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|always an unmixed blessing," I laugh- 
I ed.

"Who’s taking my name in vain?" 
demanded Dicky brazenly.

"So you admit you’re a fascinating 
husband, do you?" Bess Dean giggled.

“Admit it? 1 proclaim it! I say, Mrs. 
Stockbridge, if my wife has been telling 

: you anything derogatory to me, don’t 
iyou believe her. Just come to me for 

the real truth."
Dicky Aids.

I saw with relief that Dicky was in 
one of his nonsensical moods, one in| 
which he could manage to keep half ai 
dozen women amused at his ridiculous 
statements. Mrs. Stockbridge, with a 
little nod to us, responded to the chal­
lenge in his laughing eyes, and went 
over to the corner where he and Bess 
Dean were standing. 1 saw a flash of 
annoyance in the younger woman’s 
eyes as her hostess took possession of 

|Dicky, a flash which deepened when 
: Dicky at once devoted himself to the 
i dark, sallow, unattractive woman with 
: as much impressment as he had just 
: showed to herself. My heart warmed 
S to my husband, for I know the strong 
i attraction a pretty, daring girl like Bess 
: Dean always had for him. It was not 
I from inclination. I knew, that he was 
'bringing an interested, merry light into 
।Milly Stockbridge’s eyes, a coquettish 
, simper to her lips.

"Will you show Mrs. Graham my 
I photographs. Alice?" Mr. Stockbridge 

said hurriedly. "There is something I 
have forgotten, and to which I must 
attend at once."

Miss Holcombe’s Promise, 
i As Alice Holcombe opened a huge 
Ifolio of really good amateur camera 
€ prints in a corner of the library open- 
iing into the living-room, she spoke In a 
|low voice, inaudible to the group in the 
1 next room.
i “Poor Ken," she said. “He didn’t 

dare stay a second near you for fear of 
spoiling things. Milly’s in the best 
humor now I’ve ever seen her. What a 
wizard your husband is! He’ll take her 
into dinner, of course. If he’ll only keep 
up that line of talk, whatever it is, he’s 
handing to her. Do you suppose he 
can?"

“When he’s properly wound up,” I 
retorted lightly, "he’s perfectly capable 
of keeping up any line of talk indefi­
nitely. Mrs. Stockbridge is safe for the 
evening, unless, indeed, other people 
take up his time."

“You mean Bess Dean," Alice Hol­
combe asserted shrewdly. “I’ll settle 
her hash. Kenneth Stockbridge is go­
ing to have this one evening go off 
pleasantly if 1 have to murder every 
other person in the room," she added, 
whimsically. “There’ll be slight chance 
of his having another one very soon, 
I’m afraid. There’s absolute madness in 
that woman’s eye sometimes. I tell you, 
lately I’m always afraid of getting the 
news of some tragedy from here."
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3% 0 *Diligent Search First Step to •
Cure Joint "Rheumatism"
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Mrs. W. G. Young is visiting in 

Toronto.

Miss Hook of Toronto, is the guest 
of Miss Wessell, Adelaide street.

Miss Worthington and her mother 
are up from Toronto, visiting with Mrs. 
J. S. Niven, Colborne street.

Rev. D. D. Douglas, until recently 
curate of St. Paul’s, lias been ap­
pointed locum tenens at Alvinston.

Rev. R. J. Perkins, honorary clerical 
secretary of the Synod of the Diocese 
of Huron, is the guest of Rev. Canon 
and Mrs. Tucker, St. Paul’s Rectory.

Professor and Mrs. Brown leave this 
week for New York. Professor Brown 
having completed his course at the 
Western University. They will reside 
in New York.

By DR. LEONARD KEENE HIRSHBERG.
A. B., M. A., M. D. (Johns Hopkins University).

What’s in a of acute joint infection must be treated 
name?" is perhaps according to the respective and particu- 
nowhere better il-.lar cause at work in the affected indi- 
lustrated than in I vidual.
the term “rheuma- ! 
tism." Usually to 1

Guarding the Heart.
The origin of this microbic joint in-' 

vision in children may be contagion or I 
infected food, drink and air. The treat-'

OME and take a glance inside McCormick’s
Biscuit Palace, the finest in America. See the 

snow-white interior and the spic-and-span white 
uniforms of the employees. Look at the immense

most persons, even 
many medical men, 
it is like the flower 
in Wordsworth’s 
lines:

ment then must be directed toward re- 
; lief of the trouble and prevention of its' 
|spread to the heart entrances. The flaps|
of the heart chambers are made of a 1 
material similar to the gristle and ten-’ 
dons of knees, wrists, elbows and ankles.: 
They are susceptible to the same germs.|

Rest, cold applications, sedatives and 
sufficient sleep form the important part :

si 
4. A primrose by a 

river’s brim.
A yellow primrose 

was to him.
And it was nothing 

more.

2421 windows through which the sunshine streams in. 
Note the perfect ventilation—how pure and fresh the air. 
See the white-enameled ovens—the wonderful mixing machines, 
and so on. The more you ook around the greater your ad­
miration—and you certain y will enjoy McCormick’s Jersey 
Lream Sodas after seeing where and how they

E
is

HROnB&22 of treatment. In grown-aps a search: 
should be made for bacteria that have! 
a curious preference for secret recesses“Human nature will always remain 

human nature," said some philosopher, 
which Is almost thoroughly verified by | 
the death-grip with which many mem-| 
bers of the human race have clung to •

in bones and joints and smooth gristle- 
I like surfaces. These germs, flaring up 
:from some new cause, may disclose the 
: correct procedures and proper mode of

Mrs. R. M. Graham, treasurer of the 
Local Council of Women, has received 
two more donations to the decoration 
fund. Mrs. H. A. Sabine, $5, and the 
Women’s Gardening Association, $5.

Mr. W. G. Hardy, M. A., lecturer in 
Latin and Greek, Toronto University, 
and his sister, Miss Emily Hardy, 
spent the week-end with their uncle, 
Mr. E. T. White of the Normal School, 
and Mrs. White.

arc made.
such useless and meaningless parts of 
speech as "rheumatism," "dyspepsia," 
"nervousness" and similar absurdities.

treatment.
Sold fresh everywhere. In sealed packages.

Answers to health Questionsin confirmation of my annual “spring 
drive" against such "heterogeneous 
ideophones," as such meaningless words I 
have been called, comes now Prof. Le 
Docteur F. Rolly, who reports the re- i 
suits of a broad experience with a great

J. M. Q.—Kindly advise me what to 
do for oily hair.

A.—Glycerine, orris root and washing 
the hair frequently diminishes the oil. 9Apply a little of the following toseries of maladies called “acute articu­

lar rheumatism," “inflammatory rheu- hair on alternate nights: 
matics" and similar sickly phrases for i Glycerine......................
mysterious ailments. Tincture of benzoin.

At. the acme of the fever, swollen Rosewater .......... »
joints, painful knees, ankles, toes, el- 
bows, wrists, shoulders or hips, 118 vic-

A Serviceable Garment.
2421—How comfortable this 

will be when you know it is

CPyour
dress 
easily.32 ounce

.1 dram
1 ounce mii adjusted, and that it is not cumber- 

'some. You may slip it over your 
|best dress when called to help in 
! household duties, and be ready for 
! service in a moment. The model is 

nice for khaki, galatea, gingham, 
chambray, drill or linene. The clos­
ing is reversible. The belt ends hold 
the fullness over the sides and back, 
at the waistline.

The pattern is cut in 7 sizes, 34. 
36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inches bust 
measure. Size 38 requires 6 yards 
of 36-inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mailed 
to any address on receipt of 10 cents 
in silver or stamps.

JVery Rey. Dean Owen, D.D., of Ham- 
ilton, who conducted the devotional 
hour and addressed the clergy of the 
Diocese of Huron in St. Paul’s Cathe- 
drai last evening, is the guest of Rev. 
Principal and Mrs. Waller, Huron 
College.

Rev. A. E. Ribourg, D.D., St. Al­
ban’s Cathedral. Toronto, who preaches 
the sermon in connection with the holy 
communion service which marks the 
opening of the Synod of the Diocese of 
Huron in St. Paul’s Cathedral at 10:30 
o’clock this forenoon, is the guest of 
Bishop and Mrs. Williams, "Bistop- 
stowe."

VINY R. Q.—Kindly advise me what
time of such symptoms exhibited no to do for bunions.
Ferms in the blood or tissues. Three A.—The enlarged gristle and bones of 
showed a. few bacteria of decayed teeth the big toe should be removed by a sur- 
and tonsillitis types in the blood. geon. If there is inflammation of the

Germs in Many Spots part a little vaselin may do much good
T T when applied. Also protect the bunion

r. Rolly maintains that the presence from irritation and rubbing with ab- 
of germs on the tonsils is not always sorbent cotton pads.

Jersey Cream Sodas
factory at LONDON, Canada. Branches at Montreal, 

Ottawa, Hamilton, Kingston, Winnipeg, Calgary, 
Port Arthur, St. John, N.B. 94

Canada Food Board Licenses 11-003, 14-166

proof that they are guilty of the aches. 1 ------------
pains and fever for which they are most , J. IM. W' Q.-Kindly aux se me what 

J to do for an itching on my body.
Otten blamed. Although he examined A.—Apply a little of the following to 
1,450 patients with diseases loosely the itching parts:
called by the benighted name “rheuma-| Pink calamine ................. 212 drams Nametism," only 59 had had tonsilitis.

Fifty-four others had some sort of : 
“sore throat"; 64 more were querulous: 
of "pains in the throat”: 88 had swollen, : 
red, large tonsils: 46 exhibited spots on 1 
the tonsils and 283 showed redness in; 
some part of the throat.

Zinc oxide ...
Glycerine ...
Phenol ... ..
Limewater ...
Rosewater ...

.2 drams

.2 drains
.30 drops
.2 ounces
.2 ounces WINIFRED BLACK

Writes About "A Glorious Charioteer.”
Copyright, 1918, by Newspaper Feature Service, Ine.

Town

Province ..
Dr. Hirshberg will answer questions Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern).Among the other and more frequently - for readers of this paper on medical 

found antecedents and associated condi- hygienic and sanitation subjects that 
He cannot al- smiled back at us with a smile that lit 

up the atmosphere like sunshine in a 
darkened room.

He lived alone, he said. His wife 
was gone—he had just come from the 
cemetery, where he had visited her 
grave and left a knot of spring flowers 
upon it—his children were married and 
far away; so he and John C. Calhoun 
had things about their own way, and 
they enjoyed life immensely.

“John C. likes children the best.” 
said Santa Claus. “And I always man­
age to take him along so we pass the

the hills. Oh, yes, John C. is troubled 
with a little cough—but, pshaw, that 
doesn't hurt him any, or me either. 
We’ll weather many a year together 
yet, John C. and I,” and Santa Claus 
gave the wobbly old wheel an affection-; 
ate twist.

He took us straight home to our very| 
doors, and then he came in and had a 
cup of coffee with us, and some salad 
and things. And now we’re richer than 
we were, just twenty-four hours ago, 
for we’ve added Santa Claus and John 
C. to our list of friends.

tions were corruption, or "pus pockets," j 
in the roots of the teeth and gums: ob-: 
structions in the nose and throat; ulcers 
of the bowels; pimples, acne, black- 
heads, boils and carbuncles.

It is certain that the distress and ■ 
agony which endures all too frequently| 
for six weeks and more in these states

Measurement: Bust..are of general interest. Waist...............
ways undertake to prescribe or offer 
advice for individual cases. Where the 
subject is not of general interest letters 
will be answered personally, if a 
stamped and addressed envelope is in- 
closed. Address ALL INQUIRIES to Dr. 
L. K. Hirshberg, in care of this office.

Western Ontario 
Women’s Activities

ner? I must speak to somebody about 
that—but no, the sun shines so warm 
and bright, the wind is so cool and 
gentle—where’s my old hat—who hid 
my tramping shoes?

"Whatever became of the tail stick 
that helped me up so many hills last 
year? if anybody has dared to burn 
that for firewood—no, here it is, as 
stout and companionable as ever. Fare- 
well, care—good-by house. I’m going 
hiking,

"Want a Lift?”
And hiking we went, all out into the 

green and growing fields.
We followed first a city street and 

then a wide road winding through the 
hills, and then a narrow path that 
wandered where it would, and all along 
the way we found the wild flowers—gay 
children of smiling spring, pink and 
white and delicate blue, and here and 
there little, shy families of yellow 
buttercups and soft, yellow and black 
johnny-jump-ups, looking up at us from 
the meadow grass like roguish children 
laughing in the sun.

Our hands were full—our hearts sang 
—but, oh, our unaccustomed feet were 
weary.

We fared back to the highroad. And 
there we met and there wo cvertook 
them, and there they passed us by— 
the motor cars of various sorts.

The limousine, the roadsters, the 
touring cars—all full of people going 
calling on Mistress May.

But none of them ever looked at us, 
or if they looked they didn't heed.

Why didn’t we stop this side of the 
path we said?

Why did we go so far the very first

"Oh, what a 
darling day!” 
cried the mea- 
dow-lark from 
his seat on the 
fence that runs 
around the 
open field.

"H urrah, 
hurrah, hur- 
rah!" Yes, that 
was a bluejay 
calling — and 
one of the 
neighbors came 
and stood at 
the gate and 
said that she

Caution: Be careful to inclose the 
above illustration, and send size of 
pattern wanted. When the pattern is; 
bust measure, you need only mark 38, 
34. or whatever it may be. When in 
waist measure, 22. 24, 25, or whatever 
it may be. If a skirt, give waist, and 
length measure. When misses’ or child's 

i pattern, write only the figure repre- 
Isenting the age. It is not necessary to 
! write "inches" or "years." PatternsI 
Icannot reach you in less than ten!

Address News For This Column to 
the Editor of Woman’s Page.

MY HEART AND MY HUSBAND WARDSVILLE W. I. !
The annual meeting of the Warde I 

ville and Mosa Women’s Institute Wr 
be held in the town hall on Thursday. 
May 15, when the election of officers 
will take place. j

WOODSLEE W. I.
The Woman’s Institute gave a birth- 

day party in the I. O. O. F. hall. Dil 
Millen as chairman presented a fine 
program, the Misses Jackson of Com- 
ber furnishing the music and Sub.- 
Lieut. Plant, R.N.V.R., giving an ad- 
dress.

schoolhouse about closing I do hope we’re either of us half es 
then away we go for a rattle through worth while as either of them.

time, and
i I days from the date of application.

,the delicate blossoms would have
ADELE GARRISON’S NEW PHASE OP

DIARY OF A FASHION MODEL 
------------------------------------ EY GRACE THORNCLIFFÉ. --------- ----- *------—-----------—

; looked against it. As it was they gave 
! just the right touch of color to my 
I white gown.REVELATIONS OF A WIFE had counted six robins in the last half- 

"We never can wear all these." Mrs. hour.
Stockbridge ‘said. j The people next door were raking up

"We were never intended to do so, i the dead leaves in the garden, and from 
I replied. “The rest are for our later every point in the compass came the 
pleasure. I would advise that we take smell of burning fires—yes, it was 
what we wish and leave the rest In spring—at last.

She Gives Some Suggestions for a “Distinctly Different” After­
noon Gown.How Mrs. Stockbridge Accepted the Situation.

Mrs. Stockbridge's mouth flew open 
in uncontrollable amazement as she 
looked past Miss Holcombe to me.

"W h v—w h y," s h.e stammered 
"You’re surely not going to wear that 
spoiled dress!"

"Who said anything about a spoiled 
dress?" demanded Miss Holcombe. 
“Please revolve for the lady. Mrs. Gra­
ham.”

I turned slowly around, giving my 
hostess a a mplete view of the refur­
bished gowi

the alteration of my gown before 
found out Mrs. Graham’s could 
fixed?”

you
"An afternoon gown that is distinctly 

different from anything you’ve ever 
had? Now, Mrs. Harriman, you’ve had 
so many lovely gowns that I have much 
to live up to, haven’t I?" laughed 
Madame.

“You certainly have, but I know you 
will be equal to this task," Mrs. Harri-: 
man replied.

“To me the three prettiest fabrics for! 
summer afternoon gowns are georgette' 
crepe, charmeuse and crepe meteor.| 
That is, unless you wish a lingerie 
frock,” Madame answered.

"No, I don’t care for a lingerie gown. !

Harriman. "What are the 
sleeves?”

sheerbe the boxes. Then if anything happens 
to our flowers we can slip up and re- 
place them."| 

“What a lovely idea!" Miss Ho!-I

Sweet spring, all dressed in green 
with wild flowers in her hair, shy, 
illusive, beckoning, lovely spring—and 
the house needed cleaning, and some-

"Nothing that cannot be put back 
easily," Alice Holcombe replied. "Sim-
ply 8 couple of seams ripped—I’ll run combe said enthusiastically, 
over tomorrow and put them back."

“You needn’t trouble,” Mrs. Stock- 
bridge retorted quickly, then stiffly to 
me, “Shall we go downstairs now?”

■ body really ought to take the books out“I never 
some DRESDEN I. O. D. E. |

The regular meeting of the f O.D 
held this afternoon was of an unusua iy I 
interesting nature, ou account of the 

|unfurling of the handsome new service 
: flag. The meeting was largely attend- 

ed and a number of returned soldiers 
I were guests of the society.

Mrs. Osgood McVean, the regent, pre- 
, sided and after Scripture reading a id. 
prayer by Mrs. W. C. Pearce, Mrs.

I Thos. Conway and 
ly unfurled the flag, a beautiful one. 
. with two gold stars embroidered on 
white satin, for the two Dresden yo ng 
women who served at the ront
nursing sisters, viz., Miss Alice French. 

;daughter of Mr. and Mrs Oscar Ere.
and Miss Beatrice Dunlop, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Dunlop. There

: telling of the sacrifice of twel 
lives to the glorious cause of

for th.............. ■ 1 boys from Dresden 
and vicinity who risked their all j 
the same sacred cause. After

Leaf." was sung.1
Another interesting feature of the 

afternoon’s program was the presen- 
tation of an I. O. D. E. service pin to 
Mrs. Oscar French and a bar presented 
to Mrs. Andrew Dunlop, whose on.. 
well as daughter is with the American 
troops.

A dainty lunch was served during 
the afternoon. One hundred dollar| 
was voted to the India famine sufferers 
The collection amounted to $15.

of the bookcase in the hall and dust 
them and put them back again in the 
right order, not with "Without Benefit 
of Clergy,” elbowing Jane Austen, and 
the “Outcasts of Poker Flat” left cheek

yet sat through a dinner without
accident happening to my flowers.
Now I shan’t care. I can just replace 

go downstairs now?" i them after dinner for the evening re- 
The voice of the maid, Christine, in- ception." 

terrupted. : We selected the blossoms we wished
"If you please, ma’am, these just and adjusted them. As we did so, the: 

they’re belt rang.
1 "Oh, I ought to be downstairs this 
minute!" Mrs. Stockbridge said ner-

: by jowl with “Little Women," as some
careless hand had left them, but set 
properly along, volume by volume, as 
they belong—like a nice set of proper 
ideas correctly catalogued.

The curtains upstairs are in a dread­
ful state all at. once—they looked allt.., 
right the last time I saw them. And as day: , 
for the rugs, how we ever lived without. The thought of the miles ahead of us 
having them beaten by this time I can’t : made us weary and almost faint—when, 
imagine, ‘ I suddenly, chug, chug, rattle, rattle.

The new rhubarb is in the market rumble, rumble, around the corner he! 
wouldn’t a rhubarb pie be good for din- came, the little rosy old man with the 

_______ weather-beaten face, driving his little 
----- —*1 old rackety, weather-beaten car.

you please, ma’am, 
Lieut. Graham says 

with his compliments.”
"I was sure that stuff wouldn’t come came, 

off," she blurted, and then stopped!
short, flushing hotly at her inadvertent 
admission.

A Happy Transition. : vously. “That must be the Prices, 
florists Bess Dean came in ten minutes ago.": She 

|boxes.
was laden with three 

in her surprise Mrs.
"It didn’t," Miss Holcombe retorted 

dryly.
"Then how?" She choked a bit on 

the question. I saw hat she was rag­
ing with baffled malice, and wondered

We followed her down the stairs and 
into the living-room, where Mr. Stock- 
bridge came forward to greet us. 
Dicky was also in the room, but it 
was fully half a minute before he saw 
us, so engrossed was he in his con­
versation with Bess Dean.

Who rang the bell, Ken?" Mrs. 
Stockbridge demanded petulantly. “1 
thought surely the Prices had come.”

“No. it was a special delivery letter 
for me."

"A special delivery letter! Where is 
it?"

"It’s nothing of interest, dear; a mat- 
ter of school business purely. Come 
over and talk to Lieut. Graham."

“Lieut. Graham appears to be well

I’m too long past ‘Sweet Sixteen’ to be: 
: addicted to those frilly hand-embroid-1 
: ered things. I want a gown that will

Stock-
bridge stepped backward, and I sig­
nalled to the girl to lay her burden give me length of line and accent the 

slenderness I have worked to hard to 
retain." She laughed as she said this, 
and Madame replied:

“Indeed, your figure is a joy to de­
sign for, and you wear your clothes so 
well!”

Mrs. Harriman was evidently quite' 
pleased with this compliment and said: 
"Well, what are you going to do for 
me now?”

“Since you want something very dif- 
ferent. and because I know you do not 
care for conspicuous colors, I am going 
to make your gown of grey charmeuse

upon the bed. I knew that Dicky had
whether Alice Holcombe was wise to intended providing flowers for his| 
tease her in the wa 3 she was doing. 1. hostess, Miss Holcombe and myself,; 
think the same .bought .Came to n but in the excitement over my gown! 
friend, for she dropped her drawling, had completely forgotten them. Miss 
provocative tone, spoke briefly and to Holcombe promptly seized the oppor- Daily Bible Question 

Club
With a jerk and a whirr ana an extra 

rattle—he stopped.
j “Want a lift?" said he.
. “Oh!" said we—and in we stepped.
• The seat was rickety, the springs

Holcombe promptly seized the oppor-the point. iuty to obliterate the incident of the 
: gown.Real Self-Control.

"Why, you see, Mrs. Graham hap­
pened to have a piece of the goods in claimed, 
her opera ag, but it wasn’t unti after thumbs I feel one must be for me. 
she had tried on at have I done to deserve it?"
had started to fix it that we happened. “Yet unworthy as you are." I mocked 
to discor er the fact that only one | "one is certainly for you. Come let’s
panel drapery of her white gown was open them.”
touched by the calcimine. It was [ opened my opera bag, took out a 
really no ask at all to replace it with pair of scissors, snipped the cords from
the new goods. Don t you think we all three boxes, and handed the ones
did a good job marked for the other women to them.

I believe there were many emotions 
battling for utterance in Milly Stock- 
bridge’s soul of which the strongest 
was probably keen regret that she had

"Three, count ’em, three!” she ex- 
my SUGGESTIVE QUESTIONS ON tITTere, and every time that car moved it 

UNIFORM CLIONS THE groaned—but, dear me, what a luxury
CNEORM LESS, FOR I it was to us at that moment. 

SUNDAY. MAY 18, 1919. "A Lot o’ Fun.”
ONE GOLDEN TEXT SUGGESTION. "Thought you looked kind o’ weary," 

By Rev. T. S. Linscott, D.D. said Santa Claus, for that’s what we
The Grace of God.—Genesis, vi., 8. called him the minute we got a good

Exodus, xxxiv., 6-7. II. Corinthians, look at him. • ,
xii., 9. Ephesians, if., 4-10. Titus, ii., “Nothin’ like a little gasoline for that this color scheme, but Madame said: 
11-14. tired feelin’," said Santa. Claus. Then ............- ----- 4--

"By the prickling of

combined with white,” said Madame.taken care of,” she retorted, with a 
: pouting side-glances at Bess Dean. 
:then with assumption of kittenish teas- 
: ing, which didn’t hide the strained look

Mrs. Harriman was about to protest

• Now just wait till I visualize my Idea 
for you and see if you don’t like it.”he told us how he had worked andQUESTIONS FOR TODAY.In another moment the room was full | in her eyes. "Please, Milly wants let- 

of the fragrance of roses, also of ex- Without - word he tool the letter 
.erare e 

face was Dahted the stowins crim , expression in his eyes, and I hope never 
to witness another such look. Of course, 

; lie must have known that we realized

Madame picked up her pencil and be­
gan to sketch this gown, thinking out 
the details as she went on with the; 
drawing. When it was completed she! 
handed the sketch over to Mrs. Harri­
man for her approval. The Skirt of This Afternoon Frock Is

“The lines are lovely, Madame, so of Grey Charmeuse, the Blouse of 
simple and so sweet, just the silhouette: White Charmeuse.
I like,” said Mrs. Harriman; “but what slectes ATA STAY si net shirredis what and which is which," she a la mousquetaire. They are edged 
wish an air bcuse: 2 BI R le si 
skirt is grey charmeuse—glittering, I will be nearly covered by grosgraini 
glimmering, grey charmeuse, the love- 
liest fabric in the world. It looks just 
like moonlight.”

“That, sounds like a poem,’ laughed
Mrs. Harrimon.

"It will be a poem on you, Mrs. Har- 
riman. Just wait till you see it made 
up," Madame said. “The blouse is 
white charmeuse,” she continued.

“Won’t [ look as though I have on a 
shirtwaist and skirt?" inquired Mrs. 
Harriman.

“Oh, never," replied Madame. “The 
collar and turned-back cuffs of grey 
charmeuse ‘marry’ this waist to the

4. Exodus 34:6, 7. Why would you schemed to buy a machine—and what 
say, or not. that God was just as fun he had with it, and how he wouldn’t 
gracious and merciful before Christ; be without one for anything on earth, 
- " - and my friend, who has two touring 

cars and a limousine at home, agreed 
with every word he said—and meant it.

"I git a lot o’ fun out of my friend, 
John C. Calhoun,” said Santa Claus. 
"Yes, that the name of my car. I

died, as he was afterward?
5. Why would you say or not that 

God extended grace and mercy to sin-! 
ners in that day, on the same condi- 
tions, and as willingly as he does to- 
day?

not done a more complete job in (he
"calcimining’ of my gown. But lo the|son roses which were in her box, while 
credit of the self-control, which rumor Alice Holcombe’s eyes, as she lifted 
attributed to her recent sanatorium se- ; the deep, creamy blo soms with the 
journ, she crushed them, all down, golden hearts from their tissue wrap- 
forced ner tips to a smile and her pings, were dancing with pleasure. My. 

oice to courtesy, although both smile own offering was a cluster of the real 
and voice were decidedly acid, | "rose color” roses which I most admire

"Indeed, you have succeeded admir- and I gave an Instinctive little shudder 
ably, she said, then with a touch off of relief as I glanced at the atrocious 
stiffness: "Did you get very far wit i gown on the bud and visualized how

his wife’s demand for the letter was 
simply an instance of the intolerable 
Jealous espionage which she had estab­
lished over every act and word of his, ..:
and which he permitted because any verses, are not high-water 
denial would throw her into frenzy of 'sracious revelation?

0enamed it. after the best horse in the6. Quote scripture which emphasizes . , , , 
the grace of God and say if these two country, that I drove when I was a

• - - —I don t never ride alone much.
boy 
He •C* _SYRUP OF 

At Cod Liver Oil &lar
mark of

"HOW’S THAT, JOHN?” ribbon of jade green."
"Madame, I am charmed with your 

sketch now that I understand the color 
detail," said Mrs. Harriman.

Golden Text: We shall be saved
Jesus.:|word and deed. But humiliation, con- 

i tempt for the woman facing him, above 
|all a. sense of the hopelessness of his 
: position gleamed from his tortured 
; eyes.

She tore open the letter, read the brief 
|sheet avidly, then looked up with a 
: hasty little laugh.

"Why, this is really school busi- 
Iness," she said, crump.ing up the letter 
j into a small ball and tossing it care- 
'lessly at her husband. “Got off easily 
that time, didn't you, Ken? You don’t 
know what it is, Mrs. Graham, to have 
a. fascinating husband who lias a dozen 
or so young women friends so sorry for

i through the grace of the Lord 
i Acts 15:11. %7 Iff a scientific remedy in which the 

powerful curative properties of Cod 
Liver Oil and Tar are combined. The 
nauseous effect of the oilhaving been 
removed, the extractive principles re­
main to build up wasted strength and 

i remove the irritation set up by ( oughs, 
I Colds, Bronchitis and other affections

of the respiratory organs. Try it, for it 

does stop coughs

SOLDIERS ARE IN A LOST
. CONDITION.
: Careful students of the history of the 

human race, recorded in the Bible and 
in so-called secular history, find noth-; 

! ing so prominent as the fact that man- 
kind has demonstrated human naturel 
to be in a decadent condition, and with! 
the obvious inference that unless the 
grace of God is permitted to have right! 
of way with men and nations, that! 
such nations will be finally lost and! 
all the unsaved that dwell therein. All 
people today who are living in known

|sin are in a lost condition. All traitors, 
of God’s government are already con-! 
demned. Jesus said. among many; 
other things in the same connection: 
"He that believeth not is condemned: 
already, because he hath not believed 
in the name of the only begotten Son
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a skirt and make them obviously one. I 
The collar and cuffs are embroidered in! 
black and silver.”

“That sounds quite attractive. What! 
are the buttons? Mrs. Harriman asked.

02/22) 
DEC*him. Or"—she hesitated, letting her 

malicious black eyes rest significantly 
• upon Dicky and Bess Dean—“perhaps 
: you do."
F It was a horribly awkward position.
,Wisely or unwisely, I saw no other way 
; than to answer her as if her whole con­

versation had been the jest, which she 
was outwardly pretending.

“Ye-es, fascinating husbands aren't

& Bv Genevieve Kemble
WEDNESDAY, MAY 14.CUT 

OFTEN 
JAVE

kMt,, iAHi j-, 0.1 @4ili 1# $
This is a day of quite contrary in-. 
------—judged according to astro-j “The buttons are silver, rimmed with

! black," answered Madame. "The waist fluences- 
fastens at a curious bias angle and the iATER 

OA p logical science. Some of the testimon-
augur the most pronounced good;collar opens at this closing. Isn’t that 

different from anything you’ve ever 
had?"

of God." Men have “loved darkness 
rather than light because their deeds 
are evil."

No wonder the home food producer is 
|proud of his garden plot, says the Can­

adian Trade Commission.

particularly as they hear on 
Jupiter being under splendid

|fortune 
i finances.

“It is decidedly original,” said Mrs. configuration with Luna. The other:
important benefic. Venus, is in most 
interesting mutual aspect with Uranus 
which should manifest in sudden and 

wholly unplanned adventure in the 
realm of the domestic, affectional or 
social. Even an elopement or an un-’ 

;conventional romance—pleasant and
'entirely satisfactory—might be born of 
this excitement. However, these af-! 
! fa’rs call for circumspect conduct. Off - 
setting these rood figures are the oper- 
• ations of two powerful malefics- 
I threatening delays, disappointments and 
: warning against accidents, quarrels and 
.resort to law for reprisal or damages. 
|Those whose birthday it is may have 

a successful year in business if they 
handle it prudently. In other matters 
both pleasure and profit are prognos­
ticated. A child born on this day will 
be generous, popular, adventurous, but

I unsettled, impulsive and unruly.

POLLY AND HER PALS.- —By Cliff Sterret
PA
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WASH MEET
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41 Clear Your Scalp and 

Skin With Cuticura
@

(1 Fu “
y%After shaving and before bathing 

touch dandruff or irritation, if any, 
with Cuticura Ointment. Wash all 
off with Cuticura Soap and hot water, 
using plenty of Soap best applied 
with the hands. One Soap for all 
uses, shaving, shampooing, bathing. 
Finally dust shaven parts with Cuti- 
cura Talcum. The Soap, Ointment 
and Talcum sold everywhere.

A •. HORLICK’S 
Melted Milk for Invalids 

!A nourishing and digestible diet. Con­
tains rich milk and malted grain ex­
tract. A powder soluble in water. 
Canada Food Board License No. 14-385.

I *
2. "I/

YR?,

HeeRE// ^5

/


