[ISFACTION |

DU use

CK
TS
st, evcryoner :

is delighted.|

cream!

y Size 25¢
Size 10c¢

AS THEM.

b 1915—A loud clap greeted the pre-

" and kindly grip showed no malice

T

OMAN
DAMAGES

on Files Suits
hy Ameri-

Zens.

Maroh 26—
L. Cameron, a
Ontario, Canada,
g0 was ejected
bridge, has filed "'~
he United States’
iern  distriet of

is_against J. W.
itizen of Bain-
onal damage, al-
pne to her char-
pade by him and
F which he used

o enters suit
udge and E. J.
£ in Bainbridge,
es in  similar
cr ejected from
1at place in May

1L that time liv-
he charges that
the last-named
hér to be eject-’’
.that an officer,
aundled her with
S, She claims
1ad been made’

.

rd before Judge

romises to be
the defendants
the wealthiest

e of Bainbridge.

CUE
L CHILD

am Surging :
ve Girl
ath,

ch  25.—(Spe-
rescued an
girl, Rebeccd
frential current
’“1” be recom-
The little one
vVer b)-' a play-
carried down
hes of a tree,
usly. Doherty,
om other chil-
bade & gallant

knd River wers
ere today, but
aitho the civic **
vigil all day. i#
: three feet of i
to Tillson-
the ' day.

L

you use
washes
e or no
e, and

use any
ens the

Su

‘of his duty.

_ most aristocratic,

THURSDAY MORNING

THE TORONTO WORLD

MARCH 27 1913 9

4

mei——_

FASHIONS AND

3 5

1§

R

9

:frHE HOUSEHOZ;

RESIDENT WILSON RECEIVED
TORONTO SCHOOL TEACHERS

(ave Them All a Pleasant Smile and a Kindly Grip—Women
Have Many Exciting Experiences in Their Wanderings

About the Capital—Beheld Many Gorgeous Spectacles.

By a Staff Reporter.
WASHINGTON, D, March 25,
gident as he stepped into the recep-

jo; room of the White House at 2.30

- afternoon to receive the To-

' ronto party. Then this $100,000 per
ear gentleman, without any show of

patronage, greeted individually the
grnings of one hundred thousand per

one hundred years. His genial smile

tcwards us or our forefathers,
purned his palace in 1814,

In single file they passed thru the
gamous White' Room, with its gold
piano valued at $15,000 and huge cut-
glass electrollers, A guard in plain
clothes kept back the thronging mul-
titude. Two otners guarded the path
to the president.

Extremely Nice.

Evidently liked him. One teacher
was known to lay a complaint against
him. He mispronounced her name.
On filing out some of the party inno-
cently popped heads intéo the Blue
Room. On their heels came a guard
and brought them back into line. They
laughed, and he laughed to the neglect
“Here, catch them,” re-
minded one of the offenders as more
heads were seen in the Blue Room
he was off.

The - president won every heart
when he bent low with fatherly smiles
to greet two toddlers in the proces-
sion. Thé lady of three halted a yard
away, to cast big, curious eyes on th2
pleasant man. Miss Laura Hughes
was acknowledged with an extra bow,
also Miss Ida Hunter, who had met
them previously: but for the neatest,
most born-to-the-
manner bow Principal Wilson of An-
nette street School - came forwrad.
A photograph of the group was taken
afterwards on the steps of the White
House. Then' the photographer
singled out the beauties and carried
the group proudly off in his camera.

: Toronto First.

Other parties from the northern
states were received after the Toronto
pecple. They thronged the steps with
the Canadians, unidentified, uatil ‘a
volcé calléd, “Toronto party to the
front.” ¥

A passage was immediately forced,
and the Canadians felt like the lsrael-
ites passing thru the Red Sea.

The reception by the Canadian Club
wag postponed until Wednesday night,
owing to the illness of the president,
Mr. Bell. Mrs. Bell wished to receive
the teachers in her home, but, since
the number is too large, rooms have
been secured at the New Willard
Hotel. A large number of the party
leaves Wednesday for Baltimore,
Philadelphia and Atlantic City.

The .Hotels.

They had had their
(that soup name has
Monte Carlo pudding with sherry
wine sauce, water ice, and so forth.
So they did not mind missing that
part of it. It was the music they were
after. Aching and weary, they flopped
onh the red-carpeted marble staircase
of the Sherman Hotel. The.conductor
of the orchestra counted one, the dark
long hair of ‘the boy pianist began to
toss, and in two minutes thec weary
ones were off with the orehestra -inte
regions of forgetfulness forever unex-
plered.

It was Sunday evening. 8.30, and the
orchestra’ were seated on a raised
platform entertaining the guests at
dinner.

If only Toronto could see the floral
decorations! In ‘the New Willard
Hotel runs a long corridor, a very
long  corridor. But that is not the
point. Neither are the multitudes of
guests in exquisite evening apparel

who

supper,
me), turkey,

family;

wide mirrors. .

halves.

staircase.
old-fashioned and unpretentious.

| behind. Two other Toronto girls bor-

Y
crowding the entire length of much
importance. But see the flowers!
Flowers before, behind. above, below;
flowers of every name, color and
Superbly real and beyond de-
scription! In the marble-pillared ro-
tundas, small, white lilac trees and
gorgeous azaleas stood before high,

Of course, the Toronto teachers are
not ‘lolling among such luxuries.

The Americans do nothing by
They are fast on the heels
of Mother Nuture -in the way of

wealth and profusion. |

The Churches. ‘

He has not been there yet? Sunday
after Sunday, since the inauguration,
eager crowds have awaited the ar-
rival of the president at First Pres-
myterian Church, New York aveuue.
But Woodrow just goes elsewhere.

You could not blame him if you
saw the unattractive, high, ugly red
brick structure. It stands on a tri-
angle, like the lttle English Church
away up Yonge street, and the access
is by means of a long, steel, curved
Spaclous inside, it is yet

Many of the churches are built on
the street, a few boast of surrounding
green. Most are humble and solid.
But this seems odd. The Sunday
sctool rooms loom upon the ground
floor, immediately on entering. The
church proper is just above.

Library of Congress.

+ is no use. 1 cannot describe it.
Neither could you; nor all the literary
geniuses of the twentieth . century:
Where did the brain and the money
come from? Spellbound, the Toron-
tonians gazed from the statue-lined
gallery into the dome of the Congres-
sional Library.

There is an inexplicable something
about that dome, an appalling sol-
emnity, a mysterious fascination, a
stupendous magniticence, that grips
and holds, and would hold forever
were it not that the animal nature as-
serts itself in the neck. Superb in
architecture, wonderful in its carv-
ings, profiisely suggestive in its paint-
ings, it showers down eons of his-
tory.

Nearly six and one-half million.
;rms was the cost of the whole build-
ng.

it is a three-storeyed labyrinth of
marble-pillared galleries, myriad
shelves of books and endless displays
of - historical novelties, lighted by two
thousand windows. Of course, it is
the best lighted library in the world.
The guide book says so and devotes
thirty-two pages to it. It covers
three and a half acres of ground.

The White House.

It is not like our nickel shows,
where every kiddie must be accom-
panied by an adult. The law works
the other way: KEvery adult must be
accompanied by a child if he wants
to get into the White House grounds
to sce the chlidren roll the eggs on
Easter Monday.

Toronto's Supervisor of Domestic
Science, being childless and far from
home, caught hold of a half-starved,
ragged urchin of ten years, and kindly
volunteeered to take him into the
grounds. He saw ten cents in the dis-
tance and eagerly took her hand. His
tiny brother was seized by a citizen

rowed pretty little girls from a lady
who had three, and  all boldly ap-
proached the officers at the entrance.

“These two lads have been:in sev-
eral times this morning,” said the
first.

“These children are old enough' to
take care of themselves,” said the
other, halting the little girls.

“] would not think of letting this
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%' SHORT-CUTS IN FIGURES: Try them

Now try this rule on the following examples:

Eaten. Endanedbrmrﬂofthomutdb-
education. No teacher is required. Each lesson is self-explanatery.

right up
mmend itself with eqire! foree 10 the big Jusinese men o

wor o

O times 2 = 18

Put down both figures
Carry one to 4 and say

5 times 8 = 40

Is not this easier than the
way you multiply ?

This rule doesn’t apply to all numbers
but it applies to hundreds, and works
just as weil with three figures as with
two. The lespons on ‘“‘3hert-Cuta in
Figures” in Eaton’s 100 Lessons in
Busineas tells you all sbout it.

essons eover every department of a business
: v Eaton has made

ers regarding

e including John D. Rotkefeller, Andrew

cor and- msry others equelly wide'y krowy
in every parth-uiar: gnd i sure ¢
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a2 The Sunday World ==

Exclusive pictures of several local eventis are featured in the 1J-
lustrated Section of The Sunday World for next week.

If you are a dog fancier you will be pleased with the pictures of
the blue-blooded canines which won the chief prizes at the recent
gshow of the Toronto and Ontario Kennel Clubs. We are showing a
fine variety of dozs and every animal a choice specimen,

Another feature is tho ciosing exercises of Grace Street School.
There are several groups of children photographed especially for The
Sunday World.

: Still another feature showe a number of prominent people caught
{by the camera on their way to Easter Church service.

Other pictures include a few society women of Hamilton, Brit-
ain’s War Minister in Spain, Queen Street Methodist Church Choir.
Recent pictures of the late King of Greece arriving in Saloniki, where
he was assassinated. St. Andrew’s College Junfor O. H. A. Hockey
Team. Alexandra Day in London. Girl Guides at Lady Pellatt's Con-
servatoriee, School of Science Senior Hockey Team.

?

Daily World Pattern Service.

Plant Special Varieties.

It is well to remember that each
window box must be planted with
such varietics as will be suitable for
the especial position to be occupied by
that box. Plants that require plenty
of sun and an abundance of alr, should
not be used for a northern situation,
nor one too shaded, nor is
it wise to place delicate or
shade-loving plants in a southern or
western exposure.

Be sure to allow sufficient space for
the plants in each box. Too often one
sees a box crowded with a mixture of
plants utterly unsulted to the box in
question, or even to window boxes at
2ll. Such mistakes are not pardonable,
because it bespeaks careclessness more
than a lack of knowledge. ¥
North and east boxes will usually
keep their contents fresh and bright,
with a fair amount of attention, until
the frost comes; but the constant,
steady light from a south or west ex-
posure makes heavy. demands upen
the vitality of the plants in these situ-
ations. It is a good plant to leave
geraniums and such plants in their
own pots, so that they may be easily
changed for firesh specimens when
they have grown shabby.

Better still is the plan of preparing
two boxes for the same window. One
gtarted in March will be ready to place
in position as soon as  the frost is
gone. The second started in June,
shculd be ready to replace the first
when needed. For this latter, vines
and plants - started in the house or
hot-bed will be available. Many flow-
ers started from seed will have reach-
ed suflicient size to be used for this
pox, but plants carried over from last
geason, or bought from the florist, will
be needed for the first.
P e e——— e ———
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9517.
A Simple, Effective Model.

Women realize the importance of
having a house dress that is adapted
to its purpose. This one is simple
in design and comfortable; a model
that i{s practical, and that will prove
desirable and suitable. The walist
may be developed with centre front
plain closing, or with the extension,
as' fllustrated. The skirt has the new:
back panel" effect, and closes at the
centre front. This - practical feature
will appeal to every homeworker and
laundress, as it renders the ironing
of the dress easSy.  The sleeves may
be made -in-eibow length, orin wrist
length. Galatea, seersucker, gingham,
percale, chambrey, and lawn are suit-
able for this desigh. The pattern is
cut in seven sizes: . 32, 34, 36, 38, 40, 42,
and 44 inches bust measure. - It re-
quires 6§ yards of 36-inch material
for the.36-inch size. '

A pattern of this illustration' mailed
to any -address on receipt of 15c. in
silver or stamps.

e,

child take care of herself,” answered
the réal meother. :

“1 could not iet my little girl in
alone,” asserted the Toronto teacher,
as she fondiy twisted tﬁe.child's long
curls. ;

A prolonged discushsio der:sueq, a&l}g e -
while the real mother etermine ’
fought for admission, the two suppos- D‘ﬂywoﬂd Pattern Coupon.
ed guardians were’ off up the road on
the double-quick, their offspring for- .
gotten. . Send Pattsrn No.

But our poor supervisor! Patiently
they awaited her around the corner.
Next time she will know that one SO
youthful must borrow an infant
arms. _ -
“Where is your mother?” queried
the officer of the three-year-old.

“At home.”

“é\‘here is your mother?’ he osked
the wee brother. !

“At home.” .

“Where is your mother?” was put to
the little girl behind, whose guardian
was befriending the supervisor.

“This is my mother,” truthfully am-
swered the birlic, but the officer was
fincredulous.

Finally the two ;
off alone amd uncared for, bui
weighty problem lay unselved.
adults and omne child! -

“Tll stay out and lét you gO in,
volunteered the mother.

Such generosity could not pass
unrewarded by Uncle Sam. See them
all slide in: man strolkmg down the hall behind

“You may just as well slide in with | them. That was all. They anxiously
them. It is worth while. It seems | quickened thelr . pace. So did he
jus: like the ~24th of May im there.| That was all. They, rushed for their
Such preity summer s on the| door. It was locked. The timid one
childron, such merry nd play-| screamed for admibtance. The innate
ful liughter! And such a happy tit- | opened, and in they shot. That was
tor of eggshells, and ol eggs! | all.
sS4l the children pour ‘m‘ 7 The bold mam whistted as he passed
eatrance to ths gem Wi the door, and laughed and talked to.
They carry thy baskeis filled a friend in the room acressanddown
dyed eggs of every color. - Some are
plown. some hard boiled. Happy fa-
1hers or smiling mothers join with the
wee ones in their play. A large nmum-
ber hover about the house. for what
is egg rolling to seeing the president
when he comes forth?

The best etories are nod going home.
Would it be fair to tell of the timid,
innocent who grew frightened when
looked at several times in {two min-
utes?

She got her rocm-mares all excited,
s0o. so excited that ome cried:

“Turn out the Mazhts, so that J
can hear!” But having read recent-
1y that dangerous people are those
who have new ideas, sthey took her L,
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Ml out this coupon and mail
with 15 cents to The Toronto
World, Pattern Dept., Toronto, and
pattern will be mailed to you.
Write plainly and be sure to give
size desired.

laddies wenre sent
the
Two

they discovered this bold and bad

in charge.

It happemed this way. It was mid-
night and they had reason to wamt to
hear a conversation thru the fan-
light. Two men across the hall were
talkimg Ome had frightened a timid]
teacher. Was he proper OT umproper,

IF THIS IS YOUR BIRTHDAY

You are most fortunate amd your
enterprises will succeed thru the
friendship and good will of others, as

|1 unbeliever.
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. By Roger Pocock.

OPEN

(Copyrighted 1912, The Bobbs-Merrill
Company)

— GGG
from time to time stayed over night
at the ferry. When 1 got well, I found
that Jesse had spent the savings of
years, and had not a dollar left.

The widow nursed me by day, Jesse
by night, and after one attempt by
Mrs. O'Flynn, it was he who dressed
my foot. In his hands he had the deli-
cate strength of a trainmed surgeon, but
also something more, that sympathetic
touch which charms away pain, bring-
ing ease to the mind as well as to the
body. *’Tisn't,” said he, “as if you
l(_xckcd me out of the stable every
time 1 laid a hand on yo' pastern.
That Jones, when she hurt her foot,
just kicked me black and blue.”
When at last I crept:out of doors,
to bask in the autumn sunlight, the
cotton woods and aspens were chang-
ed to lemon, the sumac to crimson, the
fallen needles of the pines clothed the
slopes with orange, and a mist - of
milky blue lay in the canon. Very
beautiful were! those days, when he
breath of wind “stirred the warm per-
fume, and the music of the rapids
echoed from sun-warmed precipice and
glowing woodlands up to the gorgeous
cobalt of the sky. Cured of all sick
fancies, I was content to rest.

Jesse had arranged with lawyers for
the probate of Lionel's will, and set-
tlement of his debts, which would
leave me nothing. As far as Jesse
knew, 1 was penniless, and to this day
I have never dared acknowledge that,
secured from the extravagance of my,
}ate husband, I have capital bringing
in some seven thousand five hundred
dollars a year. Jesse supposed me to
be destitute, and when I spoke of re-
turning to my work in Europe, offer-
ed to raise the money for my passage.
Knowing his ranch to be mortgaged al-
ready to. its full value, I wondered
what limit there was to this poor
man's valor. Yes, I would accept, as-
suring him of swift repayment, yet
dared not tell him the wages offered
me at Covent Garden. It seemed in-
decent that a woman's voice should be
valued at more per week than his
heroic earnings for a year.

1 sang to him, simple emotional
music: Orfeo’s lament, the final of Il
Trovatore,the angel song from Chopin’s
Marche Funebre.

There was the last of my poor little
test which had proved in him a
chivalry, a generosity, a moral valor,
a physical courage, a sense of beauty,
a native humor, -which made me very
humble. All 1 had foolishly imagined
in poor Lionel, all that a woman hopes
for in a man, was here beyond the
accidents of rank or caste. How piti-
ful seemed the standards of - value
which rated Lionel a gentleman, and
this man common! Jesse is something
by nature which gentiemen try to imi-
tate with their culture. Should 1 go
back to imitations? I had outlived
all that before I realized the glory of
the great wilderness, before I met
Jesse and loved him.

Could I promise to love, honor and
obey? I loved him, I honored him, and
as to obeying, of cours®that’s the way
they are managed.

1'wondeér why women make it so im-
portant fhat a man should propose? It
needed no teliing that Jesse and
were in love. It seemed only natural
that we should marry, and any pre-
tensé of mourning for the late Mr.
Trevor would have been distasteful.
My dear father was content with my
first marriage, because—it seems 80
quaint—Mr. Trevor was a sound
churchman. The old saint had indeed
one misgiving, for Lionel was very
high c¢hurch, and if he reverted to
Rome, the religious education of any
children—my father has found peace
in a land where there are no doctrinal
worries. But for his daughter he would
pray still, lest she be yoked with an
For my father's sake 1
asked Jesse about his religlous con-
victions. .

“Wall,” he explained, “my old moth-
Baptist, and fath-
er was Prohibition, so “if them two
forms of ignorance came to be used
around here, I'd be a sort of mongrel.”

“Surely you dor’t think the churches
forms of ignorance?”’

“Ignorance,” he took the word up
thoughtfully. “It's a thing I practices,
and am apt to recognize by the way
it acks. It ain't so scarce in- them
churches as you'll think. Maybe, know-
in' more than me, you can tell me
about that sermon on the Mount. Was
it a Catholic Mount, or Baptist, or
Episcopalian?” ¢

“gurely a hill, or mountain.”

wAnd Jesus took his people away
from the smell of denominations—
Scribes, Pharisees, and such, to some
place outdoors?”

The idea struck me full in the face
like a sudden lash of spray, but be-
fore 1 could clear my eyes, the man
had followed his thought to a weird
conclusion.

«“Phe more they build churches and
chapels to corral Him, the more He
takes to the woods. I sort of follow.”

This only left me to wonder what
my dear old white saint would have
sald.

Certainly .he could never have ac-
cepted that American citizenship. and
Jesse's nationality is vague. “Thar's
God,” he would say quite reverently,
“gand Mother England, and Uncle Sam,
but beyond that | ain’t muech acquaint-
ed. The rest seems to be sort of for-
cigners. The Labrador? = Oh, that's
just trimmings.”

Whatever he is, I love him—primi-
tive, elemental, kin of the woodland
gods, habitant of the white silerras,
the august forest, and the sweet wild
pastures. My doubts fluttered away
from the main issue to settle down on
very twigs of detail. I had not cour-
age to imagine what a fright he would
look in civilized clothes, how awkward
he would feel among folk and houses,
or how such dear illusions would be
shattered if ever my cynical relations
saw him eat. He is a Baptist, and by
his convictions liable to wed in stiore
clothes. with a necktie like a boot-
lace, and number twelve kid gloves,
taking his honeymoon as a solemnity
at the very loudest hotel in San Fran-
ciscd. Preferring plague, pestilence,
famine, battle, murder, and sudden
death, to such festivities, 1 pleaded
our ‘poverty. and dire need of keeping
free from debt. Altho born in the

Texas for half his working life. As a

well as by your own cleverness and
understanding of conditions. You wili
form new and dear friendships.
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That was all.
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and today wiil aspire high
1 tha! and w not be daunted by difficul-
ties. will have many friends
who will help them to succeed. Cau-
tion and the study of human nature
are important in their training.
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Later friend

| stockman, he was to wed a rancher's
i widow. Wag he-ashamed of his busi-
ness? .No. procd as Lucifer! Was he
| ashamed of .the dress of trade?
Not by a damned sight! Soldiers and
| sailors are proud to wear the dreee
i of their trade when they marry. “So
are cow-punchers,” said he, with his
head in the air. "S’pose we ride to

his

Cariboo City, and get married
little old log church.”

He managed to persuade me; and I
consented also to a hunting trip, in-
stea_d of the usual honeymoon.

When I was well enough for the
journey, I rode my colt, and Jesse his
demon mare—Jones—my sale rival, 1
think, except that dreadful bear, in his
affections. Two pack-ponies carried
our camp and baggage, and each night
he would set up a little tent for me,
bedding himself down beside the fire.
At the eénd of five days’ journey, we
rode at dusk Into Cariboo. i
Captain Taylor |
House, and Pete Mathson, the cargador
of the Star Pack-train, two old stanch
friends of Jesse, witnessed our mar-
riage in the quaint. log building which
served the Cariboo miners as church
and schoolhouse. The Reverend Cyril
Redfern, pioncer and missionary, read
the service, while our ponies waited
just outside the door. Jesse wore his
plain old leather shaps, a navy blue
shirt, a scarf of ruby silk against his
tanined neck, and -golden
spurs—his dearest treasure, He¢ must
have known he looked magnificent, for
he carried himself with such quiet
dignity, and his deep voice thrilled me,.
for it was music., - 1 counld hardly re-
gpond for crying, and would glady have
been left alone afterward in the church
that 1 might thank God for all His
mercy.

Captain Taylor is a retired haval
officer, a pioneer df the gold mines,
a magistrate, a man to trust, and when
he gave me his heartfelt congratula-
tions, it was not witheut knowledge of
Jesse’s character.. He and Pete, the
cargador, rode ' with us to the camp of
his Star Pack-train, and it was there in
the forest that we ate our wedding
breakfast, ‘The blue haze of Indian
summer,the serene splendor of the sun-
lit woods, and autumn snow on all the
shining hill, ‘such was our banquet hall,
and a rippling brook our orchestra.

in that

tin cups, and then, saddling up, Jesse
anéi 1 rode away alone into the soli-
tudes. " ‘

CHAPTER 1IV.

The Landiord.

Kate's Narrative. N
Of his life before he reached this
province Jesse will 80 far tell me noth-
ing, yet his speech betrays him, for
under the vivid dialect of the stock
range, there is a streck of sailor, and
beneath that I detect traces of brogue
which may be native perhaps to La-
brador. Out of a chaos of books he
has picked words which pleased him,
pronounced of course to suit him-
self, and used in some sense which
would shock any dictionary.

His manners, and customs, too, are
a field for research. Of course one
expects him to be professional with
rope, gun, and ax, but how did he
learn the rest? 1 wanted a lantern—
he made one; my boot was torn—he
made one; my waterproof coat was
ruined—he made one; and if I asked
for a sewing-machine he would refuse
to move camp until he had one fin-
ished. If his name were not Smith
1 could prove him directly descended
from the Swiss family Robinson.- If a
project sounds risky, - I have, to as-
sume that it is something unusually
safe, as the only way to keep him out
of danger. If I should ever wish to
by a widow, I have only to doubt his
power to fly without wings: - :
Our journey last autumn led us iInto
most awesome recesses of the coast
range. Heads of the sea fiords lay
dismal among crewding glaciers, white
cataracts came roaring down thru belt
after
surf battled with black rocks. In that
dread region of avalanche and rock-
slide, of hanging Ice-cliffs,  roaring
storms, ear-shattering thunder, our
camp seemed too frail a thing to claim
existence, our thread of smoke a little
prayer for mercy. “Nary a dollar in
sight,” was Jesse's ¢comment. “Such
microbes don’t breed here. D'ye think

Labrador, he had been a cowboy in’]

they'll ever - vaccinate agin selfishness,
Kate? That plague kills more souls
than smallpox.”

Guided by his uncanny woodcraft, I
began to meet the parishioners, moun-

of Hundred Mile |

Mexican |

We drank healths in champagne from

belt of clouds,to where a grim. ed

‘tain sheep and goaws, the elk and
{ cariboo, eagles, bears, wolverines, and
! certainly 1 ghared something of Jesse's
Igmiring delight in all wild creatures.

{Even when we needed meat in camp, .
{and some plump goose or mallard was
‘at the mercy of his gun, Jesse would
| sometimes beg the victim off, and
|catch more trout. “So long as they
{don’t hunt us,” he would say, .“Fd
| rather tote your camera than my gun.
But thar's that dog-gone beaver doWwn
i the crick, he tried to bite me yester-
{day again. If he don't tame himself,
! T'll slap his face. Thinks he's editor.”

Were there no clouds, would we re-

alize that the sky is blue? If no little
’misunderstan‘dings had risen above
'our horizon, would Jesse and 1 have
{realized our wedded happiness? How
‘should I know when I read his pocket
! dlary, what was meant by “one night
{out.. Took Matilda,” or “Matilda and
Fussy tonight,” or “marched with
Harem!” Matilda and Fussy if you
| please, are blankets, and the Harem is
his winter camp equipment.
! 1 dare not accuse my dear man of
being narrow-minded. 1 have no
i doubt that he-is quite justified in his
intense antipathy to niggers, dagos,
{and chinks—indeed, he will not allow
my Chinese servant on the ranch. But
if T wished to uncork a cholce vintage
of stories, I alluded to his prejudice
against the word “grizzly” as applied
to his pet bear.

“Now that's whar yo're dead wrong.”
He threw a tog of cedar upon our
camp altar, making fresh incense to
the wild gods. “The landiord's a sil-
ver-tip, fat as butter. Down in the
low country, whar feed is mean, and
| Britishers around, the b'ars is poor,
{and called grizzlies. I'd be ashamed
| to have a grizzly on my ranch. Come
lto think, tho, Kate, the landlord was

a surc-enough grizzly three Yyears
| back. He'd had misfortunes.” &

| “wTell me.” As he stirred the fite,
! gathering his thoughts, 1 watched ths
cedar sparks, a very torchlight pro-
cossion of fairies flowing upward into
the darkness overhead. .

“Wall, you see, he and the land~ -
lady was always around same as you
and me, but not together. No. Be-
ing respectable b'ars they’'d feed at op-
posite ends of the pasture.”

“But don’t the married couples live
together?”

“None. They feels it ain't quite
fodest to make a show of their mar-
riage. You see, Kate, after -all, theae
bars is not like us, but sort of for-
eigners. Mother gets kind of secluded
when there's cubs, ’‘cause father's &0
careless _and eats ‘em.”
~How disgusting!”

«] dunno. Time I speak of, their
three young lady b'ars was married
somewheres up in the black pines, whar
it takes say fifty square miles to feed
one silver-tip—and no-tourists to held
out in times of famine. That coun-
try was gettin’ over-stocked, with a
high protective tariff agin canom
b’ars.

“And here’s the landlady down on
our ranch, chuck full of fiscal theories.
'B'ars is good, says she, ‘thé more
cubs the merrier,’ says she, ‘let’'s be
fruitful and multiply.” And it's only a
two b'ar ranch. Thar ain’'t no England
handy whar she can dump spare cubs.

“So the landlord gets provident and
eats: ‘the-cubs. Naturally thar's a sort
of cooineéss arises over that, soO that
she's féeding north; while he's around
‘sputh. Then the salmon season hap-
pens.. There’s -only two fishing rocks
in our reach, the same being close to-
gether. The landlord, he fishes at the
back-water rock. The landlady fishes
at the rapids rock. They hes to
pretend they've not been introjulc-

“There's been heavy rains, and up on
the edge of the bench I seen a NEW
crack opening across Apex Rock. TI'd
have put up a danger notlce, only
these people thinksit's for scratching
their backs on. There’'s the

getting wider, and the landlady fish-
ing right underneath,, and me holler-
in” but she’s too full of pride to care
about my worries. So I thinks maybe
if I just drop her a hint she’ll begin
to set up and take notice. 1 run home

To be Continued,

 DOMESTIC SCIENCE

LECTURER

LECTRICITY is the Aladdin’s
perts thruout the country

marring walls or woodwork.
Electric lights are only one of

eleven persons and tonstantly gives
and injurious.

soon house plants die, when gas is

Where it is impossible to have
may still have the wonder power in

every day brings electricity

attachments is thirty-five dollars.
The latter will wash a tub full

to hang up in fifteen minutes.

The remainder of the wash is fi

out and furnishing the strength you
enjoying your work undiminished.

the silver,
carrying away the old coal range,
~and tin ware whiic
making work lighter and pieasanter.
power of this great zgent, uext time

¢ind that it holds something
Its cost is within the reach of

houses their interested attention with the
ones standing may be rejuvenated at very

Electric motdrs are not so costly as they
nearer the grasp of all.

A motor that will run the sewing machine will cost twenty dollars; one
that will furnish power for sewing and washing machine and a dozen other

Such a motor pays for itself many times over,

especially for you.

ELECTRICITY

lamp that makes old houses new. Hx-
have given the question of wiring old
result that the oldest
little expenss, without

the delights that the house wired for

electricity affords its inmates, but such illumination is more than a oon-
wenience; it is ideal from the standpoint of health.

Yoleectric iights do not exhaust the oxygen. vitiating the air as does gas.
One light of the latter, burning two

hours, consumes as much oxygen as

off fumes and odors that are offensive

Notice how dull the polish on the piano and fine furniture is, and hovA

used.

Modern ways of living have made purc air almost a luxury, yet one
must have it to remain in robust health.

the house wired for full service, you
part. ;
were

a vear ago. Indeed

of clothes, and wring them out roidy

Then the mangle may be attached to the
same motor and Lhe flat. and unstarched

articles be beautifully pressed.
nished with the electric iron.

it almost rever wears
lack, leaves you with the capacity for

The newest motors have so many attachments; buffers for polishing
gteels for sharpening knives,
and the like, that one gets the service of several old style motors from them.

A striking advertisement of electrical devices shows the junk cart man
broom, dust pan, wash tubs, wash board
the furniture van man carries
washing machine and electr'c cooker.

This is just what is rappening. by degrees, on every side;

ventilating fans, cooking utensils,

in a vacuum cleaner,

eiectricity ta

1f you are among the bundreds of women who have uat noticed the

you are in town investigate.. You will

everyoune who has a home of her own

and it is true economy {or the poor as well as for the rich,




