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TO THE JOY OF FARM LIFE. 
[By Eric Ross Goulding.] 

farmer's wife. We 
I believe I love the. 

very weeds that grow on it."—Extract 
from a farmer's wife's letter.

(The Considerate Husband Speaks.)

sprinkle on a little of the 
water pawn them down well. Place in salts, pattir à minutes, then wash out 
the sumfor water and expose to the 
sun again: Press on the wrong side, 
between cotton cloths.

For Distracted Wife.
Dear Miss Grey,-I am writing a few 

hints for Distracted wife. How would 
this do; Treat her husband very kindly, 
and have his Sunday clothes very 
temptingly laid out for him to get into. 
It is likely he is tired Sunday morning 
and does' not feel like dressing up. 
And then she might just ask him to get 
ready and go with her to church—a 
good' place to rest—and one goes home 
with a good appetite for dinner Try

“I, too, am aThe Story of Tam O’Shanter enjoy our farm.

BILL AND THE WIDOW
(Continued From Yesterday.) |horse happened to be one that he got 

Words cannot do justice to poor Bill, from Squire Moore, and he got it from 
or paint the expression of his face as1 the widow. and he took it Into his head 
he sat there—completely dumbfounded to stop at her gate, which Bill had no 
at this startling piece of ill-luck. After ‘

O lovely weeds, that in my uglier moods 
I never thought I could endure or 

cherish.
Counting you stoutly as a plague t 13 

broods
Over the farm, and therefore fit to 

perish—
I learn with pride how you have caused 

my wife 
To live a happier life.

power to prevent, as he had not pos­
session of the reins, besides, he wasawhile he stepped from the buggy, and 

getting on his hands and knees looked 
over into the water. Yes, there they 
were, at the bottom, with a crowd of 
little fishes rubbing their noses against 
inem, and Bill wished to goodness that 
his nose was as close for one second. 
His beautiful teeth that had cost him 
so much, and the show coming on, and 
no time to get another set—and the 
widow and young Sackrider! Well, he

too busy buttoning his coat up to his 
chin to think of doing much else. The 
widow heard the rattle of the wheels 
and looked out, and seeing that it was 
Mr. Smiley, and that he did not offer 
.0 get out, she went to the gate to see 
what he wanted, and she stood chat­
ting with her white arms on the top of 
the gate, and her smiling face turned

Ever I sacrificed you to the hoc
That holds your roots, as talons of the 

vulture.. 
About the struggling plants which try| 

to grow, 1
Dulling the farmer's zest in agricul-, 

ture—
But you are not the cause. I now con­

fess. .|
Of any great distress.

What if men think you choke the 
sprouting grain,

Believing you to be the country s| 
terror,

A menace and a desolating bane.
I will expose their base and foolish 
error., 

For you( sweet weeds, that grow in 
ev’ry spot., 

Enrich my darling s lot;

rigiit toward him while the cold chills 
ran down his shirtless back clear to his

this treatment. FORGET-ME-NOT.must try and get them somehow—and, 
no time to lose, for someone might be bare feet beneath the buffalo robe, and 
coming along to ask him what he was 
fooling around there for. He had no 
notion of spoiling his good clothes by 
wading in with them on, and, besides, 
if he did that he could not go to the 
widow's that night, so he took a look

Ans.—Passed on for the benefit of 
Distracted Wife and other readers.his hair and the dustthe water from

from his hat had combined to make 
some nice little streams of mud that 
came trickling down his face. She To Please Husband.

Dear Miss Grey,—I am sending you aasked him to come in. No, he was in
a hurry, he said. Still he did not offer 
to go. He did not like to ask her to 
pick up his reins for him, because he 
did not know what excuse to make for, Christmas is getting near: Three pounds 

Then he looked raisins, 3 pounds currants, 3 cups of

recipe for English Christmas pudding.
up and down the road to see that no one 

was in sight and then quickly un- 
dressed himself, laying the clothes in 
the bugg to keep them clean. Then not doing it himself, 
he ran around to the bank and waded down the road behind him and saw a 
into the alm st icv-cold water, but his white-faced horse coming, and at once 
teeth did not clatter in his head—he'surmising that it was that of Gus Sack- 
only wished they could. Quietly he I rider, he resolved to do or die. and hur-
waded along so as not to stir up the riedly told his errand; but would he
mud, and wen he got to the right come in. No. he was in a hur he

a ------- said; had to go on to Mr. Green. ce.

andas you may be asked to print one

bread crumbs. 1 pound mixed peel, 3 
teaspoons pastry spice, % pound chop­
ped almonds, 6 eggs, 2 pounds chopped 
beef suet, 6 cups flour, mixed with 1

|pint milk and 1 pint porter. This is 
for seven small pudding basins; fill 

’basins nearly to the top, then put a 
|piece of greased white paper over and 
• tie down with a white cloth. Boil for 
|10 hours without stopping, and keep 
1well covered with water.

COATS
Misses’ and Ladies' Winter 

Coats, in latest styles and 
fashionable materials. Great 
variety.

$7.95 to $25.00

spot he dropped under water and came 
up with the teeth in his hand, and re­
placed them in his mouth. But hark 
What noise is that? A wagon! and a

where’er youSo flourish on. and grow 
will, 

Strangling the products
"Oh," said the widow, "you’re going

to Green’s, are you? Why, I was just 
going there myself to get one of the 

little dog barking with all his might, girls to help me quilt some. Just wait 
and his horse starting! "Whoa! whoa! a second while 1 get my bonnet and
said Bill, as he slashed and floundered shawl, and I’ll ride with you," and 
out through mud and water. "Confound away she skipped, 
the horse! Whoa! Whoa! Stop, you' "Thunder and lightning!" said Bill, 
brute, you. Stop!" But stop he would what a scrape!" and he hastily clutched 
not, but went off at a spanking pace, his pants from between his feet, and 
with the unfortunate bachelor after was preparing to wriggle into them, 
him and the little dog yelping after the when a light wagon drawn by the 
bachelor. Bill was certainly in capital white-faced horse, driven by a boy, Adelaide? 
running costume, but though he along and stopped beside him.l
strained every nerve, he could not touc n The boy held up a pair of boots in one 
the buggy or reach the lines that were , and a pair of socks in the other,
dragging on the ground After a whileland just as the widow reached the gate 
his plug hat shook off the seat and the andd he said: 
hind wheel went over it, making it as arslicre’s your boots and socks, Mr. 
flat as a pancake. Bill snatched it a:- Smiley, that left on the bridge
he ran, and after jamming his fist into Selou were in swimming." 
it stuck it, all dusty and dimpled, on your mistaken." said Bill, “they’re that 
his head. And now he saw the widow’s* 
horse on the hill, and what, oh what not m ne.. 
would he do! Then bis coat fell off and "Why," said the boy, ain’t you the 
he slipped it on, and then, making a man that had the race after the horse 
desperate spurt, he clutched the back just now?
of the seat and scrambled in, and pull- "No, sir, I am not! You had better 
ing the buffalo robe over his legs stuffed I go on about your business, 
the other things beneath. Now the (Concluded on Monday.)

of my best

And twine around the tender plants and 
kill 1 litI The wheat and corn and oats, but 

never—never
|Shall I do aught to check your wild 

career.
Or even interfere.

1. Would you please print a recipe
for making bread, as I am going to try
to make mine to please my husband? 
He thinks I could manage it with your
help.

2. What are the meaning of Edward.
William, Samuel, Lawrence, Annie and "dotIt is a good plan in darning stock- 

Iinks to hold the darning wool for a 
minute or two over the spout of a Let| 

1minute LOinE water. This shrinks the__  
iUo° and when the stockings Drygoods, Carpets, EtC. 

trashed there is no fear of mended parts *____E--------‘------------
!shrinking and so tearing away from 

surrounding parts, so that the stock-
Iings last much longer.

€Hoping I have not bothered you too 
much for the first time.

AN ENGLISH WIFE.
Ans.—Seeing that your husband has

such faith in my assistance, I shall have 
to do my very best in advising you 
about bread-making. I can assure you c

should catch him unawares, he The mirth and fun grew fast andWhole Graveyard That Woke Up none A Bundle of 
Satisfaction

is the sum total of your 
laundry list when we 
do your work, and the

furious.

The piper loud and louder blew. 
The dancers quick and quicker flew—"I

drew near to Kirk Alloway —and Danced, 
Burns' famous "Tam

have really made bread, and pas- MATRIMONIAL.
[Washington Post.)

if this war keeps on much longer, ■ 
some of our millionaires' daughters will 
just naturally have to contract ignoble| 
mesalliances at home. _________ ______ , 

GREY HAIR| 
Dr Tremain’s Natural Hair Restera- 

tens 

Tremain Supply Company, Dept. Tastrt 
ronto. _____ ______ _ ______ —____

sably good bread, too! The 
longer

old- 
than 
know

"Bobbie" "Whare ghaists and houlets nightly 
cry."/fashioned process takes O’Shanter" is an excellent .Hallowe’ennew methods, but it is the one 

best: tale. But if someone in the party can- forgetting all caution|
not repeat it it the dialect as ‘tis And as he rode a storm came on. A1 last Tam, forgett E all caution,
notrepeat.1 f to tell , shouted to one of the merriest, andwritten, it might be best simple Floods of water poured down the read- maddest of the wrathy aids, "Weel
the story in brief: the was in front of Tim. The lightning done,Cuttysark! "Ondriklg twelve Tam OShan- flashed from tree to tree. Nearer and Instantly the whole blaze of light and 
ter the pride of the valley and the pet nearer the thunder rolled- auter altlens a hivered ms
village toward pitch darkness, a coun- "When glimmering through the groan- ARCE sniffed the air and turned in

ran as a Johns fellow, over-fond of Kirk-Alway seem’d in a breeze. Surent T knew the whole ri
the cup that cheers; and though his Thro' ilka bore the beams were gleam- jibbering, frishtfut Tharsoft
good wife Kate had warned and warned ing, ., were after him ull pu su'
again, lie still stuck to the habit of And loud resounded mirth and dancing, 
staying until the last glass had been 
emptied. So it was this wintry night

Place three heaping tablespoons of 
flour in a crock or bowl, and when the 
potatoes are cooked for dinner, pour 
the scalding potato water over the flour, 
stir well to remove lumps. When this 
has cooled, soften half a yeast cake 
in half a cup of warm water, pour into 
the scalded flour, and add a little

collars, cuffs, and 
neckbands of your 
shirts have no annoy­
ing saw edges. Work 
called for and deliv­
ered.
We Darn Your Hosiery Free

Mail-
mashed potato If desired, say half a 
cupful.

[Correspondents are requested to make their inquiries as brief as 
possible, and to write on one side of the paper only. It Is Impossible 
to give replies within a stated time, as all letters have to be answered 
in turn. No letters can be answered privately.]

Cover the crock, and let it stand in a 
1warm place. It must not be too near 
;the fire, however, or the yeast will not 
: rise properly. By eight or nine o’clock 
! at night the mass should be like foam.

Now prepare your flour in a deep.

"And scarcely had he Maggie rallied. 
A strange, strange scene was there. When out the hellish legion sallied.

that Tam had more courage than sense The customary stillness of the kirk was| 
hid under his auburn curls as he strided gone. And Tam. quite unafraid, rode Mag flew like the wind toward the| 
his doughtv nag, Meg, and rode off close and saw—coffins in which lay nearest stream, because even a Sc 
from the lights and the laughter. wraiths with candles flaming from their tish horse knows full well that no ill

hands, to lend a light to can follow anyone farther than the mid-
"The wind blew as 't wad blawr its .: die of a stream.

Last: “Warlocks and witches in a dance.’
1 1 _412 Line! - “But ere the keystone she could make.The rattling showers rose on the blast, 

The speedy gleams the darkness swal- And, worst of all, upon a table were 
, low’d; two wee, unchristened children, a thief

ing but experience can teach one just Loud, deep and long the thunder bel- just cut down from-his rope, five tom- 
the proper stage), cover it over the top _ ahawks with blood upon them and-
with flour, place a plate or lid over the low d. . ,„ aawiss 21
mixing tin, and wrap the vessel up The Dell had business on his hand. .. A 
warmly. In the morning the sponge 
will be light; probably running over the 
mixing tin if you leave it too long. 
Generally It has to be attended to be­
tween five and six o'clock.

With the hand, mix in the remainder 
of the flour; flour the baking-board; 
well, and turn out the dough thereon; 
form into loaves and set to rise in the

VEGETABLES 
To Consumer Direct Parisian Laundry

Phones 558, 559. J. Chlera, Mgr. 
ywt

The "Heart" Finger.
Dear Miss Grey,— You will find in- 

closed the song "Dear Old Home Far 
Across the Sea," and in exchange would finger, 
like to get the words of two songs. One 
is "The House Carpenter," and the 
other "The Old Brigade", the first two 
lines go. "Where are the boys of the 
old brigade, that fought with us side

ing direct to the heart. For this rea­
son, we arc told, rings of betrothal and good-sized vessel, 
wedding rings are worn upon

Cover the bottom
with the flour and pack it well up 
around the sides. Into the "well" thus

that
SPECIAL.

Tomatoes, extra fancy hot- 
house, per lb.......

Tomatoes, selected, lb., 
Spinach, choice, peck, 15€

Please note our full lists of 
Vegetables and prices In Fridays 
and Tuesday's dally papers.

MAIN & COLLYER
Telephone 2831. P.O. Box 275.

formed, pour the yeast, a scant quart 
|of warm water, and a handful of salt: 
|stir in enough of the flour to make a 
thin batter, and beat all thoroughly.

Not a Nuisance.
Dear Miss Grey,— This is the first

time 1 have written to the “mail box," 
but I read the letters every night. I 
think there are so many good hints in 
them, and the old songs, they arc so 
much nicer than the new ones. I am

The fient a tail she had to shake; 
For Nannie ‘far before the rest, 
Hard upon noble Maggie prest. 
And flew at Tam wi‘ furious ettle; 
But little wist she Maggie’s mettle;

Wl en the batter seems smooth (noth-

Ladies Suits 
and Coats

"Man Tailored" by the best 
tailors in London. We have 
opened a new store opposite Mc­
Cormick's old factory, where the 
latest styles and cloths are 
being shown.

J. FRAUMENI
PHONE 3077.

by side." Also would you please answer 
these questions? What is the meaning, 
of Mizpah, and on which finger should 
a girl wear her ring? Will you try and i saving them all 1 am sending the 

"Dying Girls Request" and "Three 
soon and may miss it, and ovuge. Leaves of Shamrock." They were asked 

SONGSTER. for awhile ago. and I haven't seen them 
Ans.—The song “Dear Old Home" printed yet. 1 am afraid you will have 

published on the day your letter, a hard time to make out the writing. 
*but it is about the best I can do. Well.

had Ac spring brought off her master hale,throatknife a father's 
mangled."
Tammie glower’d, 
curious.

publish this soon, as I am going away 
miss it, and oblige. But left behind her aln grey tail;

The carlin caught her by the rump. I 
And left poor Maggie scarce a stump."

all lie said was. ‘Did you ever hear my 
name before?’

“And I said I never had. Then he 
asked if I thought I had ever seen him. 
for he thought he could remember 
having seen me somewhere. And I 
said I wasn't sure. I had met so many. 
people, and there was something famil-I 
iar about him. Then he said he guessed i 
we hadn’t ever met unless accidentally 
on the trail somewhere, as he had once

Singing old Scotch sonnets, holding 
fast to his good blue bonnet and cast- "As 
ing eyes around the while to see that

amaz'd and

was .
Iwas written, having been sent In by

hoping the songs are the ones wanted, 
and wishing you lots of luck. T am, 

A NUISANCE.

others.
1. “The Lord watch between thee and 

me" Is the Interpretation of Mlzpah. 
The third finger of the left hand was 
anciently supposed to have a vein lead-

A SPLENDID STORY OF WESTERN LIFE ARE YOU INSTALLING NEW 

Electrical Lighting 
Fixtures ?

If you are, make sure you sec 
our line and get our prices.

Our prices will astonish you.

H. WOLF & SONS 
263-265 Dundas Street — Near 

Wellington.

Ans.—You should not sign yourself
a nuisance after such a helpful letter, pans till double the bulk. When light1 
The song “Three Leaves of Shamrock” (in about an hour's time). It Is ready| 
was published some time ago: the other for the oven. A steady fire, not too| 
one will appear as soon as possible, hot |9 best for bread. Bake from one 
Thanks for your kind remarks. to one and a quarter hours according

---------- - to the size of the loaves. Just before

8
QUICKGketda 

THE
WOMANS SOAP

t
been down in Texas—and that was all.1 

"I don't like Mr. Gledware’s eye, be-1 
cause be always looks away from you. I 
He would be considered a handsome 1 
man by anybody not particular about | 
eyes. Afterward I heard about his trip 
to Texas Annabel and her mother 
were talking about Mr. Gledware’s 
past. It seems that once Mr. Gledware 
and his first wife (T say his first be­
cause I look upon Annabel as certain. 
to be the second) joined the Oklahoma; 
boomers, and they were attacked by; 
Indians, just as my father and mother 
were and they had with them his 
wife’s little girl, for he had married a| 
widow, just as my father had my step-I 
father), and there was a terrible battle. : 
And Mr. Gledware, oh. he was so brave! 
He killed ten Indians after the rest of 
his party, including his wife and 
daughter, had been slain, and he broke. 
through the attacking party and escap- : 
ed on a horse—-the only one that got| 
away.

“He doesn't took that brave Later! 
1 asked him if it could be possible that I 
he was with the wagon-train we were 
In but he said there washt any Mr. 
and Mrs Willock in his party, and no 
little girl named Lahoma Willock. But 
he’s been through what my father went 
through and it made me feel kinder

Ink on Dress. putting in the oven "stab each loaf in
Dear Miss Grey,—I am one of the two or three places on top to prevent 

readers of your column, and this is the crust blistering. The pans for baking 
first time I have written to you, bread should be well greased. One of

Could you tell me how to take ink the great secrets of successful bread-

We Express Parcels 
to any point in Canada. Goods called 

! for and delivered to any point in city. 
I AMERICAN DRY CLEANING AND 

DYE WORKS.
|755 Dundas Street. ywt Phone 1959,

13*
1 out of a white silk dress? Thanking you making is to keep it in a uniform 
.for your kindness. Hoping to see this temperature throughout, 

in the Advertiser soon, V.G. hot nor too cold.
Ana.—Get a box of salts of lemon at

By JOHN BRECKENRIDGE ELUS 
THE AUTHOR OF FRAN

Copyright. The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

neither too

2. Edward, guardian of happiness;
PENSLAR SYRUP WHITE PINE 

AND SPRUCE.
The Cough Syrup That Pleases Best 

Twenty-Five Cents, 

W. R. LUTZ
North End Druggist, ywt

a drug store. Moisten the Ink spot with William, defender; Samuel, heard by 
God: Lawrence, crowned with laurel; 
Annie, -race: Adelaide, a princess.

In your recipe for plum pudding you 
failed to mention sugar, and do ou 
not think a quart of wetting rather 
too much for the dry ingredients? I 
never heard of using porter for mixing 
a puddinn and fancy to most of us it 
would taste better without.

TRY’S
■ COCOAlieve in me, and, as you would say—■ 

how I’d love to hear you!—you act 
‘according.’ Well. and 1 believe in you. 
Brick, and you needn’t imagine as long

CHAPTER XVI.
The Onyx Pin.

When the next letter came from La- 
homa, Wilfred Compton and Bill Atkins 

Ihurried to the crevice in the mountain 
top, according to agreement. It was a 
cloudless afternoon, but at the farther 
end of the retreat the light of the lan­
tern was necessary for its perusal. 
Brick Willock. who was there before 
them, read the letter in silence before 
handing it to the young man to read

MADE IN CANADA 
In these troublous times, when the valor 
and brawn of Canada are springing to the 
defence of the mother country, it is a 
good time for loyal Canadians to stand 
by the industries from which come the 
wealth and prosperity of the Dominion.

as you live that anybody could make 
me believe you anything but what I 
know you to be, the kindest, most 
tender-hearted, most thoughtful man 
that ever lived. Get that fixed in your 
mind, so when I tell what they say 
about vou, you won’t care, knowing 
I’m with you and will believe in you

The tea market is still advancing, and 
: fine teas are hard to get at any price. 
"SALADA" is still sold at 35 cents for 

Brown Label. 45 cents for Blue Labei, 
55 cents for Red Label, and 65 cents foi 
Gold Label, and of the same high qual­
ity as always.

till death.
"I’m going to skip everything except 

the part about you, for this letter goes 
by next mail. There’s ever and ever 
so many other things I’d love to tell 
you. and 1 don’t see how 1 can wait, 

-but I'm going to find out, for wait I 
must. Maybe 1 ought to begin with 
Mr. Gledware. so you'll know more 
about him when I begin on the main

aloud.
"It's just addressed to me this time, 

he remarked grimly, in explanation of 
his proprietary act; "they ain t no fool- 
ishness of Dear Brick and Bill. But I 
treats you as friends should be treated, 
and lays before you everything Lahoma 
has found out. For Brick W illock. The 
savs. ‘Friends is better friends when 
they don’t know all about each other, 
says he; and I tells you only, what 
Lahoma has been told, according. with | :

Wilfred took the letter, tingling with helping him. 
The strained watching way—for she 

for the sudden appearance except her love for Mr. Edgerton Comp- I 
of unknown Red Kimball had made ton. She told me all about her old| 
of an unknow sleepless as bad romance with Wilfred —you remember -
his bed in pallet n the dugout. They him. T guess? She got to liking Edger- 
squatted about the lantern thatys with 
on the stone floor. W illock always in 
eves directed toward the narrow sliin 
the ceiling that they might not be tak

to him somehow.
■"But’ his eve is bad. Maybe it got in 
the habit of shifting about looking for 
Indians in the sage-brush. Sometimes 
he seems still to be looking for Indians 
Well I see where lie's right there, and 
I'm going to tell you why. which brings 
me to the biggest news yet.

“Now I've come to the day when I 
sent you the telegram, and why 1 sent 
it. so be prepared! There was to be 
a big picnic today, near a town called 
Independence, and, as it happened, 
didn't feel like going, so begged off-- 
let me tell you why: I began a novel 
last night, full of bright conversation, 
the pages all broken up in little scraps 
of print that hurry you along as if 
building steps for you to run dow hi 
was ever and ever more interesting than 
real people can be. It was a story 
about a house-party, and the writer just 
made them talk to suit himself, and not 
to suit their dullness as a real house- 
party must, vou know. So I stayed to 
finish that book. Oh, of course, f Ihad had a lover to be with! But thats 
something I’ll never have. I suppose; some don t complain. Brick, for you've given me everything else 1 ever wanted.

(To Be Continued.)

Local Items
Wilton Grove Women’s Institute.

Owing to the Women’s Institute Con­
vention which will be held in London| 

i on the 4th and 5th of November, there: 
will be no regular meeting of the Wilton|

news. 1 21
"We are at his house now. and the 

house-party is in full swing. Mr. Gled­
ware is pressing his suit to Annabel 
with all his might, and her mother is 

Nothing stands in the 
wants to marry him No War Prices 

for “Paris Pate!"
Womens Ir.stitute in Novern- excitement, 

and waiting
IGrove 
: ber.

/ Woman’s Music Club.
Arrangements have been made by 

: the Woman’s Music Club with Mr. C. L.
Chisholm concerning the starting of

ton after Wilfred went away, because 
he looked so much like Wilfred. Maybe 
he does, but he isn't the same kind of 
man. Mr. Edgerton has spent all his 
money on fixing up the outside of the 
house, but Wilfred has spent his on 

-----------Well! If Annabel

UST the same old price for 
the same nutritious food 

before.
J

a string orchestral school for the club. 
The orchestra students will be under a The IEtut patisiword Bans- the furnishings.no expense whatever, beyond the usual except for the s stost cedar post, | could change her heart from one bro- 
membership fee. Rehearsals will be ing upon the in the extremity of the ' - - - - - - - - -
held at the North End Music School, 781 |walls, formed a rude barricade against 
Richmond street, on Monday evening. I the abyss of unknown depth tha - 

--------------------------------------led a few yards away from where they 
Tea for Relief Work. sat. This railing and the

! The Ladies’ Aid of Cronyn Memorial | the only evidences .
: Church held a most successful Hallow-

as
Here’s a delicious, spiced meat 
paste—all cooked and ready to 
eat—makes a tasty, nutritious 
meal in a moment, and so in­
expensive, too! A ten-cent 
tin goes farther than any 
other food at the price—Far 
more easily digested than 
meat or heavy foods.
Step across to your grocer 
today and ask him for a 
tin of 4

is made in Canada of choicest Canadian wheat. It is 'ther to the other just because Edgerton 
reminded her of Wilfred, I guess she 
won’t have a very hard time making 
another transfer, especially as Mr. 
Gledware is travelling lier way. When 
I love anybody, my love is the part of 
me that comes alive whenever that 
person is present or is mentioned. So I 
how could 1 slide it from one man to 
another, any more than the man him­
self could change to another man? And 
that’s the way I love you. Brick, and 
not all the wealth or fame or good looks 
in the world (and you have neither) 
could get my heart away from you!

“Or from Bill!

all wheat foods—a real Empire 
it makes sturdy, robust men and 
ready-cooked and ready-to-serve— 
quality—always the same price.

premier among 
builder because 
women. It is 
always the same

sword were 
3 possession, 

for the ladder that would presently 
be carried back to the cover name 
quiries were made as to how Bric and 
and went, where he found food resent 
bed, or how he happened to be P of at the precise moment of the arrival or 
the bearers of news. "by

"Dear Brick," Lahoma begamobody 
this time you have hidden where t tele- 
can find you. tor you ve got have sent 
gram and you know I wouldn t O-. be- 
it if it hadn’t been necessary._________

11811■e’en Tea yesterday afternoon and even­
ing in the rectory, when a satisfactory| 
sum was realized for relief work in the ■ 
parish. The various rooms were very 
prettily decorated with Hallowe’en nov- 
elties. A table of home cookery and 
another of homemade candies, found 
ready sale.

Among those assisting were: Mrs.

For breakfast heat the Biscuit In oven to restore 
crispness and then pour hot milk over It, adding a little 
cream. Salt or sweeten to suit the taste. Better than 
mushy porridges that are bolted down without chewing. 
A hot, nourishing breakfast for a chilly day. Deliciously 
nourishing for any meal with sliced bananas, baked 
ar pler or canned or preserved fruits of any kind.
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"The first time I met Mr. GledwareI 
he acted in a curious way. Of courseI 

; I was introduced as ‘Miss Willock,’ and| 
: he started at the name and at sight 
|of me—two separate little movements. 
: just as plain as anything. Then he said Ann he had heard the name ‘Willock’ in MErno DIIDL Qi unusal surroundings, and that my faceNPPIIX FINE0LU|reminded him of somebody who was - NIEEDO I : dead. That was all there was to it.

then. But afterward he heard Annabel E 
call me ‘Lahoma,’ and his face turned 
perfectly white. . i 4

"The first chance he had after that he

THE WHOLE BODY we 
rod PARIS PATEFrank Jewell. Mrs. Boughner, Miss Har­

ris. Miss Bullen. Mrs. Ward, Mrs. Scar­
lett and others.

Victorian Order to Sell Tickets.
At the regular meeting of he Vic- 

|orian Order of Nurses held yesterday 
I morning, each member of the board of­

fered to dispose of as many tickets as 
|possible for the Men's Press Club Min- 
|strel Show, to be given in aid of the 
1order under the auspices of the Daugh- 
|term of the Empire on Friday and Sat­

urday evenings (and Saturday mati­
nee) November 20 and 21.

] It was also decided to send out the 
annual Christmas appeal, there being 
an especial need of nursing this year 
on account of so many men being away. 
Mrs. W. E. Hodgins presided.

ROSC
€*ofg For Breakfast

—for Lunch

—for Dinner

(Pronounce It
“PARIS PATTY")Agent. and allThe bones, the muscles, and for 

the organs of the body aenealthy 
their strength and tone and

600

\1 - Prepared by 
SOCIÉTÉ S. P. A.

MONTREAL 
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sat down to talk to me in a corner. X 
where we wouldn't be overheard, and % 
he asked me questions. So. of course, 
I told him about father and mother | [I 
taking me across the prairie to the 18 
Oklahoma country, nad how mother died a 
ani father was killed, and I was with E 
the Indians a while, and then was • 
taken to live with my cousin Brick. He | 
listened with his head down, neveri 
meeting my eye, nad when I had finished I

WINDSOR

SALT
action on pure blood. sure

Hood's Sarsaparilla makes D in 
blood. It is positively unequal: 
the treatment of scrofula, e at ap- : 
rheumatism, dyspepsia, 1035 here is 
petite, that tired feeling. Be sure 
no other medicine like it- dav. It 
to get Hood's and get it 1 
is sold by all druggists.

10c.
A TIN
At all Grocers.

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, Limited "Good for everybody 
—-young & old alike 
—at all times / "NIAGARA FALLS, ONTARIO.

Terento Office, 49 Wellington Street East. 0
b
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