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Have You ‘ZFa.sied‘

———

A Touch of, Chival ry

BY AMY BRUNER ALMY.
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PART IIL

And now began the lonz, anxious
watch. -

The clock struck ten.
days since Anson had left! What, if,
after all, he missed his way? She
yearned for him, as for a child, and it
hurt her that he had gone protesting.
Long since he must have reached the
house and telephoned- for. Robert. : ! x ]
However, to telephone was one thing,|it exactly. :\nnl.c has a fighting chance
to reach Robert was another and tnja'nd t'hat only if shc.hqs someone to
bring him, miles distant through the| fig'h‘t it for her,” he said in alow voice.
storm, was still a more difficu’t thing.! “I"l come as soon as I gznn_and bring
And yet, she knew Robert well enough E a2 woman with me. You’il have to
to be certain that if once he got ths|stay with hL’}: to-day ard to-morrow
word, nothing could keep him fmmf—'ilﬁll(l that will te:l _the story.”
trying to make it l They looked deep into one another’s

Thne passed. After a while from!eyes.
but require special care and m(‘*.hu‘h‘-‘l sheer w‘lczu'inuss Annie fell us'eep.[ “I will—I will, Robert.” ;
Much of the dust can be rm.no\"ed I)y: Perhaps, any minute now Anson or Wheﬁ h:_‘. was ready to go, Annie
shaking the covers or draperies in th"; Robert might come. Seima tiptoed to| h‘df" 'f:h;en into a natural sleep.-
open air; then wash in Iuk.ew: 'm ln':m' the window trying to see through the/ You’re not afraid, Sel.ma?” They
water, without rubbing. Rinse in more) frost-covered pane. The moon \vasi'\Y?rL"Standxrtg toge‘ther in the shed-
bran water, adding one tableip()nnfuli rising; there was still high wind. ° ’Alkf entry off the kitchen. )
each of salt and \ineg‘:—ll','to each q{mrt‘ And now it was after midnight.! “No, not now. You have given me!
of water. Rinse through two waters.

open shed. Mayne’s, T suppose. I've
tied them up in the barn, Thay’il
need feed and water. You're equal to
that. Trust a prairie girl! George
doesn’t have any livestock about the
pace now, excepting chickens—I've
seen to them for to-day. Now, if you’.l
sit down with me, I’ll make a trained
nurse of you.” He took a writing tab-
let from his pocket. “We’ll go over
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Those who have used J apan, Young
Hyson or Gunpowder Tea will appre=-
ciate the superiority of this delicious
blend, always so pure and rich., Try it.

It sesmed

CONVENIENCE AND EASE IN
THE KITCHEN.

The other day I made a discovery.
It wus a simple thing, but these are
things that make up our daily curri-
culum, and constitute life as a whole,
This discernment was just the loca-

e | ntrociuoing |
Mrs. Experien

Mrs. Housewife—permit us to mW”

tion on my desk of the tray holding

To prepare the bran water add one
quart of bran to seven quarts of;
water, boil one-half hour, then strain|
through cheesecloth.

the ink well and other scribbling ma-
terial. In comparison, it has the same
use as the drawer in your kitchen cab-
inet which holds the paring knives,
the egg beater, the beating spoons, the
grater, and other kitchen implements.
This tray was located to the left on
my desk.

Add half of this!
solution to the wash water and uddl‘
the remainder of the solution to thel
water used for rinsing. If the ma- |
terial is badly sciied or at all greasy,!
Either habit of fortune, or my!add soap jelly to the wash water. T“:
mother designed that I be right-! make the soap jelly, shave one h:.“.i
handed. I do not know whether the of good laundry soap and dissolve in!
person who occupied this desk before one quart of boiling water.
me was left-handed or right-handed, Wring cretonne or chintz as dry as
but anyway, this seribbling parapher-' possib’e, roll up with lengths of clean
nalia seemed to have a fixed place on!muslin or old towels between and al-|
the left side of my desk. Whenever low to lie this way until some of the!
needing part of this writing material| moisture is absorbed. Iron out the
it was necessary to reach diagonally wrong side with a heavy iron as hot,
across my desk for it. I shifted it as can be used without scorching, ]roni
immediately to the right side to uxpc-f until material is quite dry. This will|
dite work at my desk. i
]

prevent the right side from having|
Then as I continued to mull over: & shiny appearance.™ The bran “'“1“1
some step-saving suggestions, it was: preserves the color and the original
evident how the arrangement of cer-! stiffness of the material with none of
tain equipment one considers “fixed”; the crackling quality given by starch.
in the kitchen would expedite house»' Your sweater will not shrink if la““-]
work, Hiding right in your own kit-! dered this way: First take the meas-|
chen are comfort and convenience, uremenits of sleeve, sweater and caff
waiting for you to discover them. lengths and shoulder width. Then!
All that a great many kitchens nead wash in lukewarm soapsuds and rinse
the rearrangement of the equip-| several times in water of the same
ment already there. This arrangement temperature. Add a tablespoonful of.
should have but one objective, the smz' glycerin to the last rinse water 10:
ing of steps. There is no set rule lhar’ make the yarn soft and fluffy. S‘i““(‘“’j
will apply to every kitchen, but in|out the water, place several thickness-’
general arrange the sink, range, sup-| es of old muslin on the floor of a room :
ply cabinets, work table, in as small| which is not in wuse, or on a Iarg‘el‘
a working space as possible, Bevause! table, place the sweater on this muslin !
of the frequent trips from the supply' and pull it back into its original mea-|
cabinet to the work table, it is neces-| surements as it dries. Knitted or cro-;
sary to hava them close together. For| cheted woolen shawls are washed ini
the same reason, place the work table| the same way. If too large to be
near the sink and the sink near the|Spread out to dry, place the shawl in
range. [ @ net bag or old pillow-case and hang‘

A great many steps can. be saved: out on the line on a windy day. Shake,
by putting castors on the work tab'e| the bag oceasionally so that the shawl|
and it is but a few minutes task for, falls in new folds: ~ !
the handy man of the house. Whikﬁ! Flannel and woolen underwear !
he is putting on the castors have him|should be washed and rinsed in waters |
adjust the table to your height, just|of the same temperature. Extreme
high enough s0 you do not need to| changes from heat to cold, and rub-!
stoop while doing your “daily dozen’| bing on a hoard, will shrink and mat'
at it. : = the fibres. Washing machines are ideal!

Inexpeusive tray carts can be made| for washing woolen garments, as they‘|
ov purchased, that niot only save steps,| force both wash and rinse waters|
but time in preparing and serving a|through the fibres. Wash with soap |
meal. The old-fashioned wash stanq| jelly or a suds made of soap flakes.
with wheels from the broken baby cart!
or souny's discarded wagon, can he
converted to a tray cart at little ex-
pense,

As a general vule, the farm kitchens
arc large, and a “rest corner” will add
comfort at small cost. It consists ofl
an easy chairv, a small table, and a|
hook shelf on the wall. Here are found |
the books the housewife uses in her |
daiiy work, and a good book or two
to read for rest and inspiration while |
wailing for the pies to hake. In the{
“rest coener” the monthly accounts |
can be halanced, the meals planned, |
and the shopping lisg prepared.— A, C. |
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WASHING CRETONNES
LAUNDRY HELPS.
Soiled and dusty chinizes and cre-!

n be i

|
OTIER |

e without fading, -

T = ___ ___—— A COMFORTABLE SUIT FOR THE
7 » SMALL BOY. i
A Sweet Breath

5006. Velvet and pongee, or vel\'otl:
al all fimes and broadcloth may be combined for
THE

this style. It is good also for Iinen,'
seersucker and other wash fnbrics.]
The sleeve may be in wrist or elbow |
iength.

The Pattern is cut in 3 Sizes: 2, 4
and 6 years., A 4-ycar size requires
134 yard for the Blouse, and 1% yardj
for tho trousers, cuffs’ and collar- 36|
inches wide. i

Pattern mailed to any address on'
veceipt of 15¢-in silver, hy the Wilson’
Publishing Co., 73 West Adelaide St., |
Toronto. Allow two weeks for receipt !
of pattern, {

Send 15¢ in silver for
date Spring and Summer
of Fashions.

g %, our up-(o-‘[
After eaiing or smokin 1925 Book
Wrigley's freshens the mou J
and sweetens the breath.
Nerves are soothed. throat {s
refreshed and dl'ﬁounn alded.
So eany to carry the little packet!

IF THE HEATER SMOKES.

If the wick of the oil heater burns|
‘unevenly and has a tendency to!
smoke, try this: Remove the spreaderl
and turn up the wick level with the |
rim of the burner. Remove the char-
red parts of the wick and take a piece
of soap and rub all round the top of

the wick until it is nicely coated with

- a7 |
ﬁ,reVery ”‘ea’-/”g | soap and lies flat. After this simple

— —————! job has been done you will find that
| the heater will burn evenly and safely.
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and her husband.
“Here, Annie .

”»

ot HERE ol

girl, kneeling by the bed.
kneeling by the bed.

“Hold my hand, George . . Oh!” A
cry of relief and content escaped her
lips. She thought he was beside her.
Selma was stricken with dismay. Was
she dying? And the baby . . . ?

So Selma watched, holding Annie’s
hand. She was stiff with cold and
sick with a heavy weariness and men-
tal discomfort. All that she could do
was to keep up the fire and whisper
that George loved her and all would
ba well. So she sat and presently fel
into a heavy sleep. :

“Selma!”

She aroused dizzily. She had heard
Ler name spoken softly, as if it had
come from a great distance or as if
she had dreamed it. She staggered
stiffly to her feet.

“You, Selma! What in the world?
I did not understand . . .”

Selma rapidly outlined the situation
while he took off his fur coat and
heavy sweater and warmed his hands.

“First of all,” he said, “we must
keep it warm.” Going into the entry-
room he returned with a hatchet,
seized a long, heavy bench that stood
by the stove and with strong s,wift
blows cut it into firewood. “Use this,
along with the coal. Don’t let the
fire get low. Put on a lot of water.
There’s the pump on the porch. Wear
your mittens. Later, I'll tell you what
I want you to do. I should have been
here hours ago.” Then Selma saw
him lift his head, his dark, deep-set
eyes directed straight ahead as if he
were meeting the challenge of_an im-
possible task and the watching girl
thrilled at that look of exalted pur-
pose.

“This is Doctor Hallett, Annie,” he
said, lifting his voice and approaching
the bed.” “I’'ve come, Annie! You
knew I would and you didn’t worry!
We shall have a fine surprise for
George!”

selma -stood at his call and there
grew upon her the marvel of the
gentle and unconquerable spirit of
this man whose love she had rejected.
Several hours ‘ater she was bending
over a basket on the kitchen table.
Swaddled in soft clothes and blankets
law the newborn son.

“Odd little folk,” said the doctor,
gazing quizzically at the wee wrinkled
face. “He'll keep you right busy for
a day or two, Selma. And Aanie, y
there, will too. She’ll need all you
can do.”

“I hadn't thought . . .am I ... I
mean, won't someone else be coming
to take care of her?” she asked, wish-
ing as soon as she had said it that
she had not spoken.

“No, Selma. I couldn’t lay hands
on any one else. I came on horseback.
The woman living next, where Mr.
Mayne telephoned, has six children
and I didn’t want to ask her, though
if I had wanted her, she would have
come. I couldn’t stop for her any-
way. Youwlll stay?”

“Of course! I'm thankful I can.
But I feel so helpless. You—you’ll
give me directions? I have never done
anything . . . like this.”

“There always must be a first time.
You're equal to it, never fear. I've
got to rustle fue! for the seige. And
look about outside, too.
shovel my way to the sheds, I sup-
pose.”
food.

He rcturned, bringing a groat arm-
ful of wood.

“I found two livery horses in the

INECTO
RAPID-

The world's best

hair tint. Wil

restore gray halr

to its natural
color in 15 minutes.

Small size, $3.30 by mail
Double size, $5.50 by mall

The
W. T. Pember Stores,

Limited
129 Yonge St.

Toronto

| Annie started up, wide awake, fe\‘er-;murage.”
ish, caliing alternately for Dr. Hallett|

ans- | Sometimes,
wered tho brave though frightened and the baby is sound as a dollar., You!

I'fl have to]|

Seima made coffee and set out!

|

e f_mond Dyes. Just dip

|
|

|80 simple any wo-

 lingerle,

“Annie may forget how much she
wants to live. Suffering does that
George is- a_fine fellow

will have to tell her what she has to
live for.” He stood for a moment,
his hand on the door knob, waiting
for the possible questions. She gave
him her hand.

“I will do all I can,”
ly. He clasped her han
into the bitter cold.

Clearing a little space ‘with her
breath upon the frosted pane, Selma
watched him pass out of the yard on
his grey horse. She had known him
ever since she was a little girl and

she said quiet-
d and went out

he a tall, lanky boy only two years
older. When he had asked her to|
marry him, she had realized just how |
sincepe he was, how good, how honor—‘
able, and was sorry that she could not |
say yes, but when Anson had some |
S0 tempestuously into her life. wia e
Now as she watched Robert from the'
tiny window, she seemed to see some-
thing about him that had been hidden |
from her—something strong, triumph-
ant, radiant, knight-like.

As she turned back to Annie and|
the child, a touch of that spirit of |
unconquerable chivalry lay upon her|
too. “You are the one to bring her|
through. She doesn’t know how much
she wants to live—you will have to;
tell her.”

“I will bring her through! T will
teil her!” she said, speaking to an in-
visible presence.

Annie slept long; when she awoke,
the sun was gleaming across the kit-!

had not noticed it yet.

“My little son!” whispered the:
mother. “My litt!é George! If his
father could see him . . , .

The wonder of it lay warm within
Selma’s heart too, as if, in part, the
child was hers. So happy did Annie
Seem, so proud and strong, that Selmaf
smiled to herself to think that she!
had hesitated to take care of her. She
told Annie gaily that Dr. Hallett had
given directions so plainly for every-
thing that they simply could not go

wrong. Even when Annie slept, there
was no time for Selma to spend mere-
ly thinking. There was the little
“folk” to care for, so tiny in body that
she scarcely dared touch him and yet
she managed some way, laughing to
herself for her awkwardness. When
she laid the scft little thing against
her_breast, an odd, throbbing tender-
ness filled her heart.
(To be concluded.)
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Minard’s for Sprains and Bruises.
———
Yes, and So Deep, Too.
Globe Trotter—“Of course you went
up the Motterhorn?” |
Bluffer—“Yes! Yes! What a beaut!- '
ful river it is!”
——— .

Excessive 0il on Clutch.
Too much oil on the clutch reduces

the coeficient of friction,"and conse-
quently the ability of the clutch to
transmit power to the driving mechan-
ism. !

BEAUTIFY IT WIT

chen floor. Selma brought the baby! tained this increase, and the fortunate

to her and laid it at her side, f. |owners of tea plantations have earned
i Shel dividends in some cases of from 60%

duce

this paper s

Mrs. Experience. As her nané
cates, Mrs. Experience is a housewife o
long training and wide knowledge, and
she will be-decidedly worth listéng
on housekeeping matters. Fach veek in
1 ﬁe will have somethis
value to tell modetn housewives,
for Mrs. Experience every week: "

Sunlig]

Engine Trouble.
Little Ted, becoming very tired on
the way home from church, begged his
father to carry him.

HAVE A
An old-fashig
furnishes a- %

“Oh, no!” argued dad. “A big two- | for the commy

and-a-half-year-old boy like you must
learn to walk up like a man!”

Ted bravely trudged along for some !
minutes then began to pant and lag
behind. -Presently he called out,
“Daddy, daddy! Better carry -me, I'm
about out of gas!”

— .
THE PROFITS IN
TEA GROWING

The price of good quality tea has
risen in the last two years between
20c and 25c per pound. The demand
which has been phenomenal, has sus-

to 100%.
the commedity—who -have not been
making m#‘mom profit—have beenl
hoping for over-mlipu.
inevitable when ‘Stigh § 3
made and prices, 1
tea is still gettin .
can foretell” just %s d
come—whether in one ytar or
It may come when least expected.
—_———— ——
Poison Gas. 3

It is said that the Germans have in-
vented a still more venomous kind of
poison gas. The use of it will asphyx-
iate the mnascent willingness of the
world to forgive and to forget.

All those engaged in selling :

S —
Easy Brake on Wet Street.
When driving on wet streets
clutch should never be releasell axce;
at the Tast moment to prevent the
gine from stalling. Always app!
brakes gradually: :

The security afforded D
Savings Office, together with
every Post Office in Canada.

possible for everyone to deg

e privileges, :

“DIAMOND DYES*

Perfect home dye-
ing and tinting Is
guarante21 with Dia-

fo cold water to tint
soft, delicate shades,
or boil to dye rich,
permanent colors,
Each 15-cent package
contains  directions

man can dye or tint

silks, rib-

bous, skirts, walsts, dresses, coats,
stockings, sweaters, draperles, cover.
ings, hangings, eveérything new.

Buy “Diamond Dyes”—no other kind
—and tell your druggist whether the
material you wish to color is wool or
silk, or whether it is iinen, cotton, op

The confidence the rug
this Savings Office i%
posits, which are ng

All deposits g
Province of Ont:

Remittances s
bank cheque, expresy
be addressed to your
prompt attention.

Province of (

HEAD OFFICE: 13
Teoronto
Cer. Bay and Adelaide Sts.
519 Danfo
Other Br,
St. Catharines,

Woodstock,
Walkerton,

Hamilton,
Brantford,
8eaforth,
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