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"FALL HAT STYLES

This Imported model shows the high crown heimet shape. The combination

of stiff wings and pliable hackle feathers is a novelty for fall. The shape is cov-
ered with navy blue velvet with matehing wings.

Alter: X )
© Withe Gndlae Gres v
SHOULD I ASSUME THE ENTIRE CARE OF THE NEIGHBORS’
CHILDREN, ASKS PERPLEXED MOTHER.

Of all the letters whith have come to my desk for many a moon, this
one has, 1 .hink, interested me the most. It appeals for help in the diffi-
culty that every devoted mother exp¢riences some time auring the youth
of her children, Here's the letter: -

“No affairs of love or courtthis this, but just to ask for help in regard
to my neighbors’ children,

“Naturally having great love for children, and feeling my responsibili-
ties as a mother and home-maker, I have tried to make my two little boys
happy in this=way; "I determimetl to give up all idea ot flowers, chickens and
garden (which my neighbors all possess), and convert my spare ground
into a playground for iny boys,

“Now, they have room for ball, tennis, marbles, turnpole, swing, etc.,
but not alone. 1 find I have the care—not only of my two but of elght
nosy happy, healthy boys who belong to my neighbors. 1 really am pleased
that the boys are made happy here, but you can readily understand that
gometimes there are disputes, falls, bruises and the like, and all this is a
care, =
“One of my neighbors likes so much to rest and read and enjoy her
ease that she sends her litile girl. over also, and they do not mix—as you
may imagine.

“Now for the grievance—a real one. Not only do these neighbors
criticlse my housekeeping, but one of them accused me of actually Dbeing
rude to her boy and girl, merely because 1 reminded them it was dinner-
time, and I did not astk them in to dinner. I am good-natured and kind,
especially to the little folks. Do please tell me what to do. I don’t want to
antagonize my friends, ! want to be courteous, but #I am unable to as-
sume the entire care of the neighbors’ children. PERPLEXED.”

Your neighbors are the rude ones and it ls amusing to know that they
call YOU so. Perhaps it's this very good-nature of yours that gets you
into trouble. YOU are the one who really should be offended.

Every true mother will admire your sensible attitude in providing a
playground at’ home for your little men. Just because yoOu are a good
mother, however, is no reason why the ncighbors should impose upon you
as they do.

It is right that your children should have playmates, but there's always
a limit, you know. It is not well that other children spend too much time
with the boys. It's quite apt to cause discontent when they are left alone,
and they are rar better off when pl ng without an excited ecrowd.

My advice is: Let your little boy have their playground to themselves
all day—except for one, two, or possibly three hours. Let it be distinctly
understood throughout the neighborhood that this is positive,

And let me say that [ do wdmire you for your sweet ideal of mother-
hood. Now is your opportunity, and I'm sure you see jt. Understandin and
true sympathy are the greatest aids a mother can possess in the rearing of
children, and her reward is sure to come in the future, Companionship,
which means being a real “pal,” is another quality the best mothers always
possess, and which they never regret.

A TENDERFOOT’S WOOING

SY CLIVE PHILLIP8 WOLLEY, Auther of “Gold, Gold ia Cariboo,” eota

&All Righte Reserved.}
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“No, of course not 1t's got to be one impasse to which they had come the sug-
at a time till we do get through, and if | gestion met with some ,
no one gets through—well, then, boss, “If 1 agree to Mr. Fairclough's sugges-

we'd most as well take a turn at pray-|tion,” said Rolt, sceing that the feellng
ng."” . . of the meeting was with the last speaker,
moment there was silence, and | it will only be on the understanding that

For a ol
n someone asked: .
then it to be by daylight or at n"ﬁ’hl?
“f guess it don’'t make no adds,”’ replied B
Al “We should have haa a good :c‘hnw For a few minutes Combe and Anstru-
jast night, but the fog has all gone. They  ther tried to argue with him, but though
won't do much attacking in hrpad day- | the easiest-going man in British Columtia
light—our people shoot 100 straight, and|as a rule, Rolt could be sufficlently reso-
the Indians know it—but they'll do mighty lute upon occasion. )
fittle sleeping at night. I'd leave that to| “It ain’'t no use argufying,’” sald Al
the man as goes. Kin T have that roan as frritably. “Seems to me we had ought
Jim rode for a first shot, boss?"” to know the boss by now. He's that
It was sald so quietly that no one, blanked contrary that if everyone else
ggnorant of the circumstances, would have) was keeping Christinas he'd put in the
guessed that the rough and grizzled oldjday hauling gravel. May as well cut for
rider was offering his life, but the color the deal if he says so.”
eame up to the boss's eyes as he an- This settled it, and Rolt, turning to
pwered: Anstruther, asked him to gect a pack of
“The stakes are mine, Al and T play | cards from Mrs. Rolt.
for them.” . When Anstruther had gone to get the
“pardon, sir, T think you forget,” said|cards Rolt turned to Combe:
Anstruther, courteously, “the stakes are “Is it any good keeping this from the
mot all yours. Volunteers for a forlorn|ladies? They might prevent his going
hope should be unmarried men. The rup-ilf the lot should fall to him. Nothing else
fain's duty is to stay by his ship to the|will, ond T don't believe that he rmrlld
ast. A and Combe have had thelr turn. Isit a ln.vs.-"{ur o mile, His ribs can't
¥ou will let me go."” | be knit vet
“Nonsense, boy, you ecouldn’t sit a horse| “Don’t you woiry about that colt, boss.
”» ! He ain't used to our rnmz: yf]t, but he’s a
N ’ nd his way if he did get|hit of good  stuff, and harder nor you
gh'lg\li‘;hc,“";;}‘t‘lﬂ»rv. Rolt, it's Al or me|think. Let him be and give him a fair
gor this job, and 'Al's wounded, so It's|show. Tt's flve to one against his getting
me,” and Combe turned 1o Jeave the|the deal, anyway. But you kin tell the
% Jadies. They=aren't the sort to holler.
aught him by the arm. “Thank you, Al, old friend. T knew we
Combe! It[might come in.”
It was Mary Rolt herself who spoke,

all draw. I will waive my right to go first
if you all agree to that. Otherwise I
0.

room.
But Anstruther ¢ ]
“No, by heaven, vou don’t

ecide. You are not
:u{!‘::r )lf:ﬁ.n%‘\}h[not :llo‘ you say, sir? Wil having come in quietly while the men talk-

2 Is it not my right? Combe |ed, with Kitty by her side, whose young
‘;o.‘:\:'}::-“;l;nenn{lqt‘he“:'hole lr.(!nublv is my | beauty was woefully marred by the strain
‘fault. 1 cnn'never hold up my head again |of the last few days.
it yo.ll don’t let me go.” It anyone had had time to notice such
There was such a genuine ring of hon- things then, he might have been struck
esty in the young tellow’s voice that Roit, | by the contrast between the two women,
jooking at him, wavered. A face is, after all, only the window
o:le understood that to a man like An-|which the soul looks through, so that
lruiher there might be worse things than | whereas the pink and white had dled from
H Kitts's s0ft cheek, the pretty curls lost

darling of the ranch, in the gther woman
the strain had only emph®sized every
brave line in her clear-cut face, made
firmer the curve of her sweet lips, and
given depth to her feaarless eyes,

Rolt looked at her, and in his eyes was
the pride without which love is not per-
fec

‘ou know what we are going to do,

Mary, and you<know that 1 am cutting

with the rest?” ’

“Of course. You could do nothing less.

I will cut first for you, Dick. Lowest
Po

deals, of course?

She had c the cards on the table,
and now stood facing the men, a tall,
slight figure, as calm to all outward
seemling as if this were but the beginning
of a game of bridge.

“Yes, ma'am. Lowest deals, as you
say,” replied Al, with a great smile in
his deep wrinkles, and under his breath
he muttered:

“Holy smoke, ain't she a pcach?”
“Ace high?”’

“Ace high it is.”

“Phen I cut for my hushand. Whoever
cuts the lowest card makes the first at-
tempt.”

For a moment her eyes sted on Dick
Rolt, and perhaps her lips trembled; they
are the only part of the face which no
one can control, but if they did, it was
80 slightly that no one in the room could
have sworn to it, and if she sat down
gomewhat suddenly when she had turned
up the knave of diamonds, she had rea-
son enough to be tired, and the room was
hot. At once Jim, Al and Anstruther went
to the table together, but Mrs. Rolt held
up her hand.

“In order of precedence, please, gen-
tlemen.”” And then, with a little curl
about her lips: “Our guest comes first,”
and young Fairclough came from his
corner with somewhat overdone mnon-
chalance and turned a card quickly.

“No luck,” he said, as he turncd up a
nine.

“You don't know yet, Mr. Fairclough,”
she said sweetly. The foreman next.”
Jim Combe hesitated a moment and a
queer smile spread over his face. e re-
membered that if a pack of cards is shot
over a smooth surface it is not impossible
to guess where the low cards will be, the
least painted offering the ast resist-
ance, and he picked his card refully.

His rule was Jjustified. The card he
chose had only one pip on it, but for a
moment his face clouded. Then he smil-
ed agzain.

“Ace low, yvou said, Mrs. Rolt?”

“l thought that Jim Combe was a
squarve player,” she sald, but there was
no censure in her tones. “You know the
rule, Jim. Stand back. Your turn, ALY
“Give me a little "un, ma'am.”

She hesitated. It is not ple
cend an old friend to his death,

s which had been cut were all high
i u want me to cut for you, Al?"
“If the boss don't mind, ma'am.”

Rolt nodded to lier to hunmor the old
man. but her hand shook as she turned
a fly of spades.
I

t no call to be. It's

t, and I mostly
id he swung
to lJeave the

what I asked for,
asks for what [ want
round on his he¢

“Hold on, Al said a quiet voice at
his elbow. “There is one more to cut

Tain't no use, Mr. Anstruther. You
ain't fit to go, and there ain’t anything
there no lower than a flv

“There are three lower, Al
please, Mrs. Rolt.”

Mrs. Rolt looked up into the quiet, smil-
ing face, and saw a light In it which she
had never seen before. It was as if An-
gtruther knew what lay in store for him,
and the knowledge nadz2 him hold his
head pioudly.

“He is right, AL You pledged your-
selves that all shonld cut. Take your
card, Frank.”

As she spoke Kitty Clifford moved from
her friend's side uncertainly toward An-
struther, and then stood hesitating, her
lips trembling, and her sweet eyes full of
unshed tears,

“What is it, Kitty? Do you want to cut
for him?"*

She tried an answer, but no sound came
from her parted lins,

“*Shall she cut for you, Frank?"

“Will you, Miss Clifford—Kitty?" and
he held out his hand to her. For a mo-
ment the boy and girl stood there hand in
hand before that aliar of chance, for-
getful of the world and reckless of the
betrayal of their secret.

It was a strange betrothal, but such it
seemed to all those who saw them. In a
silence which could be felt the girl's white
hand hegan to move uncertainly over the
pack, touching a card here and another
there, as if afraid to choose.

The others had drawn their lots at once.
To them it seemed that minutes elapsed
while that white hand wandered over the
table, and each man praved In his own
fashion that she might choose aright.

At last, like a child who fears to see
the knife, she shut her eves, and, clutch-
ing a card, held it up to Anstruther, over
whose face a proud smile spread as bright
and genuine as daylight.

“Thank you, dear. You have saved my
honor. You don't mind if I spoll your
pack, Mrs. Rolt. I shall want thig card
by and by more than vou will,” and kiss-
ing it he put it into his breast pocket.

But Kitty caught at his hand and cried
to him to show it to her,

“Another time, dear. It is the best card
iIn the world for me.”

“What was it, Frank? Show it to me,
oh, show it to me!"

To Be Continued.

Correspondence

Edited by Cynthia QGrey.

If you

Dear Miss Grey: (1) How can ) 8
stiffen red silk hair ribbons? (2)
Tell me how to use an egg sham-
poo. Is it good for the hair? (3)
I am 14, and have short thick halr.
What is a nice way to dress my
hair?

MORNING GLORY

A.—(1) After washing them iron
at once with wet cloth between flat-
iron and ribbon. (2) Break white of
egg into the wash bowl, add a little
cold water and beat with the hand
until frothy. Add juice of one lemon
Rub thoroughly into scalp just as
you would when using soap. Rinse
well in lJukewarm, then in cold water,
and try as quickly as possible, In the
sun, Yes. (3) If part is becoming,
part the hair either at the slde or
middle, roll at the sides, and tie with
large ribbon bow at nape of neck. Or
braid the halr, if you prefer, then tle.

Dear Miss Grey: What will relieve
a bunion? J. C. B.

A.—The joint must be relieved from

pressure, If possible wear a loose
slipper until the swelling has gone
down, Rind a linen over the bunion

and around the foot, and wet cloth
frequently with strong horax water.

Dear Miss Grey: Please give recipe

for unfermented grape juice.
G W.

A.—Wash fresh grapes and remove
from stem. Put into granite kettle
with enough water to keep from burn-
ing. When done, strain and reheat.
Sweeten to taste. Seal in air tight
bottles. Keep in cool, dark place of
even temperature,

Dear Miss Grey: I am 18, and have
e proposal from a respectable man. I
am at a loss which way to decide, as
I do not care for him but as a friend;
though I would like to share his large
fortune, Asg this is my first I am
afraid it will be my last chance, 80
don't you think I had better accept,
as my one aim in life is to be mar-
ried. Please give this your prompt at-
tention, as he awaits my deferred ans-
wer, A P.D Q

A.—If you do not care for the man,
you certainly would be miserably un-
happy in married life with him. Since
you are only 18 there I8 not much
doubt but you will have other chances.
Better wait untll Mr, Right comes

ercon 2 thei try, the dimple bee
<0 i drawing Tots? their soft coquetry, o mple ome
Th:\:z‘ull‘\‘wnh:\!‘vt.ﬁé;e‘;:;nl;ubxo in books." almost a hollow, and she herself a very

It was Fairclough who spoke, and in the worn and wistful shadow of the spolled

along,
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Verandah Girls
Swap Recipes

With the mercury trying to jump
out at the top of the thermometer, it
was extremely delightful one afternoon
this week to sit on a shady verandah
and drink a glass of iced tea with the
Verandah Girls. Everybody said it was
fmpossible to do any sewing, so for
once we broke the rules and sat with
idle hands. But we exchanged our re-
cipes just the same, and the very re-
peating of them seems to waft a cool
wave to one. The topic for the week
was to be “Summer Drinks and
more than occupied the time, so
“salads” are to be discussed at the
next meeting. 1 think this list worthy
a place in any cook book. Why not
paste it in yours, and give some of the
!recipes a test during the “dog-days?"

Jced Tea a la Russe.—Make a strong
tea; drain off the leaves; sweeten to
taste; stand on ice for three or four
hours. Serve it in a large glass bowl
containing slices of lemon and lumps
of ice, Each person should be served
with a bit of the ice and a slice of
lemon,

Iced Cocoa,—Make
usual way; let st on ice until cool;
serve in glasses containing a little
crushed ice, and pile sweetened whip-
ped cream on top.

Boston Cream.—Two quarts water;
two pounds granulated sugar; boil to-
gether to form a syrup; when cool add
not quite two ounces tartaric acid, and
three-quarters ounce essence lemon.
Beat the whites cf three eggs; stir in;
bottle for use. Use a wineglass to a
tumbler of water, with a litle soda to
effervesce,

l Lemon NSyrup.—One pint lemon juice
(strained), one pint of Wwater; four
pounds best white sugar;

Emlnulvs; bottle, and use as desired in

‘\\'ulvr.

|

cocoa in the

Pineapple Punch.—Cook one pound
i“l sugar in a quart of water until the
(sugar is well dissolved; remove from
ithe fire and cobl, Peel and grate a
'large pineapple into a good-sized bowl
|Add the juice of three lemons and the
{pulp and juice of one orange. Add the
}Lnld syrup and one pint of cold water.
Place on ice for one hour. Put a
{square of ice in the punch bowl and
pour the mixture over,

These two “‘frozen” recipes were also

highly recommended by one of the
igirls:
l Chocolate Frappe.—Place over the
!fire In & double boiler, three pints of
srn‘h milk; break three-quarters of a
Jpound of sweet chocolate into small
pleces and melt before the fire; when
}the milk boils stir in gradually the
melted chocolate; remove from the fire
'and stir until the mixture is partly
lcooAl; then beat in one pint of cream
whipped to a stiff froth, and one pound
of sugar, Flavor with vanilla. Turn
into a packed ice cream freezer and
partly freeze.

Frozen Bananas—One dozen ban-
anas, one pound sugar, one pint of
water, juice of two oranges, one pint
cream, Peel bananas cut in slices and
mash fine; boil water and sugar to-
gether for five minutes; strain * and
when cool add the orange juice and
bananas; put into the freezer and
turn slowly until frozen; then remove
the dasher and stir in carefully the
cream, whipped stiff, This will serve
eight persons.

Next week we hope to learn not only
about salads, but the various dress-
ings as well, and how to make them, A
real domestic sclence student is go-
ing to be our teacher,

ADVERTISER PATTERNS

BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

8949-—A Simple Practical Model Girls'
Dress.

Btriped percale in blue and white
was used for this model. The pointed
collar makes a neat neck finish, The
Gibson plaits give breadth to the
shoulders, and the pocket adds a neat
touch to the front. The Pattern is cut
in B sizes: 6, 8 10, 12 and 14 years,
It requires 4% yards of 44-inch ma-
terial for the 14 year size.

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

PATTERN DEPARTMENT OF THE
ADV_RTISER.

Please send above-mentioned pattern, as
per directions given below, to

Name ..

Street Address

Town
Province . TS 0 v
Measurement—Bu
Age (If child's or misses’ pattern)......,..,

CAUTION.—Be careful to inclose
fllustration and send size of pattern :m,'(f
ed. When the pattern is bust measure,
you need only mark 32, 34, or whatever
it may be. hen In walst measure, 22,
24. 28, or whatever it may be. If a li«ir!.
glve waist and length measure. When
misses’ or child’'s pattern, write only the
figure representing the age. It 1s not
necessary to write ‘‘inches’ or ‘years."”
Patterns cannot reach you in less than
one week from the date of order. The
price of each pattern is 10 cents in cash
or in postage stamps.
el

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing 8

has been used for over -rmﬁn"y"ﬁns
by MILLIONS OF MOTHERS for their
CHILDREN WHILE TEETHING, with
PERFECT SUCCRSS. IT SOOTHES THR
CHILD, SBOFTENS THE GUMS, AL-
LAYS ALIL PAIN, CURES WIND COLIC
and Is the best remedy for dlarrhoea
Sold all ¢ver the world

bLoil fifteen

|
!

July Clearance Salej

WHITE MUSLINS—Crossbars, 'stripes and
spots, regular to 1215c¢, clearing at 81%¢

32.INCH STRIPE VESTING—Regular 15c¢,
clearing at, per yard ..............10¢

Very special, per cloth...

TABLE CLOTHS—76x64, border all around. HEMSTITCHED OR PLAIN PILLOW

..... .....98 )
i CASES—Sizes 40, 42 and 44 inches; very

ateach .............

EMBROIDERED TEA CLOTHS OR P;L-
LOW SHAMS—Worth to 75c, clearing

special, a paii‘

coooo--39€ | pyy 1, ENDS €MECK' GLASS’ TOWEL-

Embroidery and
Insertion Specials

Lot No. 1—Worth to 25c, clearing at, per

yard . ....eeieiee seenieens R 5 7
Lot No. 2—Worth to i5c, clearing in length CIearing at COSt
at, per yard .............. R -

’ LINGS and PLAIN TEA TOWEL-
LINGS, clearing at very low prices.

All Summer Parasols

clearing at .........

WHITE DUCK SKIRTS—Seven and eight-
gore, close-fitted hips; sizes 34 to 42;

WHITE UNDERSKIRTS, with deep flounce
of embroidery and tucks; regular $1.25

ee.....$1.50 and $1.50; clearing at ... 98¢

COETRCaED ¢E e D ¢ TRED 6 TR ¢

COUNTER TOSSED WAISTS — Long
sleeves, high neck with Swiss embroid-
ered fronts; regular $2.00;

FINE LONSDALE PRINCESS SLIPS, lace
trimmed, sizes 34 to 40, clearing at $1.00

clearing. 89¢

STORE CLOSES AT 5°0'CLOCK (EXCEPT SATURDAY).

IGRAY & PARKERI

@® 5, DUNDAS STREET.

MISS MAXINE ELLIOTT
IS MUCH AMUSED

|
i
I
Goodwin Joke on Matri- i
mony |
London, July 10.—Maxine Elllott today
|
received the correspondents at her Lon-?
don home, Hartsbourne Manor, Buskey;
Heath, S.¢ was much amused when
shown the dispatches concerning the ref- !
erences to herself in Nat Goodwin's book‘
on his matrimonial experiences.
“Qh, this is too funny,” she sald sev-
eral times while reading the cable.
“Really,” she continued, “I don’t think
anything Goodwin says will be taken |
seriously in America. As a matrimonial
authority he 1s a joke. His various at-
tempts and failures show that. As for
bis attack on me, referring to me as’
Cleopatra and Joan of Arc, 1 simply snap
my fingers,
“As for my entering English soclety
and he losing me, all I will say is—he |

was unworthy.”
“I am having a pleasant summer here
with my sister and Forbes lmhcrtson,"l

Calls Nat

Miss Elliott added.

Edna Goodrich, who s at the Savoy
Hotel, having come over from Paris for
a day In London, laughed when shown
the cable.

“Isn't it rich?
commented.

e ———
GARNER—O'BRYAN.

A very pretty wedding was solem-
nized at the home of Mr. and Mrs.
Morris O'Bryan on Wednesday even-
ing, June 28, when their eldest daugh-
ter, Miss Eva, was united in marriage
to Mr, Harry Garner, of Viscount,
(formerly of Luton, Ontario). Prompt-
ly at 6 o'clock, to the strains of Men-
delsschn’'s Wedding March, the bride
entered the parlor, leaning on  the
arm of her father, and the bridal par-
ty took their places under a handsome
arch of prairie bloom. The bride was
beautifully attired in a dress of white
Brussels net over silk, and ~arried a
bouquet of white roses and malden
halr fexns, while the bridesmaid, Misns
Gertrude O'Bryan, looked very charm-
ing in a dress of white sllk, and car-
ried a bouquet of white carnations.
The groom was ably supported by his
cousin, Mr. Wilfrid Powers, of Vis-
count (formely of Aylmer, Ont)). The
knot was tied by Rev. j. Harrison, of
Balcarres, in the presence of about
thirty friends, same being from Ty-
van, Sask., Balcarres, Sask., and Mrs.
Albert Percy, of Aylmer, Ont. After
the ceremony the guests sat down to
a wedding supper which was daintily
spread in the diningroom. Afterwards
the young couple left by motor for
Indian Rapids, where they took the
train for points in the west. Upon
their return from an extended trip
they will take up their residence near
Viscount, Sask. A handsome array of
beautiful presents fhowed the high
esteem in which the your
were held by their many friends and
acquaintances, The groom’'s present
to the bride was a gold watch and
chain, to the bridesmaid a golden Car-
men bracelet, and to Miss Johnson,
who played the wedding march, a
pear] brooch,

They Keep the
whole system
in the pink of
condition.

Poor old Nat!" she

Their singular curative pro-.
perties discovered by an Indian
tribe—introducedtocivilization
_nearly a century ago—com-
pounded since lus: in the
Comstock Laboratories at
Brockville, Ontarlo,

Dr. Morsée'’s
Indian
Root Pills

have a remarkable record for
consistently curing, constipa-
tion,biliousnessandindigestion,
purifying the bloou, vanishing

£

"0“0”090.’.-0_-.-,

Phandful remained.

headaches and clearing the

20 skin, 25c. a box everywhere.

PHONE 1182 @

oal

| WHY USE THE
| ORDINARY VARIETY ?

Of electric iron, when for the same price, you can

| Purchase the Famous
“MILLAR” ELECTRIC IRON

With its many exclusive features, and with a reputation
gained by its really superior advantages over all others?

“MILLAR” Electric Toasters are also the standard in
their line, and you will make no mistake in purchasing either
of these high-grade electrical appliances. .

It will cost you nothing to see them demonstratgd at any
of the following dealérs, and we feel confident that after see-
ing them you will want no other.

THE PURDOM HARDWARE COMPANY,
THE ROGERS ELECTRIC COMPANY,
THE HUNT PLUMBING COMPANY.
THE WANLESS HARDWARE CO. (London East).
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For your own benefit _

Eat Shredded Wheat for breakfast for the
next ten days and note how different you
feel during the day. ,

Wheat is the most perfect food given to
man—rich in every strengthening, muscle-
building element, so essential for the healthy,
robust body.

SHREDDED
WHEAT

Biscuit is just the plain, wholesome whole wheat,
steam-cooked, shredded and baked a crisp golden
brown—a delight to eat and to serve.

Its very criquess assists digestion-——compels the
necessary chewing and mixing with saliva.
Shredded Wheat is better than mushy porridges
!)e(_:nusq you have to chew it, thereby gettingfrom
it its rich muscle and bone-building nutriment.

1‘:'2 Shrcdd«, :thl Bl;culu with milk or cream and a little fruit

make a complete nourishing breakfast, supplying all the streagth

needed for a h&lf-day’s work. Deliclous with fruit for lunZh.
Your grocer sells them.

The only cereal mede in biscuit form

Made by
Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara Falls, Ont.
K YY)

BLOWN TO ATOMS

BAD SCALPS

What Parisian Sage Will Do

A ll‘uldl scalp 1s no credit to anyonae
especially when A B Te B B

Pitteburg, Pa., July 10.—In the effort n'uiuslq(v{\( use .:: ‘I"alllrl:t.nl: I:(:nl;tdt:]\y\
to divide a keg of powder In a falr|great scalp and halr tonle - °
and square manner, Vendering Gool- The cause of dandruff ,“‘ aogerny,
!sh, was blown to atoms, and John | Parisian Sage will kill thm;- pests n;
Zmenich 18 dying of terrible burns In|a few days and therhy l'wnn\‘o ’llu
a local hospital. cause of baldness,

The men were friends and worked Falling halr 1s caused by the dan-
together as miners near Greensburg,|drufl germ. By killing these "‘ll‘l:i'\ll
Pa. Yesterday they were dividing a| Sage at once restores wn(mv ‘h\ '.lho
keg 9( powder. Goollsh took out alhair roots and commences a \igorous
handful and placed it on the table|growth. L

beside him. Zmenich did the same.
The process was continued until one PARISIAN SBAGE GROWS HAIR.
If the roots are not gone, Parisian

o o aoma nec. lAtter a discusslon
0 divide this it was finally de- | Bage will grow hair. It
, streng
clded to set it off. Unthlnk'lngl_v Goollsh | thin, scraggy hair and umkc‘: ni;\‘;'ar;::;
There was a|and luxuriant. Stops itching wscalp

In Effort of Miners to Divide a Keg of
Powder.
[Canadian Presg,]

tolﬂ:h«d a match to It.
puff and the two larger plles of pow- | after on
© or two applicationy, in fact
‘tlﬂo::‘t? e')’l‘x(:l-.url::gi ‘(‘J:‘;)Hal:n:rnaluhuown lsl guaranteed by Taylor's Two X)n‘u-
4 T ch was ' Stores to do this or your money back.
probably fatally burned, Fifty cents a large bottle, ¥ 3
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