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£WlfAT MADE
HER MIND ,

Betty loved to chew gilm even bet
ter than she liked to eat candy. She 
enjoyed it most when she could chew 
it fast, and she didn't seem to cars 
how she looked.

Her mamma tried to teach Betty 
to chew the gum with less display. 
“Betty, dear, -you shouldn’t chew like 
that. Only cows chew that way, not 
nice little girls,” said Betty’s ma
ma, one morning, as she watched Bet-
».V,

CHANGEthe bad.
Yon Have a Map—Use It.

One should watch odeself. And 
since one hat? been well provided 
with a

• Itqndit had an ancestor who died 
of some disease that was considered 
hereditary anti you found yourself 
showing symptoms of that disease,, 
wouldn't you march to the doctor 
double quick?

.Or suppose wo putait less strongly1 
than that. Suppose he did not die1 
of the disease but only suffered; 
much discomfort, lost a great deal of 
happiness, became obnoxious <ct 
othdrs on account’of tt. Even 1n'that' 
case you'd rush for a doctor if yaa: 
found the symptoms cropping out. 

df It Toro At 'Hierr Very Sinews 
And yet how calmly people often 

take it when they find their-parent's 
predominant . faults cropping out la 
them. They are ta -a position to 
know just how much unhappiness;' 
just how much" loss of efficiency, per
haps, fhose faults were responsible 
for. None'better than they. They 
ought to be ready to pounce on such 
tendencies in themselves and tear 
them out If It tore at the very sinews these same faulty habits to pass • on 
of their ihelng. - t to your children? Can’t you stop

Middle age often brings out a yourself and leave your children a 
strong family look in peonie who, heritage even better than your own. 
when young, looked little like either These are questions every young to 
father orTmother. Likewise it brings middle aged person should ask him-) 
ottt family tendencies—the good and self once in a White.

iS?h! U|)<*n<ious Vitagraph 
l'iîm Spectacle.

Over By Popular 
rnand For One 

More Day

:v
map of one's temperamental 
, why ’•not use it?

; I know i man whose mother -was 
eàutipus to. a degree that made life 
miserable for herself and 'for those 
about her. He knows jtist how much 
unhappiness caution gone to seem 
can sow. And yet as he approaches 
middle age he is permitting himself 
to grow more and more cautious. If 
anyone says anything -about it he 
says, "I’m only sensible. I’m not 
like her.”
What Habits Shall Yon Bequeath 

$our Children?
Fancy ignoring such a danger 

signal!
What are your family faults, the 

faults that bother-ybu even to your 
beloved father and -mother? Are, 
you permitting yourself to form.

The Kind You Have Always Bought, and which has been 
in use for over thirty years, has borne, the signature of 

and has been made under his per
sonal supervision since its infancy. 
Allow no one to deceive you in this.

All Counterfeits, Imitations and “ Just-as-good ” ire but 
Experiments that trffle withTamT emlangef TTfc health of

7|ÿat-is^^sSÉEJ
Castoria is a harmless substitute 'for Castor Oil, Paregoric. 
Drops and Seething Syrups. It is pleasant. It contains 
neither Opium, 'Morphine,nor other narcotic - substance. Its 
age is its guarantee. For mere than thirty years it . has 
been in constant use for the relief of Constipation, Flatulency, * 
Wind Colic and Diarrhoea ; allaying ’Feverishness arising 
therefrom, and by regulating the Stomach and 'Bowels, aids 
the aasimQfttion of Food giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s-Friend.

dangers,
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day, Sept. 13 (From Tuesday’s Daily.) to be at once light and interesting.
His misgivings were measurably Her employer was conservative en- 

vm-roborated by the attitude toward Ough in an unmannerly age to insist 
Sally adopted by Mrs. Standlsh in on answering all personal corres- 
lier capacity as close friend, foil, and pondence with her own hand; what 
c onfident of Mrs. Artemas. In the passed between her and her few in- 
■ ourse of those three days the girl timates was known to herself alone, 
had not been insensible to intima- -But she carried on, in addition, an 
lions of a strong, if as yet restrain- - animated correspondence with nam
ed amimus in the mind of the older berless frauds— antique dealers, 
woman. In alarm and regret she did charities, professional poor relations, 
lier futile best to discourage this social workers, anti others of that 
gentleman without being overtly dis- Bk—which proved tremendously di- 
courteous. She could hardly do , verging to her. amanuensis, especially 

impossible to explain to her ! when it transpired that Mrs. Gosnold 
benefactress that he was not the man!had a mind and temper of her own, 
or her heart's choice. ! together with a vocabulary amply

Unfortunately. Trego was indiffer-1 adequate to her powers of ironic 
ent to tempered rebuffs. I observation. This last gift Came out

"If you don’t mind," he interrup- ,strongly in her diary, a daily record 
ted one of Sally’s protracted snuos, | of her various interests and activities 
"I’ll just stick around and keep 0n | which she dictated, interspersing dry 
enjoying the society of a human be- details with many an acid annota- 
ing. Of course, I kno.w these others tion. 
are all human in their way, but it

I
Vi: VOI'lt SEATS NOW
;i! not ice to patrons, re
in reus « ho have seats 
if for Thursday ami who 
lri-ml> seen 
' ran have their seats 
:! to Friday night by
word at tin- Box .Office. 

|e change of program 
i<i:n anti Saturday.

Cows don't chew gum,” exclaim
ed Betty, laughing at the idea.

“Oh, yes, they do, and just the way 
you do," replied mamma.

Betty thought this very funny. She 
had seen many cows, but she never 
-remembered sêéirtg any of them 
chewing gum.
"It nrast be very funny," laughed 

Betty, arid she ran to pack her dolly’s 
things in the stilt case, for mamma 
had promised to take her to visit 
grftndmdmma.

The nexttiay when the trainpulled 
into the station grandmamma was 
standing on ’the platform to meet 
Bétty and her mamma.

. ''Grandma, do your 
gum?” were Betty's first words alter 
grandmamma kissed her.

“Gum?” exclaimed grandmaL and 
Betty’s mamma laughed. “Why, yes! 
Matmna said—”

"Oh, she meant their •cud,” said 
grandmamma.

"Nothing more was said 
and grandmamma and nIS 
got -aU- about it, but

"WOMAN- 9

more;

I

OOD” GENUINE CASTORIA ALWAYS
Bears the Signature of _

cows chew

NT .

When all was finished Sally found 
isn’t your way or mine. Perhaps it she had been busied for little more 
only seems so to me because I don’t 1 than two hours, and was given to 
understand ’em. It’s quite possible, understand that her duties would lie 
One thing’s sûre, they don’t under- ! made ’more burdensome only by the

; addition of a little light bookkeeping 
don't ; I can get along with the mon when she settled down to the routine 
—most of ’em. They’re not a bad of regular employment.

You can stand a Of the alleged high play, at cards

■ ,rrangements have WMHWIIWW.WIIIW nhii novel, if much as she had imagined 
It would be, it was more—it was fas
cination, it was enchantment, it was 
the joy of living made manifest, it 
was life! -

>If only this bubble might not •! 
burst!
' Of course, it must; even if not too t| 
good to be true, it was "too wondetv 
tul to be enduring; the clock attikesi 
twelve for every Cinderella, .and few 
are ■ blessed- enough to be able ti) Scrape and eut 6 big carrots into 
leave behind them a matchless slip- sman squares. Bell them In salted 

•1 water till tender. Let all the water
happened, nothingJ^n away so they -are -dry; stir one 

now could prevent her carrying to 'lutbleSpeOnful offlour 4h 1 ctip milk, 
her grave the memory of this one ^ tabtespoonful sugar; add to car- 
glorious flight: “better to have lovôd ®Bd let boll a few minutes, 
and lost—” When ready to serve add tabteaoeou-

ful butter and some chopped parsley.
White turnips and cauliflower are 

déltèlous cooked the same way, but 
when they are tender pour the wat- 
ei off.

for THURSDAY, Courier Daily 
Recipe Column
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1 istand me. At least, the women

At i
rri. Flot. if immature.

lot of foolishness from children once or otherwise, she had yet, at this 
you realize their grown-uppishness is | third midnight, to see any real eviti- 
only make-believe. ence. Mrs. Gosnold most utidoubt-

“They don’t know how to enjov ' edly played a stiff game of bridge, 
themselves,” he expatiated; “they’ve but she played it with a masterly! 
got too much of everything, inelud- facility, the outcome of long practise 
ing spare time. What’s a holiday to and profound study; her tosses,

a when she lost, were minimized. Nor

' z
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STEWED CÀ8KOTS

Sept. 18th I.
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But whatever

BROWN i
never done

You and I know was there ever a sign of cheating
- - ■ , 'anybody who has 

stroke of work?
the difference; we can appreciate that came under Sally’s observation, 
the fun of loafing between spells of Everybody played who didn’t dance,
work • but these people have got no and vice versa, but nobody seemed The wraith of an old refrain 
standards to measure their fun by, to play for the mere sake of winning troubled Sally’s reverie. How did It, 
so it’s all the same to them—flat, money. And while the influx of; go? “Now die the dream" 
vapid monotonous, unless they sea- weekend guests by the Friday ev-- Saturate with exquisite melan- 
son it up with cocktails and carry- oning boat brought the number tit eholy, she leaned out over the win
ing on* and even that gets to have Gosnold House up to twentyrtwo,, dow-sill into the warm, still moon- 
all the’ same flavor of tastelessness they were all apparently amiable, light, drinking deep of the wine- 
after a while That’s why so many self-centered folk of long and inti- scent of roses, dwelling upon the 
of these women are going in for the mate acquaintance with one another image of him whom she loved so 
Suffragette business;!! isn't that they as well ns with their hostess and all madly. , o
care a whoop for the vote; it’s be- ber neighbors on the island. Of What were the words again. ^ 
cause they want the excitement of that dubious crew of adventurers she . The past is not in vain,
wanting something they haven’t got had been led to expect there was For wholly as it was your life,
ard can’t get by signing a check for never a hint. Can never be again^ my dear,

i> Such provision as their hostess Can never be again.”
“You’re prejudiced ” the girl ob- ! made for her guests entertainment’ She shook a mournful head, sadly 

jected “You’re at loose-ends your- and amusement they patronized or: envisaging the loveliness of the 
self, idle and restless, and it distorts ignored with equal nonchalance, *c- world through a mist of facile tears; 
vmir mental vision. For my part, cording to individual whim; they that was too exquisitely, toq poign- 
i?ve never met more charming peo• 1 commanded breakfasts for all heurs antly true of her owti plight; for,
pje » * of the morning, and they lunched at* wholly as it was, her life could never

"That’s your stigmatlsm,” he con- home and dined abroad, or reversed be again, 
tended "You’ve been wanting this the order, or sought all their meals And not for worlds would the hate 
society thing all your life, and now jin the homes of neighboring friends." had it otherwise,
you’ve got it you’re as pleased as a;Quite without notice or apology. Such Below, in the deserted drawtog-
rhiiri with a new tov Wait till the, was the modish manner with them J room, a time-mellowed clock 6him- 
paint wears o« and ii won’t shut its that summer of 1914-a sedulous bd sonorously the hour of two. 
eves When vou put it down on its avoidance of anything resembling Two o’clock of a Sunday morning, 
hack and sawdust begins to leak out Acknowledgement of obligation to" and all"Well; long since Gosnold 
at the joints ” those who entertained. Indeed, if House lad lapsed into decent sll-

"Wouldn’t it be more kind of you one interpreted their attitude at its ence; an hour ago she had heard the
tn leave me to discover the sawdust face value, the shoe was on the other last laggard footsteps, the last nfur-
for myself?” j foot. mured good nights in the corridor

“It unquestionably would, and 1 ] I And they.brimmed-the alleged hoi- outside her door as the men folk 
ought to be kicked,” Trego agreed lowness of their days with an extra- themselves reluctantly off M
heartily. “I only started this in ordinary amount of running about. beds. ' \
fun, anyway, to make you see why it There was incessant shifting of In- She ’ leaned still - farther out over
is vou look so good to me—different terest from one focal point, to an- pefr ng a_?g,the f^leam'n°
— so sound and sane and wholesome other of the-colony, a perpetually i71J‘™°Wai1»0
that I just naturally can't help pes- restless swarming hither and yen to not ?m?,?'
luring you.” some new center of distraction, « fd acutely;;B*t a sound, bnt the-mut-

She did not know what to say to continual kaleidoscopic parade of 
that. She suffered him. tile most wonderful-and extravagent complaint of some bird trou-

Her duties as secretary to Mrs. clothing the world has ever seen. -nf1",, »
Gosnold proved, when Inaugurate To the outsider, of course, all this Of
the second morning after her arrival,, was not merely entertaining and pa3iy' « Beemea. she Alone remained

. - i; - cLW3l£€. ‘ ■. |'
.Something "In that efreumstanee 

pfoveti 'almost Ttisistl^ely ’-pfovoca- 
ttve to her- Wtfate ’ lti*t for «aventure.
For upward Of twb tibtifs -she had 
been -passive ‘there «in her Chair, a 
prey to uneasy -thoughts; now ah” 
was wear?'With much thltiklng, but 
as far ’as ever frotti the’ wish to 
sleep; never. Indeed, /more lwMS 
'awake—possessed by à demon df 
restlessness, consumed with tieslrd 

ltd riSe up and go out Into the scent
ed moonstruck night and ioee herself 
tin Its loneliness and—flue what’ She 
ishotiltt *eee. ./ ’•

Why not? No one ’«eeid - eVér 
Ikntow. A ■J8tair«ase'at her fend of th-3 
corridor—*11 tile Used except 'by ser
vants—led ’to -a small door opening 
•directly upon the terrace. "Providing 
it were not locked and the key re
moved, there was no earthly reason 
why,, if so minded, she should not 
,go quietly forth that way and drink 
(hçr fill of the night’s loveliness.
‘(Continued iti1’Wednesday's Issue).

i ;How Much W h o-l e 
: Wheat do you eat? You

have never thought much
about food. You have eaten Last Tuesday evening the Sunday 

food value—■and you may exception Of the superintendent.

IsSSSÿSà^Sl ■'

th. food, ttotnounsh ^ SK *-

Thoueands now eat Shred- k, „ mt,ÎSm ,'°-
ded Whoa» BUtdit îs a tSK&’rSSt/

substitute -for meat, eggs , fler tire chairmanship of Pope Ben-
. . « .4 j Mr. and Mrs. Fred Mattide «nd «diet or lila reiirAsArttntivoand potatoes and they have Miss H*»ol and Master-Harold were E?«*nte Jys that ^tolist atfemnm

kamed-many palatable ways. Sunday guests at Mr. W. B. Ken- were doom^l inâtadva»cë8ttoatS^

in which'to serve k. It is the misIoX^ug^Hofis wonhy

100 per cent, whole wheat. aBd Haie“ y ot caB8,deration-

For any meal with mSk or Mr. and Mrs. a wood, -toroeyvine - ; —
Wam, -sliced peaches or gg* Sun*ay w,th Mrs' Woo^ par* t «• —

Other fruits. Mr. and Mrs. James Westbrook
., , . — . entertained company from the city
Made Ul—L-anaaat ■ [on Sunday afternoon, __
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AUTOR OF “WHEN 
FAS IN FLOWER.” SPAGHETTI—ITALITNNE , - ^

One ‘cup beef soup stock (jellied), ÆL-. 
1 large onion (grated), 1 quart can 
tomatoes; "1-2 pound strong cheese 
(grated); 4 teaspoonfuls salad oil;
1 package spaghetti; 1 teaspoonfcil 
ragar. — • •' f,, - “

Stew the tomatoes down to a pint,
Fry'the grated onion In 2 teaspoon
fuls of salad oil. Mix with the stew
ed tomatoes and strain through fine 
colander.

I
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EVER WRITTEN 
IF SCENERY 
iew $1.50.
ES DRUG STORE

Just as soon as they -reached grand 
mamma’s place Betty threw of her 
hat and ran-out to the barnyard. 
There wasn’t a cow there. '

“Hello, Unele Jim! Where ara 
the cows?” cried Betty to tier uncle, 
who was working In the garden.

“In the meadow over yonder,” re
plied Uncle Jim, after he had kissed 
her.

w
__ •

"323 Colborne Street
MACHINE 46
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HOUSE SACKED POTATOES

Select 4 baking potatoes as near 
of a size as possible; Cut off each 
end; when baked scoup out the in
side with-a spoon, being careful not 
to'break the skins; add to the pota
to, butter, salt end sufficient hot 
n-ilk to make quite soft; beat till 
very light and smooth; till the,Skins 
vith this, and place on end In a but
tered pan on the oven grate till 
l rowned on top. They will puff up 
if sufficiently beaten.

TOMATOES BAKED

Butter a dish and When you have 
skinned the tomatoes lay them in 
whole. Sprinkle salt and sugar over 
them, and'then fine ernnibs of crack
er. Bake 40 minutes in a dish which 
may be put upon the table..

Betty hurried to the meadow and 
climbed on the fence. The cows were 
scâttèred over the meadow. Some 
were eating and some were lying in 
the Shade of the trees, and Betty 
spied one great, brown cow under 
the maple tree chewing lazily with 
her 'eyes half closed. So Betty slip
ped down on the other side of the 
fence and ran over closer so she could 
watch her better. The old c6w was 
chewing at a terrible rate and Bet- i 
ty was ashamed she chewed like tliat. |

“If I look -like that—laughed 
Betty.

“Betty! Betty! -Run qultok!” 
yelled Uncle Jim at the top of hid 
voice.

Betty looked up. Toward her -was ' ] 
rushing a great, big bull, his hehQ 1 
almost touching the ground. A

Bétty flew back to the fence .
Unele Jim pulled her over just a* 
the angry hull 
boards.
n,ü?eatr so in there.again!” cried 
uncle Jim. Had he caught you he 
WouM have tossed you sky high tm 
his horns.”

Mamma and Grandmamma 
running out of the house. “What 
did yen go into that field for, xhiUr" 
asked grandmamma.
. "To watch the brown 

gtim," answered Betty.
Then mamma had to explain to nt 

why Betty was so in- (% 
torwted Jlh Seeing a cow-chew, -and - 
Unele. Jim and she had a -good, laugh, 
now that the danger was passed.

ran upstairs , and pulled a 
cl hlr before the mirror. She chew- -* 
ed her gum as she always did—then 3 
she laughed.

Deaf, dear! I do look as funny 
as that old cow.” Then -Betty tried -t 
mamma’s wav. - \

^“er.” cried maiti
ml^^-Æwate^eftr'1"-

Yea, indeed,” answered Bétty 
And mamma never had to sneak 

to her-agaimabout the way she chciv- 
etl her gum. 5

ES BIT T HAW in
4MPTION’

:y 15c.

rday Matinee

Magician
The Astral Hand, 

r, The Crystal Casket T& Cooks, Stewards and im 
Boy Stewards

are wanted for the term of ,the war, for service 
on the ships of the

Canadian Naval Patrols
; Guarding Canadian Coasts 

Thé service is most useful and,is well paid.
1 Stewards and Cooks get $130 per day with 

$25.00 separation monthly and free food and 
kit. Boy Stewards get 50c. a-dayand^ 

free messing and kit.
Apply te COMMODORB ÀMlLItM Jarvis

N»*l Reendtin» Offiow, Oeurie Awe rji 
' JOS SwSbMt, TORONTO, w
■k Dme*. efth. N...I Smk« J
PS. OTTAWA

Ur Illusions.

75c, $1.00. 
0c, 75c. and

crashed into tieECHO PLACE
(From Our Own "Correspondent.)
Mr. and Mrs. J. "S.1 Barnes are en

joying their holidays Hr BesmevtHe.
Miss Lillian Davison, accompanied 

by her Aunt 'toff‘ Sàtnrday Tor Cleve
land to spend- a dhuple of weeks -holi
days.

Mr. Harold Morris is home tifter 
a -vacation «pent et Hagersvllle -atiti 
Toronto.

.Mrs. Smith, Hamilton, -and 
Blanchard, city were Sunday guests 
at the Irome of'Mrs. Marshall, Echo 
Villa Ave.

Mr. and Mrs. Gibson, Hamilton, 
spent Sunday at Mr. Delbridgee, 
Jattes Street.

Miss Louie Campbell visited Toron
to "Fair last vreèk.

Mr. W. Cork, city spent Sunday 
in Echo Place. ""

-Mr. and Mrs. Oullen visited their 
son to Toronto,-Taet week.

Woman's Institute, -after a two 
months holiday - hope to begin " their 
fall meetings Sept. 20, In full force 
and with renewed energy.

Mr. Stuart has purchased Mr. A. 
'Patterson’s house.

Mr. and Mrs. -Harding and baby 
Amy, attended the Harding-Twytnan 
wedding last Wednesday.

came
Vokitiôle Suggestion» S
foi the Htutdy Homo• J 
maker— Order 
Pattern Through Thi < 
Courier. Be sure U 

Stau Size

D’S Courier Daily: 
Pattern Service

if
cow chewany.

I
Mrs.

Iery LADY’S APRON.
By Anabel Worthington. FORhens, Staf- 

ng, Typewrit- 
[i'eneils, and 
Desk Baskets, 
ktion, Loose 
b. Waterman 
Es Perfecto 
y Sheets and

j
It is hard to believe that this good 

looking apron is all in one piece, but 

nevertheless it is true. No. S,42S has the

TAXI CABS
and Touring Cars

ma from \

i.
1

Lai’k cilt iu one with the front, and the 

t*xtension of the back forms the belt, which
I

EXCHANGE VIEWS
UPON PEACE TERMS i|

Hungarian Bishop Proposes 
Conference Without 

Binding.

For City and Country
-fastPi/*? at the front. It is lifht, easy to4*. TRYLANGFORD

HUNT & COLTERput on, and is just the thing to siip on |\ 

rover a good dress, as it will not crush 

what is worn underneath. The apron 

-fastens at the back with a button or

strings. The housewife whose watch-
; ■ •

word is efficiency will see to it that she 

I has a number of these handy slip-ons.

The apron pattern, No. 8,428, ie cut in 

size only. It requires 2% yards 86 

1 inch material, with VA ya^de bUs seam

i/jâliit
JSj obtain Ibis pattern sand 10 cents to 

^he office of this publication.
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AUTHOR OF 

“The Lone Wolf” 
“Joan Thursday” 

“The Brass Bowl” etc.
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