The Quality

"SALADA"

is most appreciated in the rich,
delicious flavor. Try it today.
- Waomans
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2 egg yolks, 1% cups pastry flour,
14 teaspoon salt, 1 cup sugar, 2%‘
teaspoons baking powder, & cup milk,’
2 egg whites, 3% teaspoon vanilla.
Cream the butter with a spoon, add
the sugar, and beat until the mixture
is light. Sift the flour, salt, and bak-
ing powder together. Add the beaten
egg yolks to the milk, and add this“

A NEW PATTERN SERVICE OF
EXCEPTIONAL MERIT.

and the flour to the butter and sugar.
Fold in the stiffly beaten egg whites
{and add the vanilla. Bake in layers
{ or, if individual cakes are desired, in
{ muffin tins.
|  Filling for Shortcake—I1 allow one
{ quart of berries or fruit for serving
| six persons. After the berries are
|washed and hulled or stemmed or the
| fruit is pared, stoned, and the pulp is
| sliced, sugar is added _to suit the
taste. The amount of sugar varies
with the natural sweetness of the
| fruit or berries being used. Then I
!crush the berries or fruit with a po-
| tato masher, and allow the mixture|
|to stand two or three hours, or until
| the sugar is dissolved. This filling
is placed between the layers of short-
cake, and sweetened whipped cream is
arranged on top of the cake. The fruit
or berry juice is poured in the dish
around the shortcake.  If the cakes
are baked in muffin tins, every «-up:
cake split to make two layers.
Among the fresh fruits and berries
that I use in making shortcake are
peaches, apricots, strawberries, black-
berries, raspberries, and pineappled. |
Summer  Apple Pie—2 cups un-
sweetened apple sauce, 1 cup sugar,
2 tablespoons lemon juice, 2 table-
spoons sugar, % teaspoon cinnamon,
1% teaspoon nutmeg, 1 tablespoon
cornstarch, 2 egg whites.
Rub the apple sauce through a
coarse sieve or put it through a po;
tato ricer. Add the one cupful of
sugar, the lemon juice, cinnamon, nut-|
meg, and cornstarch; cook until the|
mixture thickens. Pour into a baked
pastry shell, and top with a meringue, |
beating the egg whites until stiff and
folding in the two tablespoonfuls of
sugar. Set in a slow oven for twenty|
minutes to brown the meringue. J
Frozen Fruit Cream—1% cups of|
fruit or berries, 1 cup sugar, 2 !
cream. !
Prepare the fruit or berries as for,
table use, chop in fine pieces, crush,.
add the sugar, and allow to stand|
three hours, or until the sugar is di<-}
solved.
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Frock of Simple Elegance

Parisian import of tan flat crepe
and trimmings of brown satin.
One-plece dress with novel shaped
yoke front and back, and long
sleeves or made sleeveless and
folded bands used. Front of dress
is slightly gathered below yoke,
giving the necessary graoeful ful-
ness. Straight applied bands across
front of dress and on the long
sleeves are becomingly trimmed.
Tie-strings at sides are very smart.
Crepe de chine and summer voiles
are suitable materials. Ladies’
dress No. 1001, cut in sizes 34 to 48
Inches bust. Size 38 requires 414
yards 36 or 40 Inches wide or 3)2

any address on

yards 44 inches wide.

Pattern sent to
receipt of 20 cents in silver, by the
Wilson Pattern Service, 73 Adelaide
Bt. W., Toronto

cups

Scald one cupful of the r‘rv:nmi
and add to the fruit; stir in the other|
cupful of cream, and freeze. Among
the fresh fruits which I use in making
this dessert are strawberries, black-
berries, raspberries, pineapples, and|
peaches. If you like a frozen dish!
containing more fruit and less cream_«‘
Fruit Sherbet is well worth trying. [
Fruit Sherbet—2 cups crushed fruit
or berries, 1 cup sugar, 1 cup cream.
Prepare the fruit or berries as for
table use, chop fine, and crush. Add‘
the sugar, and allow to stand in a cool |
place until the sugar is dissolved.
Whip the cream until stiff, and fold|
in the fruit and sugar mixture.|
Freeze. Ocasionally I use canned
apricots or grated pineapple to make‘
this sherbet. I add three-fourths cup—{
ful sugar instead of one cupful when
canned fruits are being substituted
for fresh ones. [
Lightning Pudding—1 square choc-|
olate, 4 cups milk, 8 tablespoons rice, !
% cup raisins, 4 tablespoons su;zar,[
% teaspoon salt, % teaspoon vanilla.|
Cut the chocolate in small pie('cs,‘
and plage jt in the upper part of the
double boiler; when melted, add the!
milk, the washed rice, sugar, and salt. |
and dependable. The beauty of Stir constantly during the first part
Its writing Is noteworthy. Yet It' of the cooking to keep the milk from‘
Is as easy to carry as a small{cyrdling. When the rice is very soft,!
::':d':’h‘W bl & !ndd the raisins, which have been put|
e professional man, the | through a food grinder. Continue
commercial traveller, the re““‘cooki:g until th‘i mixture has a‘

store-keeper, the student, for all é
who wish their correspondence | CTéAMY appearance. Flavor with van-
illa, and cool. Serve with cream.

to be easy and pleasant to read,
the Remington Portable Is the |
typewriter. Pay $5 down and |
you can have a Remington Port- |
able sent to your home ImmediI-
ately. Further payments of $5
a month will complete purchase.
H. F. STILES
Vice-Pres. and Managing Director,
J. A. WRIGHT
8ec’y and Provincial Manager,

Mail this coupon before you forget it.

SUMMER DESSERTS.
Favorite Shortcake—% cup butter,

PAY $5 DOWN

And Get Yourself a
REMINGTON PORTABLE |
To-day

The Remington Portable has the
pgular keyboar a‘rd a’u oﬁhqr
eéatures of the 8tandard Reming-
ton. It responds tp the lightest |
and swiftest touch. It is strong

MAKE DARNING A PLEASURE.

To make stocking darning easy,
keep on hand a cheap grade of net.
Cut a piece large enough to cover the
hole to be darned. Baste the net on,
being careful not to pucker. Darn
with basket weave in the usual way.
You will use less darning cotton.
Your work will be smooth and neat.
Darning will be a pleasure rather
than a burden, and you can work
twice as fast.

Remington Typewriter Company
of Canada, Limited

68 King 8t. West, Toronto, Ont.

Please send me particilars re-

g:dmg the Remington Portable,

luding plans of purchase.

AWAY WITH WARTS.

When the children have a growth of
warts, as they are apt to have, send
them out to hunt that old-fashioned
plant with the thiek, oily leaves and
the delicate blossom which is of a pale
lilac tirt. It is the Bouncing Bet—

Isequently befel

Hustre reduced to mere well-brushed
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“Whom hearte

“When Hearts Command™-

eommand,
From minds the sageet counsellings depart.”

YORK MILLER

shininess, but undoubtedly the same

eoat.

Besides his bag Hector had a rush
basket which smelled sweet and drip-
ped with moisture. He let them have
a peep at its contents, and—behold,
the bride’s bouquet! White carnations
and rosebuds embedded in smilax and
asparagus fern, with yards of white
satin ribbon to tie it up with. He
had risen at dawn to er the flow-
ers before the sun had touched them,
he said.

“I should think that Ardeyne would

i

CHAPTER XXV.

After all, Jean wondered, hadn’t she
been very silly to let what Alice had
sald make her feel uncomfortable?

Hugo wasn't Alice’s father; he
wasn't eveh her uncle. Not a drop
of the tainted Smarle blood ran in her
veins.

Yet—behold the great difficulty o{’
it all

One lived in a practical world, al-
though for years Mrs. Carnay hnd;
hidden herself and her daughter from!
its cold observant eye. One thing aud]
another had combined to assist them
in the anonymous mode of living, not|
the least of which had been the war.!
Alite was quite a little girl when the
war began, and for all those years
they had been cut off from England.|
They were remembered less and less,'
and finally almost forgotten, except
by Christopher Smarle, who had the
handling of Jean’s small affairs. |

Christopher was the great diffi-
culty. here were several things
which he did not know, the most im-
portant of all being that Alice was
not Hugo’s daughter. And one could|
not tell Christopher the truth about!
that. Nor did he know that Mrs.|
Carnay had been passing as a widow,!
even to her own d&ughter. He woul
suppose that Alice was in the secret
of Hugo's identity.

As soon as Alice was established in |
London, Christopher Smarle and his
wife would call upon her. |

Jean realized with horror that she
had overlooked this contingency. As a
matter of fact, it could be counted
upon as a certainty.

When the rest of the little house-
hold had composed itself to slumber
that night she stole out with her
candle to the salon and resolutely set
herself to the bitter task of writing
to Christopher and flinging herself
bodily upon his Christian mercy.
Christopher was of the sterner type
of Christian—he believed in reward
for the good and in punishment for
the wicked. Things were either white
or black. A perfectly sound doctrine,
but one could not help but feel that
no man, not even Christopher was'

ood enough himself to sit in such
ﬁen\‘.\' and final judgment upon his
fellow-beings.

For instance, if Christopher knew
what she had done in her youth, he
would say that all the evil which sub
Hugo had resulted]
from that rash marriage of theirs.

So the letter was very troublesome
to write.

To begin with, she broke with him
light-heartedly the news of Alice’s im
pending marriage, dwelling upon the
worldly goods of Dr. Philip Ardeyne;
to an extent that seemed almost mer
cenary. Christopher thought a great
deal about money

Then came cheerful news of Hugo's
health and—something which would
please Christopher Smarle—the fact
of his (Hugo's) recovery of a “bad|
debt,” making it unnecessary for him
(Christopher) to allow them that
promised one hundred and fifty
pounds a year.

After this her pen
and she wasted a few sheets of paper
It was even more difficult than she
had anticipated. One might be casual
and just take for granted that Chris-
topher would see nothing odd or hope-
lessly wrong in what she had done and
persuaded Hugo to be a party to

Finished, it ran thus:

Oh, T almost forgot to tell you
Hugo is calling himself John Baliss.
1 believe he wrote you to address him
by that name, but didn’t explain why

You see, after that terrible affair,
when you advised me to drop the

slowed down

the common soapwort—almost impos-
sible to root out or to kill, and for this
reason often used in old-fashioned
gardens or in cemeteries. As children
we used to like to take a pin and re-
move the skin from the fat leaf; then
we would the skin up a
bladder.

The leaves of this plant are a safe
relief for even an extensive growth of
warts. Apply the juice of the leaf
each night until the warts disappe
Keep on, even if results after the first
few days do not seem to warrant the
effort, for Bouncing Bet is sure to be
getting in her work, and some day the
warts will look shrunken
and soon they will be gone

blow like

noticeably

CANDY KITS

Quaint little favors for children’s
parties may be made from pure gum
drops.

For each kit, select three gumdrops,
plump and round in shape and soft
enough to be flattened out a bit. These
form the body of the kitty. Insert
two strong toothpicks perpendicularly
through these, pressing the first two
down slightly and leaving the third
quite round for the head.

Now, on the protruding ends of the
vothpicks, adjust two smaller guin
drops, oblong in shape, to form th
kitty’s ears. Next, insert a toothpick
through the lower and middle gum
drops and finish off with four oblongs
which make the paws. Altach with a
small bit of toothpick a fifth oblong,
placing it at an angle to form a saucy
tail. Three cloves, stuck in for eyes
and nose, complete this seductive
pussy who supplies in a satisfying
way the demand that there be swaets
on festive occasions.

These attractive favors need not b
confined to chiidren’s parties—they
have found favor and created amuse-
ment in grown-up circles.

!to sit in the stocks

| cnough

| ercises

name of Smarle, ] wag a little con-
fused about what I ought to do, and,
when ple assumed me to be a
widow ﬁldn't trouble to correct them.

It also saved me much painful ex-
planation to poor Alice. It was bet-|
ter for her to think her father was
dead—for you know, dear Chris-|
topher, we scarcely dared hope lhe;

r fellow would ever be released. So|

ugo thought it was much better to

o on as we were, and Alice believes|
ﬁ‘e is her uncle. You won't forget
this, will you, dear Christopher |

Well Hugo and I have grown so,
used to the idea that I nearly over-
looked mentioning it to you. It's a
small thing, but important, really,!
since Alice will be living in London'
and you will be seeing her. |

There followed messages to the fam-|
ily, a little more fulsome and affec-|
tionate than usual, winding up with
the remark that she really must cut
this letter short now as it was grow-
ing late—a letter, the shortness of|
which had run to eight crowded pages.

Jean crept back to bed at two'
o'clock. She had done all that she
could do, but no one could predict
Christopher Smarle’s reply. No one
could say what Christopher's stern
creed would direct him to do in the
matter.

She dreamed about Christopher, an
unusual dream, because the scene of
it was laid in a bygone age. There was
a village green, and Christopher
Smarle in Quaker dress—how pcr}ﬂ't—
ly it suited his long-lipped severity!

frowning with folded arms, upon a
wretched woman he had condemned
And the woman
was Jean herself! A young and pretty
and terrified Jean, with little boys
jeering at her, and more virtuous
maidens than she passing by with
half-averted, seld-righteous eyes.
Christopher, grim his ow
ception of God, gazed upon her
moody satisfaction.

She awoke from
cold perspiration. Yes, it was true
Christopher Smarle loved
punishing people, particularly women
If there had been a lee for him to
stand upon he would have blamed her
fcr Hugo's misfortune.  Undaoubtedly
he would disapprove of this crooked
business o ietth g Lelieve that
Hupo was merely her uncle But the
real truth could never in thi
be 1evealed to Christopher

After all, it was none of his a

Jean turned cver with a groan
tried to go to zicep again.

1 the morning sfo forge!
k1 dream &nd put Christopher
Smarle completely out of her mind
once the letter had been posted.

What was the good of worrying
about it? Everybody sain she worried
too much, and so far they had been
proved right.

There was so much to do that day
that Hugo set aside his financial ex
which was a blessing— and
devoted himself to the more menial
labor of packing and assisting to wet
the villa closed up.

He was also far more cheerful than
he had been during the past two
weeks, Pessimism seemed to have|
been put away with his needlework. |
Jean thought she was right, that he
had been concerned about the money,
though refusing to admit it What
else could have depressed him? For-
tunately she knew nothing about that
confidential talk between him
Alice concerning Hector Gaunt's feel-
ing for her. Had she known that her
eyes might have been opened

This was a practical day in which
sentiment had no chance to enter

Gaunt, looking like a cross between
an Italian farmer in his best clothes
and a nonconformist preacher, arriv-
ed in time for tea.

Jean thought him ridiculous with
his wide-brimmed black felt hat and
voluminous broad-cloth frock-coat, but
while she laughed her throat swelled
uncomfortably. Unless she was might-
ily mistaken that was the same coat
he had bought for their bigamous
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| marriage twenty years ago, straining
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AERO CUSHION INNER TIRES

Composed of Pure Para Rub-
ber, Highly Porous.

PUNGTURES
BLOW CUTS

Rides Easy as Air. Doubles
Mileage of Casings.

WRITE FOR PARTICULARS.

Aero Cushion Inner Tire &
Rubber Co., Ltd.

Wingham

Ont.
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have ordered a bouguet,” said jealous
Hugo. “Qtherwise I should have done
so myself.”

But the little bride-to-be was con-
siderably touched by this mark of
affection from her mother's old ad-
mirer.

“If he has, I can carry them both,”

.h:l"i‘ii hed prodigiousl

ugo s iglously.

Gu\gnt cfu peg him on the back.
“Come, olJ)thnp, you’ll make us feel
like a funeral.”

“Well—weddings are quite as sad.
Worse, I think. fl!ow time flies! But,
of course, I was years in That Place.
It seems like only yesterday Alice
was no more than so high. Just a
mite of a thing.”

“Oh, Uncle John, do you remember
me when I was a baby? I didn't
know—"

Jean hysterically dragged them off
these dangerous quicksands.

“Dear me, it's after five! Where can
the carriage be? Are you quite sure
that Louisa—" /

“Quite sure, mumsey.” Alice calmed
her. “It’s old Genelll. He won't fail
us. He wasn’t to l:«)me und} five-
thirty. . . Oh, here he is now!”

Th);re was a jangle of bells as the
roomy old-fashioned carriage dr(v'w up
at the gate. The driver came in to
help Louisa carry out the bags and
Alice’s trunk. Hugo had mislaid his
pipe, and a wild search was made for
it. Alice was in the carriage before
she remembered that she had left her
now rather valuable jewel case in her
bedroom. Jean discovered that one of*
the bags had escaped the labelling
process, and for a horrible moment
Hector Gaunt thought he had left the
railway tickets at home.

But one by one these matters were
cleared up satisfactorily, and finally
they were off, lurching down the hill
to the station, brakes shrieking, the
heavily burdened vehicle rolling un-
steadily on its deep, soft springs |

Jean caught sight of a distant puff|
of white smoke. The train—their train
was just pulling out of Ventimiglia
In another ten minutes——!

“Quickly—quickly!” She urged the
driver to hurry

But eventually the confusion sub-
sided and they were en route for
Genoa.
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When I've a quarrel in my mind
With one who's far away,

To scorching letters I'm inclined
In which I say my say

screeds
Bo full of ink and ire,
In which I threaten awful deeds,
And mall them—in the fire.
John Kendrick Bangs

G R,
Minard’'s Liniment Heals Cuts.

pears worthy 8f some day or other be
ing allowed to command.

Here Is The Pump You Need
SMART'S

TANDEM

DOUBLE ACTING

PUMP
Pumps more eas:lﬁ“mom ilently and
n ing
t
;u&&

more efficiently than the
model which it has defini
Repairs easily made with hou:
Can be drained to prevent freezing.
Easily primed

K ABOUT IT AT YOUR HARCWARE STORE

JAMES SMART PLANT
BROCKVILLE, ONT.
(To be continued.) g
Wi

For Sore Feet—IMinard's Linimet.

il

Experts have worked out complete
time-tables for an air service to en-
circle the world in seventeen days.
Airships have been provisionally
chosen for the flights across the
oceans

of small animals,
and lambs, are fre-
quently blown up by means of an air-
pump; this makes the removal of the
skin easier, and is stated to be harm-
less to the meat

The care

such as calves

By Specialr D“elivery.
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Aglassorabottle
*of Coca-Cola—

Ice-cold, “with
beaded bubbles
winking at the
brim,” invites
you to delight
taste, satisfy
thirst and refresh
yourself.

Sold everywhere at
fountains and in bot-
tles. The price isonly
@& few penanies.

Drink

Delicious and Refreshing

The Coca-Cola Company of Canada, Ltd.
Head Office: Toronto

Wonderful Women Who Never
Married.

The death of Miss Marie Corelll was
a reminder that many women who
| have attained to high fame never mar
! ried. Probably the most famous his-
torical spinster is Queen KElizabeth,
The refusal of her hand to Philip of
Bpain brought the Armada up the
Channel and to ultimate destruction.

Miss Hannah More, the friend of
Dr. Johnson, is, however, much more
typical than Elizabeth of that influen-
tial llne of unmarried women who
have done so much to mother thelr
country Hannah, though staid In
later years, was inclined to be almost
frivolous up to middle life. She lived
in the household of Garrick as com-
panion to his wife until the great act-
‘cr’n death, and so vivacious, unaffect-
ed, and witty was she that she was
peted and flattered by all, the great
lexicographer being especlally fascin-
ated.

Admired, But Not Married.

It was when she expressed surprise
that the poet who could write “Para-
dise Lost” should write such poor
sonnets,” that Johnson sald one of his
best things: “Milton, madam, wes a
genius that could cut a Colossus from
| & rock, but could not carve heads up-

And then 1 take those -('(rrchlng:oﬂ"herr)’ stones.” Hannah More was

a ploneer of popular education, a great
| philanthropist, and the virtual founder
of the Religious Tract Soclety.
|  Maria Edgeworth is regarded as the
inventor of the novel with a purpose,
{of which kind “Castle Rackrent”
which sent her name into immediate
fame In 1800, is a typical example.
Miss Edgeworth's inffluence was enor-
| mous, Her success with her Irish
| novel had much to do with turning Sir

| Walter Scott to the writing of prose
fiction

Her society wae courted by “every-
body who was anybody.” Byron ad-
mired her, and Macaulay was among
her enthusiastic worshippers. There
is no doubt she is worth reading to-
day If only for the naturalness and vi-
vacity and character-revealing nature
of her dialogue. In this respect she
is comparable with Jane Austen, an-
other of the spinster immortals

Disappointed in Love.

Miss Austen’s reputation was almost
wholly although is
supposed to have written her master-
piece, “Pride and Prejudice,”
was twenty-one

It is said that Miss Austen’s first
| book was rejected with something like
| scorn, and although she sold “North-
| anger Abbey” to a publisher in Bath
for $50, he did not see fit to issue it,

| and many years later, its author
bought it back!

She depicts love-making with great
humor and a touch of eynicism. which
may possibly be accounted for by her
own love disappointment in early girl-
hood.

At present there is a lively discus-
sion as to the real author of “Wuther-
; ing Helghts,” but whether Branwell
Bronte or his sister Emily wrote 1t, it
is undeniable that the latter was a
| wonderful woman. She lived and died
|unmarried. There seems to be no re
cord of any love affair in this lonely
woman's life, and for many years af-
her death any reputation which
her due was completely overshad-

1 and veiled by Charlotte’s fame

posthumous, she

when she

ter
was
ow
A Poet's Inspiration.

Two devoted sisters of two great
men come to mind in this connection

Dorothy Wordsworth and Mary
Lamb. The latter, in a fit of mental
aberration, killed her mother, and
| thereafter Charles gave up any thought
of marriage and devoted himself to
his sister, a devotion she returned
with an equal passion She is the
| “Cousin Bridget” of her brother’s
| matchless essays.

Wordsworth’s sister Dorothy was
the poet's comrade and companion
both before and after his marriage to
| Mary Hutchinson. The germ of many
| of her brother’s most famous lyrics is
found in her diaries and journals

- S

Caravans in Cloudland
| Every summer more people are be-
| ing attracted by the caravan holiday,
but the latest development in this line
the aero-caravan, will probably remain
| for some time yet beyond the reach of
| the person of moderate means, says an
Euglish Writer. Still, the ccs
compares favorably with that of
’hr\v motor caravan, which costs $15,-
000
| The
| speed when in flight
ment of folding wings enabl
“pitched’

aero-caravan attains
and ¢
t to he
restrict-
enough
with
cooking,

by elec

in a comparatively
The body is large

two folding

All lighti

ed space
i to hold
cupboards, ete
and heating is, of o«
tricity

Y ACro fevelop
and models

o1 be

ed, we
ma)
the

theaper,
1 ¢ a trip round
worid when we get our two weoks'
iz the summer!

bl

Loliday
]
| ——

A

peace-time barrage is not a
screen of bursting shells, but a low
dam in a river, intended to raise and
to keep water at such a level that
some of it will run off through canals
and irrigation ditches. The Indus
River in India is to have such a bar-
rage at Sukkur. It will ve a mile long
and will divert water cravah to irri-
gate six million acrez wf{ land now
barren.




