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‘ After mYou Have Used

SAlAT

GREEN TEA nee

you have a standard by which to

judge other teas. Salada is the finest

produced in the world. — Try it.
FREE SAMPLE of GREEN TEA UPON REQUEST, “*SALADA,"’ TORONTO

THE BETTER WAY. j but before she could-be seated in the

Adella rose every morning at seven. rocker it had to be cleared of one silk
She ate a hurried breakfast, made heri workb'ox that Adella kept on the win-
bed hastily, flung on her coat and dow sill, one silk bag that after it had
Planted a kiss on her mother’s face' been shaken was to be hung over a
that slid along the cheek and landed door-knob, one box of chocolates, a
just in front of the ear. Adella was' silk kimona that Adella always hung
off to school! over the foot of her bed because of
The session closed.at three o’clock, :hem tou;hﬂ:’f c;’;’:; 1t gave to the
but Adella was not at home until four. | °‘,’,W:n I x;iee £ 8 n
She liked to loiter, for she had “best wh o first entered a Chinese
friends” to see and many- of ‘them. | !xouse, said Aun_t Addie, “I thought
She used the next hour for tennis or' it dreadfully plain. The walls were
skating, according to the seas o’ft Then| bare, there were no silk drapes such
came a few moments at the piano.| 25 We have over kere, everything was
Dinner was followed by a study period exqu;lsmye{ly clfean, but'bare. Then I
that lasted until bedtime. Obviously , ¢2ug! t sight of something on a srpall
there was only one day in the week| table two rooms beyond so beautiful
in which Adella could tidy up her that I fairly held my breath. It was
room, and the “rush and bang” habit|® Vase of wonderful color and work-
marked the flash of broom and dustor|™&Nship, and almost the only bit of
iBlhes g every Saturday. adornment in the house, I learned
Fisit sk dwapt: Thir whe: linstad then a custom of the Chinese. They
e ke mottoeg 'the Schal wud- kels have many treasures like the vase, but
lege pennants thé rack.et the fish net, they usually put them out only Sue 8t

a time. When they tire of one they
the trophies of vacations and college| /v it # $e
sports tacked to the wall. = The iyt amottisr in lis

place. The simplicity of it enchanted
On a shelf over the door she had|me. It seemed much more beautiful
eleven fancy boxes. Once -upon & ‘than our over-adorned homes. I grew
time every box had held candy. 1It|to love it.
was the thing for girls of Adella’s “Now, if a girl from China had this
age to save such boxes as an Indian! room she would put those candy boxes
saves the scalps of his victims. Theiaway; she would take down those
eleven boxes represented eleven dif';dust-catching college and vacation
ferent hoys who had sent her candyi trophies, for, really, my dear, they are
last St. Valentine’s Day. o other

A not artistic. She would sweep those
5"11 hﬂtgdmore- But the boxes had to' lace and ribbon, glove and handker-
e dusted.

chief boxes into the dresser drawer;
There were silk and ribbon powder

she would—
boxes, glove boxes and handkerchief| “What exquisite workmanship in
boxes on the dresser. “Too pretty to that silver frame that holds’ your
be put away,” said Adella, “I want, mother’s picture! Do you know,
them in sight.”

And they too had to| didn’t notice it when I stood in the
be dusted. . doorway. There!” She swept every-
On the writing desk were photo-

| thing else off the dresser and put the
graphs with frames and photographs | picture there alone, “How beautiful
without frames, two pink candles in it looks now.
brass holders, a fancy calendar, a doll “Well, dear, I must be going.” Your
in pink silk that Adella had won at| mother and I are motoring over to Ivy
a fair and a miniature Goddess of

Hill. Sorry you can’t go with us,
Liberty in silver to be used as a paper | by the time you have bathed

changed your clothes it will be

and

lall those things when

wiped; all had to be carefully dusted|much dusting to do.”

and put back again. “There,” declared Adella to herself
In the open writing desk were boxes| a half hour later, “I like my room

of fancy writing paper, a pencil hold-i much better now!” She threw her

er, an ink stand with a little vase ‘Next Saturday

| dust rag into the air, ¢ ‘
holding a pen with a pink quill hold-' I will have time to enjoy the day. The
er; a china box for stamps and an-

idea,” she went on in tones of disgust, '
other for pens, each of which had a|“of dusting off atrocious decorations
fancy shepherdess on top of it. All| that mmediately begin to gather more
had to be dusted, and the little shep- | dust to cheat me out of more joys onl
herdess had occasionally to ha y

ve a'other Saturdays!”
soap-and-water bath. Adella looked
at the pigeonholes and sighed. She
knew that the dust was accumulating
there, but, “Oh, well, let it wait an-
other week!”

It was eleven o'clock one Saturday
morning when she sank exhausted in
her chair. Glancing through the open
window, she saw a group of her
friends going by to play tennis. She
was hot and tired, and somehow all|
those little cluttering adornments of
her room did not appear so attractive,

DISPOSING OF TRASH.

A handy way to dispose of trash is|
to hang a stout paper bag, such as a|
flour or meal sack, or an old gunny|
sack wkich is too ragged for' further!
usefulness, in a convenient phu:e.1
Drop into it waste papers and burn-'
able odds and ends until it is full,
when it may be tossed upon the bon-
fire and burned, sack and all. It is
always a wise precaution, however, to

“The Chinese,” said a voice from keep all cloths and papers which have
the doorway, “have a better way.” been used in: connection with oil out
“Well”” answered Adella in tired of such refuse sacks and baskets; |
tones, “I wish I lived in China. Come | burn them at once. |
In, Aunt Addie, and tell me about it. !
I want to hear something to take my 5 f
mind off that group that Just went| OLD TURKISH TOWELS. !
by to pray tennis.” Worn Turkish towels seem to many
Aunt Addie entered with a smile, | housekeepers a hopeless proposition.
{ Yet the less worn parts may be made
‘to serve several excellent uses. Some
B jof mine I make into wash cloths. I|
cut away the ragged parts, and from
‘ !, fthe rest shape square or oblong cloths. |
| ;I fold them once, usua}.ly; but ifl the,
AT L ry { pieces are worn thin, t ey are folded
: Chew it aﬂe’ twice, making four thicknesses.
every meal
.:'p::l'l:':.:.:; fplace for the machine. With a long:
aids digestion istitch and rather loose tension I run
It K - [around the edges and also stitch!
makes your { diagonally from corner to corner. The!
fcod do youmore | stitching crosses in the .middle and!
T good. Note how | keeps the cloth firm for the hand when
it relieves that stutty feeling {in use. These cloths are convenient
after hearty ealing. Innd last a long time. Several can be
mude in.a few minutes.
ama | If old towels are saved until a
| Inrge number have accumulated, ex-
{cellent rugs may be made from them.
| Mos of the worn towels are still good
|nlong the edges and ends. I cut from
< jthou- strips about an inch and a half
S | wide and sew them together, lapping
{end over end as for ordinary carpet
rags. They are then wound into balls
p of zbout one pound each and carried
to the carpet weaver who converts
~|th0m into bathroom rugs of any de-
R2S | sired size. They are fine for this
| use because they are thick and soft
and easily laundered. If a few color-
ed strips are sewed and sent with the

- —— e e —
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|alive, she probablly

few basting stitches hold them in‘fu

PART I1. ;

The visitor and the trader 2

iIn small talk for a while, and Wate
;man sat in silence. He did not |

ito talk to this man { )
iked him, that was the

and short of it. Landon )

the serge i
“You're in the Mounted, ain’t you
and Waterman: nods

he asked,
“Nearly into the force
tell the

wumst. Glad I didn’t‘
idea of a rotten Job, I'l
Poor pay and har , dangerous
00 many easier ways of
money, .I'll say.”
. How, for instance?”
' man, erly, looking him in the
The man laughed. “
'sergeant—expect me to tell
%n' you 'a member of the
e
he laughed, but Waterman said
thlns. At this point Sanderson
had left the company for a w
iod, came back with a bottle of
ke‘): and several glasses.

Now you're talkin’, friend,” #uid
. “Fill it up

said Waterman, “I’'m

the newcomer, joviall
for the sergeant, too.”
l “Thanks, ne,”
not drinking”. uietly.
| "The other looked &% him. “What's
th?‘ matter—teetotaler?” ;
1 With a shrug of his shoulders Landon
tu}'x;)ed to the trlader. = &
I “Darn peticular some peop!
seems t'me, ’bout who they dﬂn‘k‘;
with,” he grumbled to Sanderson, who
said nothing.
' “Curious thing, that, about the In-
dian who committed suicide by just
making up his mind he was go¥ng to
ie,” commented Waterman, ' turning
to the trader and speaking to him as
though no one else was there, It was
as though their conversation had
continued without a break.
“Yes, only case of the kind I ever
heard of,” repli’e;d Sanderson. “Seems

to me that if—

“Why, that’s funny,” broke in the
:visitor. “Imagine you mentioning a
thing like that! It just happens I
knew of such a case right in this sec-
tion. Happened about twenty years
ago.” The other two regarded each
,other in silence,
| “Yeh; just about twenty years ago,
I guess. "I was young, then, an’ wuz
tradin’ around here promiscuous like,
! There wuz an Ojibway village around
here then—don’t suppose it’s here.
more, an’ there wuz an Injun
there that I can honestly say wug
,the finest lookin’ specimen I ever seen
{—an’ I've seen
{life on that,. Say,
the prettiest lookin
ed—thin and supple ag u reed, sn
(strong, the blackest hair an’ the b
est eyes you ever seen, an’
regular features, :
“Had some eddication, foo—lgvot it
n a convent, The name the Injuns
‘Wind Along the Waste’
scream for a name? 1

indy after a while,
and—but that’s gettin’ a
of the yarn.

Her old man was a regular Injun
—the kind that believed his gal had
oughter mind him in everything;
that’s the way they are, among the
Injuns. I found that out when t
so I began to hang around Wind

Along the Waste. Say—ain
?—I think they give it
she wuz so slim and

that gal wuz

give her wuz
—ain’t that a
sho

darnedest name
her because
sup
might be picked up on any win that
come along and carrie away—or
mebbe it wuz account of her voice,
which sometimes sounded like a wind
whispering soft like in the 4plnes, far
away—y’know what I mean?
“Anywaf\;, she wuz some looker, I’ll
say, though I suppose by now—if she’s
looks more like the
old squaw what I passed comin’ here
than anything else. As I say, I hung
around a while and tried to make an
impression on her. I'd take her down
to the post wunst in a while, blow her
to a piece of ribbon now and then, and
80 on— but it didn’t seem to be much
of a go. |
“You see, thete wuz a young Injun
back in the game—these two had it all
framed up to marrg each other when I
butted in an’ jazzed up the works. You
don’t usuall¥ hear much about love
among the Injuns—that is, the real
ones, not the comic opera kind—at
least they don’t think of it the same
way we clvilized people do; but I must
say that this gal an’ that there Injun
buck had a bad case of it, an’ if it
hadn’t been for the.old man’s havin’
brung her up to mind him, they would

of went an’ got hitched up before 1l

ever got there.

“After I got there it wuz all off
because I made ug my mind that I’d
have that gal whatever happened.”
He paused for a moment, and moisten-

The raw edges are turned in and . ed his gross, sensual lips with a thick, /muvst be so.”

darting tongne. His eyes leered lust-

y.
“I give the old man presents an’

white, for striping the ends, the rugs
are prettier, and can be made to har-
monize with the color scheme of the
room. .

BQRDEAUX SAUCE.

My winter larder would not be com-
plete unless I had several jars of this
sauce, which is excellent to serve with
meats.

Bordeaux Sauce—1 gal. green to-
matoes, 1 head cabbage, 5 green pep-
pers, 6 onions, 1 bunch celery, 3 qts.
vinegar, 4 cups sugar.

Chop green tomatoes and cabbage
fine and let stand one hour in salt
water. Drain and add the remaining
vegetables, chopped fine, along with
the vinegar and sugar. Bofl this mix-
ture for two hours and pack in steril-
ized jars.—Mrs. A. D. M.

—_—
Minard’s Liniment Heals Guts.

; Kom_ined him anythin
: Wi

for some reason.
a,,ienything, in fact, just so as to get

id. ;body without th

asked Water-
eye.
ok
leered evily for an instant. Then
who

whis-

No—I'm just not drinking ﬁm",

some, you can Mm 4 gtll. and
thing I ever lam: jw'rower of mind over matter.

3%

the mo:t .

g‘le and light, looked as though shej

he wanted if
ould let me have the gal. Things
prett{ strict around here at that
time, an’ ; lool;et{ as if I wouklll hav:
to ma er i wuz to get her af
call. Brnr{ I wuz willin’ to do that—

T.

“But although I got the ol’ man so
he was satisfied to have me get her, I,
couldn’t seem to bring the gal around
-an’ although she wouldn’t marry no-
e old man let her, yet

- .  But we got
.Jaround that all right, all right.

“Her Injun went off on a three
weeks’ trip, an’ no sooner does he get
away when the old man says: ‘She’s
yourn if you can make her go with
you.’ I says she'll with me, one
|way or the other.” He paused a while
gain, while the others sat in quiet,
wnitinf for him to go on.

“Did she go! I'll say she did. She
\didn’t want to, an’ put up an awful
fight, but there ain’t none of them can
ﬁn away with that stuff with your
' nele W. L. when he makes up his
mind he wants a thing bad enough.
he went with me down the river, an’
I made her be good—you can put that
in your pi'gz. I showed her t was
what, an ’believe me, I knocked a few
crazy notions outta her head while 1
had her. learned her how to sit
up an’ say, ‘papa.’

“Say, but she was one sweet jane, at
first! Tried to run away, wunst or
twicet, but I got her back agen an’

rned her proper. Never tried it no
more. After that she knowed who
wuz the boss, an’ she stuck to n e until
I got good an’ tired of her—five or six
{urs, in all. I sold her to some half-
reeds over on the Plate after that,
an’ ain’t never heard of her since—.
guess she’s dead by now.

“But what I started to say wuz
about that Injun buck. You see, he
didn’t get back till about three weeks
after I had skipped; there wuz no
chanst of findin’ us then, an’ he know-
ed it, though I don’t know what he
would have did if he had found us—
though, you can’t never tell what an
Injun is goin’ to pull on you. Anyway,
‘her father tells him that Wind Along

the Waste has gone with me of her
‘own volition—that she told him she
loved me, an’ all that there kind a
xot, an’ he believed it. i
| “What does he do but say that he’s
ygoing to pass in his chec ommit !
Iguicide; he it, too. Goes to his
.I:'unk, lies down, turns his face to the
! in two days he wuz dead.
ay, what d’ya think of that? Shows
I alwuz
nda curious thing,
w waat T mean.” ;
& ed; in l. d.i:d silence, M:
siall €yes gleaming unpleasan
f h.r!:d lu;znll l:o:]l‘whljen; niscenc«;
0! after he is leave an
,'p’lnddelg

‘thought it wuz a
if vou s
e

on-his way.

| xoomy, " quietly, without saying a word
‘lmt 80 did Sanderson. They azed
1grlml{ out of the window at the figure
!paddl noges;ts way onward, placing the
 snowshoes’ carefully and accurately in
{the beaten path, until it had passed
‘out of sight in the pines. A little
‘htaer Sergeant Waterman rose and an-
nounced that he would go on his
‘rounds. He drew on his fur coat and
| Yook his snowshoes from the wall.
“Guess I'll travel along with you a
{way—need the exercise,” said Sgnder-

ison. Waterman nodded, and waited
\ for the older man to dress.

Four miles down the trail, in the lee
of a big, grim rock they found the
‘man who had called himself Landon. !
|His body was still warm, but all life'
had departed. §

pread flat on his back,
his sightless e

yes staring up at the
brazen heavens reproachfully, he had
that in his face that indicated he had
seen something that usually comes in
the black night—a shade out of a
Inightmare that had come to horrify
him in daylight. The surprise mingled
with the horror in his staring orbs.
His revolver was in his" hand, but it
had not been fired. A
| A great, jagged hole had been

For every "
wash-day method ;

RINSO 18 ideal for any wash-day
method you use. You do not
have to change any of your usual
steps—ijust use Rinso where you
used to use ordinary soap.

If you use a Washing

achine, soak your
clothes in' the Rinso
suds asusual. Inthe
morning add more
Rinso solution and
work the machine.
Thenrinse and dry—
You will have a clean
sweel snow - white
wash.

If you like to boil your white cot-
tons, Rinso will give you just the
safe cleansing suds you need in
the boiler. If you use a washing
machine, follow the advice of the big
washing machine manufacturers—
use Rinso.

Just soaking with this new kind of
soap loosens all the dirt until a
single rinsing leaves the clothes
clean and spotless.

However you do your wash, make
it easy by using Rinso.
LEVER BROTHERS
Rinso is sold by all grocers LIMITED
and department stores TORONTO

R-4-27
\

upon your child, has, nevertbeless,,
|' made provision for his well-being. lt'
has stored its vital energy in the Pro-| weekly to sell.our complete
ducts of the-vegetable kingdom, -and n uare :
has placed;
¢
the
for you to select wisely the diet of
Sergeant Waterman sat in the your child, and he cannot develop
rickets.

vitamine bearers.
tables, the once lowly carrot stands
in the front rank. It is sunshine "tself
brought to your table.
kind of vitamine, so far discovered, Will sell entire or in part at great
that the carrot dors not possess. !

For Sore Feet-—Minard's Linimant

I

azuw. but there’s a fine young Mac-
donald, a bachelor, who lives at the
loch,
young lady.”

Ignition.

The force was out to lunch—leaving
the bookkeeper alone in the store. A

GIVE CHILDREN “BOTTLED”
SUNSHINE.

Children - make their greatest

rowth when they can get the benefi;| bandsome young chap strode in. “Do
of direct sunshine.
“bottled” sunubine,. in the form of
carrot, comes next.

Seconda they keep automobile accessories
o Al here?” he asked.

The little bookkeeper smiled her
weetest. “Only me,” she replied.

SALESMEN.
We offer steady employment and pay
and exclu-

The sun, though it does not shine

l_l}n'liml of
vitamines, more pre- Toot, - fre
B o 6‘. s M‘Phdi"?'ll - n:l.on a4 money-ma!
uman family. It only remains :n rlt‘un‘i,:-?pe v K'E BROTRED
RSERIES, MONTREAL.

BOILER

Water tube type, 126 h.p., in good con-
dition, also a large amount of plumb-
S N0 yng lighting and heating equipment.

Fruit and vegetables stand first as
Among the vege-

There i

' sacrifice because of alterations to our
property. Real Estates Corporation,
" Limited, Top Floor, 73 West Adelalds
Street, Toronto. Telephone Elgin 8101.

——t ey

Mackll;iosh 'Z;r' HE Eaughter.

Some few years ago an English ' =
| family rented a place in the Highlands ! WAN I E D
(for a few months. It was near a loch, |

and one morning the party engaged a;
boat to take them across. The weath- !

er had become unsettled, and the fath- i
er sald to the boatman, “By the way, i SHlP MODELS
can you tell me where I could get.a |

mackintosh for my daughter”
boatman rested on his oars for a mo-
ment or two, and then said, “There’s

FULE RIGGED

h
g 8end description and full particulars te

L. CASTELLO

heer- 73 w. Adelalde 8t.

ferry many Mackintoshes Toronts

and he might be suiting the

smashed in his skull, such as might
have been made by a sharp-pointed
'stone, and next to him, where it had
‘fallen, lay a tomahawk., The head of
it was'a long, sharp, heavy piece of
flint, bound to the haft with rawhide |
thong crisscrossed over the hard stone, |
| They examined the body briefly, still |
in silence, ¥nd then faced each other. !

| “She got him—after tZeuty years,”
and the other

,remarked the "trader,
nodded.

“The law—your law, doesn’t recog-

at this man did,”

;8aid Sanderson. “Yet it will recognj
.8 crime in what this squaw did—ﬁ
she will hang for it. ell,” with a
shrug of his shoulders, “I suppose it

inize any crime in wh

“Who said she’ll hang for it?” askel

e representative of the law evenly.
“Hengin(i is for murder. This was
not murder.”

The other
“Tt was—"

“Can't you sec what it was. It was
suicide, of course. A man’s liable to
do snything on a lonely trail -like
this; v'hen vou’re alone you get to ree
how useless l:fe is—and you conimit
;suicide. Let’s bury him.”

Quietly the men faced 2acn other. It
was Sanderson who spoke at last,

“I think you're right. He committed
suicide twenty ﬁ‘ears ago.”

(The End.)
Housefiy Quick Thinker.

The housefly is said to be the clever
est of Insects, its Intelligence surpass-
ing that of the ant and the bee. One
authority asserts that it can think 100
times faster than a man.

——e

Two French scientists have devised
an instrument which will take a film
of the beating of the heart.

looked at him gravely.

tint lingerie,
walsts,
sweaters, draperies, coverings, hang-
ings, everything new.

—and tell your druggist whether the
material you wish to color is wool or
silk, or whether it is linen, cotton, or
mixed goods.

“DIAMOND DYE” IT
A BEAUTIFUL COLOR

-

Perfect ho?ne dye- |
ing and tinting s |
guaranteed with Dia-
mond Dyes. Just dip
in cold water to tint
soft, delicate shades,
or boil to dye rich,

& permanent colors.
Each 15-cent pack-

¥, age contains direc- |

—F tions so simple any |
woman can dye or
silks, ribbons, skirts,
dresses, coats, stockings,

66

Feel the perfect balance and the,
hand comfort of the $art
Axe.~Hardened. tonghened and)
{empered by men who knowhow
to build double life and double
value into every axe they I‘nake
ASK YOUR HARDWARE MAN FOR A‘444°

Single Bit-Double Bit

Any Shope-Any Weight

1,

Buy “Diamond Dyes”’—no other kind

CANADA FOUNDRIES & FORGINGS
LirfMITE D

JAMES SMART PLANT

BROCKVILLE ONT,

¢‘

keeps Y08,
as tast
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