arts Command™-
. vork m".-,i.s_a

uncolored green tea procurable

" "SALADA

GREEN TEA

. 1t appears that after the Crucifixion § 30
Pontlus Pilate fell from imperial favor
and killed himself in prison, where
{ upon his body was cast into the Tibery
i-‘which rose in protest and ‘almost
' burat its banks. Ultimately the body
was taken to a lonely pool at the top
of the mountain, which now bears its

counsellings depart”

and saved, and how I wasn’t always

CHAPTER II.—(Cont’d.)
tou‘;‘ nice about having to go without—"

Perhaps even more than Alice she Everyone who has giv,

Superior to the best Japans. Tryit today.

- Womams
Snkerests

revelled in this temporary taste of
luxury. Alice had the compensation

of youth, and her future was not yet wi

decided. For Jean Carnay the future

name, near Lucerne.

According to-another yersion, Pilate
retired here during his lifetime and
pet.| was thrown into the pool by the Wan-

Well, -you see now, dow’t you? It
if we have to go

for the rest of ‘our

ong and dress, m:

tion to the matter of g
ing knows the necessi
curately measured : *“b
which all subsequent

A
GUMDROP GEWGAWS.

The woman who likes decorated
cakes, yet is unsuccessful in the use
of @ pastry bag, can cheer up, for a
new, cheap and effective decoration is
at her disposal. Gumdrops and an
accident are to be thanked, also the
girl who stepped on a gumdrop, much
to her disgust, and found on picking
up the tiny offending confection that
she held endless possibilities for cake
decoration in her good right hand. |

When dropped, the candy that caus-
eod the excitement was one of the tiny,
highly flavored green gumdrops that
fill the cracks and crevices of so many
colorful boxes of candy. When pick-
ed up it was a cunning little trefoil
with sugar dew sparkling all over it,
with an idea on each leaf for the St.
Patrick’s Day cake at that moment
baking for a young ‘nephew’s birth-|
day. Talk of coincidence! If a pink!
or a purple one had fallen there would |
have been no results, but a green one
on the Irish saint’s day started some-
thing,

Apart from sanitary reasons, a 140-
pound promenade could scarcely be
taken over each gumdrop, but a knife
blade dipped in hot water quickly
presses the gummy candy into a thin
flat sheet, and embroidery scissors or
a tiny sharp tin cutter finishes the
work. If graceful connecting stems
are needed they can be made from
thinned stringlike bits of candy, or
painted on the icing with a fine water-
color brush dipped in the diluted
green color paste which no one is
afraid to use nowadays.

Christmas offers great opportun-
Ities for the exercise of one’s original-
fty in gumdrop garniture. The tiny
cutters used in preparing carrots and
beets for soups and salads will cut
stars, crescents, clovers and the like
to one’s heart’s content. |

For Valentine cakes bright red

gumdrops can be used to form the in-| quart of water. Drain and dry on soft com

evitable hearts and drops of blood on
layer cakes.
outlined with sparkling red drops. |

Pink gum paste with the aid of em-
broidery scissors can be cut into the
pointed petaled daisies. From lilac
and yellow drops quaint pansies can|
be formed.

At the risk of being suspected of
having’ an interest in a gumdrop fac-
tory, I am going to claim kindergar-
ten possibilities for them. Two young-
sters are occasionally parked with me
for an afternoon. Well, rot lone amo
a stormy day, with few materials on |
hand, ‘a demand for a pretty cake|
and a promise to eat only a tiny slice|
resulted in a product worthy of a
delicatessen shop for gaudiness and
bad form, but it interested them and
taught them something.

Pink icing, an outline of young
gumdrops of every color in the box
and, as it happened to be no one’s
birthday, a lone candle in the centre|
for everyone's “happy next year”|
were the features of the cake; but by|
the time the candle had burned they|
knew amethyst purple, topaz yellow, |
ruby red, pearl white, sapphire blue, !
and have always remembered it as
their jewel cake.

These same children take great
pride in a Noah’s Ark cake. For this
a light sponge-cake batter that any
child can digest is baked in a square
pan, iced and set aside to dry. - The
thinnest of cooky dough is cut out
with duck, rabbit, cat, camel and other
Lanimal cutters, baked thoroughly and
#tached with a drop of sugar syrup
to the iced sides of the cake. If the!
frosting is chocolate the cookies are|
left as they are, but if white icing !s!
used the animals are lightly touched!
up with color paste or chocolate. Thse
gratifying feature is that the young
visitors are usually so pleased with |
the solemn animal procession that |
they eat very little cake, thus reliev-|
ing the hostess of considerable anxiety
a8 to possible aches in their little
tummics ‘

OUR COMPLEXIONS. }

: i
Do you know about using fuller’s

-

A Spare Time
Money Maker.
BSomeone required In every Town In
Cacade to sell a necessary product,
which {s universally used. You can
add to your preséut income by secur-
ing the exclusive rights to sell this |
new product in your home Town.
Btudents or auyone wighing to earn
meney for themselves can offer this
protiuct during their lelsure time. Only
& very small 7apital is required, as the
profite are Inrge and a start can be
made by purchasing a smail quantity,
yrite %ular Products Company, 38 |

roo=u, Gtreet, Toronto.

{ makes an excellent egg boiler.

earth to cleanse the pores of the skin?
I found out about it only recently and
I have been delighted with the results.
A friend of mine who lived for sev-
eral years in the biggest city got this
secret from some little beauty-parlor
girle who advertised it so well that
my friend got some fuller’s earth im-
mediately—and so did I when she told
me. ) i

Fuller’s earth is a soft clayey sub-
stance of a grayish-white color and
a good-sized package can be obtained
from any druggist for @ small sum.
To apply, add just enough water to
make a stiff paste and apply to the
face, allowing it to dry. It is ad-
visable to assume the pleasantest ex-
pression you can, for you will have to
hold it for half an hour. Jon’t laugh
or talk or you'll break the mask. The
best arrangement I have found is
reading. I generally have a serial
that I can read at such times. After
anywhere from a half to three-quar-
ters of an hour you can wash the
mask off, using an old piece of cheese-
cloth or something that you can throw
away, and you will find your face all
neatly vacuumed; for that is just
what fuller’s earth does—it absorbs!
oil and draws out blackheads and all|
dirt from the pores.—Josephine Wylie.'

THE END OF THE PATH.
Go follow down whatever way,

Whatever path you will,
Or wander into echo land

Where pipes of pleasures trill;
If you are seeking happiness

And mirth and joy, my_ friend,
You'll find the happiest path of all

Has children at the end.

—Jay B. Iden.

-

APPLE AND CABBAGE SALAD.
Bhave cabbage fine and soak for one
hour in celery water, made by adding
one teaspoon of celery salt to each

towel. Add an equal amount of apple

Individual cakes can be cut into match-like pieces; mix with pansies, and haii with sunburnt, cop-

bolled dressing.

DRAINING GLASSWARE. ‘

Many people who drain china still
think it necessary to polish glass-
ware. However, if washed in hot
soapsuds and rinsed immediately
glasses will drain crystal clear, The
point is not to let the 80apy water
stand on them a moment,

555

{s |

THE SEASON’S YOUTH-
FUL MODTLS.

4655. Jersey, wool crepe or kasha
cloth could be used for this style. It
has the new flare fulness in plait ef-
fect at the sides, and smart useful
pocket topping the plaits.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 12,
14, 16, 18 and 20 years. A 16-year
size requires 814 yards of 40-inch ma-
terial. For vest of contrasting ma-
terial % yard 24 inches wide is re-'
quired. The width of the skirt at
lower edge is 23; yards.

Pattern mailed to any address on
receipt of 15¢ in silver or stamps, by
the Wilson Publishing Co., 73 West
Adelaide Street, Toronto. Allow two
weeks for receipt of pattern.

ONE OF

|
e N A

When the flour sifter has become
too shabby for work as a sieve it
It can
be placed inside the saucepan and the
eggs can be placed in the water at

‘once and all can be renioved. together
| when done.

—_——
MizF-d’s Linlment Heals Cuts.

JFor one thing, & half bottle of cham-

will you wear? 1 think the
white tulle with the pale pink girdle.
You must look very nice to-night.
First impressions in a place like this
are so important.”

Mrs. Carnay also dressed. The lit-
tle slip of a sitting-room arated
the two bedrooms but they left all
the doors open so that they could talk|
across, gt

As Mrs. Carnay was ch
of the contents of her travellin,
bag to a brocaded silk one she
made for evening wear a little piece!
of paper fell out and fluttered -to the!
floor. It was a newspaper clipping,
and she pounced upon it quickly, Yook.-
ing to see if by any chance Alice had
;observed the action through the line
of the open doors. Alice, as it hzf-
le loun ed, did see, but it would scarc ﬂy
chair in which to sit and dream. Sﬁ: ve occurred o her to show curl-
fetched a-cushion, a rug, and a book 0%ity. The incident was too common-l
and settled herself. But the book was Place, too trivial to call for comment.

merely for appearance sake. i et that newspa) clipping would‘
Nearly twenty years ago since she have interested Alice, wouKl have told

the daughter why her mother had se-
had been here last, and Bordighera : i
wan shanivel - B stny fim gote]a lected ti‘xls particular spot for their

hard-earned outing. It was, in fact,
and villas had sprung up and the % !
surrounding countey wes l{)elng St nothing less than an announcement

by those barren-looking, though gﬂt&z*‘.ggiﬁv‘:ﬁ:ﬁ; a,ftv};h,: hgmg
doubtless most productive terraces. Dr. Philip 2 rdeyne, celebrated Harle
But the old town would be the same| treet specialist, of London, England.
and the old Villa Tatina. ¢ | This man, then—the opportune ref-
bring herself to take a surreptitious' g o e to him—had drawn Jean Car-
p through the gates of the Vlllya nay to Bordighera in spite of the fact
atina? Almost she wished she hadn’t that the neighborhood had special
coome ’here. Memaflea are qb‘:"’ell;ethi“ : memories for her which, if revived,
d"° magines the past quite might be a little painful. In short,
ead and done for, yet—well, she had she was on a match-making errand.'
come on Alice’s account, not for her"During their very brief association
self. The child must have her chance ity Dr. Ardeyne in Rome nearly two
of‘%'f[ls&l:re's,g- yearst hs;g'o she hadl deailded that he
: was one man in the world for,
Mrs. Carnay gave a start. She had| Alice,” He had been immeusely " at-|
actually fallen asleep for a few mo- tracted, she knew, although Alice at
ments and somehow that made her|¢hat time was merely a school girl.
feiloa limehgé““!’- e But now one might say that Alice,’
“Mh1 s that you, ;1' ,"37 E though not yet nineteen, was grown
umsey, you oughtn't to eit out|yp and Jean Carnay—for reasons of
there. T?e sun’s going down. 'her own—wanted her daughter to
No, of course not.” Mrs. Carnay marry young, and naturally she want-
came in from the balcony dragging e the marriage to be & suitable ong
the rug and cushion with her. “Well?” { every way. {
= “I:ve got everything,’," Alice said.| - pfypg. Cnrm;,y nodded, smiling ser-
Isn’t the basket sweet? enely as she fastened a little bunch
Her mother thought that the girl|of violets in her belt.
herself was about the sweetest thing “Ready?” she called out.
she had ever seen. They resembled| Alice showed herself in her white'
each other only in height and figure. |tulle frock with the pink girdle, and
oth were small, slender women,|they admired each other with little
beautifully form Jean was fair, naive cries and loving pats. |
her daughter dark. Alice’s coloring “Mumsey, you’ve no idea how nice
was a little unusual, a golden cream|you look. I never knew before that
plexion warming to pmi on the|your eyes were the color of violets.”
cieek-bones, eves like brown ve'vet|® “Don’t be silly] Look at yourself.
_sun] {Wait a_minute; let me pull out that
So lika her father, skirt. It’s got a little crushed. Turn|

was already , however much she
might try to cheat herself. By years
of stupid, soul-starving penury one
could purchase two months of life as
it ought to be lived. That was all,
As she did her hair at the white-
flounced dressing table she played at
being young again. also won-
dered what there would be for dinner.

p:gne and a Benedictine with the ng some
coffee. Lunch had been so late, she hand-
wouldn’t bother with tea. Thank
goodness she had got those cigarettes
through safely. It would have been
such a disgrace, to u{ nothing of ex-
pense, had they caught her. She lit
one now and stepped out on to the
balcony.

How nice and high u
were. What a comfo

the rooms

¢r lights in it.
{hought Jean Carnay, with a quick!around.”
intake of breath. That straight, finely| «Oh, mother,
modelled nose. of hers was like his,!on for ever!
and the slightly full, pouting lower Cinderellas, you and I.”
lip. The resemblance struck her more| “Never min I, Something may turn
forcibly this evening than it had ever up. Perhaps a1 ruracle may happen,”
done defore, and she was suddenly said Mrs. Carnny. J
afraid of it. There were reasons why  But, after all-would it have to be'
Mrs. Carnay did not want the girl to a miracle? Was it too much to expect
look ]iketot})‘e; father. Resemblances that l;\}iﬂip Ardeyne would fall in love
may go eep. | with Alice and ask her i

Alice went into her own bedr'ov.ml,| v ik riset
then came back and stood in the door- ;
way. Mriz. Cﬂm&i wa}? busy undoing CHAPTER III
the parcel from the chemists. Two weeks later they were plann

“Mother, didn’t you wonder why I what promised to be zmost ?nterel:tg-
was so long? . |ing excursion, just the three of them

Mrs. Carnay looked self-conscious,’ —Mrs, Carnay, her daughter, and
and became very preoccupied with a Philip Ardeyne. Two weeks of tha ex-
refractory knot. \pensive holiday already gone---like a

“I did, rather. i flash, it seemed—but, oh, how delight-

“You'll never guess who’s stopping ful it had been. 7
here!” The girl tried to make her| Moz, Carnay had spent most of that
voice casual, but there was a delicious ' time in gentle occupations. Sha an
little throb in it which betrayed her. on her own balcony a great deal and

::Somgbody we kn?W'?” {read, or on the hig nctel verandah

POS§1ny you don’t remember him.'with the knitting hrigade. Everyhody|
That nice doctor man we met at the liked her, and the young girls could
Archers’ two summers ago. Fancy not very well be jealous of Alice when
his being here, mumsey!” it was explained that Dr. Ardeyna

Mrs. Carnay wrinkled her thought- was an old friend. Ardeyne himself
ful‘ brow. fostered this illusion. Indeed, it seem-

Let me see, Doctor—, what was ed to him that they were old friends.
11i§‘ name? } Now and again Mrs. Carnay went

Philip Ardeyne. Don’t you remem-'down into the town for a little shop.
ber, mumsey? Everybody was 80 ping, and on those occasions it miggt
taken with him, and he liked us so have been noticed that she cast shy
much, only he had to go back to Lon- quick glances right and left, paying
don almost at once. - ) particular attention to such members

Mrs. Carnay dimpled. “He liked of the English villa colony as ghe|
fou, very much. Oh, yes—of course chanced to meet. It did not matter

remember Dr. Ardeyne. The Arch- at all if she were recognized, but no!
ers talked 'of' nathllpg else. Fright- doubt she had changed considerably!
fully rich, isn’t he? in twenty years. One or two middle. |

I don’t know about that,” Alice re- aged women she remembered as girls'
plied, “but they did say he was 8o when she herself was Mme. Douste’s|
clever and has the most wonderful companion at the Villa Tatina. She|
future ahead of him. Why, mumsey, was much shocked to observe how un-!
already he’s ‘Alienist in Ordinary to kindly time had dealt with them
his Majesty the King,” whatever that (To be continued.) 2
may mean.” | :

Mrs. Carnay burst into a
laughter. |

“I suppose it means he’s a clever
brain specialist,” she said. “But you
certainly have got it off ‘pat’ my
child. And so you ran into Dr. Ar-
deyne and that’s why you were 8C |
late.” *
“Yes, T met him in the Rue Vit-|
torio Emmanuele, and he remembered |
me at once. He’s staying in this very|
hotel. We had tea in the loveliest!
plum with a garden, and there’s go-
ing to be a dance in the hotel to-night,
and ,to-morrow night Dr. Ardeynel
wonders if you’d care to go down to
the Casino.”

“We'll see about that,” Mrs. Car-|
nay revlied. “Even if I don’t feel up|
to it, there’s nothing to prevent -your'
going. You came here to have a good
time, and you're to enjoy every bles
ed minute of it.. I'm glad there’s
someone here we know. That will

N TS asn o . eyes and my hair,”
1\1;;1':0 :tt,,i?n“lo'ls'”n for you from the He—"“That's before I found out that

“Mother, dear, you're so good to all you were interested in was the
When I think how you’ve stinted color of my money.”

if only this could go
We're just a pair of,

Perhaps you—1?"

peal of |

Sals!
B8he—“Before we were married, you
used to rave about the color of my

me!

L

dering Jew. In any case, his presence are based. The ideal
caused terrible trouble, avalanches  level stretch of open
and inundations deyastating the dis-'ten miles in length,
trict amid a flendish din in the recess- base line may be me
es of the mountains: this the surveyor mu
A Spanish scholar volunteered 'to structing irees, bridge’ over ravines,
exorcise the troubled spirit, and all and ort to other expedients,
the way up he was beset by torrents cen
ado] ovel method in running a
base line along the seashore in such &
themselves at the sign of the cross. 'posmon that hLalf the iine is und
At the pool, however, Pllate appear:| water at _tide. The location
ed as tall as a tower, brandishing ter Bay, British Columbia, ap<
pine trunk. A terrific combat ensued, | rough nature of the jland
lasting all day and night, while the|left no option as to the
whole mountain rocked.
at last reduced to terms, swearing ¢o ' the line was under water or several

¢

CYOh! anylr

Re-
e Geodetic Survey of Canada

Pllate was ; line. In spite of the fact that part of

remain quiet in his pool except on Fri- | hours every day, the marking posts ~

days, when he might roam about the  driven into the sand held well and the
mountain, measurements made while the tide

A law was passed that none should | was out proved entirely satisfactory.
dare to climb the peak on Fridays, and NG
such as did so met Pillate in red judi-
cial robes, and returned blinded or
maimed for life.

In the sixteenth century, however,
the ghost was finally laid, and a pro-
cessfon went up every year, headed by
the vicar of Lucerne, to cast stones
into the pool.

PRSI e oty
Blind Musicians Have Won-
derful Memories.

Blind musicians have so long accus-
tomed us to their remarkable powers
of quick memorization, that the follow-
ing feats, which are vouched for by
the National Institute for the Blind,
will be the more readily accredited.

Fred Turner, one of. the most accom-
plished blind musicians in Scotland,
recently memorized the whole of
Bach’s “St. Matthew Pggsion,” and in
four months trained his choir and him-
self accompanied the entire work on
the organ. Sinclair Logan, tHe blind
composer and organist, memorized
Somervell’s “The Passion of Christ”—
a fairly complicated cantata occupying
76 minutes in performance—trained
his choir and accompanied asuccess-
ful rendering all inside the period of
less than two months, during which he
was working under the stress of other
heavy -memorization work for an im-
portant recital in Liverpool for the
National Institute for the Blind, in ad-
dition to his normal professional
duties.

To carry in the memory Beethoven’s
thirty-two pianoforte sonatas as Wil-
liam Wolstenholme does, and the en-
tire forty-eight preludes and fugues of
Bach, as in the case of H. V. Spanner
—two blind musicians resident in Lon-
don—would seem no light achieve-
ment, and yet these form but a small
portion of the range of works pigeon- ||
holed in the mental storehouse of
these gifted men.

He—"Do you know all the new
dances?”

She—"All of them up to four o'clock
this afternoon.”

—_———

' WOMEN! DYE FADED
THINGS NEW A

' Dye or Tint A_ny Wom, Shab-
by Garment or Drapery.

Bach 16-cent package of “Diamond
| Dyes” contains directions so simple
! that any woman can dye or tint any
old, worn, faded thing new, even if she
| has never dyed before.
color at drug store.

Send four
wrappe:s from

To Oxo Limited, 232 Lemoine St., Montreal.
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Is this the bes
Bovril Poster?

The Wife's Christmas Present.

“Say, Blll! If you take out any more |
life insurance the rates is gonna be
awtul high.” ‘

“How so? I'm engaged in no har-
ardous tasks.”

“You are, if you keep smoking those ;
cigars.”

Content to Remain Patients, No

=
Wire From Salt.

A wonderful discovery has been
made by & Russian scientist, who
claims to have found a method of mak-
ing wire stronger than steel out of
common rock salt. His discovery is
the result of a series of extraordinary
experiments in the mutability of met-

|
|
i
i
|
|

A cup of hot Bovril
bridges the gap between meals-

!

\

Choose anw.

als by structural chemistry. ‘ !

The scientist found that by submit-
ting the rock salt to high heat pres- |
sure before the elementary crystals |
began to decay he arrested the decay |

by changing the }l‘tructuml arrange-!
ment of the.atoms/and molecules, and |
this change increased the durahility‘

and ductability of the substance 300}

times. He is continuing his experi- |
East~West
EDDYS Best

ments with other metal substances.
If this discovery can be applied to |

LOOK FOR THE NAME

ON THE BOX

metals it will revolutionize the world. |
It will mean, amongst other thfnga,l
trains capable of running at 200 miles |
an hour, and turbine steamers that
could reach Australia in ten days.

i
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