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WHAT COLORS WILL DO. |

Not very long ago I was asked what
made a dress becoming to the wearer. |
1 did not answer the question then,|
but I have been turning it over in my
mind since, and I have decided on|
three things: color, line, and material. |
I put color first |

If T were asked in what proportion
they contributed to becomingness, I]
would make color 90 per cent. You|
know a dress may be old style but be-|
eoming because of the color. However,|
the idea can’t be reversed successfully.
If the lines of the dress were graceful, |
the style straight from the rue de la
Paix, and the color wrong, the dress‘
would not flatter the wearer. A shoddy
material of pretty and becoming color |
s not unpleasant to the eye, Color|
may make the eyes seem brighter, re-
flect a warm glow in the face, bring!
out the lights in the hair. It may make
a person seem more slender.

In fact, color will work hard to
help you to be better-looking if you
pick out a friendly one. Each one has|
certain characteristics on which you
may depend. I have tabulated some
of them for my own use, and will pass’
them along to you. |

White makes an object seem large.
You know that a white house looks
larger than one that is painted al
dark drab color. This is also true of |
clothes. If you are stout, cross white
off your list, except as a trimming and
&S an accessory.

Black apparently lessens bulk.
is slenderizing.

Just so with dark shades and light|
tints. Dark objects seem smaller than|
light ones. Pastel shades, such as|
delicate pink, blue, and lavender, make
& person seem stouter, while dark!
shades give the impression of less|
weight.

We unconsciously associate colors
with nature. Azure-blue is cool and
restful because it brings to mind the!
vast expanse of the sky. |

Bluish lavender and violet tints |
seem cool and soothing. They are the|
shades that lurk in the shadows.

Green is another cool shade, for it|
symbolizes foliage. |

On the other hand, red, ornnge:
shades, and yellows are identical with!
the rays of the sun, and give the feel-|
ing of warmth. [

White in summer seems cool, for it|
brings to mind such things as snow-|
flelds and fleecy clouds.

Mixed colors, such as brown, beige, |
and gray, may take on either the qual-|
ity of the cool or the warm shades.|
Brown may be reddish in tint and
warm, or have more green in it and
be cool. The same is true of biege.
A bluish purple is cool, while a red-|
dish purple {s warm. Most grays are!
cool, but you will find now and then
gray tinted with a little yellow that
gives a warm glow.

Colors seem {o advance or recede
from the eye. The warm range of
colors—red, orange, and yellow -ap-
E:r to advance, while the greens and

It|

|

ues seem to recede from the eye.

at is why reds, orange, and yel-
Jow are used so often for sports
elothes. They make gay spots out of
gdoors. A clear yellow can be seen the
farthest of any cclor.
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PAINTING A RUG.
I bought a wool-fibre rug of good
design, but it was light in color and I
wanted a dark blue. After the rug
had lost its new look I thought of
painting it dark blue. I used ordi-
nary paint, diluting it with kerosene
to make it brush in easily. The design
still showed through the paint, giving
a good-looking two-tone effect, and it
has worn very well—F. L. T. |

SHIRTS FOR GROWING BOYS.

As sleeves have a way of becoming
too short, it is a good plan when mak-
ing boys’ blouses or shirts, to cut them
somewhat longer than required, and
to put a tuck on the inside just above|
the cuff |

DENIM JACKETS. ‘
We mothers in the country all rec-
ognize what a serviceable garment for |

| boys is the overall, but 1 wonder how

many are aware what a valuable ad-
dition is the little denim jacket. This
will outwear lighter shirts or blouses
many times over, besides being very
easy to launder. When fashioned of|
the same color denim as the overall it
makes a neat little outfit |

The jacket may be cut over a blouse

| pattern by reducing the flare some-

what, and adding two or three inches
to the length. A straight coat sleeve
and a narrow band around the neck
have proved most satisfactory.—M. 8.

|

|
|
|

|

| “Very well, Philip.”

A POPULAR BLOUSE
SLIP ON STYLE ;

4509. An old friend with new fea-
tures is this stylish model. The ful-
ness of the front makes this style at-
tractive for slender figures. The
sleeve may be in wrist or elbow length.
The Pattern is cut in 6 Sizes: 84,

IN

|

| 86, 88, 40, 42 and 44 inches bust meas-

A 38-inch size requires 2% yards
32-inch material. If made with
short sleeves yards will be re-
quired. |

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 20c in silver, by the Wilson |
Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St.,!
Toronto. [

Send 15c¢ in silver for our up-to-
date Fall and Winter 1024-1926 Book
of Fashions.
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From Coal to Oil. [

The great oil-burning ships of to-
day are a sort of stoker’s paradise.
The old dirt.and raging heat of tha“
coal-burning days have gone; and the |
mere turning of a tap is sufficient to!
spray the oil from the tanks under the
boilers. |

From the point of view of the whole
ship’s company, too, “oiling” in port is
very much more pleasant than coaling,
which meant that the whole vessel,
with everybody in it,was smothered in
dust. Now, however, a tanker comes |
alongside the ship and fixes a flexible |
pipe through a hatch in her side. Pre-
sently the soft thud of the pump lsf
heard, and the whole thing is soon
over, without fuse or bother. |

While oil ie cleaner than o()al(
aboard ship, however, it is otherwise
so far as the sea is ooncerned, and |
many complaints have been made re»}
garding the pollution of the water
around the coasts by waste ofl from
ofl-burning ships.

i._¢;- —

Britain's smallest house is at Con-
way Quay, North Wales; it has a
frontage of 6 ft., is 10 ft. 2 ins. high,
and measures 8 ft. 4 in. from front to
back.

— e
Minard's Liniment Heals Cuts.

“When Hearts Comm :nd’'-

By BLIZABETH YCURK MILLER

“Whon hearts command,
From minds the sagest cownselltngs depart.”

——— |
CHAPTER XXXIX. !
Summer, shimmering with heat like
course, they marry very early in the golden glow of a furnace, lay
Jamaica, and my parents were ter- over Bordighera. The English viila
ribly upset. She wasn’t at all In colony, with few exceptions, had fled,
Max’s rFu,wA" and most of the Italians, including
Ardeyne wondered what Mrs. Egan resident hotel and pension proprietors,
had meant by that, but he did not ask had taken their families to the moun-
her. The idea of a boy of 16 con- tains or the cool, shady heights above
templating marriage ut all was na- La Mortala. |
turally most repugnant. He looked It had been a long time since Hec-
such a child now with the welght of tor Gaunt had even thought of aban-|
mortal illness on him. And he had doning his farm for seasonal reasons. |
the mind of a child. There had been He was one of those rare people who|
very little tutoring on that coffee plan- are affected neither by heat nor cold,
tation, and the boy had never been and to whom mountain, sea, or plain
Tony Egan’s son, a are one as regards air and general
Ardeyne shuddered. What climatic conditlons. If anything, he
if the boy were his own son. Yet this preferred Bordighera in the summer-
was an example of mere physical re- time, for then he practically had it
semblance to forbears—a matter of to himself, barring the natives, and,
blood. Wasn't the brain different? like all hermits, he was selfish.
Are we not even the captains of our But now he did think of making a
brains? move, and actually did so, as far as|
If Tony Egan had lived—if he the Villa Tatina. It seemed neces- |
hadn’t been shot and killed by that sary, on Jean’s account. Hugo's chil
madman—would he have suffered his dishness had rogressed rapidly.
own flesh, however alien in color, to Sometimes they S)nu ht it must have
have been brought up in that hap-|been the fall which developed his ec
hazard way? It was a question which | centricities, for certainly they had
Ardeyne could not answer. One could become more marked since that event.
not ljume Carrie. She had the whole He was once more in prison, poor
Egan family against her, and there'fellow, although fortunately he did not
was that savage streak in her which realize it. The big iron.gates of the
deeply n--:unl(-g indignity. Her suffer-|villa were always kept locked, and he
ing could scarcely be measured by was never allowed to wander about
ordinary people. the town unless Jean or Gaunt was
The day raced to its close, and after with him. They told him that the
an early meal at his club Philip found gates must be locked because of the
himself back at Harley Street, with a ganxl-r of thieves and, accepting this
couple of bags to pack and a few, theory, he spent long hours patrolling
notes to be foltcd down for Town-|the grounds with Tito and an old gun
shend’s benefit, {he had found in one of the attics.|
It was then for the first time that'Needless to say, the gun was not load-
he thought of Alice in connection with ed. Hugo was quite sensible ennughj
this journey, and how it might affect | to appreciate this, but, as he said,
her. It was rather a pity that the'anybody trying to get over the wall
patient was a son of Carrie Egan,'@nd having it levelled at him would
vho had been so maliciously rude to think it was loaded. |
Alice yesterday. ! He made a great game of guardin
Ardeyne sat down at his desk and the premises. Jean was a g:auﬂ!u
rang up The Rushes. It was some lady whom neighboring robber barons
little time before he got Maidenhead.! were seeking to carry away; the Villa
The line was unusually busy. But Tatina, a mediaeval castle filled with
finally he was through, and the parlor- treasure. Gaunt was the captain of
maid told him that Mrs. Ardeyne was the citadel, and Hugo and Tito his
still at dinner. For a wild moment army. For a long while there had
he thought of merely sending a verbal been no piping in the garden, just a
message to Alice and writing to her steady, watchful patrol by the army,
later, but it would not do. of two, until they had worn quite a
“Ask Mrs. Ardeyne to come to the path around the walls. |
telephone,” he said. It was a difficult task to impress
There was a brief pause, then Alice Tito with the seriousness of his du-.
spoke to him. ties. He would wander about, sniffing
“Oh, Philip, is that you?” and snorting in his own peculiar fa-
“Yes, dear—I wanted to tell you—" | shion—seeking for cats in the shrub-!
“Oh, Philip, it's so good to hear bery—and hag frequently to be called
four voice., I've been missing you so! sharply to attention. |
think I'll come up to town to- If anything, this game got on Jean's
morrow if | frayed nerves worse than the eternal
“No, listen, Alice. Don’t come up. piping. If she took her book into the
I've got to go away for a few days. fernery—the only cool spot out of
I'm leaving to-morrow morning.” doors in the day time—it was discon-
“Couldn’t I come with you?” certing to hear a terse cry of “Halt,
From the fresh eagerness of her or I fire!” and find oneself looking
voice he knew she had no suspicion, into the barrel of an anclent musket,

CHAPTER XXXVIII.—(Cont'd.)

“A  boy-and-girl affair—but, of

|as yet, that his contemplated journey however one was assured that it was

was connected with Mrs. Egan I not loaded.

“I'm afraid not, dear.” 1 Then Hugo, still serious, would de-

“I"d be in the way?” imand to know if she were friend or

“Not exactly that, but it wouldn’t enemy, and upon learning that she
be very pleasant for you. I'm more was a friend, would request the “pass-
or less (»thed to see Mrs. Egan and word,” which was changed every day
her boy through to Davos. The boy is' and served up with the breakfast
very ill. It will be good if we get trays. Sometimes she could remem-
him there alive.” ber and sometimes she couldn’t, and

There was a brief silence at the if she failed, Hugo would be very
other end of the wire, then Alice said: | angry and remind her that by her
| carelessness they might easily lose the
citadel and she would be carried away
| by the Guelphs or Ghibellines and im-
I tried to mersed for evermore in a town or
i | dungeon.

The servants, fortunately, humored
him, and so did Gaunt, but to Jean
symptoms were tragic and

“I hope you don’t mind, dear?”
“Not in the least.”
“It couldn’t be helped
find somebody else, but
“I wonder,” said Alice, “why you |
should think I'd mind? Good-bye."”
She hung up the receiver and stood these
for a moment with her hands pressed ““‘"""“f- She could not play '.h“
to her heart. game of defending the citadel with
Philip had lied to her—deliberately #ny heartiness.
lied. Mrs. Egan didn’t own such a Over and over again Gaunt assured
thing as a son. Hadn't Lois Hem- her that Hugo's rlilil(lishnm- was
mersley said so? And lois ought to comfortable a form as his mania could
know. take, both for himself and others, but
How much kinder it would have perhaps she knew Hugo better than
been, really, had he frankly owned up Gaunt did. Children may be mis
to the failure of their impossible mar- chievous and inventive, but Hug«
riage instead of descending to the under it all, was a little malicious. H¢
depths of such miserable deception. would point that gun of his and click
Bhe felt that she could have borne it, although for punishment it had
it better. been taken away from him on several
She walked slowly through the hall occasions. One could not forg:t that
and out into the twilight of the gar- he had once shot and killed a man
den. Jean would not admit, scarcely t
There was a strange feeling in her herself, that she was beginning to b
head and she put up her hnngs to her ' afraid of him. She locked her doo:
temples. Was this the way madness ' at night, something she had never
began? What did mad people do? done before, and once—awaking sud
Her gaze riveted upon the sluggishly denly—she sprang up with a convul-
flowing river. Sometimes they di(‘{ sive start with the cold white moon
that—drowned themselves. staring full at her, convinced for a
o e —— few seconds that the moon was Hugo's
face. The horror of it was so un-
bearable that she closed and barred
the heavy wooden shutters and switch-
ed on the bedside light. In conse-

“DIAMOND DYES”
quen(‘a.'nf:jr the rest of the night ghe
.COLOR THINGS NEW lw-(;ﬂ‘::! Gaunt and she had debated

about making some change, but the

. problem of Huge was too great.
Beautiful home dye- | “We shall be here for the rest
ing and tinting is | OUF lives,” she said wearily.
darantodd  wit th Then Gaunt’s patient smile would
» i fill her with self-reproach. Tt was
Diamond Dyes. Just | onouoh for him just to be near her
dip in cold water to f,nq help her to look after Hugo. The
tint soft, dellcate | question of consigning the little man
shades, or boll to to a private asylum was never raised.
dye rich, permanent | He was trying enough, but he had his
colors. Each 15.cent | pitiful moments. Gradually, bit by
package contains di- bit, the memory of That Place was

i wi im. scarcely ever re
rections so simple any woman can dye };'l:l?rfldn‘({o dtllr:)sv 111':11 :.'ara:s.ut Broad
or tint lingerie, &ilks, ribbons, skirts lmoor, for #id He clawar for o chi
waists, dresses, coats, stockings, i, jivelier surroundings nor meditate
sweaters, draperies, coverings, hang- | wijid financial enterprises. Of
ings, everything new. !accord he handsd all his money ¢

Buy “Diamond Dyes"—no other to Jean, and at least they were a
kind—and tell your druggist whether 'ed of a comfortable livine.
the material you wish to color is wool | But one thing he of:pn did mention
or silk, or whether it Is linen, cotton, | And that was the crime or which he
r mixed goods. had been accused and convicted. As
» - his childishness increased there ae-
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How contagions spread

N the world of school and play all children are equal.

Youngsters from homes

into intimate contact with your children.
To guard against contagion, make sure that your
children are completely cleaned and purified whenever

they come in from play.

Your great ally is Lifebuoy Health Soap. The safe
antiseptic ingredient of Lifebuoy penetrates each dirt-

laden pore. Rich, creamy

cranny of the skin.

Keep your children
safe with Lifebuor
Teach them to use it
often.

LEVER
BROTHERS
LIMITED

TORONTO

The healthful odour vanisheés a few
seconds after use, but the protection remains.

LIFEBUDY

HEALTH SOAP anch st
More than Soap -a Health Habit
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The Great-Soul-)] Macalpin.

“You have some wheat to sell?” said
the miller to Macaipin.
| "I have three thougand bushels,” re-
| plied the settler.

The miller's eyes narrowed; then he
{ made Macalpin an offer for his wheat
| that made the thrifty Scot stare. “Why
man,” he exclaimed, “at such a price
you could make no profit grinding that
wheat into flour! What nave ye in
mind?”

“Sellling It for seed grain,” replied
the mliler coolly, for he thought he
! was sure of his man

A vision swept before the mind of
Macalpin. - Misfortune had overtaken
the settlement. Early frosts the year
bLefore had killed all the grain, and the
last that his neighbors had had from
the years before had long since gone
to keep them and a few cattle alive.
| They looked into the future with dis-
may. Macalpin, because he had farm-
more extensively and had. sturdy
sons to help him, had grain stored
from the previous years when
were low, and he had refused’
his wheat at a loss. Now the
miller was offering him money beyond
his dreams! But in his vision Macal-
pin cold-hearted man going
among his struggling neighbors men-
aced by famine and extorting money
frem them, and the cold sweat came
out upon his brow. He would not sell
this man!
rnext Sabbath morning, dressed
McAlpin took h's stand
gate of the little kirk on
and as each fellow church-
neighbor passed he whisper-
“You can get seed grain at
for measure. For
ou take at seed time you
can bring me a bushel after harvest.”

After doing that for,the members of
| his own congregation he sent his sons
off to other churches in the neighbor-
hood to make the same offer

Early the next day a procession of
men with bags on their backs, men on
horseback, men on oxen and men in
wagons, came in at Macalpin's gate.
Not one was denied

“You're all allke to me to-day,” sald
Macalpin. “Bushel for bushel it shall
What take at seed time re-
store me bushel for bushel after har-
vest.”
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companied it a determined desire to
set himself right with the world. He
began suddenly to assert his complete
innocence of Tony Egan’s murder.

“I didn’t kill him, but I know who
did,” he would say. Then he would
add with a great air of mystery: “A
man chould always protect women.
We are the stronger sex. Women
should never suffer, no matter what
they do.”

(To be continued.)
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TacE;I ;nd Taxless.

The task of being an ambassador is
a very pleasant one indeed. This re
presentative some remark
able privileges immediate
ly after the Royal princes of the coun
try in which he is residing. It might
almost be sald t an ambassador,
king, can do no wrong
stands above the law of the country in
which he Is officlating

The courts have no power over him
or his servants, and even a criminai,
if he were known to be residing in an
could not be arrested
out the permission of the ambassador

Another interesting about
ambassador is that the ground
which hls residence stands belongs to
the country fron

We all grumbie
of taxation
where the
Ambassadors d¢
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and ranks

for he
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fact an
on
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HOUBE establishied €0 yoars
Please write for our price list on
Poultry, Butter, and Eggs
We GUARANTEE for a week ahead

P. POULIN & CO, LIMITED
36-30 Bonsecours Market,
Telephone Maln 7107

them

MONTREAL, QUEBEC

Beans and Peas

Send Samples—S8tate Quantities
Morrow & Co., 39 Front St E.
Phone: Main 1738, Toronto, Ont.

| could be bought or bribed

their neighbors For the
work of distribution on until
every man in the neighborhood was
provided with seed grain. The act of
the greatsouled Macalpin saved the
settlement, and the deed is held to
this day as a treasured remembrance.
—
Trees Have Witnessed Rise
and Fall of Nations.

Which 1s the oldest tree in the
world? If one may believe legends,
there is a tree in Ceylon which Is well
into its twentysecond century It
started life as a cutting of the Bo tree
under which the Buddha sat in the
sixth century B.C

Very old, too, is the Soma cypress
in Lombardy, which is known to have
existed forty years before the birth of
Christ; , according to the late
Dean elght of the original
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three days
Every man should so carry himself .

before the world that he will show in
his very face and manner that there is
something within him not for sale—
something so sacred that he would re
gard the siightest attempt to debauch
it as an unpardonable insult. He
should so carry himself that no one
would even darc to suggest that he
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i OT until you
have ironed the
Hotpoint wa‘v" will you
appreciate the reason
why the Hotpoint Iron
is the final choice of
millions of house-
wives.”
The Hotpoint Iron,
with its exclusive
thumb-rest, attached
heel-stand and
through bolt, elimin-
ating shaky handles,
is truly the “standard
by which all other

Irons are judged.”
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venerable dragon-tree of Oro-
Teneriffe, was reverenced for
the extinct nation of
and the adventurous
of Canaries found it
ittle colossal and cavernous in
1402 than did the naturallst Humboldt
In 1799 Unfortunately, it was des-
troved by storm (n the year 1871
In England the yews are the most
ancient of living things The yew at
Crowhurst, In Surrey, is of enormous
din It hollow and fitted
with seats inside. It just as re-
markable for size and age in the reign
of Charles II. as it is to-day, and most
probably goes back to Roman times,
The one in Selborne churchyard s
said to be older than the church, and
there & church there In Saxon
times.
The Royal Oak of Boscobel which
befriended Charles II. may or may not
be the tree now pointed out, but in
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\ of all
. Energy-Producing Foods!
\ Delic:ous for the table and for cooking.

THR CANADA ETARCH COMPANT, LIMITED
MONTREAL

any case it Is a mere stripling to other
days here and there in Britain. Wy-
iffe preached and Queen Elizabeth
dined, so it is said, under the Crouch
Ouak at Addlestone. The Cowthorpe
Oak, In Yorkehire, Is supposed to date
from Saxon times, and it was only in
1548 that there fell the tree against
which, according to traditfon, King
Edmund was martyred.

How old the Major Oak in Sherwood
Forest is no one knows, but there are
a good many trees in its neighborhood
which must approximate to a thousand
vears. One of them s called “Robin
Hood's Larder.”

ottt

The sun is only one among a vast
number of stars, estimated to number
anything between seventy-five millions
and one thousand milljons.
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Whatever your trade, your profes-
sion, your calling, be sure that it ig
¢lean, useful, and honorable. Choose
husiness that has expansiveness in i#
un occupation which wi) develop you,

te you, which wi% give you
ance for | self-improvement, cg
rinke you more of a man. “A:x
lite,” szys Carlyle, “is 31l that
| hast to comfort eternity with,”




