stersCOUGHS

—_——————
e

IF A SAUCE

with an appetizing flavor

makes a rump steak

WINIFRED BLACK

Writes About ‘‘Lenny and Peggy.”’
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taste better than a ten- . S
derloin, it's the sauce
vou want. That's what

LEA:PERRINS

SAUCE

THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE

Lenny is coming
over today. I'm
glad of that.

Lenny is such a
darling. If he knew
I called him that
he'd never come
near me again—
he's a real boy is
Lenny, and he
hates *“darling”
and ‘‘dear,” and as
:for “honey,” it
anyone called him
that he'd lie awake
nights thinking

will do every time. Tryit.
10

‘how he’'d get even.
| Lenny belongs to a haseball nine, and
| L.enny’'s father has to pay a bill for
isomNody's broken window every once
{in so often. =

Whuycu f&l thatyou i IT_:nn_v can mjvim dog—fashﬁ'l, Aus-
| tralia e ything, and Lenny

m. liver or blOOd is vi’:u]{ldn f;;lk:‘v‘r a;:;vev?z”éojgngiormcorgggﬁi'
than any grown-up in the world, and

out of order, renew their i

health by takifg

| @lmost any other boy.
L)
| no indeed!

He's got one, too—Duke.
| doesn’t look in the least as if he be-
: Lenny is coming on business.
tup at daylight

{longed to a royal family or even was a

| poor relation to one—he's ragged and
Rasgest Sals of any Medicine in the Weeld, |0 a pluce
Sold onrrw(«c. In boxes, Z6c i pailful of

i tously and there isn’t a strain of kennel
| blood in him, but Lenny thinks he's
the greatest dog in the world, and he
| won’t move a step without him vaca-<
tion time, so I suppose Duke will be a
guest at luncheon, too.

Lenny isn’'t coming to be sociable— |
i me so.

this morning and went
knows and scooped up a
ittle silver fish and those

A good, pure, tasty Salt
Jends a zest to a meal that nothing else can equal.
If youknew the extraordinary pains we take to make

Conmiz

‘‘the Salt of the Century,” the
purest, cleanest and whitest of
all, you’d understand that there
{is a big difference in Salt, and
‘the difference iz all in favor of
Century Salt. At your Grocers.

Dominion Salt Co., Limited, Manufacturers and Shippers, Sarnia.

And Duke‘

He got

tand

silver fish he's bringing as a gift and a
tribute to One "He Admires beyond be-

Hef.
belief will ncurl from sthe hammock
and take theé silver fish and pour them
into the little fountain in the little
garden and thank Lenny. And Lenny
w§l scratch one leg with the other foot
and rub his ear with the other hand,
and grin and show all the symptoms of
“love in idleness,” as they call his
particular form of the malady in some
parts of England.
Funny But Adorabie.

And then we'll set the little table on
the little porch and have a big pitcher
of chocolate and some sandwiches and
some little cakes with frosting, and a
chocolate cake with sugar letters on it
—and that will be a party. And Lenny’s
eyes will gleam and all his freckles will
shine like service stars, and oh, my
heart will warm for Lenny, but I dare
not let him see it, he’'ll hate me If I do.
Dear Lenny, dear funny, stubborn,
whimsical, warm-hearted, honest, brave,
wicked, little rascal!

What would the world be without
him and his kind?

Peggy is coming to dinner tonight.
She telephoned an hour ago and told

That means she’s had another letter
from her own particular soldier boy
he’s a few miles nearer home. T

shall hear all about it tonight, not at
dinner—oh, dear no, we don’t talk about
things like that when we're likely to
be interrupted to pass the bread or have
a little more shortcake or something—
we wait until dinner’s over and we're
out on the shady porch together with
the yellow jasmine blooming and the
moon shining through the pepper tree
and making lacy shadows on the walk
—then we'll talk about the Only Man
in the World.

I should hear again how handsome he

is, what eyes-—not so big you know, but |

oh, what a wonderful expression! And
don’t 1 think there’s something noble
about his forehead? And isn’t that kind
of a chin a sign of ¢haracter? She can't
bear a little man; can 7 She’s so glad
the Only Man In the World is tall and
oh, his shoulders and such a way he has
of carrying them! I've never seen him
dar have 1? Well, just wait, that’s
all, just wait! Of course. he doesn't
talk much, there's nothing shallow

about him—he’'s deep as deep as a well, |

and so brave and true and noble!
Beautiful Dreams.
ALl

We use extra-long yarn.

They cost less in the end.

BUSTER BROWN’S
SISTER’S STOCKING

Buster Brown’s Sister's Stock-
ing for the girls is a splendid
lookln‘ stocking at a moderate
price. "A two-thread English
mercerized lisle stocking, that
is shaped to fit and wears very
well indeed.

Colors-—Black, Leather Shade
Tan, Pink, Biue and White.

his opinion.

hosiery. Sold everywhere,

Good Looks and Long Wear
Knitted into Stockings

Fine appearance and durability are knitted right into
Buster Brown Stockings. Our employees have had vears
of special training in knitting Buster Brown hosiery. .
We spin it ourselves to ,be sure it's

right, We designed these stockings with a two-ply leg and three-
ply heel and toe—to stand the hard usage of the average boy,.

Because we do all these things, Buster Brown Stockings are
harder wearing. They make fewer trips to the mending basket,

- Special attention is given their appearance,
too. They are exceptionally well-made and
wellpfitting. Try your bey with a pair and get

Ask your dealer for ‘ Buster Brown®’’ durable

The Chipman-Holton Knitting Co., Limited
Hamilton, Ont.-——Mills also at Welland
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And thé One He Admires beyond

the others are like nothing beside !

him. How could anyone ever think she
could care for them after knowing the
Only Man in the World?

Clever? I should sav so! Not showy
of course, but the real substantial thing.
He'll make his way, never fear, and oh!
isn’t it wonderful that such a miracle
has come to her? True love—the real
thing—there’s so little of it in the world,
so very little! Peggy can’t really think
of another single person that loves any-
one the way the Only Man in the World
loves her, and as for the way she loves
him—ahd just think, oniy a little while
ago she didn't know there was anything
so wonderful in the world!

Why, if she hadn’'t met him she'a
have gone through life alone.

Oh, yes, she might have married some-
one—just anyone—not knowing. But
she would have been blind and deaf and
dumb all Ber life.

She’s so sorry for all the poor things
who go through lifé not knowing, and
she'll look at me fondly and be very
kind, poor me! Of course, I have never
known—how could I with nobody but
commonplace., everyday men in my
world? And then when the hour has
come she will go home and put the last
letter of the Only Man in the World
and his picture under her pillow and
dream and dream. £

Bless her heart, I hope her dreams ;
will be beautiful and that they will|
every one of them come true? s

‘What do people do who haven't any |
Lenny or any Peggy in their lives? i

How do they keep their hearts from
turning to dust and ashes in their
bosoms? .

A PRACTICAL DESIGN.
2508-—This model will make a cool and
comfortable dress. Tt is composed of a
| Separate guimpe that may be but{:oned
the skirt, which is flnished with a
i suspender waist. Lawn, crepe and
{ batiste are nice for thg guimpe, and the
which

' 4 Y
5 {8 materials may be the
SOC]AL AND | ardine, gingham,

‘gsed for
is good alsb for serge,
bray and linen.

| seersucker, cham-
PERSONAL . The pattern is cut in four sizes, 4, 6.

and 10 vears. Size 8 requires 2%
vards of 36-inch material for the dress
and 1%. vards for the guimpe. i

A pattern of this illustration mailed
to any address on receipt of 10 cents in
silver or mps.

. ol
Miss
uncle,

&

Alice .Martin is
Mr. F. R.

visiting her

Clarke, Southampton. st

Miss Minnie Raymond has returned) Namg
home after a delightful holiday at Loch |

Sloy, Winona.

B L R L

TOWN  cecocsssvecscsssnssnccsnsssccsssses:

Miss ¥. McColl, Alexandra Apart-
ments, returned home Saturday even-
ing, after spending a fortnight at God-
erich,

Province

D I R

Age (if child’s or misses’ pattern) ....

Mr. and Mrs. Frank Ashplant and
Mr. and Mrs. Wm. A. Martin have left
on a motor trip to Chicago and Rock-
ford, IIL

Measurement: Bust...... Walist....

Caution: Be ecareful
SER R above illustration, and send size o!
Rev. Walter Nichol, B.A., of Park-|puattern wanted. Wher(rl thel pattqunpfss
. 18 a wia g e ¢ bust measure, you need only mark &8,
hill, is a visitor in town, the L.n.,:sf nt;:“’ o whitever it fiay bBel' When o
Nichol, | «hist muasure, 22, 24, 25 or whaieve
| it may be. if a skirt, give waist, and
lengtih measure. When misses’ or child’s
i pattern, write only the figure repre-
 senting the age. It is not necessary to
| write “‘inche or ‘'‘years.” Patterns
21 cannot resch you in less than ten
days frem the date of application.

DIARY OF A FASHION MODEL |

BY GRACE THORNCLIFFE.

to Inclose th-

! his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Adam
Tecumseh avenue. .

Mr. and Mrs. L. Walden and little
daughter, Misses Muriel
| Liddicoatt, Oxford street,

{ motor trip to Detroit and

and Florence

alre on

Teledo

F ] 4 yJ

How else can vou
get so much long-
lasting benefit, so
much real satisfac-
tion for your sweet
tooth at so small a
price?

Be SURE to get

WRIGLEYS

Z in the sealed pack-
, age; air-fight and
' imeurity - proof.
The reputation of
the largest chew-
ing gum manufac-
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turers in the world
is back of it.
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*“T have never s r afternoon | equins.

Mrs

I like the neckline

gowns,” madame said Jordan. 0 Jordan remarked.

“For during the war there were so few !

i this
| afternoon functions and such a

on
me said,
“Please tell me how you
| the drapery of this skirt,
Mrs. Jordan requested.
> g00ds is used on the straight of
rial in the"back,” madame re-
“Then therepds are drawn up-

8 type
lack of | 1

| elaborate dressing in accomplish
madame,

the evening
imple gfternoon gowns wer
| dressy for many
| the reverse is true, :
tare about as e orate evening |
| gowns. I have a black afternoon goyn
that will be stunning on you.”
“I don’t care fbr a black gown,
imadame. I want something more vouth-
ful,”” Mrs. Jordan replied.
i “Just wait until you see this gown
{ madame parried, * 1 then te! €
isn’'t youthful, bhea tunning
a gown shoul
"This gown is one of

afternoon gowns |

ied,
wa !"l
| rows sufficiently around the angles. The
charmeuse is laid in the proper folds on
the hips, and the excess of material is
,, leut away in front after sufficient goods

{ has bean left for a deep lap over in

{ front.”’

| know it will be becoming to me and that
i it will be just the thing to wear for the
111 weather.”

vorites,

it U-shaped opening is \er;:':

in the front intil the skirt nar- |

|

{

of Dblouss,” |

“Now I want to try on this gown. 1|

gown was perfect on Mrs. Jordan, |

he ordered it to wear with
becoming black velvet hat.

inquired
A ‘“You

b.‘!"]\ eve
{ being 3
Whi

were right.

i vbout hlack
Jordan answered.
ward her she was still

in blac
“Thig model

saque lin

really a |

rvnli%ﬂ
iation of y, onlv

WHERE THE WALKING STICKS
COME FROM.

the woods on a
long, long tfime
i little greenish-grey twig.
} passed this
i more discontented with his high, lofty
i home, and hegan to complain,

He would bend in the breeze by the
hour watching the birds fily through the
air, or talk to the worms and insects
that lighted near or crawled along the
trunk of the tree. But he envied the
crickets, the grdsshoppers and the great,
big katy-dids.

“I ean't see why,” sighed Mother
| Tree as she tried % rock him gentl..
“All vou have to do is to tend the little
i leaf babies that will grow on vour stem
jand swing in the breeze all day long.”

“That’s just it!"" sobbed the restless
|twig. ‘I'm tired of stayving in, one
| spot, T mean. Why can’t twigs have
ilegs and ruw about a bit? I'd rather be

worm, crawling on the ground, than
he highest twig on the highest tree.”

1 of this

yoke for the ! -

‘“T naver saw an r more graceful { 2 n
than the drapery [ the ski t s 1 g
| lifted on to the blouse, isn’
tJordan inquired
| '“Yes, that po
i of sequins and finiskes with that
bow, as you see,”” madame sai
i “That binding of apple green on
| neck and the gives the
charming color coutrast the

blouse is

tree there
ago—a tiny
As the days

the
most
black |

sleeve

to

“Worms haven’t any legs, at least not
replied kind Mother Tree. |

all of them,”
“1f vou lived on the ground on legg, just

i think. the breeze would never be %ble to

| find you! t couldn’'t sing you to sleep

as it does now. Why, vou couldn’t look

P var the meadows like you can now.

{ Just look across the hilltops at the wen-

{ corwul 1akes beyond. All that would be
lost if vou had legs and had to crawl
over the ground.”

Buj try as hard as she could, Mother

reé couldn’t convince her discontented

{little twig. His whole ambition in life

!wns to have legs and plenty of them.

i é!ﬂthcr Tree was just about ready to
hreak him off and cast him down into
the grasses at her feet, when one even-
ing a wind imp heard the little twig's
tcomplaint, and asked him the cause of
his unrest.

“I want legs—legs—legs!” he cried,
tryving to twist himself out of Mother
Tree's arms. ‘“‘So I cant run—run—run
1 over the meadows and flelds. Who can
give them to me? I'm -dreadfully un-
happy!"

“And trying to make all these arocund

yvou unhappy also!” exclaimed the Wind

Ump. “But I happsn to know who can

{ help vou.” And without another word
Charmeuse | he flew away into the foresg

Chiffon. L.ate that night, when Mother Tree

T

Afternoon Gown of Black
With Embroidered

littlegtwig became more and |

thiis |

i

l

- The

Flavour

_
Z
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Easloep, except the
twig, Old Father Ti
Tree's branches.

rawaken h friends ¢ he took out his

ilzn'pp jack-knife and quickly cut off the
littleé discontented tw and whittled hin
fintn several tiny

| he placed two row

both their sides lifting them

he scattered them to the winds
“There you go. discontented li

i with your many, many legs,”
Father Time. ‘I couldn’t put so many

legs on so tiny a stick, so T have

whittled you into many tiny sticks with
many tiny legs. Run out into the woQds

scontented little

her twigs will be the better for
going.”’

The pbor, discontented g,
his wish granted, gathered his
parts into a little crowd and bade them
hurry and follow him out into the world,
and off they all scampered into the
woods.

And the very
school children
hide among the
their wise teacher
ling little twigs ““Walking
i cause they looked like so many
on SO many jegs

twig

a cérowd
trying

twigs

next day
found them
leaves and

Sticks' —he-

~ Children Ory
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORIA

Your Tan or Freckles

spoiled complexion: Spread evenly
the face, covering every inch of skin, a
thin layer of ordi:
Let this stay on over night; w:
next morning. Repeat daily un
complexion is as clear, soft amg b
as a young girl's. This result is
able, no matter how soiled or
the complexion. The wax litc
off.the fllmy surface skin, expos
lovely skin beneath. The prozess is
entirely harmless, so little of the old skin
coming off at a ‘titme—

Mercolized wax is obtainahle
drug store: one ounce usualiy
It"s a veritable wonder-work
tanned. reddened, blotehy, pi
freckled skin.—Advt,

suffices.

TGS Alwsys “TASTE
RETTER, wibEd “ouRk

1 o
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HEYS JESS AS mAdY
D

i ; —By CLff Sterreit,
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ew into Mother |
careful not to |

s. On each stick |
of tiny legs down !
up

and RLide yourself, for Mother Tree and |
your |

having |
many !

of |

to |
and
Hed the funny-look- |

sticks .

A ' Sunlight Soap
It’s Easy to Peel Off i

This is what you should do to shed a |
over |

mercolized wax. |
v

utiful |
inevit- |

at any !

She saved work—Sunlight Soap washed the
clothes without rubbing. She saved time—she
did other work while Sunlight did the wash.
She saved money — because Sunlight is an
absolutely pure soap, therefore there is less
soap used for washing than with ordinary soap,
and less wear and tear of the clothes.

Insist on getting the Soap you ask for—

= -

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO s

w

Readers May Help.

Dear Miss ,»~—This is my
letter to page and hope it
be in print so some of the reader
help me. 1" would like you to
me the following songs; if vou have ¢l
not the =ongs, perhaps some of the,K doubt
readers have them: 1 Wish I Could| all.

Sleep Till My Daddy Comes Home,”
and ‘““Somewhere in France is Daddy,”
I will sign, STARLIGHT.
Ans.—Shall the readers &
chance to as 1 have no coples
They are compara-
W pieces, Starlight, so no

could buy them, musie and

e e Bttt

first

wiil

Grey

your 21\0
help,

songs

can
send

you




