as soon as the leaves are out in full
repeating as soon as the rain or dew
has washed off the lead and nicotine.
With the varieties we have named,
you will have little trouble with mil-

- -~ =ﬂ_‘ ' .
GROWING CORN - +
IN WESTERN CANADA'

New Serial Next Week.
A young Canadian author,
whose remarkable facility with

the pen promises her a brilliant

NURSES

E“‘m‘ ‘.I‘ t'h‘ for Ingur-
31 P Bo-nl‘u-. New York C:!.y‘.
offers a three years' f Train-

THE MAGIC BILLIARD

BALL

BY EDMUND SMITH MIDDLETON.

In the lull of an August afternoon
Shaman Tuloc sat within the shaded
doorway of his little shop contem-
platively smoking. From time to time
a thin brown han y
long gray beard, while his dark, mel-
anchof; eyes looked far away into the
distance.

Presently a shadow darkened the
doorway, as a well-dressed stranger
halted uncertainly and gazed curious-
ly within. The old merchant rose
courteously and with a waye of his
hand extended & silent invitation to
enter. Seeing that the stranger still
hesitated, Shaman said in a tone de-
void of eagerness, “Would the gentle-
man care to step in? It is not neces-
sary to buy.”

Ayn air yof distinction in the old
man’s bearing, scarcely expected in
such surroundings, excited the strang-
er's interest, and with an npp‘rech'\'uw
“Thank you, if you don’t mind,” he
entered.

The merchant— noted the young
man's eyes as they swept over his
wares with halt-observant gaze, and

saw that his face wore the unsatis«!

filed expression of one who seeks
something greatly desired.

“Jt is not merchandise the gentle-
man seeks to-day,” said Shaman with
kindly interest, continuing to s arch
the other’s face with his far-seeing
orbs.

“Are you a fortune-teller?” asked
the stranger eagerly.

“Not in the ordinary sense, my son,”
answered the aged merchant solemn-
ly, “but much of the wisdom of the
East is mine, and I have known the
hearts of many men.”

“If you help me,” burst impulsive
ly from the other's lips, “you may
pame your own price.”

“] am listening, my son,” respond-
ed Shaman with dignity, apparently
unmoved by these glittering promises.

“My name is Philip Arden,” began
the young man in quick, excited tones,
“and I am what people call rich. If
my lot had been different, with my
own way to make, I should doubtless
have become a gambler, as the gam-

PATENTS

that bring the larfest return are
those properly protected. You can
write with confidence to our firm for
free report as to patentability. Send
for List of Ideas and Literature
Correspondence invited.

THE RAMSAY CO.

Patent Attorneys
Ottawa, Ont.
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MATCHES
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BrackKnicur

| STOVE POLISH
s

the maid

your dishes—you
car’t dodge unless you
have a Walker Electric
Dishwasher to do

“glaving” work

d slowly stroked his

ing instinct is strong within me. At
times I .am consumed with a perfect
fever to excel at games involving
chance and skill.”

“Why do you tell this to me?” de-
manded the old man.

“You shall see,” answered Arden,
meeting his glance fairly. “Being
wealthy, the mbler’s love of gain
does not appeal to me. Instead, I have
devoted myself to games of skill,
playing as an amateur with men of
my own class. After making a fad of
one game after another, I have set-
tled upon billiards, to which I have de-
voted myself, heart and soul, for two
years.”

Just then a soft rustle of silk in the
back of the shop, a sudden trembling
of swaying curtains, and a quickly
caught breath bespoke a listener in
those regions. Shaman Tuloc never
turned his head, although he heard.
Arden was too absorbed in his story
to notice. One look at these curtains
would have disclosed a pair of peer-
ing eyes that shone like midnight.

“Go on,” said the merchant, calmly
stroking his beard. “There is yet
 something to tell.”
| “No lover could have been more de-
voted to his mistress than I to my
favorite game. | wooed her early and
late, playing my way up through the
ranks at the club, until last spring I
defeated the strongest men and was
hailed club champion. But alas! my
joy was short-lived.”

“Your hand lost its cunning?”
gested’ Shaman Tuloc.

“No, not so. A more subtle hand
than mine entered the lists,” explain-
ed Arden with a touch of bitterness in
his tone. “While my laurels ‘were yet
fresh, a stranger joined the club, a
tall, slender man, with sallow skin and
coal-black hair, which parted over a
narrow, contracted forehead. His
black, beady eyes were set close to-
gether over a long hooked nose, and
his thin lips were shaded by a scanty
black mustache. They say that those
ratty, weasel-like eyes could look into
the shining depths of any jewel and
rightly prize its worth. Enpugh for
me that Ye could play billiards like a
fiend His long slender hands con-
trolled the balls like a magician. He
defeated me once, twice, thrice—eac
time worse than before—in a word,
ignominiously. Let me vanquish him!
Help me to defeat him!” cried Arden,
moved to the depth of his being, “and
I will give you what you like.”

Shaman Tuloc smoked a while in
silence, then rose from his seat and
drew a small casket from a secret re-
cess in the rear of the shop. The box
was of fragrant sandalwood, wrapped
with cords and sealed in many places.
Carefully removing these, he disclosed
a small bundle of numerous layers of
fine silk, concealing some object with-
in. Very rever
wrapped the silken folds until there
lay uncovered in his palm a small
cylinder of ivory of wondrous quality,
and without spot or blemish.

“My son, you behold a portion of
the tusk of the Sacred Elephant of
Siam, the most sacred of the holy
herd. He went into the silence at the

age of two hundred years and this|the acme of perfection until in the heavy clay

relic possesses a mighty power. Listen

to the words on the scroll.

terpret.” As Shaman Tuloc spoke he
lifted from the casket an oriental
| seroll and reverently held it toward
the light.

! “To the pure and single of heart,”
he read in a low voice, “I will grant
| his wish.”

i “l will give any price, fulfill any
| conditions,” exclaimed Arden in a
| choking voice, his whole form trembl-
ing.
“Look! What do you see?” the old
man suddenly demanded, holding the
| ivory above his head.

“Only the ivory, nothing more,” the
! young man answered.

1 “Look again!” cried Shaman Tuloc
| eagerly. “Look at the centre! What
do you see now?”

“] see a delicate pink light shining
through the ivory,” answered Arden
excitedly. “It seems to move and
tremble like a rose swaying in the
breeze.”

“It is the soul of the sacred tusks!”

!cricd Tuloc triumphantly, “the spirit,
| the life. Therein lies the power.”
| “What am I to do? Tell me!” de-
| manded the young man.
b “Bring from your club the finest
{ball you have. My hands shall fa-
| shion its mate in size and appearance
from the sacred tusk. I will intrust
the task to no other. In a week's
time you shall have a ball endowed
with the living spirit of victory.”

That same evening Arden brought
from the club the desired model and
the next day Shaman Tuloc began his
self-imposed task. As he wrought his
labor of love, patiently, silently, with
reverential skill, the slender, graceful
form of his only daughter glided often
through the parted curtains and hung
over her father’s gshoulder with moist
eyes and heaving bosom. More than
once a rosy bl suffused her modest
cheek as she recalled the young
stranger’s face and trembling voice.
Then she murmured a silent prayer
for her father’s task and for the
young man's viotory.

On the eighth day the ball was
finished, and to the instructed eye
seemed to throb visibly with sentient
life, as it lay, white and glistening, in
the sandal casket.

“Take i, my son,” said Shaman
Tuloc, committing the box to him.
“Let no other hand than thine use this
sacred ball. Let no other interest di-
vide dyo\:r heart. Then victory will
attend.”

The report that Arden was to play
his conqueror again filled the dé
house. indefinable !od‘!‘lll: was

sug- |

o

to young women. having the re-
quired u?uca fon, and desirous of be-
coming nurses. This Hospital has
adopted the elght-hour system. The
puplls receive uniforms of the School,
a monthl lowance and vel!
expenses to and from New York. For
further Information apply to the
Buperint t

begin. One was the picture of cold,
nervy cunhning and calculation; the
other, the best type of a tleman
player, brave, generous, skilled, eager
for the fray. It was like night match-
ed against the day—the wers of |
darkness arrayed against the powers|
of light: 1

To the surprise of his ferret-eyed
opponent, Arden, playing with the
sacred ball, won the bank. The balls
were spotted and the game began. The
style of play was fourteeninch balk
line, one shot in. Without effort, b
| graceful, easy play, Arden rolled off
run after run. His ball was abso-|
lutely under control and the audience!
was with him to a man, following his
game with frequent applause. Dut,
do what he would, Arden could not
shake off his opponent. He answered
run with run and invariably finished
| a point or two in the lead. '
I Arden, however, never lost confi |
dence for a moment in his ball or the|
outcome of the game. As the plnyers‘
approached the goal, the 300 mark, al-
most abreast, but the dark man still
in the lead, the excitement grew in-
tense. With only eight to go,the lat-
ter ran six and missed on his 209th
shot. A hateful scowl showed on his
face, but changed instantly to a tri-
umphant smilé, as he saw that Arden,
who stood at 295, was left an impos-
!sible shot.

Arden’s ball lay tight against the
cushions in one corner, the red ball in
the same position in the far corner onl
the same side, and his opponent’s ball
against the cushion along the rail half |
way between the other two balls.

It, indeed, looks to be an impossible
shot, but Arden, with unruffled confi-
dence played a masse whose like had
never been seen on that or any other
table. His ball, with a beautiful
curve, spun to the ball half way down
the rail, continued its journey in the!
same marvelously accurate fashion to
the red ball, and counted, of course
The house fairly thundered its ap-

lause. The result of the shot was to
eave the three balls lined up along
the centre of the table. A second
brilliant masse counted 297, and the
remaining three shots were clicked off
in rapid succession. |

As Arden made the last shot, which
'meant victory for him, he felt his eyes
drawn irresistibly across the table to
the tier of seats opposite. His gaze
rested on a pair of eyes shining with
a radiancy he had never seen before.
As he feit himself yielding to their
power and stared tnwnrd_ them, a
strange thing happened. With a sud-

|

future in the realm of fiction,
is Miss Pearl Foley of Toronto,
whose story,"* The Gift of the

issue. This tale of exciting ad-
venture and romance opens in
China and is told in a delicate
and masterly fashion. Watch
for the opening chapter next
week

den click the wonderful ball, with
which he had played and won, snap-
ped asunder and parted into two
pieces. As it fell apart, Arden saw
an appearance like a delicate "pink
flame leave the ball, pass through the
air toward the wonderful eyes, then
over the head of Shaman Tuloc’s
beautiful daughter and away.

A minute later Arden was holding
her by the hinds and gazing at close
range into those wondrous orbs. Tuloc
hastened to the table and clasped the

recious fragments of ivory to his

reast.

Later that night, as he stood beside
the beautiful Esther in her father’s
shop, Arden asked, “Why did the
ivory ball snap and the pink soul flee
away?”

“Because, my son, another love had
come into your heart”—and then, as
Shaman Tuloc looked on the young
people, he raised his hands and said,
solemnly, “The God of heaven bless
you, my children!”
(The End.)

- —

Bovril Limited Reports
Good Business in 1922

The report submitted at the 26th
Annnal General Meeting-ef<8harehold-
ers of Bovril, Limited, in London, Eng
land, last month, was most satisfact-
ory.

A net profit was shown ot £305,709
—out of which after payment of regu-
lar dividends o1 preferred stocks a
dividend of 9% on the Deferred Shares
—free of Income Tax—was voted

8ir George Lawsowu Johnston |is
Chalrman, The Earl of Erroll, Vice-
Chairman, and Mr. Douglas Walker,
Managing Director. Sir Cornthwaite
Rason, & former premier of Western
Australla, has recently accepted lhei
position of Secretary.

Bovril exports in 1922 exceeded
those of 1921 by 22%, and 1923 shows
every indication of still further growth

The increasing amount devoted to
various forms of advertising was one
of the noteworthy features of the
statement—and one to which perhaps
much of 1115 increased success of opera-
tions was due.

|

ntly the old man un- |

| DIAMONDS AND ROSES. |
| Diamonds and houses do not reach

proper setting. We cannot all have

I will i"'idiamonds, but there are very few of spring, sp

us but can have the proper setting for;
| our homes. In fact, a house is not a
home complete until it has the proper
setting. Be it perennial or annual;
flower gardens, shrubbery or roses, or
a combination of all these, it matters
not, if dnly there be the setting. |

If it were generally known the ease
with which roses could be produced,:
we would become a nation of rose|
growers. There are types of hardy
roses agaptable to the most rigorous|
climate, that will give a wealth of|
beautiful bloom throughout the warm |
months. |

Many are deterred from growing
this wonderful flower because of the
supposed exacting conditions re-
quired. True, roses reach perfection
in clay soil, require a sunny spot pro-|
tected from strong winds, and there:
are numerous bugs that like them so
well they cannot resist eating them.!
But on the other hand, by using care
in the selection of varieties adapted
to needs of your particular locality,
creating soil conditions and furnish-
ing wind breaks, anyone can grow
roses.

Here we grow the hybrid ever-
blooming teas and hybrid perpetuals,

| growth.

sand, it will produce an abundance of
roses if properly handled. If you have
that hardens and packs
during the drier Months, in the early
ade in well rotted manure,
the deeper the better, and mix thor-
oughly. If fine sand devoid of humus,
use the same method, with the :ddi-|
tion of plenty of fresh cow dung. ‘[

When the work is done, cover bed
an inch thick with hydrated lime, rak-
ing it well into the soil. If soil is in

dew or black spot.

Three-fourths cup rice, one and half

Gods," will begin in our next ;“P tomato juice, 1 cup bread crumbs,

ESCALLOPED MEAT.

Top off each meal
flour, with a bit of

plenty

ers of

sauce

1% cup‘mut chopped or grmund, salt
and pepper.

pare tomato sauce of the tomato juice,
flour, fat, salt and pepper in the same
manner as white sauce.
tould be used in place of the tomato.)
Fill a baking dish with alternate lay-

ped or ground meat.

Cover with buttered crumbs and bake
until crumbs are brown.

Minard’s Liniment for Coughs & Colds

fat, 8 tabl
sweet in the form
of WRIGLEY’S.

It satisfies the
sweet tooth and
aids digestion.

Pleasure and
benefit combined.

Cook rice until tender in
Pre-

of boiling salted water.
(The stock

rice (or mmcaroni) and chop-
Pour tomato
(or gravy) over each layer.

ESNEEE O

IMPORTANT PLACE IN
OUR AGRICULTURE.

Essex County Corn Show Big-
gest Event of Its Kind on
American Continent.

Not such a very long time RBas
elapsed since it was generally pro-
nounced that Canada would never be-
come a successful wheat producer, and
the Dominion responded by growing a
variety which every year outdistanced
any other produced elsewhere and, on
account of {ts peculiar desirabiiity,
came into universal demand for' mfld-
ing purpcees. She has grown this in
ever-increasing volume untd in 1928
a zenith was reached, with a produo-
tion of 399,000,000 bushels. The same
was sald, and generally accepted, in
respect to corn, and the corn belt was

I

No Timo.
draggled and weeping
“My goodness,”

“what a sight you are!
happen?”

puddie.”
“What! with your new dress on,”
“Y-y-yes; 1 didn't have
change it.”

-
The darkest shadows of

his own light.

Little Mary came into the house be-

cried her mother, |
How did it |duced In

“I'm sorry, manma, but I fell into a |

time to |

life are
those a man makes when he stands in

generally conceded to terminate long
before the international boundary was
| reached. Yet corn {8 grown {n Canada
| every year now in great quantities, 13, ”
798,000 bushels for husking being pro-
1922, 14,904,000 bushels in
11921, the average for the past five
years being 13,629 440 bushels per an-
num

Whilst corn has been raised in the
Eastern Canadlan provinces for years
{ it is only recently ttat this has come
lm be an important crop to the West-
ern farmer, and each year the corn
of the Prairie
| shows substantial increase. The

acreage Provinces

a

the least dry at planting time, puddle
the young plants, that is, add wuwr‘
and soil alternately until the consist-|
ency of thick mud, finishing the op-|
eration by hilling the young plant
with dry dirt. Later, if any of your
charges have a tendency to stand still
or some are inclined to make poor
growth, a tablespoon of bone meal
worked in around the plant will give
them a new lease of life and promote
Rgpeat this about once a
month.

For all chewing and sucking insects,
we spray with a solution composed of
a heaping tablespoon of arsenate of
lead and one-third of a teaspoon of
black leaf No. 40, to a quart of water.!
If mildew appears we sprinkle dry
sulphur on the bushes while the dew is
on in the early morning. If black spot

| bothers we spray with potassium sul-!

phide, one ounce to three gallons of
water.

We use an ordinary quart| =

“It feels good
to feel clean™

The stains of toil cannot
hold out against the big,
creamy lather of Life-
buoy. The pure palm
and cocoanut oils flush
out the pores and bathe
the skin with health and
safety. ;

The health odour vanishes
quickly after use.

BROTHERS
LIMITED

Toronto

grown on their own roots, not budded

and are very seldom troubled with,
disease. Our soil is a light clay loam,
just ordinary good garden soil, and
we have a succession of bloom from
June until killing frosts. Our cir-
cular beds of teas are on the north
| side of the house, far enough away
from the buildings to get the morning

 sun, but shaded from the heat of mid-

We built a lattice work fence to the
north and west of these beds in the
'form_ of the letter L, planting alter-!
{nately White Spirea and Crimson
 Rambler climbing roses. The wall of
vines' and the thick growth of the’
spirea have been sufficient protection,
in spite of the fact that the position'
is a very exposed one away from the
protection of adjoining buildings, i
H The hybrid perpetuals or bush
rows without any protection ex¢epting
that- of the house, yet they thrive,!
grow ‘and bleom every season. Un-
fortunately, our front yard is too,
.%o~ permit of growing any,

L3 )

| roses are to the south of the house, in

sprayer, the first spray being applied

“A Financial Courtship”

LITTLE booklet which tells in an in-
teresting way, so simple in its language
that a schoolgirl could understand it, all
about investments of all kinds, bonds, mort-
gages and stocks.

Even to experienced investors this little
story, woven into a charming romance, con-
tains many valuable pointers on investments.

The booklet will be mailed free to any ;
one on request.

Before you invest, consult us.

Zmilius Jarvis & Co.

Montreal
- Toronto London Eng:

| high of the product of the
| Western provinces was attested when
|a grower from Kelwood, Manitoba, ex-
| hibited at the Texas State Fair and
carried off the champlonship honers,
winning out against the premier ex-
’h:lnu. of the first corn-growing states
| of the Union,
| The Corn Belt Moving North.
| The impertant place corn has come
| to occupy in Canadian agriculture was
| evidenced at the beginning of the pre-
| sent year when a corn show held In
| Essex County, Ontario, turned out to
» what is believed to be the biggest
kind on the American con~
| tinent in point of attendance anu ex-
The attendance for the four
the exhibition was open was
| twelve thousand and there were more
than three hundred exhibitors and
than fifteen hundred exhibits,
were more than six- hundred
amounting to nearly $2,000 In
The quality of the corn exhibit-
excellent and the more than
thousand bushels displayed ex-
led In quantity the International
Show at Chlcago
The honor of staging the continent's
biggest corn show is a novel distinc-
tion for Canada and a noteworthy
ifevement which a few years ago
would hardly have been concelved pos-
American visitors were par-
impressed- to discover that
the limits of the corn belt had been ex-
tended <o far north. The event marks
a new step in Canadian agricultural
history and indicates still another pos-
sibility of Canadian agriculture
A Western Show.
Albert, in Sas-
ewan, held the first corn
show in the history of the province,
wh again the old-time
idea that the northern limits of the
corn belt ceased at the International
boun The judge, Professor Champ-
lin, o Saskatchewan Agricultural
Col! who comes from the heart of
the corn belt in the United States and
has done much to popularize corn-
growing among the farmers of West-
| ern Canada, said, “I once thought that
| North Dakota was the northern limit
| of the corn belt, This show has proved
| that excellent corn can be grown sev-
eral hundred miles further north than
yas  bolieved possibe twenty years
go. The Yellow Dent that captured
sweepstakes is the equal of any
o of it3 kind 1 have seen.”
——

“The Good Ship .-lohn.”

Which name figures most often in
the shipping lists? The name John
wins hands down, there being no fewer
than 115 ships affcat either called John
or names of which begin with
J

quality

Libits

days

more
There
prizes,
cash
ed

| one

Wi

| cec

sible

ticularly

Recently, at Prince
katc

was

disproved

But you will haev to search a long,
ng while before you come across a
Johnny. lu fact, there {s only one.

Shipping compandes frequently fav-
or a varticular style of name, or elee
cular ending. The White Star,
tance, always chose names end-

‘te”"-—the, Celtic, the Majestic,

& e Cunard Company is equally
faithto! to the termination “ta,” and
give us the Mauretania, the Lusitanta,
Carmara, and so on.

Amgag the quaintest names to be -
tound ave the following: “Try Agaln,
Jolly Deg. Happy-go Lucky, and- odd-
est of all-the Go and Ask Her.

Why is another. Why?
why not

a parti

Not

Well,
SIS sl
Not Well Learned.

W ilile Macgregor returned home af-
ter his first day at school.

His father asked the young echolar
what he had learned.

“I loarned to say ‘Yes, ma'am.’ add
‘No, sir, t6¢ me mither and feyther,”
repiied the hoy. .

‘Did you,indesd?” said his father.

“Aye!” responded Willle.

1 l Srgre e .
The best of all companions is »
good vovscience. 2




