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FINAL CLEARANCE OF PAGE OF INTEREST TO WOMEN Drink
WASH FROCKS WINIFRED BLACK

Writes About “One Girl’s Problem.”
Copyright, 1919, by Newspaper Feature Service. Inc.

Offering Modes in Voiles and Ginghams
These Wash Frocks represent a good many of the most attractive

520.XX
DELICIOUS and REFRESHINGmodels we have presented this season.

Writes About " ‘Attic’ Surprises in Life“
A The Voile Frocks in this selling are replete with that appeal always
A to be found where pretty fabrics and tasteful designing are judi- 
3ciously combined. These Frocks are delightful for afternoon or 

porch wear.
Gingham Frocks have no rivals, as far as practicability is con­
cerned, and few are as neatly, or as smartly developed as these 
re-marked models.

These Frocks have not been reduced only to stimulate buying, but actually 
lowered so radically in price as to insure immediate disposal of every single 
garment on hand. There isn't a complete size assortment in the lot. Most 
of them are samples or one-of-a-kind styles, so early choice is most advisable.

I wanted a map brisk and cheery as possible in the old 
town that she thought she would never! 
want to see again.

So, after all, she did find something 
when sne went to town, didn't she?

She found contentment and knowl­
edge of the real conditions of real life 
and at the very last a cheerful and a 
loving heart. She had to hunt through 
a good many dusty trunks of miserable 
experiences to find these things, but 
she found them, not at all where she 
expected them, not at all as she ex­
pected them, but there they were wait­
ing for her and for her eager search 
just the same.

I know a girl who wanted a new hat 
and her father wouldn’t buy it for her, 
so she went out and hunted for a job.

She found a job and it turned out to; 
be something to do with • little chil- 
dren.

By the time she had earned money 
enough to buy the hat, she didn’t want 
it—she bought toys for those children, 
and since then she has been working 
all day and many times many evenings. 
Every bit of the money she earns goes, 
not to herself, not in some foolish 
manner, but to ease the life and bring 
joy to the hearts of a lot of friendless, 
unfortunate little children. She found 
something a good deal better than the 
thing she went to look for, didn't she?

I know a man who went out looking 
for a fortune.

He wanted to marry one. No, he MISS EVELYN L. WOODIN, who 
wouldn’t be laughed out of it, and he is possessed of exceptional musical 
wouldn't be shamed out of it. He talent.
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You can’t think of "delicious" 
or “refreshing” without think 
ing of Coca-Cola.
You can’t drink Coca-Cola without 
being delighted and refreshed.

The taste is the test of Coca-Cola 
quality —so clearly distinguishes it 
from imitations that you cannot be

marked
and “spruce" 
a streak or 
"marshland," 
I went into

and 
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and 
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attic and searched 
the old trunks 
there.A 1 went to that

• attic at 9 o’clockA3
and expected to be out by half-past 
nine at the very least, but at twelve

■they had to call me. and down I came, 
dusty and dishevelled, tired and dis- 

s agreeable, forgetful of time and of ell 
'the limitations of time.
: The map Oh, to be sure! No, I 
hadn’t found that. To tell the truth, 
! J had about forgotten all about it, but 
! just to see the old letters, the account 
j book and a diary . and see the old books. 
;and here's a faded ribbon, tying some 
j faded flowers. What charming things 
Ithese old poems are! What a pity to 
j keep them shut up in the attic, even if 

the binding is shabby.
Lunch time! Why, the idea! I 

didn't think I had been gone half an 
hour. What kind of a day is it any­
how—cloudy? No. sunshine! Well, 
well—I thought 1 heard the dropping 
of the rain on the attic roof—-the 
branches of the old elm, T suppose, 
brushing against the shingles.

[ will have to look for the map an­
other day. I am glad I went to hunt 
for it this morning, I found so many 
other things. Some of them I had put 
away myself and forgotten, and some 
of them I had never seen before—a 
perfect treasure of beauty and interest, 
of sorrow and of joy. And I never

deceived.GINGHAMS—$6.95 TO $17.50VOILES $7.50 TO $20.00

Brick • °1 jimitedDundas, Demand the genuine by full name 
nicknames encourage substitution

188 DUNDAS STREET.
THE COCA-COLA Co. 

TORONTO, ONTARIOPort Stanley, this week, before leaving 
for Detroit.DIARY OF A FASHION MODEL

■-----------—----------------- BY GRACE THORNCLIFFE,-------------------------------------

Looking Forward To the Possibilities of Cool Weather Suits.

@ PENDM
Misses Daisy Wilson and Bella Doan. 

778 King street, left this week for the 
West, where they will visit relatives at 
Minnedosa, Man., for some time.

Mr. and Mrs. Robert Higman and 
little daughter of Vancouver, B.C., are 
visiting Mr. Higman’s parents, Mr. and 
Mrs. Andrew Higman, Hellmuth ave­
nue.

said it was just as easy to fall in love 
with a rich girl as it was to fall in 
love with a poor one.

Well, he found the girl, and the for­
tune. and he married them both and 
lost the fortune and the girl turned 
out to be a helpless, whining individ­
ual.

‘Round the Corner.
Do you know what happened to that 

man? He turned from a miserable 
parasite and selfish fortune hunter into 
a real man. He got a position of his

lever London Girl"Madame, I wish a lightweight wool 
dress, something that I can wear on 
cool days in the mountains. 1 am go- 
ing on a little trip, you know," Miss St. 
Julien said.

“Everybody is going on a little trip, 
ft would seem," Madame smilingly an- 
ewered, and then she said:

"I have some very effective gowns of 
tan and grey gabardine. These models 
are attractive and serviceable now, and 
will be found just the thing for the first 
cool days of fall. I am also making up 
some effective gowns of midnight blue 
tricotine.’*

"I like tan gabardine, Madame, that 
Sale beige shade, which is so smart in 
summer." Miss St. Julien remarked.

"Please show Miss St. Julien the tan 
gabardine embroidery," Madame said, 
turning to me with a smile.

I put this gown on very quickly, be­

cause it is a one-piece model that ad­
justs Iteslf without any difficulty.

When I came out on the stage Miss 
St. Julien was charmed with the lines 
and with the color of this frock, as 1 
knew she would be.

"Madame, that color is lovely! The 
basque is very girlish, and I am so par­
tial to that round neckline." Miss St. 
Julien observed.

"Yes, the soft cream tone of the col-i 
lar of Point Venice is attractive with ! 
tan." Madame answered.

Detroitloes to
To Study Violin 203should have seen any of them or known 

of their existence if I hadn’t started 
out to hunt for the map.

How often we do that, don’t we— 
start out to look for one thing and 
come home lugging so triumphantly 
quite another?

D
Miss Hilda Skeggs and Miss Myrtle 

Johnston and her cousin, Miss Mable 
Ward, of Ottawa, are spending the 
week-end at Alexander Cottage, Port 
Stanley.

Sold orvwrMiss Evelyn L. Woodin, daughter of 
Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Woodin of .570 
Talbot street, an exceptionally gifted 
girl, is leaving in the immediate future 
to continue her violin studies under 
Prof. Yunck of the Detroit Conserva­
tory of Music.

own and supported that girl and made 
Seeking and Finding. ( something almost like a woman of her.

I know a girl who started out so As for himself, he found not the for-The Misses Nellie MacArthur and 
Ethel Fulton and Messrs. Billy Buckar- 
man and Jack Reid of Hensall spent 
the week-end at the Sunset Hotel, 
Goderich.

Will the fall skirts be so plain, 
Madame?" inquired Miss St. Julien.

“The plain skirt is holding its own 
though the fall skirts will be cut wider 
than the spring models, which featured 
the lead pencil silhouette," Madame re­
plied.

gayly looking for success, and all she I tune lie went out to look for, but his 
found was sorrow and disappointment, own manhood.

I know a man who started out early 
in life to look for money.

He found the money, lots of it, but. 
dear me, there was so many things to 
bring with it and he had to lug them 
along, too, or else he couldn’t bring the 
money. I saw him the other day. He’s 
fifty years old—he looks seventy-five 
—and he hasn’t a friend in the world.

T wonder if he doesn’t wish that he 
had left the money up in the attic 
where it belonged and stayed out in 
the sunshine and not hunted quite so 
hard for what he has to carry with 
him now. whether he wants it or not.

How queer it is that fortune is wait­
ing around the corner for us, or up at 
the head of the attic stairs, and we 
don’t seem to have so very much to 
do with just exactly what we find 
when we start out to find, do we?

Well, that makes life interesting, 
after all, doesn't it?

and disillusion. She wouldn’t stay at 
home with her mother and her sisters 
—oh, no, that was too humdrum for 
her.

She wanted -to see the great world, 
to be a part of the wonderful glowing 
times she read about so much in the 
newspaper. So she left her little home 
in the country and went to the great 
city to make her fortune.

Well, she didn’t make her fortune.
She didn't even make a -living.
She just hunted and hunted and 

hunted for the fortune, but somehow 
she never could find it. and as for the 
jiving, she got so she didn’t care 
whether she made it or not. She hated 
to get up in the morning, and she 
hated to go to bed at night. Life was 
just a dreary, shabby, hungry, tired, 
discouraging thing, and one day some 
one died at home and she went back 
to the funeral, and there she is, as

Two years ago, when she was only 
17 years of age. she led the second 
violin section of the Musical Art 

Orchestra, con- 
Jordan, on the

Mrs. Rena Green, York street, has 
j returned from a trip to Cincinnati and 
Detroit, and will be joined by her 
sister-in-law. Mrs. P. Mahuske of 
Chicago later.

Society 
ducted

Symphony 
by A. D. Such a Sweet Dream - But 

sweeter still are Moir's Chocolates in 
reality. Moir's fillings are deliciously 
different and the coat-

“Kilted and accordion - plaited skirts 
will also be very popular, and a model 
of three flounces is knife-plaited, and, 

narrowing toward the bottom, presents 
|an effective variation of the narrow 
line around the ankle."
i The sash is an attractive feature of

memorable occasion of a concert in
the Grand Opera House when Wynne 
Pyle, the distinguished American 
pianist, was the visiting artist. It will 
be remembered that the orchestra 
covered itself with honor in the play­
ing of the orchestral part of the dif­
ficult Liszt concerto, the big feature of 
Miss Pyle’s program.

Miss Woodin has shown unusual 
talent since - beginning her study of the 
violin under Miss Florence Eggleston. 
Possessed of a, most pleasing lyric 
soprano voice, she has been studying 
singing at the same time with George 
C. Carrie.

Born in Denver. Colorado, of British- 
American parentage, Evelyn Woodin 
was educated in North Central High 
School, Spokane and in St. Marie's

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Curry announce
the engagement of their only daugh-

1 always like sashes," Miss ter, Dorothy Harris, to Mr. Ralph Hur-this gown.
ings so 
and rich.

thick, smoothiley Brown, son of Mr. and Mrs. O. J.St. Julien remarked.
“Yes. this sash is a continuation of Brown, the marriage to take place 

the front, as you see. An attractive bit | shortly.
of old blue taffeta may be introduced • ---------- - 104

I into the facing or it. may be made 
double of the gabardine as this is," 
Madame said.

Mr. and Mrs. James C. Brodie of 
Newmarket, Ont., announce the en­
gagement of their daughter. Rhetaj 
Norine, to Mr. William McCaig of To­
ronto. the marriage to take place the 
middle of August.

Moir a Limited, Halifax
"I think I'll leave the old blue to the 

embroidery and have this model just as 
it is. It is so smart and simple 1 don’t 
care to change it," Miss St. Julien said. 
"I am, however, infatuated with that

M
eMr. Thomas Hobbs announces the 

blue feather turban hat. and I’d like to engagement of his daughter. Hazel 
try it on." Dove, to Mr. William M. Wilson, son

“Such a hit goes beautifully with this 
gown, and will be just the thing for 
wear with a dark blue or seal brown 
suit this fall," Madame answered as

THREE-MINUTE JOURNEYS MOIR’of Mr. and Mrs. Frederick J. Wilson, 
Toronto, the marriage to take place 
quietly about the middle of August.

Mr. and Mrs. William Morse announce 
the engagement of their daughter. Helen 
Williams, to Mr. P. K. McKissock, eld­
est son of Mr. and. Mrs. Thomas Mc­
Kissock. Weston, the marriage to take 
place quietly ‘the middle of August.

Mr. and Mrs. William Workman of 
Lindsay, Ont, announce the engage- 
ment of their youngest daughter. Hazel, 
to Mr. R. A. Kettley of Elizabeth. N. J. 
The marriage ceremony will be con­
ducted by the Rev. Marsh in St. Paul’s 
Church, Lindsay, at high noon, on Tues­
day, August 12. 1919.

The engagement is announced of E. 
Adele Stephens, second daughter of the 
late Oscar L. Stephens, and sister of 
Mrs. Morley L. Andrews of Aurora, 
to Wesley Brooks, eldest son of Mr. 
and Mrs. Ernest Brooks of Newmarket.

Advertiser PatternsWhere There Are Few Stores, But Many “Markets.”
Shopping in China—whether for 

clothes to wear or food to eat—is a 
vastly different process than it is in 
any other country. Many villages have 
no stores at all, or if there are stores 
they’re merely storehouses in which 
are kept the things the merchants 
carry each day to a new “market" in 
that or in some nearby village. Tn a 
word, most of the buying and selling 
in inland China is done on market 
days, which assume almost the interest 
and importance of fairs.

In large cities there is a market 
every day, in country places the mar­
kets are held every other day or every 
third day. depending entirely upon 
custom and the people’s needs. To 
these markets come those who wish to 
buy and those who wish to sell. But, 
as the Chinese are very thrifty, there 
is seldom a buyer who himself has 
nothing to sell. Indeed, some of these 
markets take on the character of ex­
changes. in which money is represented 
by goods or by food.

When market day approaches the 
roads leading to the town are alive 
with walkers. There are the store­
keepers, who wheel their stock from 
market to market, and simple buyers 
and sellers who wish to exchange what

The more wealthy sometimes ride to 
market, but this usually is only in 
such circumstances as that shown in 
our illustration.

This gentleman had a pig he wanted 
to sell, so to one side of the crude 
wheelbarrow it was strapped, and his 
servant wondered how he would bal­
ance it. His master solved the prob­
lem simply—at least for himself—by 
riding on the opposite side of the 
wheelbarrow. And so, like the pig in 
the famous doggerel, "he went to mar­
ket,** yet he also took the pig to mar­
ket. with him.

At these markets you will find all 
sorts of things to buy. Indeed, there’s 
hardly one article necessary to any 
family that isn’t to be had for money 
—and very little money at that—or for 
something you wish to exchange for 
it.

Neatly arranged in a broad, open 
market space, or jumbled together into 
a mass of bartering humanity, these 
Chinese markets are kaleidoscopic in 
color and sometimes veritable babels of 
sound. But they serve the purpose 
for which they are intended, and add 
a day of holiday aspect to what is 
otherwise an uninterrupted series of 
workdays from one New Year to the

she removed the hat from my head and: 
placed it on the blonde hair of Miss St. 
Julien.

"Oh, that's lovely," exclaimed Miss 
St. Julien as she gazed into the triple 
mirror. “I like the little fan-shaped 
feathers that run around the crown, 
and this contrast of dark blue gros­
grain ribbon is an attractive bit of color 
handling. I’ll take the hat to go with 
the gown, which I think I’ll order in 
tan unless you advise midnight blue."

“At this time of year I think you’ll 
prefer this beige shade. When fall real­
ly arrives you’ll doubtless have several 
dark blue gowns, and you might as well 
wear this light color while you can," 
Madame answered.

“Please. Madame," she cajoled, “let 
me have this gown right away."

$ « the
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| Street Drees of Beige Tricotine Finely 

Embroidered.
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KITCHEN ECONOMIES
By Isobe! Brands, of the Applecroft E xperiment Station.

Ont. The marriage will take place 
very quietly in the near future.

A quiet but pretty wedding took 
place on Thursday morning at St. 
Peter’s Cathedral, when Louisa Harris 

1 was united in marriage to Thomas 
;Boyle. The ceremony was performed by 
|Rev. Father McKeon. The bride, who 
|was assisted by her sister. Maud Har- 
ris, was attired in a gown of blue plaid 
silk, with white picture hat. The groom 

was supported by M. B. Cushman. 
: After a short honeymoon the young 
couple will take up their residence at 
297- Richmond street.

Five Unusual and Delicious Ways to Serve Eggplant. ©
An excellent sauce to be served with 

eggplant is:
Eggplant Sauce.

1 tablespoonful of butter
% teaspoonful of onion juice

1 cupful of tomato juice
12 teaspoonful of salt
1% teaspoonful of pepper

Paprika
Cook together the butter, tomato juice

For almost any kind of service egg- 
plant is always prepared first by cut­
ting in thick slices, then paring, sprink­
ling with salt and allowing it to re­
main in cold water with a heavy weight 
on top to keep it submerged. Leave it 
this way for about half an hour, then 
remove and drain. The eggplant is 
then ready to be fried, baked, broiled or 
stewed as desired.

Spanish Eggplant.
Simmer the diced eggplant for about 

15 minutes, then drain. Chop one onion 
and one green pepper and fry in a little 
butter until brown. Add one cupful of 
tomato juice, salt and pepper to taste, 
and then the cooked eggplant. Heat in 
this juice a few moments and then serve 
on toast if for a luncheon dish, or as 
a separate vegetable.

Baked Eggplant.
% cupful butter
% cupful of breadcrumbs

2 eggs
% teaspoonful of salt
% teaspoonful of pepper

Onion juice
1 eggplant

Cook the peeled, diced eggplant in 
boiling salt water until soft, then drain 
and mash. Add the above ingredients, 
pour into a greased baking dish and 
bake in a hot oven for 15 minutes. Gar­
nish with parsley or pimento.

Fried Eggplant.
1 eggplant, cut in slices
1 egg
1 tablespoonful of water

1a tablespoonful salt
1 teaspoonful of pepper 

Breadcrumbs
Beat the egg, water and seasonings. 

Dip each slice of eggplant in this mix­
ture. then into the breadcrumbs and fry.

Or. if you wish the eggplant may be 
fried In deep fat after the order of 
French fried potatoes. Cut into long 
strips, season with salt and pepper, dip 
in flour and fry in deep, hot fat for 
about three minutes. Serve with sliced 
lemon.

There's still another way. The egg- 
plant may be broiled, and. Indeed, many 
prefer it this way, as it has less of the 
fried taste and is more crisp. Season 
the slices of eggplant with salt and pep­
per. brush with oil, sprinkle with bread- 
crumbs and place on the broiler.

they have for the things they have not. next.
ONTARIO REPRESENTATIVE: H. DOWLING, 

Telephone Gerrard 3713, Toronto.
Man. "I've been wondering what you 
here thinking about as you looked up 
at me.”

“Just what Dicky lias been worrying 
about, I guess," laughed Happy Giggles.

“WeS, not that exactly," replied 
Dicky, “I was wondering if you didn’t, 
grow weary holding your arm out so| 
much of the time."

The old Wooden Man laughed heart- 
ily. 1

"I don't get tired of holding my arm 
out, but it confuses me to know how 
I’m going to please ail folks at allI 
times,” he answered. And then he 
sang:

2843

SIPLE-SMELSER.
A pretty wedding took place in theand onion juice until they reach thei Century 

" Salt
The Salt of the Century 

because of its snowy purity

boiling point. Then add the other in- Baptist Church. Selkirk, on July 9, 
gradients and simmer for three minutes when Nellie Mae. daughter of Mr. and (37.IMrs. H. Smelser, and Harry L. E. Siple. 

son of Rev. M. E. and Mrs. Siple, all
longer.

Eggplant and Cheese.
DICKY AND THE WEATHER MAN.of Selkirk, were united in marriage. 

The church was beautifully decorated
Cut the eggplant in two lengthwise 

Scrape out all the pulp and cook for 
about 15 minutes. Remove from the fire.

CENTURY

ABLE SAIT
“Dear me." mused Dicky as be’ 

watched the little old wooden man on j 
the barn roof swing around quickly [ 
and point his wooden arm off toward 
the east. “I should think he’d get ter­
ribly tired telling which way the winds 
blow all the time.”

“Why?" laughed a merry voice, and: 
Dicky turned to find his little elfin 
friend. Happy Giggles, standing by his 
side.

“Oh, hello. Happy Giggles!" laughed 
Dicky, shaking the little elfin’s hand. 
“I was just wondering if he wasn’t get­
ting tired."

“Well, he can answer that for him- 
self better than I can," replied Happy 
Giggles. “Want to go up and chat 
with him?"

"What! The Wooden Man on the 
barn roof can talk!" exclaimed Dicky. 
"I just thought he was carved out of 
wood. Just a wooden man without any 
sense. i

"Most folks think the same thing," 
replied Happy Giggles. “But the reas­
on you never hear him say anything is 
because he’s too busy performing his 
duty to waste time talking. However, 
he seems to be settled for a time. Let’s 
go up there," and taking hold of

SIFTOwith roses, ferns and foliage. The
add one tablespoonful of butter, one ceremony was conducted by Rev. M. 
cupful of breadcrumbs, salt and pepper. E. Siple, father of the groom. The 
Stir well and pour into the eggplant bride, who was given away by her 
shells. Coat the top with grated cheese

2843—Here is a Charming Summer 
Dress, a model good for organdie.When I turn to show it will rain 

Some folks sigh and sadly complain. 
"Won’t the rain ever cease to fall? 
“Can’t you give us clear days at all?"

i foulard, shantung, lawn, batiste, silk, 
! handkerchief linen, crepe and voile. 
The band trimming may be of lace, net 
or embroidery.

The Pattern is cut in 6 sizes; 34, 36, 
38, 40, 12 and 44 inches bust mesure.

! Size 38 requires 47s yards of 44 inch 
material. Width of skirt at lower edge, 
is about 2 yards.

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

father; looked charming in a gown SIFTO 5M
Free running ′ in any 

weather
.USEÎTHEM BOTH
a. DOMINION SALT CO. 4

LIMITED _aSARNIA. ONT

T BLEand bake for about 30 minutes. ; of Ivory paillette and georgette, with 
varied by adding silk embroidered French veil caught up - DomecniSurth 

SARNIA DNIARIO
This dish can be_

other ingredients to the stuffing. Toma- with orange blossoms. She carried a 
toes, pulp as well as juice, may be shower bouquet of white 
added, mushrooms, green peppers, left-!

5. SHAKE RUE
Then when I turn to show t‘will be 

fair
Other folks sigh and sadly declare: 
“We need some rain to make our 

crops grow."
What I should do I really don’t know.

“Well, it does seem queer!" laughed 
Dicky when the Wooden Man had fin- 
ished his little verse. “You can't please 
everyone, can you?"

“No, indeed." squeaked the Wooden 
Man. “But so long as my own master, 
your daddy, is pleased I’m happy. Cnly 
I do think I deserve a new coat of 
paint, don’t you?"

“You certainly do," replied Dicky, 
“and I’ll tell daddy as soon as he comes 
home," and bidding the wither man 
good-bye. Dicky and Happy Giggles 
sailed back to the yard just as Dicky's 
daddy came through the gate.

roses and
sweet peas. Mrs. Wilmer Swire, sister
of the bride, was matron of honor.over minced meat or chicken, or a com­

bination of other vegetables, like peas, 
carrots, etc. They may be. mixed with gown, and carrying a bouquet of sweet- 

' seasonings ; heart roses. Miss Stella E. Siple, R. N.,

13wearing a pink satin and georgette

the eggplant, crumbs and 
and poured into the shells, or placed in 
lavers and covered with their own juice.

sister of the groom, who was brides-| 
; maid, was prettily gowned in pink| 
t georgette lined with silk, and carried 
la corsage bouquet of sweetheart roses.! 
Mr. Courtland Evans acted as grooms-i 
i man. Miss Edith Smelser. sister of the 
I bride, was flower girl. and wore crepe 
de chine. The bridal party entered the 
church while Mendelssohn's wedding 
march was played by Miss Nellie Nunn. 
During the signing of the register Mr.

E. A. Warren sang very sweetly “For 
You Alone." After the ceremony a 
reception was held at the home of 
the bride's parents. Mr. and Mrs. Siple 
left by the evening train for Toronto, 
where they will reside indefinitely, the 
bride traveling in a blue duchess satin 
dress.

Name

SOCIAL 
AND

Town
High School, Idaho. Coming to live in any of the rest of us have had as in 
this city three years ago with her teresting neighbors? Read the sketch 
parents, she took a course in stenog- and consider your own neighbors and 

raphy, and shortly after received an the influence you have had upon each 
Age (if child’s or misses pattern) ........ appointment on the staff of the Mili- : other:

tary Convalescent Hospital, where she "They are moving— the people next 
Measurement: Bust...........Waist............|remained for over a year. In addition door—this hot July day and our sym-

I to her office work and her studies in pathies are with them. What sym- 
Caution: Be careful to Inclose the violin, piano and singing. Miss Woodin pathy we can spare, for we are obsessed

above illustration, and send size of has managed to find time to play the by a feeling of loss, and we wonder
Pattern wanted. When the pattern :s first violin in the Talbot Street Bap how we will manage without them 
bust measure, you need only mark 28, j tist. Sunday School: orchestra, holiday They have crept into our home and
34. or whatever it may he. When in Sheris pt present paying a of this . life, this thoughtful father, patient,
waist measure, 22, 24. 25 or whatever visit to Miss Kathleen Adams, of this sweet-faced mother impulsive daugh- 
it may be. If a skirt, give waist, and cits at Verdun Cottage, Port Stanley, ter and even the devoted young man - - ™ before going to Detroit. , who calls, who favors porch chairs,

sundaes, and movies, to say nothing of 
:girls’ company.

Province

PERSONAL
Mrs. G. W. Echlin Is in Brandon, 

Man.
Dicky told his daddy what ne had 

course.Dicky’s hand. Happy Giggles sailed
with him to the roof of the old red daddy had a good laugh, for he thought 
barn.

promised the Wooden Man. Of

Among the guests at the Lake Huron 
Hotel, Sarnia Beach, are Mr. and Mrs. 
C. R. Eberhard and family of London.

Miss Woodin is the guest of Miss 
Kathleen Adam at Verdun Cottage.

Dicky had been dreaming again.
W ithout so much as a quiver in the 

arm that pointed eastward the little 
old wooden man greeted Happy Giggles 
and Dicky.

"You know I've been watching you.

Dream or not, the very next day the 
little Wooden Man received a new coat 
of paint.

"It's only fair to try to please those

Children Cry 
FOR FLETCHER’S

length measure. W hen misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the figure repre­
senting the age. It is not necessary to 
write "inches" or "years." Patterns 
cannot reach you in less than ten Cynthia Grey’s 

Mail-Box
|“It brings to mind this house next 
door—an old verse so oft written in the 
days when autograph albums flooded

! the land. It began something like this

who have been so faithful," laughedAST R I Dicky," laughed the little old Wooden Dicky’s daddy. days from the date of application.

POLLY AND HER PALS—They Weren’t Catching Maw Asleep. —By Cliff Sterrett.
Like as a plank of driftwood 
Upon a watery main 
Another plank encounters. 
Meets, touches and parts again, 
So do we on life's journey.

ID MUCH OFFER. T) 
SAEAK ASHORE! 
]I AMT Alo Actor.. 
T ----}V' KNOW IX
U

1 TOLD Him RED HAM TA 
Stay Aboard ShiP X

You NEEDAST 
SAY A WORD.
SIR ILL — 
PROVIDE.

The. PATTER!

ISOMulAMBULIST 7) 
WHADDI MEAT.′ 
• SOMNAMBULIST?

A4 SURELY THE1 
• HOAS. MA KAOwIS 
1 WHAT A XI 
SOMNAMBULIST1

Here They Are, Martha.
Martha Elizabeth: Yes, here are the; 

two recipes you ask for. Glad I am’So HE HIT TRE 1 
HAY 141 A HUFF!

STRANGE THAT 1 SHOULD RETIREK 
AT At o'clock /ITHA A■ 

1T POKER MATCH ASHORE,
ACT ME I EVER able to supply them without delay. ! So has it been with the neighboring 

:house. Its limited space is soon out-2J€• 
0

Success to your “tea-party";
1. Baked, stuffed tomatoes.HEARD OF ONE!IS!? Choose grown and more pretentious quarters9 large smooth tomatoes as nearly the are sought, and a change of occupants 

same size as possible. From the stem in the cottage inevitable. We have 
end remove a slice, and with a tea- had all but a bride for neighbors Youth 
spoon carefully scoop out the pulp; and great age: the pessimistic house 
make a stuffing of bread crumbs, a ! wife who grieves that her household 
little finely-minced onion, the tomato gods are not more modern: the opti- 
pulp and a little pepper and salt; fill!mist, who came treating the ordeal of 
the tomato shells, with a little butter: moving as a picnic, laughing of diffi­
on top; place in a baking tin contain- culties. One came, fitting much fund­
ing a little hot water; bake about half ture into little space. The lover of 
an hour. Excellent for tea. pets came for a time, and another

/AX .= A a
Ce % 
4 (1 **1

7
Tomato and Cucumber Salad—Slice: 

the tomatoes, place in salad bowl ready 
lined with crisp lettuce leaves, slice a 
large cucumber, arrange upon the to­
mato slices, and pour mayonnaise or 
boiled dressing over all.

whose love of flowers filled the small 
plot to overflowing with gaudy bloom. 
There was the man who would not J 
work, and one who refused to rest.

“Each individual who came and 
went left his or her influence either T 
for good er ill, and we grow serious asi 
we wonder what our own influence has • 
been upon these transients. We pray A 
that our failings may be forgotten and

.

Y

44
The House Next Door.

•'Elspeth Wilson" send us the follow- 
ing thoughts about the folks who have1. -DenREî]. / 23 only such few virtues as we may pos-21 
lived next door to her. I wonder if sess shall be remembered by them.

him.
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