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There is nothing
test at your own
sterling

like a “Tea Pot”
table to prove its
worth !

"SALADA"

“Always and Easily the Best”

BLACK, GREEN, or MIXED.

Sealed

30c.40e.50c.00eP¢l;o;ul (hl:

1.0.0.E. MEMORIAL FOR
LATE GOL. BECHER

Seventh Regiment Chapter
Will Equip Two Hospital
Beds.

Two beds in the Canadian military
hospital, Shorncliffe, as a memorial to
Lieut.-Col. Campbell Becher, were unan-

imously subscribed
for by members of
the 7th Regiment
Chapter, Imperial
Order Daughters of
the Empire, at a
most enthusiastic
and largely attend-
ed meeting held at
the home of Mrs.
CL T. Campbell,
Queen’s avenue,
yesterday after-
noon. The funds for this memorial will
be sent in at once to the hospital chair-
man, and the two beds équipped as soon
as possible. A very touching letter of
sympathy, to be sent to Mrs. Becher,
was read, and sanctioned. Members of
this chapter are wearing a knot of
purple ribbon for six weeks, as a tribute
to Col Becher.

The hostess, Mrs. Campbell, was most
gratified with the results of the fruit
shower for the sick men at the camp
on Carling’s Heights. A large quantitv
of fresh fruit, jam, candy, fancy bis-
cuits, flowers and considerable money,
was donated. All will be conveyed at
once to the hospital on the heights.
Extra linen will also be sent, according
to requirements. It was reported that
two little lads, Thurlow and Phillip
Powell, had sent their regular weekly
candies for the shower. Besides con-
tributions from the members and other
friends outside the chapter, several of
the 1 1 merchants kindly sent gifts of
fruit ahd biscuits.

In addition to the business session,
considerable sewing was accomplished
by the ladies during the afternoon.
Much interest was shown in the flags
of the Allies, which, with flowers,
decorated the rooms. At the tea hour,
afternoon tea was served by Mrs. Camp-
bell. Thursday is the day on which thig
chapter of the order will be in charge
of the linen shower at Cronyn Hall

Members of the 7th Regiment Chapter
have been invited to hold a sewing
meeting shortly at the summer home of
Mrs, Wright, Port Stanley.

The Lord Elgin Chapter, LO.D.E,, re-

ports a donation of $3 from Miss Edith
Whittaker, to be applied to soldiers’
comforts.

New linen, old linen, all kinds of
linen, guch as sheeting, toweling, pillow-
casing, will be accepted today at Cronyn

Hall for the use of the hos-
LINEN pitals at the front. The
SHOWER citizens of London are

earnestly requested to give
what they can to this cause, as the hos-
pitals require so much linen. Old table
linen, providing it is clean, will be most
acceptable, as this can be made up into
bandages. This work is in charge of the
LO.D.E., and any donations will be re-
ceived by them at Cronyn Hall, from 10
a.m. to 5:30 p.m.

Those who find it impossible to deliver
their donations may have it sent for by
telephoning any of the following ladies:
Mrs. Niven, 95; Mrs. Smallman 98; Mrs.
E. H. Johnson, 2854; Mrs. Beddome, 861;
Mrs. R. M. Graham, 38547; Mrs. CL T.
Campbell, 92; Mrs, ‘Stevely, 453; Mrs,
McKillop, 451. ‘

Anyone making donation of sheets
will kindly note the new hospital regu-
lations regarding same, and make them

116 inches by 72 inches wide when fin-
ished.

Canadian Verse

DAWN IN THE JUNE WOODS.
When over the edge of night
The stars pale one by one,
And out of his streams of light
Rising, the great red sun

Lifteth his splendors up
Over the hush of the world
And draining night’'s ebon cup,
Leaveth some stars unpearled,

Still on its crystal rim
‘Fading like bubbles away,

As out of their cloud-meadows dim
The dawn winds blow in this way;

Then, bathed in cool, dewy wells,
Old longing of life renew,

Till here in these morning dells
The dreams of earth come true;

As up each sun-jeweled slope,

Over the night-hallowed land,
Wonder of beauty and hope

Walk silently, hand in hand.

. —Wilfred Campbell.

To soften a paint brush on which
paint has been allowed to dry, heat
some vinegar to the boiling point,
and allow the brush to simmer in it
a few minutes. Remove and wash
well in strong soapsuds and the
brush will be like new.

GASTORIA

For Infants and Children.

Mothers Know That |

Genuine Castoria®

For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA
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BUY MATCHES AS YOU WOULD ANY OTHER
HOUSEHOLD CORsODITY—WITH AN EYE TO FULL

VALUE!

’

WHEN YOU BUY EDDY'S MATCHES YOU RECEIVE

A GENEROUSLY-FILLED

BOX OF

Sure, Safe Lights

Ask for
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Cynthia Grey’s Mail-Box

in turn,

[Correspondents are requested to make their Inquiries as priet as
possible, and to write on one side of the paper only. It g impossible
to give replies within a stated time, as all letters have to be answered
No letter can be answered privately.]

Interested In Poetry,

Dear Miss Grey,—I see by The Adver-
tiser you have invited requests for the
publishing of any favorite poem writ-
ten by Pauline Johnson. Would you
please print ‘‘Canadian Born”?

AN, AMHERSTBURG BOY.

Ans.—I am glad to have the request
from you, and to know that you are in-
terested in the Canadian wverse, Unfor-
tunately you have asked for the one
poem missing from the copy of Miss
Johnson’s poems which I have. Just as
lsoon as I can secure the poem shall see
that it appears under “Canadian
Verse.”

————

Tennis Club Wanted.

Dear Miss Gray,—Do you know of a
tennis club that three or four girls could
join? We would like to play in the
evenings, and on Saturday afternoons.
Prefer one in the central part of the
city. Yours very truly,

MILDRED.

Ans.—There are several clubs I be-
lieve in connection with the Young
People’s societies of a number of the
city churches; could you not join one
of these? Personally I do not know
of any other, except private courts.
Could any reader advise?

A Grass Widow.

Dear Miss Grey,—May I pleass ask a
few quesions?

1. What day did November 24, 1885,
come on and what does it mean?

2. Also what day did April 28, 1881,
come on? $

I do not need to ask you what you
think of my writing. Hoping to see
these answered soon, I remain,

GRASS WIDOW.

Ans.—1, Wednesday.

2. Thursday.

3. Just as well, perhaps!

Lost Scap Formuia,

Dear Miss Grey,—This is my first let.
ter to your “Mail-Box.” I enjoy it so
much. Indeed, your recipes, etc., are
very helpful, too. A few days ago I
clipped a recipe on how to make soap.
Alas! I cannot find it now. Will you
please publish it once more.

Here’s a recipe for a “Brown George
cake’”: Yolks of two eggs, 3 cup brown
sugar, % cup molasses, % cup warm
water, 1 teaspoon soda, butter the size
of an egg, spice to taste, 2 cups flour,
bake in two layers, use whites of eggs
for icing. Hoping to see this in print
soon, I remain,

BETSY.

Ans.—The soap-making - recipe is
cheerfully given again. Funny, isn’'t it,
how just the things one war s to keep,
g0 astray at times? Your uvake recipe
sounds most tempting:

To 3 pints cold water add a one\
pound can lye; place over fire to dis-
solve; melt 5% pounds clean grease, and
strain it; when lye-water is cool, and
the grease cool enough to bear - the
hand, pour together and stir thorough-
ly unti] thickened. Pour into a box
or pan lined with greased paper; let
stand in a warm place 24 hours. Then
cut ino bars.

An Unfortunate Thing,

Dear Miss Grey,—Will you kindly read
the following before definitely directing
it to the W, P. B, as I feel confident
the matter in question warrants your
good judgment, and the publicity gained
thereby will be sufficient to avoid a Tepe-
tition of a similar calamity. I was one
of the many hundreds—probably thous-
ands—that turned out to the concert in

DVERTISER
®) PATTERNS

1275

1275.—A Serviceable Model. Girls Apron.
This style is good for gingham, per-

| cale, lawn, cambric, or sateen. It will

serve as well for a cool and comfort-
able play dress as for an apron. The
sleeves are cut in raglan style, and the
neck edge is low and round. Conveni-
ent pockets are added on the front. The
pattern is cut in six sizes: 4, 6, 8, 10,
12 and 14 years. It requires 23 yards
of the 36-inch material for a 10-year
size.

A pattern of this i{llustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10c in
silver or .ttunm.

P?DVERTICOER nA'r'r!unN“DlP;.
ease send above-mentioned pal
as per directions given below, to a3

NAMEO .coeccssecccscstocssssscsscscscscss
Town
Province
Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern)......

R T T TR

t—Bust........ Waist .....

CAUTION—Be careful to inclose the
bove illustration, and send size of pat-
tern wanted. When the pattern is bust

the park last evening (Sunday), and
whilst a medley of national airs was
being rendered by the orchestra, a rather
elderly lady had the misfortune to faint
away, in the surging crowd. She was
hurriedly assisted to ga nearby seat,
where her lady friend exercised persist-
ent attentions in endeavoring to revive
the unfortunate party.

Within a half minute, 38 eager, scram-
bling, childlike men and women had
gathered round, crowding in on the seat,
breathing their hot breath in upon” the
victim, and naturally excluding the little
zephyrs that would otherwise have been
invaluable towards hastening the recov-
ery of the patient. During the next five
minutes the crowd had become twice its
original size. Two policemen were
called, and despite their untiring efforts
the crowd did not seem to understand
what they meant when they said:
“Stand back’

Now, Miss Grey, what is your honest
opinion of such an ignorant number of
citizens acting in this manner? If they
had have been little children they could
have at least been excused, but for
grown-ups to act in such a fashion, 1
think is positively beyond all limits of
stinging criticism,

A BYSTANDER.—H.

Ans.—It is Indeed a great pity that
people do not exercise more common
sense in such matters. To crowd around
a fainting person—it must be weli ®aown
to everyone—is one of the best ways to
prevent her reviving. One can only de-
precate the morbid curlosity which
seems to make people ‘“want to see”
in such a case. I am glad you wrote
about the incident. It may make a few
people more thoughtfu] in future.

GARDEN HINTS

If you have some very small, fine
plants that can’'t stand sprinkling,
just take a small funnel, hold close
to ground between plants and pour
water through funnel.

A homemade weed puller is made
by taking a slat four or five feet long,
cut a V-shape in one end of it. Just
put the V against weed, a little push,
and it's out. Fine for large flower
bed where you can’t reach the weeds
by hand.

BETTY BROWN TELLS
OF BRIDESMAIDS’ FLOWER
GOWNS FOR JUNE
WEDDINGS

Radium taffeta in white and yellow
is used with yellow-tinted net to de-
velop this charming model for a brides-
maid’'s gown.

The net flounces are scalloped with
the taffeta in petal outlines and gold-
centred marguerites make an effective
border for the tunic of silk.

The skirt is the popular shoe-top
length, and the sleeves are the three-
quarter or flowing sleeve fashion so well
adapted to soft, filmy material.

The leghorn hat, with brim of illusion,
carries out the flower effect of the cos-
tume, as its only trimming is marguer-
ites,

HELP THE

HOW THE TERRITORIAL NURSES

WOUNDED

An interesting description of the
Territorial Nursing Service appears
below from an English newspaper. The

writer is Miss Elizabeth Haldane, sister
of Lord Haldane, and vice-chairman of
the Territorial Nursing Service. Miss
Haldane describes briefly the beginning
of the Territorial scheme, and how the
idea has progressed since its inaugura.
tion eight or nine years ago, then
continues:

However, we have not to speak of
these, but of what happens to the
thousands of wounded men who are
brought over here from France. As
your readers know very well, the mod-
ern idea is to get these sufferers as
soon as possible out of sound of gun
and out of the atmosphere of warfare.
In the original scheme it was decided
to have 23 hospitals, each with 520 beds,
dotted over England, Scotland and
Whales, at towns where the medical
s.®ools are placed. As a matter of fact,
these hospitals have, many of them,
had to be enlarged, and they have to be
increased yet further as the spring goes
on. The wounded men are disembarked
at Southampton, and carried by sumptu-
ous ambulance trains, which are the
admiration of all who have seen them,
to their various destinations. Has the
reader seen an ambulance train arrive?
If he has he will never forget the
sight. . This is a description of the first
arrival by an onlooker at a hospital,

When Train Arrives.

The little station in the grounds was
lit by electricity, and the paths by
great flashes of paraffin gas. The
orderlies are all ready and the
stretcher-bearers waiting. We stood zxp
on the top of a high bank, and the éx-
citement was intenise as we heard the
train rush along. The officers stepped
in, and we could see them pass along
the corridor, and then we were breath-
less when the first man stepped out—
a Highlander in a kilt, with his arm in
a sling! Never was there greater still.
ness for a second, and then such a
burst of cheering. The ‘‘cot cases”
(those unable to go on foot and carried
on stretchers) are conveyed with the
greatest skill to the ambulance wagons
by Red Cross men, who are placed in
readiness. The hospitals themselves
are bright and warm, the sisters are
standing ready with every appliance for
the poor men’s comfort. No wonder that
they often cannot contain their feelings,
and that tears come into their eyes
when they sink into their comfortable
beds, After the weary days in the
trenches, amidst mud and rain, it must
seem g paradise indeed

How are the nurses supplied for these
huge home hospitals? They are enlisted
during peace time—‘Territorial Nurses"
they are called—and they wear becom-
ing grey gowns with grey and red capes,
and a T on the corner of the cape.
These women have joined the Terri-
torial Army just as the men join; those
who are to be matrons have a certain
training given them in military hospi-
tals. All have at least three-year .cer-
tificates from their training school.
They are ready for their work in war
time, even while they are carrying on
their ordinary civil duties in hospital
or in private practice,

Wonderfuj Progress.

I suppose no war will ever have been
as remarkable as this one in respect of
the treatment of the sick and wounded,
Sometimes one longs for Florence
Nightingale, ‘“The Lady with the
Lamp,” to havé seen the result of her
teaching—for, after all, it is to that
teaching in sanitation as well .i:. nurs-
ing that the marvellous resu are
greatly due. Doubtless wonderful things
have been discovered, in surgery since
her day, but they would be of little
avail without the scientific cleanliness
that the expert nurse alone can assure,
When one walks down these spotlessly
clean wards and talks to the patients—
the cheery “Tommy,” the gentle Bel-
gian, the even the stolid German (who,
stolid as he may be, always allows that
he is wel] treated and excellently fed),
and when one hears the lively chatter
in wards where the less serious cases
are placed, one realizes how the worst
ills in life may be alleviated. All who
can talk at all are ready to tell tales
of battle, though %ﬂm nerves are
wrecked for the t!

vely one talks of otlnrn things.
Men Love “Tipperary. ;
Most have some trophy

perhaps a

being, and in-

plece ofy

gian national songs seem to me to hold
the -day. For the men are not ill—
only wounded, and often weary. There
are wards, of course, that make one
realize what is the worst war can do
{lt;r & man while yet leaving him his

e.

Then there are home-service Terri-
torials in the wards taken from the
camps; some are of a rank where life
is not the simple thing it usually is
with the “Tommy.” But all are equally
ready to turn their hands to usefu] jobs
and help the orderlies and sisters as
they may. What it it about the at-
mosphere of a hospital that makesg all
feel that in it they must live at the
highest level? In a busy hospital, any-
way, there are few opportunities of
bickering, and in a military hospital,
above all, there is always the feeling
that the patients are men who have
suffered for us, and we must show our
gratitude to them. This and the cheer-
fulness of the convalescents, who have
youth and strength fighting their battles
for them, make a Territorial hospital a
cheerful spot despite its sadness,

WESTERN ALUMNAE WILL
EQUIP HOSPITAL BEDS

Two Beds and Soldlers’ Comforts As
Result of Garden Party.

At a meeting of t-h—e—Western Univer-
sity held yesterday afternoon, it was
announced that in the neighborhood of
$180 would be cleared as a result of the
garden party held last Thursday. It was
unanimously decided to turn over this
amount to the treasurer of the 1.O.D.E.,
a portion of it to go towards equipping
two beds in the Shorncliffe military hos-
pital, and the balance for purchasing of
soldiers’ comforts. The members ex-
pressed themselves as highly gratified
with the result of their garden party.
Hearty votes of thanks were passed to
the 7th Regiment and 84th Bands for
playing in the afternoon and evening,
also to all the kind donors for the affair.
It was decided to postpone the elec-
tion of officers until the autumn. Mrs.
Nelles occupied the chair.

SPINACH-JUICE FOR COLORING.

While spinach is at its best the house-
wife will see that a stock of green
coloring is put away for later use in
coloring candies, frostings and ices.
Wash thoroughly two or three quarts of
tender spinach. Drain well, pick the
leaves from the stems, tle them in a
piece of coarse muslin, and pound to a
pulp. Squeeze out the juice, then add a
few drops water to the pulp and
squeeze again.

Put the juice in a granite saucepan
on the stove, and when it begins to cur-
dle or separate strain through a hair
sieve. The thick part left is the color-
ing matter. This may then be dried in
the sun, mixed with an equal quantity
of powdered sugar, and put in a can for
future use.

Graduation
Exercises

The annual exercises of the
graduating class will take
place at the Auditorium, Fri-
day evening, June 25. The
Rev. R. W. Norwood will pre-
sent the diplomas and schol-

(

In their shabby little home on Har-
per - street, the Misses Temple were

having tea. Miss Jasmine, the elder of
the two, was scanning the evening
paper, between sips from her dainty
cup. .

“Listen to this, Arbutus,” she said
to her sister across the table: *“Dona-
tions of old table linen would be par-
ticularly welcomed by the linen com-
mittee. This worn material is put to
a great many uses in the hospitals, and
is invaluable for surgical dressings and
first aid work when the wounded men
are brought in. Our poor fellows from
the trenches need all the help you can
give. Money may be impossible, but
haven’t you some old linen?”

Quaint little Miss Jasmine sighed as
she laid the paper down and thought-
fully ate a bit of toast. “The poor, poor
fellows!” murmured quaint little Miss
Arbutus, also sighing, then handed over
her cup for more tea.

Miss Jasmine carefully poured in a
spoonful of the “top milk,’ which
necessity demanded as their substitute
for cream, added the half lump of
sugar which was all Miss Arbutus would
take for each cup, and filled up the
fragile china from the crooked brown
teapot. Their eyes met as Jasmine
handed Arbutus her cup.

“Mother’s linen,”” breathed Jasmine
softly. ‘‘Can we let it go?”

Arbutus tenderly fingered the corner
of the worn old cloth. *‘Oh, Jasmine,
it was part of her dowry, a gift of
grandmother’s,”

“Yes, I know, and it just seems part
{ her, doesn’t it,” added Jasmine, and
both sank into silent thought of those
“other” days when the joyous blood of
youth filled their veins, and gayety and
happiness was thelr part.

The two sisters in their shabby
house, surrounded by faded glories,
were all that remained of the Temple
family—that 1s, of the real Temples.
Mrs. George Temple, the widow of their
brother, did not count—not, at least,
in Miss Jasmine’s or Miss Arbutus’s
estimation, Their sorrow at the thought
that the name of Temple must sink
into oblivion with their decease, was
quite tempered at the knowledge that
George had left no child to be reared
under Anna’s supervision or to inherit
Anna’s characteristics, For to Jasmine
and Arbutus, Anna was as g thorn that
pierces the tender flesh,

“Wouldn't seem like home

if we

. e 1n’t the old linen to cover the table

7 aeal time,”” murmured Miss Arbutus
w. last, still fingering the corner of the
tablecloth with loving touch.

“No, yet—— Well, it just seems we
should give something to the linen
shower. Think of all the poor fellows
are doing for us. We have no hard-
ships compared to them,” responded
Jasmine,

“Couldn’t we spare a little money,
say even one dollar?’ asked Arbutus
hopefully, rising to place away the re-
maing of their slender meal. Jasmine
reached into the drawer of a small
three-cornered table and drew out a
tiny shell-covered box. “I'm afraid
not,” she said, after unlocking it with
the key which hung on a grey ribbon
about her neck. Miss Arbutus had a
corresponding key, only hers was sus-
pended upon a green ribbon. Miss
Jasmine counted. “Only ree dollars
left to do out the month, and tomorrow
we must have g little coal.’”” The silver
pieces daintily slipped through Jas-
mine’s fingers,

“QOh, dear, if only I hadn’t got my
new hat!” said Arbutus,

“Dear sister, don’t reproach yourself,
I beg. If only I hadn’t been sick and
needed the doctor this spring!” Miss

asmine locked the shell-covered box
and restored it to its hiding-place.
“Well, we needn't decide anything to.
night, anyway, need we?’ said Arbutus,
gravely wiping a china cup, while a
bright drop fell .into the dishwater.
Jasmine folded the cloth silently, not-
ing the many worn places and the
many darns which the gentle fingers
of the sisters had so painstakingly
wrought. “It will be hard!”’ she mur-
mured, rubbing her faded pink cheek
against the threadbare folds, a sus-
picious moisture falling where her face
touched.

“I don’'t see how you folks live with
so little light,” was the frank comment
of Mrs. Anna Temple the next after-
noon. Mrs. Anna, widow of George,
had come to make her semi-yearly call
upon the Misses Temple, a call which
she felt in duty bound to pay, And which
was a matter of more or less torture
to the three. Jasmine looked at Ar-
butus in silence. Even to their sister-
in-law, the Misses Temple, daughters
of the late Judge Temple and his wife,
who was a St. Cyr, could hardly explain

OLD LINEN AND NEW

BY MARGARET WALKER

thiit the shabby relics of the Temple
household looked quite a trifle less
shabby in the dim light than when the
sunshine gleamed upon the faded car-
pet, the worn upholstering and the
bric-a-brac pieces that remained_

“It seems cooler with the blinds
drawn,” explained Miss Jasmine gently.

“Say, do you know I happened to
remember it was your birthday to-
morrow,” proceeded Mrs. Anna Temple,
turning to Miss Arbutus, whom she
always declared ‘the more human of
the two” “And I just thought noth-
ing’d be more useful to you than a
couple of decent tablecloths. The last
time I was here for tea I remember
yours was pretty thin.”

The sisters winced as Mrs., Anna,
blissfully ignorant, tossed a parcel oy to
the centreg table, almost disturbing a
bunch of wax flowers which primly re-
posed there beside the family album of
the Temples. “I hope you'll like it,”
continued Mrs, Anna. “It's not so fine,
but it will wear, and that’'s what counts
most nowadays.”

“It is very good of you to remembayr
me,” . murmured little Miss Arbutus,
although not making a move to open the
package. ‘“‘Ours was getting a trifle
worn, I guess,” she added, with a flush
rising to her cheek,

“Oh, you're as welcome as the flow-
ers in May,” responded the irrepres-
sible Mrs. Anna. “Well, I must be
Jogging along.” d

+With a few more formalities, Mrs.
Anna took her departure, rising with
an inward sigh of relief that was more
gently echoed in the hearts of the
sisters. “Pob6r old frumps! They didn’t
seem very grateful for my gift, either,”
was her thought as she hastened down
the path.

“Poor Anna,” was what the sisters
murmured as they returned to the
gentle ways of their household, Jasmine
to “straighten up’’ the parlor after the
somewhat cyclonic movements of their
sister-in-law, and Arbutus to reassure
the yellow canary, whom Anna's pres-
ence always drove into a trembling
silence.

Jasmine and Arbutus stood by the
centre table with the package of linen
open before them. Anna had described
it exactly when she spoke of the
“wearing qualities” of her gift. The
new table linen differed as much from
the old as Mrs, Anna Temple differed
from Misses Jasmine and Arbutus, The
sisters examined the gift thoughtfully,
the same picture in the mind of each.
The dear old china and crooked teapot
would not feel at home on such linen
as this. “There is no doubt it will
wear well, Jasmine,”” commented Ar-
butus. “Yes, Arbutus, I always
rather fancied a shamrock pattern,
too,”” was Jasmine’s reply.

A brief silence fell between the two.
the lamplight, glowing softly, flitted
over the sisters, the quiet room, and the
crisp, coarse linen. Over on the shelf
the old clock ticked the minutes. The
canary sleepily chirped a few notes,
and still the sisters stood silent. At
last they looked up. ““Mother would
have liked it,” whispered Jasmine, *“Yes,
it would be like her to do it,” an-
swered Arbutus,

‘““What lovely old tablecloth®s these
have been,” said a woman worker down
at the “linen shower committee
rooms” the next afternoon,

‘“Yes; see how carefully they have
been laundered and mended, t0o,” com.
mented a second woman. ‘“Look what's
on the ticket: °‘Old linen for surgical
dressings, in memory of Mother.’ "

“Isn’t that touching! Such dear,
quaint handwriting! It just goes with
the linen,” said the first woman softly.

And in a shabby little home on Har-
per street, the Misses Temple sat down
to their frugal meal. The same quaint
dishes and crooked little teapot adorn-
ed the board. A rose or two in an old,
old vase was placed in the centre of
the coarse cloth. A new light shone in
the eyves of each sister as they sipped
their tea,

“I'm so glad we did it,” murmured
Miss Jasmine,

‘“Yes, so am I"” answered Miss Ar-
butus. And both smiled bravely,

PORT STANLEY WAR AID.

PORT STANLEY, June 21.—At the
regular meeting of the 1.O.D.E., it was
decided to meet at the home of Mrs,
John Price next week and roll bandages
for the soldiers. Sewveral of the mem-
bers contributed cotton. It was also
arranged to have Miss Ada Carnell,
secretary, to act as treasurer also, dur-
ing the absence of Mrs. W. H. McPher-
son, who left on Monday for Edmonton.

Recent contributions of old linen have
been received by Mrs. Cromwell from

T

that you shall
there is, therefore, when purchasing vegetables,

The Wise Housewife
Demands

supplies you -
have the best
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the following ladies: Mrs. A. Ferguson,
Mrs. James Ferguson and Mrs. W.
Meek, Southwold;
road; Miss Gagen, Mrs. Eastman, Mrs.
Mitchell, Mrs., Oliver, Mrs. S. Glover,
Mrs. William Guy, Mrs. M. Payne. Mrs.
Payne also sent in eight new pillowslips.

H.

Miss Brady, Lake

The annual meeting of the D. 0. K.

of Christ Church will be held at the
home of Miss Downie,
Beach, on Monday afternoon.

East Orchard

The short-waisted dress is especially

becoming to the young girl

NO CHAFF, NO DVisT

“Sweetheart” |

Made 1 fineést berries g
r he ¢ plate la

roasted n ar - factory
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COFFEE

At a

SPICE . &

Dressmaking Under Instruction

Bring your material and be shéwn
how to make it. Terms very reason-

able.

MISS SMITH, COO BUILDING.
110 Dundas street—Phone 533,
ywt

F &don

An Expert
In Charge

There is an expert dry
cleaner in charge of that
department of our business.
Does that mean anything to
you? To us it means first-
class work in record time.
Give us a trial once. Send
your clothes when next our
wagon calls.

Parisian
Laundry

Phones 558-9. J. Chiera, Mgr.
y

LVNDY?S
CHOCOLATES

"A REPUTATION IN EVERY PIECE"

If You Intend To |
Furnish a Home

Come and see the many in-
ducements we offer to new
starters. We sell everything
to make a home real comfort-
able.

H. WOLF & SONS

263.265 DUNDAS STREET,
k South Side Near Wellington!

NEW CARROTS, bunch ........ B¢
NEW BEETS, bunch ...... ... 5¢c
HEAD LETTUCE, fancy, crisp 10c
WHITLOEF, excelient in salads 10c

A‘s‘pm‘\u. large bunch 10c, 3
WL o 5 eoc atesvn
Spinach, choice,
Green Bea per Ib. ..
New Cabl , each
_{:ettuge. le:t Selesaniniisnis
'omatoes, fANCY «..ceeccore-...
Tomatoes, ordinaty ...... . 3c
Cucumbers, each ......... 10c, 15¢
Rhiubarb, Parsley, bunch ........ 5c
Radishes, Mint, Watercress, Gr.
Onions, Herbs, ¢, S for 0c

sssssse




