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OT WATER
iE BREAKFAST

ally feel clean, sweet
psh inside, and
seldom ill.

pccustomed to wake up
tongue, foul breath or

headache; or, if your
pd turn into gas and
e a real surprise await-

morning, immediately
drink a glass of hot
| teaspoouful of lime-
te in it.  This is intend-
tralize and then wash
omach, liver, kidneys

of intestines all the
aste, poigsons, sour bile
hus cleansing, sweeten-
fying the alimentary

et to sick Headaches,
lous attacks, constipa-
rm of stomach trouble
get a guarter pound of
bsphate from the drug
lin enjoying this morn-
h. It is said that men
o iry this become en-
| keep it up daily. It is
alth measure, for it is
pt to Keep clean and
and a teaspoonful of
Bphate act on.the stom-
heys and bowels. Lime-
te is 'an inexpensive
and almest tasteless.
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From Monday’s Daily.
CHAPTER XXVL
The Three Words.

Knight was generally out of the
house and far away long before An-
nesley was up in the morning, and
uften he did not come in till towards
evening. She thought that on Eas-
ter day, however, he would perhaps
not go far away. She half expected
that he would linger about the
house, or sit reading on the wéran-
dah; and she could not resist the
temptation to put on one of the
aresses he had liked in England.’

It was a little passe and old-fash-
ioned, but he would not know that.
wWhat he might remember was that
<he had worn it at Vallev House.

And the wish to say something, as

;.iighned words” o’verheafd in the moon-
Week after week sl
The one excitement at pm Cﬁ':gs
nch was the fighting across ‘the
border; the great “seare”  at El
Paso, and the stories of small yet
Sometimes tragic raids thade by
bands of cattle stealers upon Am-
erican ranches which touched the
Rio Grande. The water was low.
This made private marauding expedi-
tions easier, and ‘the men of Las
Cruces Ranch were prepared for any-
thing. ) :
. One night in May there
sandstorm, which as usual v;alsa.yeﬁ
&trange tricks with Annesley’s ner-
ves. She could never grow used to
these storms, aad the moaning ' of

incidentally. about the flaming
niracle of the cactus hedge was as
strong and persistent in her heari
as the desire of a crocus to push
throught the earth to the sunshine
on a spring morning. She did not

the hot wind seemed to her a voice
that wailed - for coming trouble.
Knight had been away all day.on one
of his motoring expeditions to the
Organ Mountains; and though he
had told the Chmese boy that he

rnow whether the wish would sur-iwould be back for dinner, he did not

vive the meeting with her husband. lcome
She thought that would depend as.C¢losed against the blowing sand, but

Doors and windows were

.ueh upon his, as upon her mood | they could not shut out the voice of

when they met.

But luncheon time
IZnight did not appear.

Annesiey lunched alone, in her
zray frock. Even on days when
Knight was with her, and they sat
through their meals together form-
ally, it was the same as if she were
alone, for they spoke little, and each
was in the ‘habit of bringmg a bock
to the table.

But she had not meant it to be
¢o on this Easter day. Even if she
did not speak of the blossoming of
the cactus, she had planned to show
Knight that she was willing to be-
zin a conversation. To talk a little
at meals would be a way out of
“treating him like a dog.”’

The pretty frock and the good in-
tention were wasted. Late in the
afternoon she heard from éne of the
iine riders whom she happened to
see, that something had gone wrong
with a windmill which gave water to
the pumps for the' cattle, and that
her husband was attending to it.

‘““He’s a mnatural born engineer,”
said the man, whose business as
“line rider” was to keep up the wire
fencing from oné end of the ranch
to the other. “I don’t know how
iuch he knows, but I know what he
can do. Queer thing, ma’am! Theve
don't seem “to be much that Mikc
Donaldson can't de!”

Annesley smiled to hear

came, and

hnight

ces,  She knew that he was popular
with them all, but never before had
she felt personal pleasure in the
men’s tributes of affection,
To-day she felt a thrill of it. Her|
heart was warm with the spring,
the. miracle jof the cactus hedge, Z’:}a
memories of certain impetuous
words of last might.

If she could have seen Knight she
would have spoken of his allegory;’
and that smail opening might have
let in much sunlight. But he did
not come even to dinner; and tired
of waiting, and weary from a sleep-
less night, she went to hed early.

Next morning -a man arrived who
wished to buy a bunch of Donald-
son’s cattle, which were beginning to
be rather famous. Hé stayed sever-
al days; and when he left, Knight
had business at the copper mine—
business that concerned the sinking
of a new shaft, which took him back
and forth nearly every day for a

week. By and by the cactus flowers
began to fade. and Annesley had

never found an opportpnity of ment-
ioning them, or what they mlght
signify.

When she met’ Knight. his manner
was  as usudl: kind, unobstrusive,
slightly stiff, as though he were em-

the wind.

After dinner Annesley tried
read a new book from the library :;
El Paso, but between her eves and

ture of a small, open automobile and
its ‘driver lost in el
o dilg ouds of yellow

Why should she ecare?
Was used to roughing it.  He liked
adventures. He was afraid of noth-
ing and nothing ever hurt him. But
she did care. She seemed to ' feel
the sting of the sharp grains .on
cheeks and eyes.

She was sitting in her own room,
as she was accustomed to do in the
evening if she were not out on the
verandah—the pretty room w,hlch
Knight had extravagantly made
possible for her, with chintzes and].
furnishings from the best shaps inf &
El Paso.
ing, however, for once she set ‘both
doors wide open. one which led into
the living-room, another leading
into a ‘corrdior or hall, She could
not fail to hear her husband when
e came. even if he left his noisy
car at the garage and walked to the
house.

A travelling .clock on the mantel-
piece -— Constance Annesley-Seton’s
gift—struck nine. The girl looked
up at the first. strike, wondering it
dccndents _Were like app:

-t

had sound heardste i ¥
called “Mike’” by one of his employ-{ ps o the pat h

“He has come!” ghe thought. with
2 throb of 'relief wmch shamad_ her.
But the step was not like Knizght’s:

It was hurried and nervous; and as

loud, insistent knock at the door.

There was an éleciric ‘bell, which
Knight had fixed up with his own
‘hands, but it was 'not. visible at
night.
hear this knocking, for the“servants’
quarters’ were at the far end of the
bungalow. ' A little frightened, rve-
calling stories of cattle thieves and
‘things they had done, Almesley went
out in the ball.

“Who is there?” s e, cried her facs
near the closed of or; ‘which locked
itself in shutting. " If a man’s voice
—the voice of-a stranger—should re-
ply in “Mex,” or with a foreign ac-
.cent, the girl did not intend to open
the door.

A man’s voice did reply, but neith-

: “My name®is Paul
Van Vreck. t “me in Quickly.
please. 1 ma; followe i

Annealeys heart ]umped “but
without hesitation she pulled : bacx
the latch, and as she  opened the
‘door. a rush _of sand-laden wind
wrenehed . it trom her hand. She
'staggered.. away as. the 'door swung

cent. = It said:

barrassed—though 'he never sh_owed!free, and a figure slipped in like @

signs of embarrassment With any one
She could hardly believe that
she had mnot dreamed those impos-1
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shadow before ‘the light of the hang-
ing lamp blew.out. .The girl and
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Courier. Be sure %o .
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ED YOKE SKIRT.

By Anabel Worthington.
. skirt suggests, the use ;of ﬂouncms in ‘a

'verx practical Way..

“The lower part 18 in

,one piece and is gathered to a strmxh

yoke, which has two deep tocks. 1f p
ferred; the tucks might be left out ai
the flotineing used for the yoke also. Th

‘ “uppéer edge is nt.hered to 4 lli:htly rai.ecL

oS -

G
(53

e

e
i

The straight lower edge of :this yoke

waist line.

Thq model i8 ofie. thut is parﬂeumgy
good for soft matefials, smm as. urmn
satin, gros de londres or
Voile, batiste or m'ttmhe

any kind 'of bordered mateﬁll. also ‘is
 suitable for this skirt. .20 .
- The gathéred yoke: skirt pa &em. No. 3

8241, is cut in five sizes, 22, 24, 126, 28
and 30 inches waist measure.  Any: size
measures 25 yards at-lowet edge-and re- |
quires, as in front view, 8 yards 18 inch,

inch, 1% yards 36 inch all |
21 yards 27 % ‘me BB

ver enibroidery m 2T 14
‘t)lounctnz Of » m m
27 inch, 41 yards 36 inch, 3% ‘yards 44

inch.
To obtain this pntt&m u'nd 10 cents w

the office of this nublk:ltlol- il o

the boat tOi see.

| voice. ~

the printed page would float the  pic-

The ait

‘On this particular even-:

she told herself thig ihere ‘éame a g’l"Now tﬁat’s Anish id® And to- e

No one except herself would | aw:

er in “Mex” nor with a foreign ac-|.

the newcomer were. mthe dark, aﬂve-

“J1'm sorry my husband’s out.”

| herself.

{ other; hands 1o’ steal, and that was,

! Bobbie let 'gs M h@oat m

e’ threw small péb'bles'nea.r
it dmw. -on.. th
waves.

“Stop!”’ called a sque&ky vaice.
“Can’t.you see . that you'll” upset}
‘me?” Bebbie thought ithat ho-saw]
.| something ‘waving from ‘the side of!
the boat.

“Cut the string, Bobbie. or I shall
be ‘too late," ca.lled the squeaky

‘But Bobbie, who could see the tiny
figure very plainly ‘mow, shook 'his
‘head.

“ &7 will not! You’ll take my boat
away and T'H never see it again,” he
answered and he began to pull the
string 'in. “When the sailboat reach-
ed "shore a little EIf came to the
side.

‘Look here, Bobbie, 'm bound to
take ‘this trip. If you won’t let me
have your boat, then you must come,
too,” gmd the little Elf with a pass
‘over Bobbie’s head—pbresto, Bobbie,
was changed into a tiny fellow no
larger than Mr. EIf,

“See that path of gold  won., the
water? * Well. it leads to’ the
lahd bevond the sun. and we must
¢ross before it fades,™ said Mr. Eif.
And Bobbie, now ready .for an ad«
venture, cut. the rope that held them
to. shore and away. they drifted

‘X gentle bréeze stirred the  water
“md the white sails filled, and before:
long they reached ‘the Tand beybnd
‘the 'sun. V]

VA great golden gate swung open
and they floated inside.. ;-
‘Fairies ‘in glittering gowns fli{ted
to and:fro piling up great banks' of |
‘tleecy clouds, while queer little Timpa
rgn around with buckets of golden
fluid which they poured _into t.he
darker clouds.

Mr. Eif told Bobbie that they were

getting ready to send down a rain
cloud.
Every time it rains on the earth
‘these Imps have to prepare the
water for the clouds. 'The Fairies
are weaving the rainbow,” said Mr.
®WIf and he took Bobbie over to vn.tch
them..

One beautiful Fairy smilad ‘at Mr.

L), and Bobbie saw Mr. Elf pull a
small pot otit -from tunder his ieoat
apd hand it to the beautiful, Fairy.

T it “hadn’t been.for my . little
friend, we never would have been
here, for the winds were. in the
wrong direction and I conddn’t : flvy
fagainst them,” said Mr, ‘Elf, And-the
beautiful ‘Fairv ‘thanked Bobbie: for
lending his sailboat.

The Fairies all crowded

the pet and swung it on to the enﬁ of
the wonderful rainbow: and-

lifted in. the sky. .it grew and zrew

il it was very la.r e and Dicky

o i erawith gold:]

< “So that's the poti:of ‘=old at th?o

ond . of the rambow"’”il!ﬂaﬁ Bobbie,,

‘and Mg. Eif nodded his Bead. ' They

entered” the ‘sailboat ]

jore,

mrww you-will have a nice shower,
%0 look for the rainbow.’t said M
Elf and thanking Bobby he flew

. Bobbie watched his © litfle boat
dance 'in’ the golden math ‘that’leads | Lew
to’ the land beyond - the sun. Draw-/
ing in the strin=zs, he wived the
water from its dripping sides, and
went home.

£

for a yellow ray that filtered into
the hall from her robm, but she saw:
him stoop to place a hag or bundle
on' the floor, and “then, pulling the
door to against, the wind, slam it
ghut with a click.

‘Having done this, the tall shadow
bent to pick up what it had h.id

’l‘h}uk you, Mrs: Doaudaon, far ]

78 An

than ‘she’ had‘ thought- |
. er hero of

the ‘ddys when he was
romance.
Your hushand “miention me, or you

stirring fimes.” ¢
“Yes, I-—I've heard ‘You . mentioni,
ed by—many people,” the girl an-)

“Won’'t -you come in——into:
Not the room with
That’s mine. It’s
ihis other, further -along the hall.’

As she talked she wondered at
She knew this ma:;:l forn:
super-thief. #e did not st w

his?e own hands, but he commanded

‘even Wworse. "Or she lad thought it
worse in her husband’s case, and for

almost welcoming. this man.
(Continved in Wednesday’s Issue.)

ED.

llw 15 —All trade '’
to q,one up exxeund

ed to it,

arouni -

___Lon
} and; the §
Tftle Fairies. pushed them trom Pt

kttlng me in so promptly,” said :tha}
‘most--chatming voice Annesley had|-
‘ever heard—more charming '~ evenj-.

“Evidently you've heard{.

might have kep.t me out there par-j-
leying, if you’" re alone,. for these are |

more than a year.she had punished :
him for his sing.. Yet here she was, ] .

oven

QLD-FAS!IIONED LEMON PIE
*Ong lemon, grate the outside; 1
leip: sugar, 1-2 cup raising, 2 table-|
spoons flour, 1 cup water.

Cover. the pit plate with a rich
crust and slice half the lemon and}
lay around the covered ‘plate, with'
half the raisins,. sprinkle .over table
spoon flour with half cup sugar and’|

{vour on half cup water, roll out a

very thin erust and cover, then con-
tinue as for first layer put on top
crust; bake in deep plate:

ENGLISH PLUM PUD!}!NG

One pound each of ecurrants and
raisins, 1-2 pound lemon and citron
mixed, 8 eggs, 1 cup suet, 1 @up
flour, '1 cup breaderumbs, 2 hea.ping
teaspoons dry yeast, 1 teaspoon salt,
2 carrots, 6 nutmegs, 2 ounces al-
spice, 1 dozen almonds,

Steam 8 hours. This will make
three ordinary plum 'puddings.

Oneé-half pi AU po
ne-half ping milk, 1-2 ‘teaspoo
sa}lt 3 teaspoons sugar, ,Wlnogla£
wine. e

CANADIAN

- KILLED IN. ACTION.
Kitchener-—Pte.! Bdward W
(Jogl)l *(t)ll:arles Hoyland: addell
atham—Capt. W. F. Brsdl %
Galt—Pte. Cecil Pratt. ey

St.  Thomas—Pte.
Madeley, Pte. Charles B. Gerrard.
Denfield—Pte. G. A, Cunningham.

LondealED OF WOUNDS.
ndaon—=>Pte. F73
823687, sEburs.. Neg

Kltchener—meut. Robert Wash-
burn.

Strathroy-—Pte= Fred- Qnicktau

Address @kw——?te. T. Wil-{

son.
- WOUNDED: i
Blandford—-—Pte Donald Burns’ £

Kitcheger— te Jack Britton. ¢ -
Inger Thomas Dewolfe;}
'Pte. ! ugl Bowman.

Strat —Pte. Thomas G. ~
iels, Pte. Arthur J. Foster. Dan
Goderich—S; D. E. Bell.
New Haaffbi *Pte, G. M. Ruby.
~Tillsonburg— George H. Falrs,
Pte., Percx.Baakg,.M H. Hear-

sey,
fd«‘d’l' ton’
hﬂtensc‘m

] gen..

right, ym
Pte H AL McGee, No. 823128,
Ete, Ro e ﬁgrq evere), Pte;

William
Smku. ifligi Gﬁbson, Pte.
X Pte. Lewis Foote.
Pte, J Flel Pte., Wilbert ! C Smale.
Aylmer—-Pte Reginald Corbin,
Port Dover—Pte. M. G. Cruise.
Simcoe—Pte. H:. Johnston.
Windsor—Pte. :N. G Lounee, L,
T.' Dickenson.
Kintore—Pte; J. P, Callaghan.
‘Woodstock—Pte. © A, 'Lyre,
682728.
Gorrie—Pte. T. C Austin,
Listowel—Sergt. R. C. Paul.
Forest—Pte. M. S. Seim. \
Hespeler—Pte. Howard Renwick
Pte. ‘William Stoneman. 8
Strathroy-—Pte.
Guelph—Pte.

No.

lone - of: five -women |

‘swered, stammering lize a ner\vou.g:smons “n ; Kane: County,
Tenila.

‘Tthe living room?
{the ‘open door.

will :
posed as the ‘result of :local | elec-
tions which returned & -schedl board
‘ticket ‘pledged to- discharge her it
elected. She has been ‘superinten-
{dent of schools six years. and is
charged ~with ' oppesing * military
tmining. athletics,

polls. 'l'oledo szsas City, St." L

~and- Wlnnipeg

8 in the country wem ,’,, |
~meeﬂng to discuss M

1 :
.'Bake'1 1-2 homt n a modmte

o it ]

| aﬁpecx .
g - The. Ist Vice-Pres. Mrs. Wm, East-|
| cott then.took the chair and the elegriiig i, 5
ition. of: officers -took place, At once . f = -

' {fice, so by acclamation,

.| pres., Mrs. E. Alderson;

400815 [

A most enthpslastic meet.ng was

Hill Women’s Institute at Grand
‘being the annual - business meet!ng
and- re-election of officers.

After the usual opening exercises
the president brought hefore the au-
dience a donation of a quilt, given
by Mrs. Hodgson and her daughter,
Mrs. Geo. Unger, of - Grand View,
which is to be handled as thought
?etst in raising tunds for the Insti-
ute

The year being closed the retiring
president, Mrs. A. McWebb, express-
ed in ‘a féw well chosen words her

outlined the work agcomplished dur-

{ing'ithe past year which was as fol-

‘fows: Cash raised $206.25: To Can-
'adian’ Red Cross' $117.25; to British

of socks knitted, 2 quilts quilted and

.to ‘he realized.

Lby., all; present, .. the . keenest desire

| was. made. manifest that Mrs. A. Mec-

Webb be returned to her former of-
Mrs. - Me-
Webb is again President, 1st. Vice-
Pres., Mrs.: W. Easteott; - 2nd vice
3rd  wvice
pres., Mrs. Hibbit; secretary-treasur-

.Jer; Miss R.!Dean, who has proven a
Douglaa G.

most _efficient . secretary-treasurer

+|and served faithfully -since the - or-

ganization was re-elected by -acclam-
‘ation; directors, Mrs, Kilgour, Mrs.
McEwen, Mrs. Hess, Mrs. Laing;
fower committee, Mrs. F. Alderson,
Mrs. Johnson;; Mrs. R: Gowman; au-

representatives, . Mrs. A. Kin-
1| Webb, Miss R. Dean; musical
aittee,; Mrs.. Lawton,
Mrs.. German, . Mrs. ,Savage;  visiting
*ommtttee, Mrs. Unger, Mrs. . 'Willis,
Mrs. Hays.

Mrs. MeWebbh- then fook the chair
and in'a most feeling manner thank-
¢d-the ladies for the honor:conferred
upon ‘her; and hoped that the ensuing
year: might beless strenuous through
|| the deepening interest shown by all
members 1543

«The: next, meetmg will be held on

com-

an:address will: be given by a gov-
srnment . delegate; Miss Sutherland,
. f Wmbro.. ; ‘ £ 5
- COKE SHORTAGE,
Calgary, Alb . 14,—The : Granhy

1 ": | Smelter at Grand Forks, B.C., em-
4o 4 oloying two thousand men.is. idle as
.. {the result of a shortage of coke, The

smelters at Trail, B.C., also are said
to.be suﬂermg from shortage of coul
and coke.and: unless the output is
resumed they will be obliged to sus-
pend -operations shortly.! These are
'results of the miners strike in dis-
‘triet Nnmher 18 ¢

inrenglh comes from well digeswd and
nmroughly _ assimilated food. Hood s
Sarsaparilla tones the dlgestlve Tor ans,

and thus bul]ds up _the strength, 5 |
i down’* - bej -‘t, ki
Hood' cmce It “gives nel

strength.

and domestic |

held by the Grand. View and Terrace .
‘View School, Thursday, May 10th, it} |

appreciation of the support given her |
at all tithes by the .members and also |.

Red: Cross-$10; a ‘bale ‘sent to fire| |
sufferers, $50. There were 19 pairs}

we have on.hand,.cash, $5.. Also al |}
v, Which. a handsome sum is|

ditors, ‘Mrs. Bailey, Mrs.- :Armstrong; |
g ﬂiatrict director,; Mrs; A. Kinney; dis-|

rict
‘ney,-Mrs. Alderson, Sr., Mrs. A. Me-|

Mrs.. . Muntz,|

Fune-23 at-Grand- View School wheré|™

Jsudden surprising glimpses of your

A ‘simple, efflcmrt “machine

Lighter
than a

‘Vacuam
Sweeper

tachment col

turesof a Vacuum Cleaner and a Carpet Sweeper.

: : The revolvmg"" rush digs up the dlrt and the vacuum at-

. 1s strong and durable, v il
, ‘fmahedy e, ;very. easily

‘that combines the good fea-

More
Thorough

than a

Carpet
Sweeper

in mahogany and mckel

‘Do you like anyone who you know
does not like you?
That is a'great test of oharaoter. I
‘think.

Dislike of. people who ene knows
de mnot like or appreciate oneself 'is
almost as instinctive as lifting up/
one’s arm to ward off any other kind]
of a blow.

It is only people in whom the ‘in-
hibitions. of justice and 'reasonable-
ness and self control are strong who
refuse to let themselves invariably
return dxshke for dislike.

The reason for our Hikes and dis-
likes are great self reévelations.
Catthing Sight'of Yourself.

If you want to catch an*unposed
glimpse of your inner self, .like fthe

outer: self that' you sometimes .get
when.a mirror. confronts you at an
‘unexpected. angle, just study out the
reason - for some of your likes and.

dislikes. .

Hazlitt declares ‘‘he .of ‘all tﬂle
world creeps . the . closest in our
bosoms, in our favor and--esteem.
who ‘thinks of us most nearly as we
10 ourselves
‘the pattern of a iriend, another
self, and our gratitude for the bless-

. Such a one is indeed|a

WHY WE an AND ‘DISLIKE.

She is  always’ saying - delightful

{fthings about people to their. friends.

In one-of those moods of self reve-
lation which we all have (and usual-
ly regret) she explained to mie that
she did it deliberately on the chance
that the mutual frieads would repeat
(the compliments, to the people com-
plimented, and that that would fav-
orably dispose the latter towards her
—which it usnally aid.

Are Your F‘riendships Built On Such
Foundations?

-Now are” all your friendships built
on such a foundation as this? - Or
do you have some in which your ap-
préciation of ‘the other party’s fine
qualities; your. 'selfless’ admiration
for him are mtegral parts of ‘the
foundstion"

vAnd how ahout your \dislikes? Are
they merely reflections .of the other
party’s dislikes of you? Or are they
founded on some Jess ignoble emo-
tion,—as for .instance . his  unfair
_,t.reatment of someone else"

These are good questions I think
‘to ask onesalf at any time of char- .

found. excerpt in love

ing is as sincere as it-is hollow ‘in} &
jmost other cases. This'is one reason
Jwhy entire friendshlp is seldom to be




