Miss Hendon is visiting her sister.
Mrs, Mortimore Hunt.

Mrs. Jack Ferguson, Wortley road,!

is entertaining at the tea hour on
Thursday. ~

Mrs. Sydney Dunn of Hamilton is
the guest of her daughter, Mrs. Nor-
man Howden.

Mrs, Herman Galbraith of Appin Is
the guest of the Misses Graham, Hel-
muth avenue.

Miss Ethel Teasdale, Waterloo street,
is entertaining at a Dew tables of
bridge today.

Mrs. W. H. Robinson spent Easter
with her parents, Mr. and Mrs, 8. F.
Marsden, Sarnie.

she entertained in honor of her small
niece, Misg Dora Fox of Toronto, whose

Fox are in London, England. The af-
ternoon was spent in enjoyable child-
ren’s games, Miss Emma Fox and Miss
Katharine Fox proving charming little
hostesses,

EASTER FESTIVL
TRAGTS MANY T0
ST, ANDREW'S HALL

Art Exhibit and “Children’s Corner”
Are Features of This Huge
Bazaar.

St. Andrew’'s Hall presented a gay

father and mother, Mr, and Mrs, E. C.|scene last night, decked out as it was'

in purple and yellow for the big Easter
| Festival held under the auspices of the
i Young People’'s Society of the church.
Purple and yellow streamers adorned
classrooms and windows, whilé small
green baskets of purple and yellow

Miss Helen Patterson of Hellmuth
avenue was a tea hostess of yesterday
afternoon, entertaining in honor of Miss
Miriam Bdmiston of St. Thomas, who
s well known in Jondon musical
circles, Living-room, labrary and din-
ing-room had been transformed Wit

Japanese lanterns, while everywhere
i low bowls of daffodils and yellow cro-
| cuses still further carried out the Jap-

anese idea. From the tea table,

centred with a Japanese cloth and
| decked with low bowls of pale yellow

crocuses, Mrs. Dorland and Mrs. Seeley‘w‘ce cre®m and tea parlors in charge of |,
I Miss May Darch; there was a most ef- j

d tea, assisted by Miss Lillian

Mr. ! poure
r. Ian Stubbs of Mount Elgin is Margaret Thompson, Miss

jcrocuses were effectively suspended
from the«gallery rail above. White
Easter bunnies also had their share in
the decoration scheme, and they were
found scaling the blackboard or hung

fetchingly from invisible cords about !

;the hall. The decorating conveners

| were Chas. McGill and Eric Graham.
Many Booths.

manner of interesting booths

found location in the different class-

rooms. There were daintily furnished

lAll

fective nursery in which teddy bears,

_——=

FOR LOV

L—“A Lady

To say that Betty Gordon was per-
turbed when Kate told her of Trevor’s
flylng visit was to completely under-
state the case! : 2

“You don't know where he's gone?
she whispered. 'Didn’t he give you an
address, then, Kate?”

“‘Shure, an’ I didn’t undershtand the
half of what he was afther sayin’, Miss
| Betty dear,” reflied the girl irom the
{Emerald Isle. “I was that busy gvagch-
1in’ the handsome face uv him—an’ Eng-
lish, spoken rapid, gets me confused—

“Couldn’'t you try to remember,
Kate?"” :

A shake of the head was Kate's only
answer.

Betty was about to turn away, when

—_—

[BY MAY CHRISTIE.)

(Copyright, 1930, by the McCiure Newspaper Syndicate.)
==

>, WEDNESDAY, MARCH 30, 1931,

OF BETTY |

To See You.”’

Here there was peace and quiet, at
any rate.

But Aunt Marion was asleep,
Betty mustn't wake her.

The girl slipped downstairs to the
little parior thas was her own particular
sanctum. A painful task lay before
her, but she wasn't going to shrink
{from it. Jack Trevor's ring must be
'returned to him—it hung round Betty's
|neck now like a veritable millstone.

Kate, hearing her movements brought
in some supper on a tray. But Betty:
could not eat.

“I want a small piece of thick paper
and some string, Kate,' she said. I
wonder if you could find some for me?"

“Why, shure, miss,’’ answered the

and

ithe maid had a sudden moment of
illumination, though not as to the In-
formation Betty wanted. i
“Qch, shure, there was wan thing he
was afther findin’ out, Miss. 'Twas
| whether or not ye had been ill in the
last three days?"’
‘“What did you say?”
“That ’twas in splendid health ye
ere,”” Kate's tones were triumphant.
“I'm going up to Aunt Marion now—
{good night,” said Betty dully, climbing

maid, looking anxiously at the young
igirl's face. §Ilss Betty looked so worn
!and exhausted. Had her pale, jaded
looks arisen from disappointment in
missing the ‘broth of a boy’’ who had
called that evening? Ah, but there
iwere as good fish in the sea as ever
{were caught, reflected the philosophic
[Kate—and Miss Betty was too pretty |
{to worry over any man!

| She brought the paper and string and
!would willingly have

waited to watch

you in the still watcheés of the night,
fear not, for

“Up from the geas the wild north winds
Smiling you'll watch the
for this lett

the less fortut
remain indoors

| purchased at shoe stores? I mean the

spending the Easter holidays with Mr.; Hill
and Mrs, P. F. Love, Springbank.

Mr. ¥. G. Newton of Montreal and
Mr. and Mrs. Ray Lawson of this city
spent Easter at St. John's rectory,
Sarnia,

Miss Emma E. Pfaff of Ingersoll
spent the Easter holidays with her
brother, Mr. George M. Pfaff, King
street,

Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Rolling of Ham-
ilton are visiting Mrs. Rolling’s parents,
Mr. and Mrs. George Churchill, Wharn-
cliffe road.

Mr, and Mrs. T, Ballantyne of Mon-;
treal spent Easter with their son, Mr.|

I. O. Ballantyne and Mrs. Ballantyne
of this city,

The Women’s Music Club is holding
a reception and musicale for itg mem-
bers on Thursday evening next in St.
Andrew’'s Hall.

Mr. Harvey Durkin of Assumption
College, Sandwich, spent the holidays
with his parents, Mr, and Mrs. J, W,
Durkin, this city.

Mrs. Thomas Orr, Waterloo street,
is lending her home for a musicale to
be given on Thursday, April 7, for the
Women’s Auxiliary of the Cronyn
Me;:orial Church.

The Overseas Chapter, I. O. D. E,
entertained at euchre of about 45 tables
at Wong’s Cafe yesterday afternoon,
the guests being recelved by the regent,
Mrs. A. H. Clinger, and the committee
in charge of the function, Mrs, Harry

« Hooper, Mrs. Alf. Croden and Mrs.
McMurray. During the afternoon a
short musical] program was given.

Mrs. W. Sherwood Fox, Regent street,
was the hostess of a delightful child-
ren’s party yesterday afternoon, when

Margaret Crawford and Miss Geraldine K kewpies and bread and jam were served
| Webster, while little Patricia Jones.fintermlttently. with Miss Darch in
pretily frocked in white, acted as door charge; there was a mysterious Goblin’s
attendant. Miss Patterson recelved)Haunt, with Miss Alice Darch in;
her guestg wearing a lovely gown of charge; there was a prettily-decorated |
peacock blue satin crepe and georzette.:candy booth, over which Miss Davie !
while Miss Edmiston was gowned

ln.lpresided;
alice blue georgette beautifully trim-|exhibit, where some of the finest art

an unusually attractive art!

Miss Betty’s handiwork with the same.
But after Betty had gently but firmly
proffered assistance the

the staircase. <
How curious that Jack should inquire |
if she had been ill? Perhaps he had !refused her
hoped she had been ill and confined in maid retired.
the last few days to the precincts of | The little parcel completed, Betty
the Red Cottage, with no possible |stood hesitating, pen in hand.
chance of a trip to town and the dis- “Where shall I send it%' she asked
covery of his perfidy? herself, a sad little tremor at h_elr lips.
Was it not possible that April had |“The Bachelors’ Club?  But I'm not |
told  him of her visit to the apartment |quite certain if that’s his address—and
in the Astorbilt, and that he was trying ;anyhow they mightn’t forward parcels |

med with silver, During the afternoon
an impromptu musical program Wwas
given, from 30 to 40 guests being pres-
ent.

Dufferin avenue, was the scene of a
delightful reception ‘yesterday after-
noon, when she entertained over 100
guests in honor of her daughter, Mrs.
Howard 8. Graves of Detroit, who re-
i celved for the first time in London
since her marriage. Spring flowers in
all the lovely yellow shades, were used
as decorations throughout living-rooms
and hall, the arriving guests being ad-
mitted by little Misg Isabel Keene, in
a charming frock of pale blue silk.

Mrs. Keene wore a handseme gown
of blue flowered georgette, while Mrs.
Graves was lovely in champagne chif-
fon, beautifully beaded and wore a cor-
sage of sweet peas, Miss Hilda Keene
wore a smart frock of ivory georgette
and corsage of Richmond roses. In-
viting to the tea room were Mrs, Nor-
man Keene in black charmeuse and
large black panne velvet hat with os-
prey trimming and Mrs. David Arnott
in a gown of leaf brown charmeuse and
large picture hat.

The tea table, covered with a cluny
cloth, was centred with a silver basket
of daffodils and decked with trailing
fern and small silver vases of the same
golden flower.
L. Hawke in king's blue georgette,
and black picture hat and Mrs. Ross
Johnston in coral georgette, hand-
somely beaded in black and white and
wearing a big black hat. They were
assisted by Miss Teresa White, Miss
Grace Sing and Miss Mary Granger.

)

Personal Health §ervice

(By WILLIAM BRADY, M.D.,

Noted Physician and Author.)

The Hot Mustard Foot-Bath.

Communication from a reader:

“Since I am the man whose length
of ears you called in question in an
article on earache, I take thhe liberty of
asking which =of us has the longest
sars: The one who asks for a reason
for a statement from so eminent an
authority as you are supposed to be,
or the one who has so low an esti-
mate of the intelligence of his readers
as 16 believe they will swallow such
a theory without a given reason there-
1 for.
“Now in all reason and common

sense let me ask you why it is not just
as reasonable that soaking the ear in
hot mustard water will cure a toeache
as that soaking the foot will cure an
oarache? There are a number of your
readers who would like to know
whyness of the wherefore of your
proposition. We shall consider your
failure to enlighten us an admission
that the phenomenon is unexplainable.
Yours truly, F. G. M..”

Some one (F. G. M. assumes the
responsibility) wrote in, a long while
ago, and asked: “If a hot mustard
foot bath is one of the best remedles
for acute earache, as you maintain,
wouldn’'t a hot mustard ear bath be
a good thing for a toeache?’ And
I replied that considering the length
of the querist’s ears it certainly would
seem feasible. But evidently he was
not to be put down. I'd hate to lec-
ture in Bloomington and have F. G.
M. near the front waiting to take the
ficor when the questions were invited.

A hot mustard foot bath for what-
over trouble it may be given, is prop-
erly and safely given only to the pa-
tient in bed, and therefore calls for the
services of a nurse. Glving one is a
test of nursing skill, and at the same
time there is nothing a nurse can do
for an invalid that can aocomplish
more than a hot mustard foot bath.
Earache is but one ‘“indication.”
Toothache is antoher, Coryza is an-
other. Acute bronchitis is another,
Acute “grippe” 1is another. Pneu-
monia is another. Some very good
doctors prescribe hot mustard foot

bevs
grvean SALT

for Indigestion

There are Many
Jelly Powders-
But Only On

! country, and a vocal solo by Miss Clara
! ‘ Brighton.

aths every two or four hours for days
on end in pneumonia.

The reason why I suggested a hot
mustard foot bath for acute earache
is because the effect of such a bath is
to equalize the distribution of blood
in the circulation, by dilating the sur-
face vessels, thus decreasing the con-
gestion In the region of the inflamed
walls of the ear cavity. For the same
reason, the hot mustard foot bath,
properly given, enjoys a high reputa-
tion ag the first aid measure and some-
times a remedial measure for coryza,
‘“grippe,’” acute bronchitis and pneu-
monia.

The whyness of the wherefore iz the
physiological fact that the effect of
prolonged application to the feet of
moist heat of the highest degree com-
patible with tolerance produces a re-
laxation of the surface blood vessels
and a consequent relief of congestion
elsewhere. No doubt a similar ap-
plication to the hands and forearms
would produce a similar effect, but
obviously it would be much more
difficult to administer such a bath
nd at the same time keep the patient
covered with blankets.

For the sake of sclence and poster-
ity, if our Bloomington interlocutor
will endeavor some time to persuade
some one with a toothache to permit
him to try out the hot mustard ear bath
and report results, I am sure all our
readers will be gratified, whether his
ears or my own are the longer.

QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS.
Cow’s Milk Versug Goat's
Please tell me the comparative nu-
!.tn;lt‘l‘ve value of cow’'s milk and goat's
milk. G. R.

ANSWER—Goat's milk (con}ti.l)m
;rnt_her more fat and less protein or
casein than cow's milk. They are ap-
proximately equal in nutritive wvalue.
Goat’s milk is likely to be free from
the danger of tuberculosis bacilli, since
goats are very resistant to that dis-
ease which is so common among do-
mestic cattle, A family with a Koat
glving milk is fortunate,

LClub N ew;J

KNOX CHURCH W. M. s,

The Easter Thankoffering Meeting
of the Knox Presbyterian Church Wo-
| men's Missionary Society wag held on
Monday evening, the program _being
given by the junior auxillary of this
soclety. The program included a paper

by Miss Elsie Reld on “Mary Slesser's
Life,” an historical pageant by some of
the girls In costume, representing early
explorers who gave their lives for the

GIRL QUIDE EXECUTIVE.
Mrs. F. P, Betts, local Girl Guide
Commisioner is calling a meeting of
the local executive at her home on

The home of Mrs. Chas. E. Keene.l

Here presided Mrs. W.|

i Friday afternoon next at 4 o'clock, to
{ make arrangements for the organiza-

tion of a Provincial Council here on
Tuesday, April 5. It is expected that:
' Lady Pellatt and Mrs. Warner of the
‘Dominion Council as well as commis-
. sionerg from all over the province will

) | be present at the Tuesday meeting,

Y. W, C. A, MEETING.
The Y. W, C. A, executive is calling

ELEQ

| treasures of the city were displayed
| effectively, Dr. G. F. Gissin, Gordon

'Marr, Madeline Grant, Miss Wing and |

Miss Holland being in charge; a most

itempting cosy corner, where brief visits

might be made with friends, and a

{popular home cookery booth in charge

of Miss Agnes Irwin, Miss Margaret

McGill and Miss Bertha MacMillan.
Conveners.

The general convener for this most
successful of bazaars was Miss Ruth
Stevenson, the splendid committee in
charge including Eric Graham, the
| president of the society; Miss Margaret
!Black in charge of the tea arrange-
ments, Alex. Morrison, Arthur Toye,
'Dr. J. F. Giffin, Miss May Darch, Miss
Alice Darch, Miss Agnes Irwin, Miss
| Madeline Grant, Miss Dorothy Silver-
wood and Miss Jean Falir. Presiding
'over the tea table were Mrs. Nelson
!George, Mrs. Archibald Graham, Mrs.
D. C. MacGregor, Mrs. C. Moule, Mrs.
J. D. Buchanan, Mrs. J. H. Cameron,
Mrs. Hofferd and Mrs. C. Welford.

Program.

Throughout the evening delightful
orchestra numbers were given by Mrs.
Anton’s orchestra. An interesting pro-
jgram was also rendered, including vocal
}solos by Miss Lottie Martin, Miss Jean
| Purdom and A. L. Christiani, readings
Iby Miss Sybel Higman and Miss Mar-

| garet Gemmell, and violin: numbers by
| Bruce Wells. J. H. Buchanan and Mr.
Chartres acted as doorkeepers.

Advertiser Patterns

Owing to the pattern manufac.
turers increasing the price of pat.
terns to us, all patterns adver.
tised from this date wlill be

15 CENTS EACH.

z
!
|

!

|
|

|

}
)
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Afternoon Gown—Very Attractive.

Comprising Waist Pattern 3520 and
8kirt Pattern 3511. The Skirt is cut in
7 sizes: 24, 26, 28, 30, 32, 34 and 36
inches, waist measure. The Waist is
cut Iin 7 sizes: 34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and
46 inches, bust measure. To make this
model for a medium size will require
6% yards of 36-inch material. The
width of the skirt at the foot is about
2 yards.

Serge with stitching, taffeta or.satin
with embroidery, or serge with braid,
would be attractive for this design. It
is also nice for linen pongee, shantung,
gingham, voile and crepe.

This illustration calls for TWO sep-
arate patterns which will be mailed to
any address on receipt of 15¢ FOR
EACH pattern in silver or stamps.
Name

L P G,

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)

Measurements: Bust Walst......

CAUTION: Be caiciul to inclose the
above illustration, and send size of
pattern wanted. When the pattern is
bust measure, you need only mark 38
44, or whatever it may be. When in
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. If a skirt, give waist and
length measure, When misses’ or
child’'s pattern, write only the figure
representing age. - It ig not necessary
to write “inches” or “years.” Patterns
cannot reach you in less than one
week from the date of application,

- ASTUDY OF OLD AGE

lacking in the strengthening properties
of young folks’ blood. If you want to
fil your blood with the fire of youth,
build up your strength, restore your;
nerves, just use Dr. Hamilton's Pills. |
This wonderful medicine is a grand sys-
tem regulator. Keeps the bowels in
good condition, keeps the body free of
waste and impurities. For young and
old, the use of Dr. Hamilton's Pills is

25¢ at all dealers, or The

I

5

|

Is always interesting, and reveals thel
faet that the blood is usually thin and |

to persuade himself that April had been
imistaken.

Of course, she—Betty—didn't know if
April had actually seen her hurrying
from the Chinese room that afternoon.,

But the maid who had admitted her
to the flat knew her identity.

She saw the reason of Trevor's fly-
ing visit—now.

He had decided that further deception
was useless, and had come to break
things off between himself and Betty.

‘“How glad I am that I wasn't at
home to:. be humiliated!” said Betty to
herself with trembling lips.

She stole on tiptoe into her aunt's
|room, so cosily attractive with its softly
shaded lights.

ito him—and the ring's too valuable to
(chance its being lost. |

| There was a sudden peal at the front
idoor bell. Betty’s heart leaped with a
|wild new hope. Had Jack come back
ito her at the eleventh hour to explain
laway her misery and take her in his
jarms and comfort her? Ah, if it were
ih(u things must come right. .

‘A lady to see ye, Miss Betty
{swung the parlor door wide open
iadmit a visitor.
l Betty raised her eyes, then took a
step back in sheer amazement.

For there before her, a belated caller,
stood April Moore.

1 Kate |

to

Tomorrow—The Weak Spot.

HOME EC

MRS. ELIZABETH KENT,
DISHES.

types of glazed
which has a soft
called stone china,
china, se-called

ware; earthenware,
inner body, and is
and porcelain or
because it was first

made in China, which has a hard inner |

Ibody. China or porcelain is more ex-
{ pensive, is glazed hard, and in non-
absorbent, that it, even wh the glaze
8-

| is broken, no stain of absorption re-
mains, It- is translucent and is less

likely- to chip than earthenware, but is;

smore brittle.

| There are two grades of porcelain
ware: “Firsts,” perfect in glaze, shape
and design, and bringing’a higher price
than the ‘seconds.,” which are imper-
fect in one, two or even all three re-
| quirements; seconds whose defects are
tin design or shape, may be used, but
imperfect glaze i{s worthless.

Standard patterns such as willow and
{madras are to be had, and there are
| ®ooq, hegw designs. Bands either in
color or in gold are simple and combine
y well with table linen and glass. Aveild
ridges in patterns, choose handles that
!are easily grasped, jugs that pour
cleanly, plates and dishes that sit even-
{ly, and choose a simple pattern from
|open stock, of which you will not tire
fand which can be easily replaced as it
breaks.

European and Oriental porcelains are
| biscnited at a low temperature, which
| makes the glaze superior; but they are
more fragile than American china, which
has the stronger body. Euronean china
is bluish white, American cream white.

A table service should, for comfort
and s&ecurity have double the number
of dishes for Jindividual use than there
are persons in the family. It contains
breakfast and dinner plates, soup, bread
and butter plates, porridge and dessert
bowls, breakfast tea and after-dinner
cups and saucers, platters and vege-
table dishes, soup tureen and sauce
bowl.

[
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ONOMICS

MacDONALD COLLEGE.

| hospital

S u\

S i
LA
I

In a rented house one hesitates to be}
at the expense of bullding in book |
shelves, to be left in the house when one
!goes. Sectional book shelves or book
{cases which one can take away seem
{more satisfactory. The sectional book
cases have certainly come to stay. No
method so good of keeping books safe
from damp and dust with such conveni-
ent possibilities in wood, style size, and ,
{ height has yet been devised. As they
are furnished in units, that is, slngi-e
shelves, which may be added one to an-
other as need arises, until a large case
is secured, they meet the needs of the
expanding library and are altogether
neat, convenient and suitable to. any
purse. Sectional bookcases should be
bought to accord in wood and style with
the other furniture in the room or may
ke chosen especially to match the wood-
work.

Many people think that books should
rot be covered with glass but should
stand on open Shelves. It is a matter of
personal preference, but certainly valu-
able books should be protected, and dust
very soon renders a good binding dull
and shabby.

If one does not like the sectional book
cases, one has still a wide range of selec-
‘tmn, the chief points to be considered
being simplicity of line, suitability of
| woo and the depth of the shelves. A
igreat many book cases are absurdly deep
{and offer a real puzzle to the unfortun-
ate possessor. She may push the books
forward to the edge of the shelf, where
they can at least present an even front,
but are very likely to cause the case to
pitch forward at the least indiscreet jar
from behind or even from the side or
she may push them back to the full
depth of the shelf to secure the proper
balance of the case, but leave a wide
space in front to catch the dust, while
the books themselves look rather lost.
(Copyright, 1921, the Metropolitan News-

paper Service.)

kCynthia Grey's
Mail-Box

Do the duty which lleth nearest to
thee! Thy second duty will already
have become clearer.—Thomas Car-
lyle.

March Wind Awakes,
Dear Miss Grey,—
“And dreaming some of autumn past,
And some of spring approaching fast.”

The south wind kissed me last night
when we kept our tryst in the pines,
and bade me carry you the message
that Spring, our ‘laiy fair, will soon
pass by, trailirg her palc green draper-
fes and hiding coyly behind her velil
of April mist.

The old grey rooster flung out the
message,® too, as he strode toward the
house, followed by his favorite wives.
He thinks ‘“the sun has risen purposely
these mornings to hear him crow.”

When I went in quest of eggs the

defled me from the stronghold of her
nest; a rumpled ball of feathers, to all
appearances, but a veritable demon
lurked within which warned me in
hoarse, throaty utterances to keep off.
Dream on, old mother hen, of a bright
April morning, when you'll awaken to
an ecstatic thrill of new life beneath
your warm body, and a tiny yellow
head peeping from beneath your shel-
tering wing.

The big black crow told me, as he
flapped his wings and cried ‘““Caw,
caw!"—the very same crow, I do de-
clare, that urged the laggard Tommy
|to “Go to schooll”

The sparrows,  flooking outside my
window, tell me, as they twitter and
flip about, trying to pose as real song-
birds as long as possible.

And Chestnut told me, as she gath-
ered up the sap buckets and rode away
like a queen on her stoneboat to the
woods. I squeezed on and went too,
and we read poetry in all the beauty of
the spring day.

On a sunny afternoon in late Febru-
ary, while procuring my share of “oxy-
gen on the hoof,” I found the Talking
Oak, and of course he told me; in the
gad, incessant murmuring of hi& dried
leaves I heard the old, new story of
hope which springs eternal.

Passing on to Murmuring Brook, on

prooding yellow hen told me, as she:

which our young friend Pussy Willow
will be the first to fu'flll, her sweet face |
brightening every brook and river side. |
Then it will be i

‘“Soft grey buds on the willow,
Warm, moist winds from the bay,

Seagulls out on the sandy beach,

And a road my eager feet would reach,
That leads to the far away."”

The wanderlust in my own heart
talks to me too in the language of the
springtime, and when a winged horse
flies past, his breath a trail of billowy
steam, like a call of the siren his shrill |
whistle lures mg¢ on and on to far-off |
lands beyond the sea—to the Ho]}']

|

Land, where I hear the Saviour's pass-
| ing footsteps, and the scented winds ot |
j Lebanon are wafted across the goldes
| summer afternoons. At the cool of|
|eve I meet Rose of Sharon beneath the
{hill, and whisper to her of undying
{lovee Where Siloam runs cool and
shady I see a Faded Lily transformed
in to Easter Lily with heart of gold,
which brings me ornce more to spfing-
time and the resurrection,

““Oh, springtime, how I love you with
a joy that is half pain,
strange, frail time of sh
bud and leaf, Mt s
When something shall come to heal me
of my grief,
Peace, and the blessing of a lilac sky.”

{ The

I love the soft delight of an
night, and the strange eadnelﬁprg;
evening. When the robin returns to
.sing his vesper song, and the black-
birds’ satin coats gleam with rainbow
tints, as they march about on the lawn
in the last rays of the setting sun.

And now I'll leave you to the tender
care of April Showers, who has come
far o'er the sea from the bonnfe land
{of the bluebell, and fields all purple and
{white with heather, to bring you heal-
ing from winter's wounds. She will
reveal to us the greening wheat flelds,
and lure the swallow back from his
1southern home. And tne thrushes will
Bing

“Come, O swallows and fly with us,
Now that horizons are luminous!”

When Heart of the Night Wind walks
with you once more in the lacy shad-
ows of a moonlit summer night, and
gently shakes the shining dew from
our flowers, a subdued and tempered
March Wind will walk with her, or
sing with her an eerie night song to
soothe you into quiet slumbers.

In the meantime, if sounds of reveiry
disturb your peaceful dreaming,

b owill
| in case any one cares to help me out.

are blowing,
Under the skies' grey arch;
shaken elm-
boughs, knowing
It is the winds of “IR."

Ans.—The
or.

WIND.

ail-Box has been waiting
March Wind, especially
jate ones who have to
this wonderful weather.

Tatter,

Dear Miss ey,—~1, Pleage send the
bonnet pattern when it is sent in and
when my turn! comes, One lady spoke
of making one with a silk thread. Now
I would like Wery much if she would
tell me the ndme of it in this column.

2, Does anyone know the name of 2
fine tatting *lk?

3. I woulg /like if someone who has
had experiente making crocheted and
knitted slippérs, would tell me how the
sales are sewn on and if they can be

soles,
4, 1 read /the acocount of Mrs. Mc-
Pherson's (the faith-healer) meeting in

several plagdes, and have wondered If,

any of the readers witnessed the cures
in London 'If so I would like if they
woulg give a short account of it.

5, If anyone has tried chiropractic

| treatments for colds and catarrh, please

let me know if they were of any benefit
especially to catarrh.

After keeping enough of the inclosed
for postage on the bonnet, you may put
the rest in the fund.

Ans.—1, The bonnet pattern
sent out severa] months ago and
never returned. Maybe some”one
supply you with the information
desire re tatting silk, crocheted
knitted slippers, Mrs. McPherson
chiropractic treatments. Thank
for stamps.

was
can
you
and
and
you

The Way to a Man’s Heart.

Dear Miss Grey,—It has been a long
time since I wrote to you last.

I am sending you the words of ‘“Pretty
Kitty Kelly,” and ‘‘Hiawatha's Melody
of Love,” asked for by Carnatlon.

Now to ask you a question which I
hope you won't refuse to answer as
we are having quite a time over. Do
you think a girl should make a cup of
tea or coffee for a boy friend before
he leaves for home in the evening, also
give him cake and fruit?

Hoping you will not think my ques-
tion out of place to answer and print
will sign my name TOPSY T.

Ans.—I would not make a practice
of serving refreshments, but occaslon-
ally I ‘think it is a nice idea, and I
em quite sure the boys appreciate it.
Thank you for inclosures.

A Lemon Filling,

Dear Miss Grey,—May I come in? I
have started to write to you before
different times, but I got heart fallure
at the last moment, so my Jletters have
never been sent,

I would like to have the S. F. P.
please. And am sending a dime for C.
H. F. 1 wish it were more, but my
husband has just returned from the
himself.

Here is a recipe which I often use
and find very good for lemon-filling:

Lemon-Filling—Juice of 2 lemons,

! grateq rind of 1, 1 cup of sugar, yolks

of 2 eggs, 1 cup boiling water, thicken

! with 4 table spoons of cornstarch, let
| come to a boil.

the eggs and
Let brown

Beat the whites of
spread on top of filling.

| iIn the oven.

I am afraid this is getting too long,
so must take my departure.

Wishing the Mail-Box every success.

PEGGY SMILES.

P, S.—May I come again Miss Grey?

Ans.—Am mailing you a stocking-foot
pattern. Many thanks for hospital mite
and recipe, also for songs.

Chestnut and Mona.

Miss Grey, Dear Friend,—Just: an-
other new comer trying to wedgeé her
way into your cosy corner. What, a
wonderful help the Mail-Box is.

I look for it the first thing when our
'Tiser comes.

The weather is surely wonderful for
this time of year. I have lived initown
now for over three years, Previous to
that my home was on a farm. Spring
coming makes me think and long for
the farm again. I think there is noth-
ing like the country. You publisheq a
letter from Chestnut some time ago In

| which she spoke of taking the children

to the woods on the stone boat during
sugar-making and having a regular
“sugaring-off.” I fancy Chestnut must
be one after my own heart as that let-
ter just touched the right spot, and
brought many pleasant memories to
my mind. Would Chestnut and Mona
please send me their creeper and sleep-
er patterns? I would be very thankful
ang would send postage for same. Also
woulg H. R. D. please send me her
romper pattern? Perhaps I could re-
turn favor in some way. Speaking of
a quilt for the Children’s Hospjtal. 1
think it a good idea if some one would
start it. I, myself, would help it along
as much as I could. As for disposing
of the quilt when finished T move that
it be presented as a souvenir to Miss
Grey for her kindness to us all. T am
incfosing: 95 cents for S. C. H. What

. a grand idea to me no one i8 more de-

serving of help than the dear little
kiddies. Mav I ask for that wonderful
8. F. pattern?

Well, T will say Good-bye as I do no
to take up too much space.
inclose a self-addressed envelope

+

T
want

BOB-0-LINK.
pattern,
It was

mailing
hospital

you
mite .

Ans.—Am
Thanks for

| 1ovely of you to suggest presenting me
| with the quilt, Bob-o-Link, but I think

it would be a good idea after the quilt

| was made to take chances on it and In

this way raise more money for the

hospital fung.

Books. S

Dear Miss Grey,—I have just finished
reading today's paper, and you just can't
imagine how enthusiastic it makes me
feel. "When anyone mentions books T
nearly collapse, I want to read' them so
much. Wasn't Betty-Bide-at-Home's
letter just wonderful. My, I bet she's
just the dearest girl imaginable, don't
you? I haven't seen the names of Mary
J. Hoimes and Zane Grey mentioned
vet.
.eSpec{all,v Zane Grey. I have just fin-
ished a serial by him. It is “The Last
Trail.”” Have any of the Boxites read
it? His books are nearly all in connee-
tion with cowboys and rangers and
horses. Miss Grey, have you ever read
“Silver Maple” by Marian Keith? It is
simply glorious. It is so true to life, It
is about the most interesting Scotch
laddie.
was raised by his Scotch grandparents.
He meets the dearest girl and, of course,
loves her. If he marries her he must
have money, and to secure money he
must work. He works and finds thatl
the company which employs him is in-
terested in several ‘‘shady’ deals. He
resigns, thus giving up his chance tc
marry the girl, whose father, by the
way, has cheated “‘Scotty” out of a
fortune. Then Scotty gets to be a sol-
dier, saves the life of Isabell’s cousin,
and returns in safety to find that her
father has relinquished his claims to
the fortune. Naturally, Scotty and
Isabell get married in the end and, 1

YIMUR }

whose  banks * fair omens, I
4 mm{'

unseen upon your roof-tree,
and a shrill uﬁmnan voice calls to
§ b
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Purity Free-Running Table
Salt never cakes or clogs.
It is wholesome and full-
flavored—the ideal salt for
table use.

Made in Canada

Courtright - - Ontario.
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suppose, lived happily forever after. It
is a book of tears and laughter. Another |
book I flnd very interesting is “Rosel
Mather,” by Mary J. Holmes. It is an
old book, & story of the war between |
Northern and Southern U. S, A, I criedI
‘‘heaps'” of tears over it, but I s'pose
that was because war came So close to|
our hearts here at home and I muldi
sympathize with Little Mrs., Mathers|
when she heard her husband had been |
killed and her two brothers taken pris-
oners, Marie Corelli! How wonderful|
she is. Have you ever read ‘‘Thelma?"”|
It is so vivid that one can picture the|
wonderful midnights on the flords of
Norway and Sweden. It describes the|
grandeur of the rivers, the mountains, |
the scenery. It tells of the aurora bore-
alis, which sometimes bridges the skles
with its thousands of sparkling rays and
which to eertain religious denomina-
tions' means death for one or another
of their meémbers. It tells of the beau-
tiful Thelma, who gave her hand and
her innocent heart to one, a nobleman
of English birth. She goes with him to
England, where she becomes the idol of
society, But her happiness is short-
lived. Semeé manoeuvring bad man
coaxes her to believe her husband is
false, that he is paying attention to
some obnoxious actress. Poor little
Thelma i8 heart-broken. She returns
to Norway, only to find her father dead
for some time. When Sir Philip Bruce-
Errington, her husband, learns of her
departure he follows and convinces her |
of his innoeence, She returns and they
get along splendidly afterward. Well,
I belleve I'd better not take up more|
room. But dear Miss ‘Betty-Bide-at- |
Home,"” one doesn't have to wait til]
they're 18 to be so enthusiastic. I'm
only 14, QGuess we've something in com- |
mon, anyway, eh? Well, if I don't de- |
sist and move along Miss Grey will in- |
vite me out with the rolling-pin or the!
broom. Here's wishing you all the best|
in life. Yours faithfully.
IRISH SHAMROCK.

P, S~—Am sending my mite.

Ans.—Your letter is very interesting,
Irish Shamrock. Won’'t you come again
soon? Thanks for hospital mite.

|

Lady From Cobourg,

Dear Miss Grey and Readers,—As I
see several in Mail-Box asking for the|
quilt pateheés I offered, I must send in
a few linés to say I sent them to the
first one who wrote me for them two
weeks ago. I -will likely have more
after I sort over things house-clean- |
ing time. Hope you received the;
patches English Buttercup, Lady from!
Cobourg, I received the tan recipe you/!
returned, hope you will see this as I
was busy and neglected to answer as:
you asked me to. I reag in an old
book lately how to have sugar on hand
at canning time. Fiil your sealers now |
with sugar as you use the fruit out of
them. I thought it would be a good
idea myself. I will send a baking pow-
der recipe I use and find it good and

i
|
l
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 Ask your

“grocer fort
DIAMOND

The One Piece Dress

has a personality all its own. We can
offer you choice of colors. Correct cut.
Variety of material. The latest vogue
ornamentation. Maximum satisfac=
tion. Minimum prices.

The Canadian Ladies’
Wear Co.

372 Dundas .Street. Phone 6112
Between Colborne & Waterloo Streets,
Next Cooper’s Auction Rooms.
. tf-2xv

lots cheaper.

Baking Powder--One pound pure creamy
tartar, 1, pound of .cooking soda and
1 pound corn stareh. Mix together
and sift through flour sifter seven
times.

Will send *“2 bits" for the fund.

Have any of the readers crocheted
a mat or rug just hit and miss earpet
rags either round and round or backi
and forth with berder at each end, the
hook is just ltke a tine of a hay forkl
only straight, a blacksmith coulg makel
the hook or could be filed to shape.
They are easily made and pretty.

ANCHOR.
inclosures An-<
abbreviate your

Ans.—Thank you for
chor. Please do not
words when writing.

Wants Address.

Dear Miss Grey,—As 1 saw my last
letter in print I thought I would call
again (may 1?) and I wish to thank
those who have sent the words ofl
“Golden Gate.” We have been so busy!
practi for a play called a ‘‘Noble
Outcast that I pretty near forgot to
write, and thank you, Aren’'t we hav-
ing some lovely weather? I am Flad
winter will soon be over, Miss Grey,
1 reag in the paper where Busyvillg
reader, Jeff’s®sister and Blue Trillilum
would like to correspond- with me, an
if you please, I wish you would sen
me their addresses and I will try and
write to them. Yours very sincerely,

LELIA
you two of the
seem to have
family list.

Ans.—Am mailing
addresses, but I don’t
Blue Trillium's on the

|
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Stovies

by Vineent G.Perry)

THE LITTLE LAME DOG.
(Part Seven.)
Now, while Pinkey had been in the

1 in search of the mother dog and

nggf:‘ 8o many adventures, there had

been trouble astir where the little lame

pulppy was hidden.
t

must be told
Pinkey was

i right now that poor,

very much h{athed gy sotmgi
of the gray rat relatives of her departe
rusband, {nd these naughty gray rats |
called a mee

ting to discuss the death
of their kinsmhan an

dhhls famil}y’z &1
- mite sure she sent them all |
in {h:mrgp " said the oldest gray rat |
in the Aml'lv “She was tire

A of her
gray rat husband. White rats always
!hlnk th

ves so much better than '
the cats are her friends. 1I|

\ {Pinkey unhappy.

He had been spying

around where Pinkey lived and therel

lhe had found the little lame pup.

wes quick-witted enough to know that
Pinkey was camng for it there, t00.
Quickly he hurried back with his news
to the others. i

“Perhaps she has decided to raisel
the pup und train it to kill all of us,”
the oldest rat declared, The other ratd
were quick to agree that that was prob-
abiy poor Pinkey's intention.

“We'll have to steal the lame pup and
stal it quickly,” said the oldest rat. 8
off he sent the strongest of the party.,
How the puppy did wiggle as the rats’
tugged it along, but they managed to
get it to a tunnel away under thei
ground. “No one will ever find |t
there,’”’ the oldest rat said with a grin.

Poor Pinkey and the old mother dog!

us.
‘“Yes, and
heard a cat tellin
Pinkey was never to be eaten.
means she is a spﬁ'.
““Well then, Pinkey must come
harm,” one of the relatives decided. the barn.
“Who will punish her?”
That was the question. Who would?
You will ?ember that Pinkey was a
{ very wige little rat and a strong one,
|too. None the rats could have done
i , for her quick little wits
Jittle jaws would have pro-
n the largest of them, So
that Pinkey "would be

: g another one that Their plan had carried out eusl as they
That ' had hoped and the old mother dog had

|managed to elude her gter and fol-
| to 'low Pinkey to the hiding place under
i But they found the puppy"
gone. 2

“You have decelved me,” cried the
old mother dog in anger. ‘1 think I
will bite off your head.”

Alas for wee Pinkey! It was bad
enough to have the pup stolen, but
such ingratitude. - What is the mother
dog did bl['_[e_ off her head?

# b So B’e continueg‘.]h 4 d
some underhand fashion.| (‘“Pupp, tories,” copyrighte and §
the grayest and slyest oontrolPoI by Britigh and Colonial Prese

d a wey to make poor Toronto.)




