pink to
her ears,” he will only like me more and
need me more. Hurt him? Well, why
not? Who is Gerald Lacy that he should
be wrapped in sweet-scented cotton wool
all his life and never be scratched? He
must realize sooner or later that he is only
an atom in the Scheme of Life—he is not
the Scheme itself. I am going to give
him a severe shock.”

HE shock he received came not through
Miriam, however, but curiously through
a suggestion made by his mother.

“Why don’t you try some illustrations
darling?” she asked, after a discouraging’
season, marked with utter paucity of
ideas. _“Of course, they would only be
pot-boilers, but I understand there js
quite a lot of money in the work.” She
thought guiltily of "“John Gerald,” and
blushed. But he did not notice.

“Illustrations?’’ he repeated, as though
‘s,h]f/[h?,(,l uttered a foul oath in his presence.

e

“And why not?” taunted Miriam, who
happened to be present. ‘‘If you really
do good ones, perhaps I will let you illus-
trate some of my second best stories.
And anyway, Gerald,” she said, more
seriously, “you have got to make some
money. I won't go out to dinner with
you any more—on Mrs. Lacy's treat. Sq
there!”

. Indignant, but vanquished, Gerald flung
himself into the studio and banged the
door. He refused to show his mother or
Miriam the result of a couple of hours’
work, and took his sketches to an editor
almost before the ink was dry. By a
strange coincidence, he chose” the same
magazine in which the work of “John
Gerald” appeared with unfailing regul-
larity, and the -editor, who promised. to
m'ake an immediate decision, was the same
with whom “ John Gerald " dealt.

Miriam rescued the rejected drawings
from the conceirge and laid them in hig
hand. She was rather sorry for him. in
spite of telling herself that he needed
uwnwlrappmg from his sweet-scented cotton

ool.

Well, I hope you are satisfied
cried, flinging the letter rudelyEda,t hhiz
motl'_ne.r. : Tl}ere were tears of rage and
huIr\n/lxhatlon in his eyes and voice. ;
“De;:.SIfgLy' white to the lips, read:

We return the sketches
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Mrs. Able Says:

PEOPLE ask me why
my tea tastes so good.
First, I use freshly drawn
water. When boiling

briskly I pour it over the
leaves, allowing the tea to

steep, not boil, five min-
utes. Next, I pour the tea off
the leaves into another pot.
that way you get the flavor
of Red Rose Tea in all its full-
ness and richness. Try it.

In sealed packages only.
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¥ The Secret of
! Flaky Pie Crust

' It’s In our Recipe Book—with a lot

of other recipes for making good Pies.

' But—we're going to tell you right
’ here how always to have the top

crust fine and flaky—and how to have
the under crust just right, even when

using fresh fruit,
Just use part
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instead of all wheat flour. Try it,
and prove it.

Get a package of BENSON'S at your
grocer’s, and write to our Montreal
Offxce_ for copy of our new recipe
book.h Desserts and Candies’ that

aaialtll:

tells how.
THE CANADA STARCH CO. LIMITED
MONTREAL, CARDINAL,

BRANTFORD, 218 FORT WILLIAM.
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For Excessive
erspiration

-

you must not be made unnecessarily un-
comfortable. But, after all, we came to
Paris to make an artist of me, didn’t we?
And if I can’t be made an artist in this
place, why we ought to move—don’t
you think? Beside,” he went on, “con-
sider the money wecould save by living in
the Latin Quarter! You have been
‘wickedly extravagant, old Madre of mine;
but I'll forgive you this time, if you don’t
keep -up the hideous expenditure,”’ he
added playfully, hardly realizing that he
did not in the least know what the
“hideous expenditure " was.

“I'll look for a place to-day,” mur-
mured Mrs. Lacy, goping that her ac-
quiescence was not too ready.

While Gerald was at his class, his mother
affected the moving. He never could
endure confusion, and hé came to the new
studio to find everything in place, even to a 1
half tube of Chinese white, which he kept ~ Wittingly caused him
for some inexplicable reason in his collar-  she, hi 2
button box. Then he sat down to receive
an_1nspiration. ¢

What he really received was assistance
from that Shadow Hand always so ready

you were good

enough to submit, feeling that there is not
just the originality in them we desire, for
. . . i

?g;npége;id 't'hey are distinctly “after
] emnd,” who has endeared himself Th i i

0 our readers and upon whose preserves isstots vy o o

do not care to encroach rveswe many nervous women suffer is invariably

glad to see anything eles o + We should he due to over-sensitive nerves, which affect

g rey' ing }?lse of yours, however, ‘{)l::iysweatt_gk}nds e Of‘tgg
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lines, and r\)vecl;izett € correctness of your hands "and the Feor< o o Polet

) *g 10 remain, Water corrects this condition. It soothes

ours truly, alrlld cools the sensitive glands and causes

Titr Biigin the secretions to become normal.
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miserable to apeak. Tom. She was too
TOILET WATER

) he situati
the height of ironic t calie
Is perfectly harmless—does not retard the

ragedy—Gerald’s
Patural action of the skin pores but has @
éqmc effect on the perspir:?tory ducts and
5 ispels all disagreeable odor.
Only 50c, a Bottle at drug and de-
bartment stores: or sent direct pre-

paid if you mention this advertise-
ment,

WM. H. LEE, Druggist
= Canada

Toronto &

WHEN tired and heated, No-Mo-
Odo Toilet Water is cooling
and restful,

Sitnot worth your while toinvestigate the

merits of a new land nearby—so near to
us and near to railroads and markets
that it isnot prized as its worth demands ?
©29,000,909..acres of the finest agricultural
land awaits settlement in

Northern Ontario

Northern Ontario offers you and your famit
your choice of millions ofyacres of virgin soil,
obtainable at only 5)c, an acre, out of which
you can make for yourselves an independent
home and, cz!l no man master upon earth |
Thousands of farmers have responded to the call
of this great fertile country and are being made
comfortable and rich. Here, right at the door of
Old Ontario, a home awaits you |

Willyou send for fullinformation as to terms,

regulations and settlers’ rates? Write to

H. A. Macdonell, Director of Coloni-
zation.

Parliament Buildings, Toronto, Ont.

Hon, G. H. Ferguson, Minister, Lands,
Forests and Mines.

It was as though
s Clg rflnotl}er, were_competing—succesgs-
o Peting—against him and flaunt-
mgI €T superiority in hig face.

mpulse prompted her tq put her

(Concluded on page 33).

NI TEACH BY MAIL
) WRITE FOR MY FREE BOOK
“How to Becomé a Good Penmian™
. * and- beautiful specimens. Vymt‘; 4
f f s Z 5
légantly written on a card if you enclose stamp. Ti
. ;’varmi‘: \iidnf'." ;’. W. TAMBLYNX, ¢ 21 Meyer Bldg., Kansas City, Mo,




