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A Compromise

Miss Leona Carson, of Kitchener, is 
a holiday visitor in town.

* • *

Miss Barbara Daly, of Toronto Uni- , 
versity, is home for the Easter week- ■ 
end.

Mr. and Mrs. George G. McConmick j 
are returning from Florida on Wed
nesday.

Mrs. R. Crowell, 371 Glebe street, is 
spending Easter in Detroit with her 
sister.

Miss Marion Price, of Toronto, is an 
Easter guest with Miss Helen Lang
ford, Colbome -street,

• * •

Londoners going down to Toronto the 
the library convention are Miss Louise 
Gahan and Fred Lmdon.

Among the students home from Os- 
goode Hail. Toronto, are Cecil Car- 
ruthers and Percy Simpson.

Miss Kathleen Partridge is in Toronto 
visiting her sister, Ernestine, who is 
attending Toronto University.

The Misses Margaret and Christine 
Dawson, of Brescia Hall, are spending 
he Easter vacation at their home in 

Sarnia.
• » »

Mr. and Mrs. J. White, of Toronto, ! 
and Mrs. A. E. Sands, of Indiana road. 
Sandwich, are visiting Mr. H. J. Carter, j 
Albert street.

Mr. and Mrs. Hurry Pickett are in 
, town front Montreal for the holiday. 
Mr. and Mrs. Pickett were former resi- ! 
dents of London.

. » *
Mrs. J. Snelgrove and children, of , 

Detroit, are guests wfth Mrs. Snel- j 
grove's parents, Mr. and Mrs. John 
Pease, Maitland street.

, Mr. and Mrs. John M. Daly, Princess 
ivenue, entertained at dinner on Sat
urday in honor of their guests, Mr. 
and Mrs. Chas. Adams, of Hamilton, j ’

* 4 *
F. T,. Wiilgoose is leaving to-day for [ 

a holiday trip to Huntingdon, Long | 
Island, where Mrs. Wiilgoose and Miss j 
Peggy have been spending the winter. |

*

Ernest F. I.aing, of Detroit, visited a 
number of friends in the city during 
the week-end while en route from Hali
fax to Detroit and Chicago. Mr. Eaing 
is a former Londoner.

"But, mummy, I want the big 
aeroplane boxing party!" The 
attention of The Free Press rep
resentative was attracted to the 
window of a prominent confec
tioner on Saturday by the insist
ent note in the voice of the small 
rosy-cheeked bundle of muskrat 
fur. With all her might she was 
insisting that her mother buy her 
the big chocolate aeroplane sus
pended from the top of the win
dow, its freight of perky yellow 
chickens packed into the carry
ing basket.

"My goodness, there wouldn't 
be room on the table for any of 
the lovely Easter baskets if mo
ther bought you that," remon
strated, the mother already laden 
down with mauve and white 
mints, yellow candies and dainty 
Easter favors for rosy cheeks 
party. "Do look at these dear 
little yellow and mauve paper 
flowers with a chocolate egg hid
den in them—they would look so 
pretty on the table."

"I want the aeroplane. I want, 
I want, I want It!” screeched 
Rosy Cheeks, making a mad dash 
Into the store. When the mo
ther finally got her parcels, her 
market basket bulging with rhu
barb, celery and pussy willows and 
herself through the crowded 
store, she found Rosy Cheeks 
planted firmly in front of the pro
prietor waiting, with grim de
termination on her pretty face, 
until he would notice her young 
importance.

After a lengthy argument 
about how desolate the poor 
window would be if they took 
away the aeroplane and the 
chocolate bunnies drawing the 
little cart. Rosy Cheeks com
promised with an Immense choc
olate egg all covered with white 
candy writing and pink rose
buds.

With one final look of longing 
at the pretty window she trot
ted off down the street.

' Eggs

II Ml
and Sweets Provided For 

the Homes

Front Trimming Popular

"As many eggs as you want for 
breakfast on Easter Sunday morning." 
How often with this permission in mind 
one starts out determined to break a 
record and ends up about the middle 

] of the second or third egg with a 
j rather sickish feeling and an utter dis
taste and loathing for eggs in general.

I The kiddies of the children's shelter 
displayed remarkable fortitude yes
terday when, thanks to the mothers' 
clubs and other organizations of the 

I city, they had so many eggs for Eas- 
; ter that there was no limit, within 
| the bounds of health, to the number 
j they could eat for breakfast. Besides 
i these there was an extra Easter treat 
! of ice cream and cake for dessert at 
j dinner.

Not all the eggs, however, were 
used towards satisfying the inner child, 
for several nests were filled with eggs 
of every hue, not only colored, but with 
pretty designs on them, made on Sat
urday afternoon by the older girls. 
They, of course, along with the decor
ative rabbits and chickens, were not 
to be eaten, unless somebody dropped 
them, when they might as well be eaten 
up.
AT ORPHANS’ HOME.

Easter at the Protestant Orphans’ 
Home was also helped along by the gen
erous donations of eggs from the mo
thers' clubs, these including four dozen 
chocolate eggs. All day Friday the 
children ate the eggs cooked in every 
way that is known, even made into 
custards, and the day ended w-ith a 
real Easter party. Beginning the eve
ning with the Easter lesson and hymns, 
a spelling match and riddle contest fol
lowed and the party ended with some 
jolly games, 
eggs there were little marshmallow

Churches and Clubs

>

Household
Suggestions

^ in a sick room turn a tumbler over the 
watch.

CLEAN PIANO KEYS.
Piano keys may be kept beautifully

in the Sick room.

J

Weddings
Michie-Bailey.

A quiet wedding took place on Wed
nesday at St. Andrew's manse, Dela
ware, when Miss Margaret Bailey, of 
Hornby, Ont., became the bride of 
Harold C. Michie, of Esquesing, Ont,,

It is interesting to note how many 
spring models show all or nearly all of 
the trimming used on the front of the 
gown. | the hem.

ing from the throat to the waistline, the

EGG SHOWER
A successful egg shower was held on [

Thursday night at the Wortley Road I
School under the auspices of the Wort- |white by bathing them with a soft cloth 

ley Road Mothers’ Club. The shower 
of eggs brought in a total of 28'2 , 
dozen, which will be given to the Chil
dren's Shelter and Aged People's 
Home. Miss Knott, of the teaching 
staff of Wortley Road School, was In 
charge of the collection and delivery of 
the eggs. The next meeting of the 
Mothers' Club will take the form of a 
sewing tea and will be held at the 
home of Mrs. C. Finch, 143 Tecumseh 
avenue on Tuesday.

INDIAN FOLK STORIES.
An interesting evening is promised at 

First Methodist Church next Tuesday 
evening, when the Brotherhood Is 
bringing Miss Mabel Powers, a white 
girl, who was adopted by a tribe of 
Iroquois as their story teller, and is 
said to be one best interpreters of 
Indian folk lore on the continent. In 
the afternoon Miss Powers is giving 
■what she calls he "Story FTre" for the 
children.

SHOWER OF EGGS.
The school children of Empress Ave

nue School, under the auspices of the 
Monthes’ Club, recently brought in a 
shower of 436 eggs, which were equally 
divided between the Protestant Or
phans’ Home, the Day Nursery and 
the Aged People’s Home.

ARRANGING MUSICALE.
j The Opheleso Class, of New St.
! James’ Phesbyterian Sunday School, 
i is arranging a musicale and tea to be 
held at the home of their leader, Mrs.

DUST PREVENTION.
When the furnace is being shaken 

cover the registers with damp cloths.

L
This will keep the dust from flying all 
over the room and from disfiguring the 

\ wall paper.

dipped in alcohol and wiping dry with I TO PRESENT PLAY,
a clean cloth. Don’t let the alcohol ] The young people of St. George’s 
come in contact w-ith the wood or it will j Presbyterian Church are putting on a 
remove the varnish. j play, entitled “Cinderella,” at Ridout

Street Methodist Church next Thurs-
i day evening, under the auspices of the

To get rid of the ticking of a watch ! adult Bible class of the Sunday school.

Pure

is guaranteed the finest 
when it bears the name

SALADA'
H •**

other in a less usual circular panel that 
drops from the point of the yoke to

class. Several talented local 
have been secured.

artists
D . , . . , Two of the frocks sketched have | The third dress shows an oddly cut . . . ,, - . .

esi es the chocolate , modifications of the jabot drapery—one I front panel, with the jabot drapery at slsted by the other me
nests with eggs in them, and’S™ I in a g*"Ulne jab0t °f Sheer fabr‘C faI1' 1 "»« Sidg’__________________________________ _
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Miss Chambers says that there are still ---------- ■ ——-------—------—------ ' A . 7......... i »-

Miss Dorothy Lee. Wolfe street, left 
recently for Chicago to visit her broth
er. Rev. R. J. Lee. B. A., and Mrs. 1 Rev. W. G. Rose. B. A., officiating. 
Lee, Hinsdale. Ill., and also Mr. and 
Mrs. W. H. Lee, of Chicago. Geoghegan-McClymont.

some eggs and bunnies for to-day.
Although the day nursery is not so 

j busy during the holiday, when older 
j children are home from school, they 
had their Easter celebration on Thurs
day evening, the jollity being materi
ally helped along by the candy eggs of 
chocolate and all the rainbow colors, 
along with jelly, bananas, oranges and 
thin bread and butter. They have 
been receiving a steady shower of 
eggs for the last few days from mo
thers’ clubs and girls.

! The Aged People’s Home was not

Among those going to Toronto to the 
O .E. A. to-day are Miss Knott. Miss 
Laurence, Miss Buttrey, Dr. Bryant, 
Dr. White, V. K. Greer, G. A. Wheable, 
Parkinson, Claude _Brown, McEachern, 
Hof ford, Althouse, McWilllam and Pren- 
dergast.

The home of Mr. and Mrs. C. Butter- 
worth, 495 Hamilton road, was the 
scene of a happy gathering last week 
when a number of friends pleasantly 
surprised Mr. Harold Jackson. The 
evening was spent in dancing, music 
and games, after which a dainty buffet 
supper was served.

The ladies of the Langemarck Orange 
Ix>dge are arranging a eu cher and tea 
to he held in their rooms on Tuesday 
afternoon. The committee in charge 
are: Mrs. R. Carswell, convener: Mrs. 
B. Griffin. Mrs. S. Arbuekle, Mrs. K. 
Villen. Mrs. E. Chapman and Mrs. J. 
Spring.

Mr. and Mrs. B. Bray. 841 Lovett 
street, entertained a number of young 
people on F'riday evening in honor of 
Cii-ir daughter. Miss Margaret. Part of 
the evening was spent at progressive 
eucher. the tables being daintily decor
ated with ferns and Ea-ster lilies. The 
ladies’ prizes were captured by Mrs. 
W. Proctor and Mrs. J. R. Richardsno. 
and the men’s by T. P. Moore and 
Charles Kitson. of St. Thomas, while
the consolation went to Mr. and Mrs. 
Hurry Griffith, of St. Thomas. After
the cards music and dancing were en
joyed.

• « •
Miss Ella Arnott, Simcoe street, was 

kthc hostess of a delightful Easter 
■social and miscellaneous shower for 
[Mrs. Lawrence Amott Cnee Nellie Hall) 
ion Thursday evening. Jolly games and 
[music were much enjoyed. A big 
BBaeter basket heaped full of many 
Rarely and practical gifts were bestowed 
Jbpou the bride of St. Patrick’s Day.
/Among the guests present were the 
■Misses Ethel Day, Edith Span!. Vera 
1 Johnson. Rose and Nettle Furanna. 
Wanda Wilson, Marie Canning, Agnes 
and Isabel Brash. Violet Hall, Edith 
Chard, Florence Aldington, Marion Pet- 
teplace. Florence Goring and Violet 
Gardner. On Wednesday afternoon the 
bride was presented with a dozen cut 

jja.-s sherbet dishes from the knitting 
partmer.t of the Holeproof Hosiery-.

The marriage was solemnized at the forgotten by the clubs. Besides the 
Ridout Street Methodist parsonage on egg show-ers a beautiful gift of lilies 
Thursday evening of Miss Louise Me- came from the Girl Guides of St. 
Clymont and Russell R. Geoghegan, George’s Anglican Church. Good F'riday 
both of London. The ceremony was wras marked by hot cross buns, oranges

and Easter eggs in mauve and yellow 
and red and w-hite. Yesterday the 
old people had all the eggs they want- 
ted and what is more cooked in the 
way they wanted them.

S ID E JALKS

performed by Rev. J. A. Agnew. Mr. 
and Mrs. Geoghegan intend to make 
their home in North London.

Eadle-Philllps.
Chalmers Presbyterian Church was 

the scene of a charming wedding at. 
noon on Saturday, when Miss Adele 
Phillips, daughter of Mr. and kirs.
Charles Phillips, was quietly married 
to James Fladie, son of Mr. and Mrs.
Allan Eadie, Carfrae Crescent, Rev.
John Richardson officiating. The bride, 
who was given away by her father, 
wore a smart blue traveling suit with 
hat, gloves and shoes of sand and a 
fitch fur, with a pretty corsage bou
quet. She was attended by Miss Evelyn 
Noble, who was dressed in navy blue 
and gray with a gray hat and a corsage 
bouquet. Arthur Eadie acted as best 
man. After the ceremony the wedding 
breakfast was served to 30 guests at 
the home of the bride’s parents, 139 
Horton street, the house being at
tractively decorated in pink and white.
The gifts received by the popular 
bride were numerous and unusually 
beautiful, and included the deed for a
nek cottage at Eric Rest, Fort Stanley, | corrected the defect, 
from the groom s father. Mr. and Mrs. j Often when she is in great need of 
Eadie left on an extended motor tour j re3t she will see something that ought 
through the cities of the American IVest j-,e done and instead of relaxing will

wash a few windows or wash out the 
living-room curtains or oil the floor.

When her husband begs her not to 
work so hard and to try to be con
tent if things are not so perfect she

ON DEAD CATS.
I have a friend 

who is a beautiful 
housekeeper.

Her home is al
ways immaculate 
and in perfect or
der. It has to be, 
because if it is not, 
if there is a rug 
askew, if there are 
finger marks on the 
white paint, if the 
hearth is a bit un
tidy, she cannot be 
happy until .she has

flower of 
the north

R. J. Webstei-, on the evening of Tues
day, April 10. Miss Eleanor F'erguson, 
the class president, and Mrs. Webster 
are acting as general conveners, as-

Famovis for its Flavor—Just try a sample.
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He could scarcely speak, and while band. It was then that a terrible

and will be at home to their friends at 
139 Horton street after May 1.

Bray-Maciennan.
A wedding of interest took place at 

the home of the bride’s mother, 1361 
Flast 47th Place, Chicago, on Saturday, 
March 24, when Margaret, only daugh
ter of the late Kenneth Maclennan and 
Mrs. Madlennan, was married to Har
old Arthur Bray, of Chicago, formerly 
of London, the brides father. Rev. 
Horace E. Bray, of London, performing 
the ceremony. The bride, Who was 
unattended, was gowned in white silk 
embroidered in pearls with a long 
court train and veil and carried a bou
quet of roses, sweet peas and forget- 
me-nots. Mr. and Mrs. Bray, who will 
reside in Chicago, left later on a wed
ding trip through the Southern States. 
Among the guests were Rev. H. E. 
Bray, of London ; Mrs. Geo. A. Bentley, 
of Chicago, and Mrs. Donald H. Ross, 
of Detroit, the latter sisters of the 
groom.

MacDougall was at work stood so that 
Pierre could not see his face. There 
was a sobbing note in Pierre’s breath, 
and he knew what it meant. Fie had 
heard that same sound more than once 
when he had shot moose and caribou 
through the lungs. F'ive minutes later 
MaoDougall straightened himself. He 
had done all that he could. Philip fol
lowed him to the back part of the room. 
Almost without sound his lips framed 
the words, "Will he die?"

"Yes,” said MacDougall. ‘‘There is 
no hope. He may last until morning.”

Philip took a stool and sat down be
side Pierre. There was no fear in the 
wounded man’s face. His eyes were 
clear. His voice was a little stronger.

"I will die, M’sieur,” he said calmly.
"I am afraid so, Pierre."
Pierre's damp fingers closed about 

his own. His eyes shone softly and he 
smiled.

"It is best,” he said, "and I am glad.
I feel quite well. I will live for some 
time?"

"Perhaps for a few hours, Pierre.”
“God is good to me," breathed Pierre, 

devoutly. "I thank Him. Are we 
alone?”

"Do you wish to be alone?”
"Yes."
Philip motioned to MacDougall, who 

went into the little office room.
"I will die,” whispered Pierre softly, 

as though he were achieving a triumph. 
“And everything would die with me, 
M’sieur, if I did not know that you 
love Jeanne, and that you will care for 
her when I am gone. M’sieur, I have

Orange Layer 
Cake

Frhe home of Mr. and Mrs. Neil 
lunro, of Glendale, was the scene of 

happy gathering on Friday evening, 
kvhen they celebrated their silver wed- 
Ifiing anniversary, about 30 guests be
ing present. The rooms were prettily 1 ^ pretty

J arranged wit h n color scheme of white ■ All Saints’ Church on Saturday
r«nd silver, the flowers us-d being c.nr- afternoon, when Rev. A. A. Bice united
i nations and narcH -us. During the j ln marriage Miss Ethel Barnes, daugh- 
vvening happy little congratulatory 1 . f
speeches were made by several of the j ,nn n
guests, and Mr. and Mrs. Munro
ceived a number of pieces of silver-, VrWe was given away by her
ware The guests Included the hosts; looked charming in a grace-
two brothers, John, of London, and 1 
Norman, of Glanworth, the latter with

Barr.Barnes
spring wedding took pi;

congratulatory te_ yçT anq Mrs. C. Barnes. Hamil-
on road, ar.d James R. Barr, son of

,, p" ' Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Barr, Rodger street, 
number of pieces of silver

say.s: “They bother me so that I can't to'd you that I love her. ^1 have^wor- 
rest. I can't see anything else in the 
room but those soiled curtains or those 
finger marks.”

I think she thinks that is a virtue.
! don't. I think it is a fault. Or 

rptlier I should say a misfortune.
Not to be able to see anything in 

her beautiful room except one small 
defect. Poor foolish woman! How 
much of the joy she misses out of life 
by closing her eyes to the beautiful 
and opening them to the unbeautiful!

There is an old story about Emer
son and Carlyle to this effect: Emer
son had been making the trip up the 
Thames and was very enthdsiastic 
about it. He was talking to Carlyle 
about its beauty and the old cynic re
marked dryly:

"Did tha. see the dead cats, Radph?"
"No, Thomas, I did not see the dead

i cats.”
That was ail, but it was enough.

I Of course Emerson didn’t see the

thought came to me. Jeanne was not 
D’Arcambal’s daughter. She was a part 
of a man who had stolen his wife. I 
worshipped the little Jeanne even then 
and for her sake my mother and I swore 
secrecy, and buried the woman. Then 
we took the babe to Fort o' God as a 
stranger. We saved her. We saved 
D’Arcambal. No one ever knew."

Pierre stopped for breath.
"Was it best?"
"It was glorious,” said Philip trem

bling.
"It would have come out right—in the 

end—if the father had not returned,” 
said Pierre. “I must hurry, M’sieur, 
for it hurts me now to talk. He came 
first a year ago, and revealed himself 
to Jeanne. He told her everything. 
D’Arcambal was rich; Jeanne and I both 
had money. He threatened—we bought 
him off. We fought to keep the terrible 
thing from D Arcambal. Our money 
sent him away for a time. Then he re
turned. It was news of hint I brought 
up the river to Jeanne—from Churchill. 
I offered to kill him—but Jeanne would 
not listen to that. But the Great God 
willed that I should. I killed him to
night—over there!"

A great joy surged above the 
grief in Philip’s heart. He could 
not speak, but pressed Pierre's 
hand harder, and looked into his glis
tening eyes.

Pierre's next words broke his silence, 
and wrung a low cry from his lips.

"M’sieur, this man Thorpe—Jeanne’s 
father—is'the man wnom you know as 
Lord Fitzhugh Lee.”

Fie coughed violently, and with sud
den fear Philip lifted his head so that 
it rested against his shoulder. After

shipped her, next to my God. I die 
happy, knowing that I am dying for her. " nTT"' "!s.fnoulaer- After a
If I had lived I would have suffered, for ; ‘ he lowered it again. His face

was as white as Pierre’s after thatI love alone. She does net dream that 
my love is different from hers, for I 
have never fold her. It would have 
given her pain. And you will never let 
her know. As Our Dear Lady is my 
witness, M’sieur, she has loved but one 
man, and that man is you."

Pierre gave a great breath. A warm 
flood seemed suddenly to er.gulf Philip. 
Did he hear right? Could he believe? 
He fell upon his knees beside Pierre and 
brushed his dark hair back from his 
face.

"Yes, I love her," he said softly. 
"But I did not know that she loved 
me.”

"It is not strange,” said Pierre, look
ing straight into his eyes. "But you will 
understand—now—M’sieur. I seem to 
have strength, and I will tell you all— 
from the beginning. Perhaps I bave

of them
But if you can look across the dead 

| ful gown of white canton with touches •' cats to see the sunset you will have
of silver, her veil caught with orange 

She carried Ophelia
Mr. and Mrs. Kenneth Munro and fam- , 
t’v and Mrs. Thos. Beattie, formeriv j bridesmaid, and wore a frock of rose 
Miss Munro. of Wilton Grove: Mr. and p!nk organdy with a bat to match and

Mrs. Munro and family, Mr. ar.d Mrs.
/ X Munro and family, of Glanworth; blossoms. She cameo upnena roses.

I Her sister. Miss Reta Barnes, was

sudden fit of coughing.
I talked with him—alone—on the 

afternoon of the fight on the rock ” 
continued Pierre, huskily. "He was 
hiding in the woods near Churchill, and 
left for F’ort o’ God on that same’ day. 
I did not tell Jeanne—until after what 
happened, and I came up with you on 
the river. Thorpe was waiting for us 
at F’ort o" God. It was he whom 
Jeanne saw that night beside the rock, 
but I could not tell you the trtith — 
then. He came often after that—two, 
three times a week. He tortured 
Jeanne. My God! he taunted her 
M’sieur, and made her let him kiss her! 
because lie was her father. We gavé 
him money—all that we could get; 
we promised him more, if he would 
leave—five thousand dollars—in three

dead cats when there were beautiful ! done wrong. You will know-soon. You | finkhed^îs wor^here^^An,? G, J®, 
shores and boats and a. sunset to see. remember Jeanne told you the story of | —M’sieur—was to destrov Zn m w 

And of course, Carlyle didn’t see the'.be baby-of the woman frozen In the ; Jeanne becatfse it m^ her fear Mm 
sunset when there were dead cats ; snow That was the beginning of the -, „ enr tear hint
around. That was the essence of both long fight-for me. This-what X am cabln though? she' w«Tte slav'e"

about to tell you—will be sacred to you. j that she would ^
M"ie=Umv Mfe ” said Philip • 0f him’ He told her of his plot-how

As my .,fe, • he had fooled you in the sham fir-ht
Pierre was silent for a few moments. ___ ... _ y i,nam tight

lie seemed to be gathering his thoughts 
so that he could tell in few words the

some of the serenity and content that 
was Emerson’s.

Of course there are people who don’t 
see the dead cats when they ought to i tragedy of years. Two brilliant spots 
see them because it is their job to re- ! burned in his cheeks, and the hand

which Philip held was hot.

with one of his men—how those men 
were going to attack you a little later, 
and how he had intercepted your letter 
from Churchill and sent it its place Ont.—Advt.

j the other letter which made your camp ------------------
I defenseless. He was not afraid of her.

Mrs. I. B. Whale, of Weilwood Farm: ! carried colonial roses. The wedding move them.
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Rodger and Miss j march was played by Miss Gertrude ! But there are more people who see I "Years ago—20 almost—there came ! 27"' 'IT... . , ,
Sarah Lawrence, of London, and Miss Barnes, gowned in navy canton. After nothing else even though they have no a man to Fort o’ God," he began. “He : . . , 1 lS po''cr> and he laughed 
Myrtle Johnston, of Glanworth. ; the ceremony a reception was held at. ; Idea of doing anything about removin'- was verv vounx, and from the .South. , T.. ,r.or; a_ to.rtured her as a

By Bertha S. Shapleigh, of Columbia 
University.

Oranges are not only appealing for 
their refreshing quality, but their tasti
ness and flavor make them especially 
desirable in baking. Orange cake, for 
this reason, should make a delightful ; 
dessert.

Melt one-fourth cup of butter and a i 
cup of sugar, then add twTo well-beaten 
eggs, and beat the mixture thoroughly. 
Sift one and one-half cups of flour with 
two teaspoons of baking powder and 
add it, alternately, with one-half cup 
of milk to the butter, eggs and sugar. 
Flavor w’ith one-half teaspoon of 
vanilla, turn into two round or square 
layer cake tins which have been well- 
buttered. Bake 20 minutes.

Orange Filling.
% cup sugar i

3 tablespoons flour 5 yx
14 cup orange juice : ‘ ÿTj |

1 tablespoon lemon juice 
1 egg
1 tablespoon butter 

Grated rind 1 orange.
Mix all together and cook over water 

15 minutes. Cool before spreading.
Orange Frosting.

1 tablespoon orange juice
1 teaspoon lemon juice
1 egg yolk.
Confectioner's sugar to make mixture 

stiff enough to spread.
After cake is frosted place sections 

of orange on top and cut between the 
sections.

HEART PALPITATED
And Was 

Short of Breath
Through one cause or another a large 

majority of people are troubled more or 
less with some form of heart trouble.

Many people may be unaware of hav- ! 
ing anything wrong with their heart j 
till some little excitement, overwork or ! 
worry starts it to palpitate and throb, ; 
skip beats, beat fast for a time and ! 
then so slow as to seem almost to 
stop, then it causes great anxiety and 
alarm.

To all such sufferers

s
HEART AND NERVE PILLS

will give prompt and permanent relief. 
Mrs. Alice Bishop. 15 Hawthorne Ave.. 
Hamilton, Ont., writes: “I take pleasure 
in recommending Milburn’s Heart and 
Nerve Pills to all persons troubles as 1 
had been.

“I suffered from palpitation of trse 
heart and shortness of breath; my heart 
would skip beats, and ln the night, at 
times, I would have to sit up to get my 
breath. I could not go upstairs without I 
rny heart fluttering, and my nerves 
were all unstrung, but since using your 
famous Pills I have felt like a different 
person.”

Price 60c a box at all dealers, or
mailed direct on receipt of price by 
The T, Mllburn Co., Limited, Toronto,
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A little shaken into t$ie 
toilet bowl renders it fiteej 
from odors and snow-white.
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MBORN itreel

the home of the bride’s parents and | them. “‘g ^xrcambal‘v a5’ then middle-aged, but ! caf. V‘„'n a blrd' ®ut Jeanne-
a dainty wedding breakfast was served. The friend of whom I spoke not mlvLi. wife was young and beautiful, i - A SpÜ:sm or.Paln shr,t ovcr Pierre’s

Constipation and 
Sluggish Liver
Don’t take chances. Get Carter’s 
Little Liver Fills right now. They 
never fail to make the 

,liver do its duty. They 
‘relieve constipa |7h c rrrrnTr
tion, banish » CARTER S
digestion, J ssaaa g-e--J-• r—■
drive out bill- jgj i\/p n 
Ovsness, stop 'A 
"izziness, 
ear the com-
exîon, put s healthy glow on the 

and sparkle in the eye. Be sure 
the genuine.

iMee

Mrs. Barnes received the guests wear
ing a handsome black charmeuse ef
fectively beaded. Mrs. Barr, the 
groom's mother, was gowned in black 
satin. The house was decorated with 

' pink and white tulips prettily arrang- . 
, ed. Mr. and Mrs. Barr left in the j 
afternoon for Detroit, where they will , 

! make their home, the bride traveling 
j In an embroidered tricotine suit with 
' a smart black bat and a fox fur.

i face. FYesh blood dyed his lips and•sees the dead cats in her own home I leanne savs that you saw her picture , . _____ ., . . .when she ought to close her eyes to1 ilgainsf the wall. D’Arcambal wor- I Sh.^; rr“,th™uJahf „hJ8_^ 
them and rest, but she 1
in other people’s homes
them and rest, but she also sees them j shipped her. She was his wife. You

Weeks. Kennedy.
The marriage of Miss Mary Elizabeth

understand what \ happened. The man 
I from the South—the young wife—they 
1 went away together."
! Pierre coughed. A bit of blood red- 
i dened his lips. Phillip wiped it away 
gently with his handkerchief, hiding 

You needn’t worry about damp or i the stain from Pierrc-’s eyes, 
windy weather spoiling the w-avy ap- 1 "Yes,” he said. "I understand.’’

your hair if you use all- | "it broke D’Arcambal’s heart," re
sumed Pierre. "He destroyed every-

To Keep Hair Curly in
Most Trying Weather

My God! — water — something — 
M’sieur,” he gasped. "I must go on!"

Philip raised him again in his arms. 
He saw MacDougall’s head appear 
through the door.

“You will rest easier this way, 
Pierre,” he said.

After a few moments Pierre spoke in 
a gasping whisper.

(To Be Continued.)

TEMPO L. A.
’Old Things for New-’’ was the sub

pea ranee o:
inerine. And you can dance all evening 
w-ithout having vour tresses strineinir

r, . x v (about your face, if you’ve never tried thinK that had belonged to the woman
fLesstp) Kennedy, elder daughter of ; lf. by nil moans procure n hotti* He turned her picture Xo the wall. His . , , . .Mr and Mrs. Lauchlln Kennedy, of liquid silmerlne from your druggist and | love turned slowly to Jfcf. It was two ■ j.tct °i *5*. interesting paper read
Wlngiam. to Charles E, Weeks, of ■ follow the accompanying instructions, j years later that I carnWover the bar- 1 , . ,,
Toronto, only *..n Of Mr. and Mrs. « enable you tc have just U» 'eM one night and foV d Jeanne and 1 ,hf; T"m,>° Lad,es Aid hel.1 at Mrs
George Weeks, of Strathroy. took place STÜÜÎÎÎ1 and cur,s' F? natural j lenl* n‘Khl ant.' °n V ^ L‘
on Saturday at St. Paul’s Church, To
ronto, at high noon. The Rev

Don’t Spoil Your 
Hair By Washing It

4Af' OU NCR OF PREVENTION

During cold, damp wcatder take vme 
Laxative BROMO QUININE Tablet^ 

just before retiring every night. \
Its tonic and laxative effect will fortify the vj 
system against Colds, Grip aid Influenza.

30c per Box.

When you wash your hair, be careful 
what you use. Do not use prepared 
shampoos or anything else that contains 
too much free alkali, for this is very in
jurious, as it dries the scalp and makes 
the hair brittle.

The best thing to use Is Mulsified 
cocoanut oil shampoo, for this is pure 
and entirely greaseiess. It Is very- cheap 
and beats anything else all to pieces.

Simply put two or three teaspoon fuis 
of Mulsified in a cup or glass with a 
little warm waiter, then moisten the hair 
with water and rub the Mulsified in. It 
makes an abundance of rich, creamy 
lather, cleanses thoroughly, and rinses

Here's Hedth
J CvWt^ mcVvu-vv^ q
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I Mrs. Davidson at the March meeting outeas">\ The hair dries quickly and

Canon
Cody officiated. Miss Kennedy was 
attended by her sister. Miss !Nora, and
D. Bruce Ridpath, of Toronto, was 
best man.

, ■ .... 1 -Jttle’e. The ladies spent a busy
- - - .------ .... , her dead mother. The «ornait, M sleur . afternoon quilting. The program com-

Kisy&ssra =25ssssu.ïSrs: «■ssnï'j ïïr.“Si,“r; -,«» »•«**« «
Sr as es s, Ku*,1. 'oT.il: '“fi1» -rkz” r *■- £»3ïïîn? .;rr: t;.a asrhair are preserved bv this harmless most at its doors. I carried Vte Jeanne served ..,  ....—CUie *uu BCl .,iu.=lllcu.
product. It leaves no sticky or greasy to m>' Inri:an pother, and Wien made , Davis will entertain the ladies for the Beware of imitations Look for the 
trELce- ________ ready to carry /he woman tAher bus- lApril meeting. —■ name Watkins on the package,—Advt.

evenly, and is soft, fresh looking, bright, 
fluffy, wavy, and easy to manage. Be
sides, it loosens and takes out every 
particle of dust, dirt and dandruff.

You oan get Mulsified cocoanut oil

meeting the hostess i ounces will last everyone in the family 
a dainty lunch. Mrs. J. W. for months. Be sure you get Mulsified.
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Make you fit -keepuE fit
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