A splendid serial will com-
mence next week, entitled “The
Green Ray,” from the peun of
William Le Queux, the famous
English writer of Mystery
Stories. It is a tale of the Bri-
tish Secret Service during the
Great War and holds the read-
er’s enthralled attention from

- i start to finish. Look out for the
R o h‘mf‘m'?;o;?::hwmu:hsi:;‘h }:':ll\rc.if:»me hair OP€NINg c'hapters' of this excit-
Id as!che has,” I said. “It's as fine a head INg yarn in next issue.
iof hair as I evor saw.” | - b e e m——

“You don’t tell me?” said Mr. Mul-!_ “No fear,” I said, “he’s fast nslcgp.:
{ queen. .I'm glad you agree with me that Miss
I! Miss Quest came in with our post-

Quest would be a good match for
| luncheon gargle. When she had gone Cousin George.

oy m—

1 The Woman Seller

The Story of a Crack SBalesman Who Invades a New Territory—and
Clinches His Prospect.

BY RICHARD CONNELL

L]
(7] L]
PART HI queen, humbly, I thought. “I don't

I changed the subject.
about my little boy, Ned.

“He's as husky a four-year-o
you ever saw,” I told my ncighbor.

“Aren't kids a pest?” inquired Mr.
Mulqueen.

“Only in the comic supplements,” Th ieh old 1

red t ' rity. e l’l&" o rascal

3ﬂ'§"§oy 'ia':']htr bost, fun in th:“:veorliiouh Mr. Mulqueen remarked: | Reeds somebody to help him spend all

Kids 1 Weit till you have one “'I‘!le)' are njcc.’:". ‘;he money he's making from his bee

of your own!” “What are nice? 2 i S aib
" he said.! Oh, is George a bee farmer now ?

» bo. s ¢. Mul-!| “Her hair and her smile, 8 -
I never expect to,” said Mr. Mul e anild ok (.c‘, e, | asked my wife, “Has he given up his
5 poodle kennel?” |

“And it's prelty the way she moves |
’ “His poodle kennel? Oh, by no

around,” he admitted.
' would means. He still has over a hundred

“What a wife that wemm g
| make!” I said in the manne: of the poodles. He keeps two poodle clip-
per: constantly bus !

lil p f old-fashioned melo- y.
s *|" “But, Phil,"do you think Miss Quest

“What makes you think so?” he Will like him?” asked Helen with some
asked. Was I wrong or did 1 detect diffical > A e
the signs of awakening interest in his, “She's sure to,” 1 said. “He'’s just
tons which every salesman learns to the man for her. She won't be able
recognize and strains an ear for. |to withstand that black moustache of

“Well, what qualitics does the ordi-' his. She has as good as told me that
nary man look for in a wife?” [ asked. she is only waiting for the right man

“Good nature, 1 suppose,” said Mr. to come Mlﬂlll{»"y z :
Mulqueen. [ “Good old George aid Helen,

“Miss Quest is one of the best- “he’ll get a peach of a wife in Miss
natured persons I ever met,” I said.' Quest. “("_ won't be slow in asking
“She looks after peevish, helpless pa- h(“"‘ ‘(‘l‘l_h?l' : :
tients all day and never loses her| “No,” I agreed, “I shouldr
emile. What else?” prised if it were a case of I¢

“Loyalty,” said Mr. Mulqueen after fight, and a marriags L
ian interval of cogitation. | Poodle fanciers are so warm blooded
“Well, you ought to know,” said| “Miss Quest .is faithful to her job. and temperamental, you know.
Tim Mulqueen. “Can he say’ ‘da da’ She hasn’t missed a d.y in nine years, v;;(n b said Ill"l‘llwn- I love to
yet?” { they tell me. And it’s a hard job, too. ;‘}N“ "‘Bh_&’il‘.‘ Il write to o
" “Why, man alive, he can say any- Anything-mcre ":?{Kl‘ lX'l]Is'\'({(r"\ _l{u{h'.. TEEN
thing in the dictionary,” I said proud- “A wife ought to !w a'good house- : ,”n]d Il ask Miss Quest after
ly. “And he can read ‘cat,’ ‘dog,’ and 'keeper,” I ose,” gaid Mr. Mul- rer, said.
‘i)ig.' 44 | queen, after idering the matter, “_l' heard

“] don’t know much about kids,” ad-'a moment or two. “You know what ‘U"fICIt‘ i ¢ :
mitted Mr. Mulqueen. “I thought for' | mean—neat, economical, and a good! “Oh, I {m}w we haven't disturbed
the first five years they did nothing ' cock.” / i your nap, ,h,. Mulqueen! I::mlcd out.
but bawl.” “Yeu're pail of evidence this minute Not at all, not at all,” he said

“Ned never bawls,” I said. I have that Miss ‘Quest is a corking cook,” I gruffly, and his voice, I noticed, had
to admit that this was an exaggera- said, “and the way she tekes caPe .f lost its friendly JO\fliLl'v\"‘. He mutter-
tion. lus and our rooms shows that she ed 1'0"1"'(}1111‘3 lu' himself, (_th::npht

“You don't teil me?” said Mr. Mul- could keep a house snug and comfort-' It S“l'lnu(‘:i like “poodle fancier.

[ answered questions about able. As for being czonomical, I've Helen left, and -1 fell
an hour. heard that out of the little salary she snored with such obvious er 2

“You boys mustn't tire vourselves' gets here she's saved money. What that \\.’H‘Y‘_ Miss Qucest came in with
talking,” said Miss Qu “when she else?” the mid-afternoon gargle she did not
me in with our gargle. *T wo wake me to :nhm)*h‘tl.»r it, !nn went
When she had acministered the mu My Mulqueen’s cubicle and
gargle and gone, I called over the par- X
titio

‘Have you noticed

ice cnr nurse has?

“No, has she?"” said Mr
judged from his tone
iled his train of thouy
f thi* Ning about Ned :

ueen. |

“Then you'll miss just about the
finest experience in life,” I said. ]

“Well,” said Mr. Mulqueen, “you
ought to know.”

“1 do know. I know it's great to
watch that kid of mine developing.
Why do you suppose I talk myself
hoarse selling cars?” |

“For dough,” suggested Mr. Mul-
queen.

“Partly. But mostly because I want
to give that kid of mine an education.
Because I want to build up a business
and give him a flying start in life.
Why, Tim, my work has been twice
as much fun since I've had that kid
to work for.”

I know when to Hégin to call a man
by his first name. =7

“He's a ingpiration,” that kid,” I
went on. “It's the real thing, I tell
you.”

|

sup-
in the next

a stirring

cet,

! der why, she never married,”
neighbor.

o never 1

suppose,” I .said ¢

she’s had lots of chan
and that there's a flor

wich right now who

hat:"

Heaven forgive me the fiction

When Miss Quest brought v

neight his baked potato
ik-Le yreakfast 1z, I heard m talking toge
Mr. Mulqueen did not in low voices for some minutes.
appy till I met you on Ard none of the hoys have co:
arts of Quebe There was me,” I heard him say. 5
a strange, unwonted lence in his| hat a shame!” said Miss Quest, Miss Qu i
cubicle. Then he broke out with: and there was real sympathy her I met her in S:

“I wish some of the boys would quict voice. “Perhaps they don'' Znow later, “hj’(' I w ‘
come out to see I've been here where you are, Mr. Mulqueen.” { Dekkar Eight out there.

r long time now, and no one has come “Oh, they know well enough,” he Wearing a green tricotine 1
near me.” | said, “but they don't care. Nobody was pushing the largest perambulator

“It's a long way out here,” I re-|cares.” i T have ever seen. . |
minded him. | “You “musn't eay that, Mr. Mul-{ (The End.) [

“Your wife comes esvery day,” he queen,” she said. They talked s:l)me g norms fmmmianes e |
rejoined. imore. I didn't mind if she was late .

!‘Yo. ” f, “but there's a lot of , with my supper that night. | Voices From the Sky‘
difference a wife and a| I made a quick recovery from my| Passengers by alr liners of the fu-|
friend.” | scarlet fever; I lost my skin rapidly, ture will, when weary of travelling, be |

He said nothing more the rest of and efficiently, and raised an entire'able to listen to some music-hall star |
the morning. and I read my maga- new crop. My thoughts turned to!in London while they them:elves are
zines. About noon I heard him say:igolf and Dekkar Eights. | tar out above the Atlantic.

“There's a lot in that.” I talked to Mr. Mulqueen about Miss| .y io pos been made possible by ”m'

“In what?” 1 asked. Quest; he seemed to enjoy the sub-| d”rhlA et d“ ¢ iste tol

“What you said this morning.” jeet. Sometimes, around gargle-time,| WORdertul progiess made of fate In

“About what?"” I made snoring noises; I heard low-| the development of wireless telophony |

“About a wife sticking by you bet-| voiced conversation in the next cubicle.! In relation to flying. Machines of the |
ter than friends,” he said. “I've been | The day before I was to be dis- future will be as capable of being fit-
thinking about it.” ichnrged my wife came to the hospital  ted with electrophones as are London |

The partition hid my smile from'with my clothes. When she pushed; clubs to-day. |
Timothy D. M\ilqut-en. ; | open my rgbi(;!e door, a low, regular,! Often a business manager sitting in|

Miss Quest brought in our lunch. whistling-rippling noise from the ad-! pis [ondon office gets.in touch with |
lIL mlcluded some glorious golden' joining room ltold us that Mr. Mul-| o principal of his firm when the lat- |

‘rench toast. s | queen was asleep. ! i : i

“My hat, this is wonderful!” I said l“Helen," 1 spuid softly, “please, t°T is ‘speeding in an air.expross to|
to her. “Who made it?” knock that large red book off the Paris. These voices from the clouds |

She blushed and said: table.” | are as clear and distinct as if a tele-|

“Why, I did.” | “Why, Phil, what in the world for ?”’| pfone call had been pyt in' to bust- |

“len’t this the real thing in French She was alar | ness premises in the same street. T
toast?” I shouted to Mr. Mulqueen.|

i

right man, [

v. “Of course
unde

my last in the hospi

aid to Miss Quest
you

see us
t must

r come?

hope
some ‘ime. I knos
get out here. When car
Monday for dinner?"”
“I'm not going to
lenger,” she said with
. a blush
| “No?” I said
you going to?”
“I'm not going to s
“I'm goi
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much

i".ij'.'

mo
. ast

i er “What “hospital z
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e

me,
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between
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PR g o & "Shsssh, tgll you later. Only do it,”| Pilots will be able to switch on tu!
‘Miss Quest made it.” I whispered. ic-t 9
“It's hot stuff,” agreed Mr. Mul-l Helen knocked the book off the":m’::;;fr:a&" ohre B“;l(:\.lnl:‘)lx';l;:;euﬂl:d‘
al ‘ " : eTS W 2 : 0|
queen from a crowded mouth. I table. It hit the floor with a gratify- their f: it tist:
haven't tasted anything so good for ing smack. The snoring in Mr. Mul-| ®/T favorite artistes.
twenty years.” queen’s cubicle stopped abruptly. | s T e

Miss Quest's blush deepened. She! “My dear,” I said to Helen, raising | Boxing Gloves of Lead.
went out. my voice. . “I want you to ask| ‘1d”

“There’s a fine woman,” 1 said. cousin George to dinner at our house}s gg’:’"g.r':eo::bﬂf ,::'0 0‘:02?‘3;“”0

“Where?” asked Mr. Mulqueen. | next Monday.” it eh 4 . s

“l mean Miss Quest,” I said. | “Cousin George?” asked my wife Wes pragtived more. e thirty o

“Some cook!” said Mr. Mulqueen blankly. I have no cousin George. turies ago.
heartily. I judged he was enjoying “Yes, Cousin George Winship ofi‘ It was indeed a strong man's game.
the French toast. | Perry Sound. Not Cousin George Stan-| One hero, called Enceladus, used to

_“She'd make somebody a splendid ton of Owen Sound,” I said, making|slay oxen by giving them one blow be-
w‘.&:," l_re’marked. et f{;ces and mot.i'cns at hgr. “l want| tween the éyes with his fict.

“She isn't much on looks,"” ‘said my him to meet ‘Miss Quest.” i | Boxing gloves were In use even in
neighbor, seemingly more interested] “Oh, Cousin George Winship of these early days: but there was a dif
in his breakfast. |Perry Sound,” said my wife. “Cer-|terence. The glove of tod ,( .

“Why, you're blind!” I said indig-tainly. I haven't seen old George in| g e it B A Sy
nantly. “Tim, that woman has a ages.” padded affair designed to soften the
noble face. That's the only word for!‘ “I'm very anxious to have him meet| ®ffect of a blow. In former times it
,it. “And her smile is beautiful. Have|Miss Quest,” I said. “I think she| W&s meant to increase the force of the
you noticed what fine teeth she has?”|would make a splendid match for him,| punch! It consisted of a strip ot

“Why, yes, I have,” said Mr. Mu]-ldon't you?” '| leather, reinforced with lumps of
queen. f £ ¢ “Splendid,” lgreed Helen. “Couldn’t!| brass and lead, which was wound
# And she’s graceful, too,” I said.|be better. I'd like to see him marry | round the pugilist's fist.

As graceful as any woman I ever her. She’s a splendid girl. But aren’t Men were willing to fight f
aw.” afraid, Phil dear, that we'll dis- et

Rl  dgr By s <ol { thousands of dollars, but f

“I'll have to watch,” said Mr. Mul- turb the man next door?” Foan o B

Lo bl i B cnslh s ’ a simple laurel wreath! The boxing
matches of those days were no Joke,
for in most cases the vanquished
boxer was kiled by the knock-odt
blow.

O s

Tomato Wastes.

Tomato pulp, for catsup, pastes and
scups, is obtained in the requisite pure
state by putting the tomatoes into
what s called a “cyclone machine,”
the material being forced through
small holes In a metal screen to get
rid of the skins and seeds.

More than 225,000 tons of tomatoes
are pulped annuaHy in Canada and the
United States, the skins and seeds be-
ing thrown /away. It is a lamentable
waste, inasmuch es the seeds yield an
excellent salad ofl, which is also first-
rate for paints and varnishes, being a
quick drier. The residue from the oil
press, mixed with the skins, makes a
highly nutritious stock feed.

| The Treatment of Colds in Children,

{in their culture. Only recently scien-

One of the most important of hy-
gienic “don’ts” is “Don’t neglect a
cold.” Mcst of us think a cold is a
very disagreeable .thing, and we let
it go at that, without realizing that
it is potentially one of the most seri-
ous of diseases.”

In the first place, when it begins
no one can tell what it may prove to
be, or how it will end. It may be a
simple cold that will last four or five
days; it may be a left-over case of
influenza—there is a good deal of that|
still; it may be the beginning of
measles, or the first symptom of pneu-
monia; or it may extend into the ac-
cesgory - sinuses, the ears the!
bronchi, and cause no end of pain and{
trouble. It may even intrench itself|
#s a chronic catarrh and persist to|
the end of hife. Therefore, the part
of wisdom is to treat a cold—especial-|
ly in a child—with great respect until |
you are sure of its.identity and ils;
intentions. Then treat it energetical- |
ly; that is, treat the patient as you|
would tr anyone suffering from uj
serious dis < |

The first thing to do—even befare
the disease has declared itseif-—is to|
put the chiid to bed in a sunny, warm
and well-ventilated room 'and make |
him stay there. Do that even if therc|
is only siight rawness of the throat,|
or fevericshness, or nausea, or hum--|
ache and a general feeling of being|
out of sorts. Give a gentle laxative|
such as cascara or milk of magnesia |
or citrate of magnesia. If the rnld‘
proves to be a simple one, keep the|
patient in bed and every two hour '
give him a glass of water in which{
half a teaspoonful of bicarbonate of |
soda has been dissolved, and into
which the juice of half a lemon has|
been squeezed. This is for adolescents; |
half as much is ugh young
children. In the ¢ of an Ty |
mild cold no other remedy is neces-
cary, and three or four days will usu-
ally be long enough in bed. Then the'

and the lemon juice may be re-

to a dose morn and evening,

two or three days the

go back to sch
severe

or

e for
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Vegetable Values,

eat them daily; the

thereby.

medi-

Eat vegetables
doctor's bill will
Vegetable eaters
cine.

Liver out of orller, and feeling in|
a torpid state? Well, an extraordi
nary feast of tomatoes will relieve
the depression, and do the work bet-
ter than a doctor’s prescription. The,
remedy will be found more palatable,|
too. |

|

be saved

rarely need

Ever suffered from insomnia?
Nerves all tangled, needing readjust-
ment? Lay in a stock of lettuce; eat
these up, and the thought of opiates
will cease to allure you,

What about the celery trench?
There is bottled up in these tender
stems sufficient tonic to soothe the
most shattered nervous system.

If onions were not so odorous, they
might easily take the place of celery.
The everlasting prejudice against this
nerve tonic can be mitigated by con-
suming them last thing at night. Eat
raw onions if you can. A nibble at a

of parsley will remove the odor
and sweeten the breath.

The bluest of blue pills are value-
less compared with spinach. Tts actual
medicinal value can enly he appreci-
ated by those who make it a regular
part of their diet.

If you don’t eat parsnips, you ought
to, either roasted, boiled, or fiied.
They are not so extensively cultivated
as they ought to be, and, considering
ther adaptability to various soils, the
surprise is that more do not sp Zialize

tists have informed us that the root
possesses almost all the virtues claim-
ed for sarsapariila.

Have you any desire to ircrease
your weight? Without doubt the fin-
est root grown in any garden <is-beet.
In addition to its delicate flavor, it
imparts to the body a healthy fatness
which no other vegetable does 1t is
of considerable valuc as a winter cisgh,
helping to maintain the natural heat
of the body.

Too few recognize the actual ‘obd
value of this most delicious root.

It is said that beans—the ordinary
long-pod variety—allay thirst iike no
other vegetable.

Apart, however, from their claim
as a thizst-quencher, beans are a_voge.
table of .the utmost value as a food,
and within recent years have attained |
considerable popularity.

Sufferers from general debility
should feed on pumpkins. The in-
gredients of this vegetable are the
basis - of a patent medicine guaranteed
to cure more ailments than flesh is
heir to.

The world is increasing in inhabi-
tants, however, who do not believe ail
they hear. The vegetable has excel-
lent properties, and will help to keap
one in the pink.

Ever tried watercress as s pick-me-
up? The “nip” in these terder little
leaves makes them delightfully pala-
table when used in sandwiches. In
addition, they impart to the whole

4

| not quite understand.

'and daughters.

Lrelainty.

eystem the necessary vim when one

feels a bit out of sorts. It is such an
accommodating growth, too. When
the land is frost-bound, you may pick
the shoots which have germinated in
a box placed by the fireside.

If good digestion is to wait on ap-
petite at all times, it will be neces-
sary to aseist digestion.

The best natural aid to this is the
constant use of parsley. Don't, there-
fore, allow the parsley patch merely;
to die down in the winter-time, Secure '

costs you lo(hlu',

the hens pay for it in
eggs.

It supplies Nature's

egg-making elements.

Pratts Poultry Regulater

ADVICE FREE. Lot us help you

Pratt Food Co. of Canada, Ltd.
Toeronte

every spray that grows; have it all
dried. Apart from its ald to good
digestion, it is an excellent flavoring

for most dishes. a

Eggs Boiled in Oil.

A new method of sterilizing eggs, as |
preliminary to cold storage, consists '

Have the value of the cabbage i, ymmersing them for five seconds In
tabulated on the dockets of the brain.! gn o) golution at 250 degrees Fahren

You don't need to consume
medicines guaranteed to cleanse the o
blood of its many impurities if these
vegetables form a regular part of the
diet.

patent peijt,

| tain,

This brief exposure to a heat
ynsiderably above.the beiling point of
ater Is suffilcent to kill not only
hatever bacteria the egg may ccn-
but also the vital principle In

A much more frequent use of cab-|those of them that are fertile.

bage will make for purity, and by 8
more natural process. i1t
Eat vegetables. then, if you would | w
Eat them daily, and save|w
bill.

be well.
the dector's
Gone With the Pin Money. |

The father Louisa M. Alvott,
after his daughter's books had begun|
to bring in cash returns, held the!

of

they
| longer.

BElectrical machinery does the work.
is clalmed that the eggs are in no
ay Injured by the treatment
hen nflvrwnrd put into cold storage
retain their freshness much

| ¢
Minard's Liniment used by Physicians.

Apricots are dried by the heat of

“guthoress” up as a shining examplc| the sun in California.

to 4 young great-niece. “If thee will
study hard as Louisa did,” said Bron-|
son Alcott, “thee may write stories
and sell them and have thine own pin
money.” The little girl on his knee!
belonged to this generdtion and did
“Then 1 shall
not write stories, Uncle Bronson,” she
replied, “for I have all
need!” In Louisa's day, were
costly and women. w sheltered.

My lady's pin money and her coun
try sister's egg

nd-butter money are
interesting tal¥s cf a day that has
gone.

pins

In country and town alike, wo-
men have come into their own. On the
farm, when Father’s purse insuf
ficient or his wad tight, Mother puts
in incubato: team canner or
a hive or a nursery; Little Sis
horrows money the bank
own"” fcr a registered calf
go to it. In town, Mith
Little Sis

B

C
1 or a 60
buys
ter “or

her

at

hi

job" and

m

user

for full particular
explain how you can get the agency,
and

NEW LAMP BURNS
949, AIR

Beats Electric or Gas

A new oil lamp that gives an amaz-

the pins T gngiy brilliant, soft, white light, even
better than gas or electricity, has been
| tested by the U. S. Government and 35
leading
euperior to 10 ordinary oll lamps

burns without odor, smoke or nolse
no pumping up, is simple, clean, safe

to be
It

universities and found

urns 94% air and 6% common kero-

sene (coal-cil)

The Inventor, F. T
raig St. W., Montreal,
snd & lamp on 10 days’

or even to glve one FREE to the

local

it

ty who wiil |
Vrite him to-day

Also ask him to

fn each

m introduce

without experlepce or money

ake $250 to $500 per month

1 to

may g
bond

go to college or

It is a good thing t
If the m
independence in women any-
thing, it surely ineans that in con
generations taere will be

y er

has gene ydern

means

{ dren of the mollycoddlé variety. help-

botanic

stem but
Truit.
stalwart sons

“suckers’—to a
term—that sap the parent
procduces neither blossom
Stalwart mothers mean
Perhaps vcting and
economically independent women will
insure to the nation an increasing
percentage of seriously interested
men voters and thoroughly capeble
men of business. |
——— 2

Bride Behind the Veil. |

A quaint marriage custom iny
vogue in the Andaman Isles—the penai

less use

nor

is

<\
BABY’'S OWN
SOAP
Boys just love its smooth
fradrant lather
BEST (. BABY - BEST for YOU

. o o——

settlement to which “lifters” from
British India are sent.

There are eighteen thousand prison-
ers In the settlement, and every Sat-
urday morning all women who wish to
be married are heavily velled and!
paraded round a square. Men prison-
ers, qualified by good conduct for the
privilege of marrying, stand

outside | i
this magic circle, judging as best they ! | of dyein
het are uhnbgy
nade like new.
nost dellcate articles.

can the merits of the candidates.
When a man makes a selection he
is at liberty to have the object of his
choice picked out and the veil re-
moved. No alternative to accepting
the woman then remains to him
Women, on the cther hand, have the |
option of two refusals, but the third'
occasion is firal one way or the other. |
RS eI ]

i

Dyed Her Sweater i
and Silk Stockings'

Each package of “Diamond Dyes”
contains directiors go simple that any
woman can dye or tint faded, shabby
8kirts, dressea, waists, coats, sweateru,|
stockings, hangings, draperies, cvt-ryA'
thing like new. Buy “Damond Dyes”

by

DYEING

S 3
OU will be astonished at the re-
its we get by our modern
aud cleaning,

, dirty or 8

We can

Send one article or a parcel of goods
post or express. We will car-
age one way, aud our charges are

! {mest reasonahle.
When you think of clean-

ing and dyeing, think of
PXRKI-:R'S.

-,

Parker’s

Dye Works
Limited
Cleaners and Dyere
791 Yonge St.
Toronto

—no other kind—thew perfect heme
dyeing is guaranteed, even if you have
never dyed before. Tell your druggist |
whether the material you wish to dye
is wool or silk, or whether it is linen,
cotton, or mixed goods. Diamond Dyes '
never streak, spot, fade,-or run I
MRS o Ty |
The origin of Freemasonry, or even
of its name, cannot be traced with|

|

Keep Minard’s Liniment in the house.
A Turkish turban of the largest size |

contains frem 10 to 20 yards of the
finest and softest muslin.

For Sale

ELECTRIC WATER PUMPING
OUTFIT

Complete Water Pumping Oulit in
good condition, for sale at a bargain.
1% h.p. Wagner eleotric motor, single
phase, 26 cycle, 100 - 116 volts, with
Luitweflor deep well pump. Resl
Hstates Corporation, 73 West Adelaide
Street, Torante, -

Have it always
in the house

WISE mothers keep a jar or
a tube of “Vaseline' White
Petroleum Jelly in the house for
many childish ills, such as bumps,
bruises, chafed skin, cradle cap.
It is soothing, healing and grate-
ful to the most irritated skin.
Be prepared for winter colds,
too. “Vaseline” Capsicum Jelly
rubbed on the chest, and “Vase-
line” Eucalyptol Jelly snuffed
into the nostrils will check them
quickly.

CHESEBROUGH HPG, COMPANY

(Consolidated)
1880 Chabot Ave., Montreal, P.Q.

Vaseline
Waie

and, !

Of all people the Japanese are the
| most eager to learn. Industrious and
| earnest  in everything, they are es-
| pecially so in learning to speak Eng-
;Ihh. But they have difficulty in pro-
I nouncing their I's and y's, and some of

the mistakes they make are amusing.
While you are walking along the street
in Tokyo, writes a correqonduli. it
is not unusual for & man to approach
you and, with his peculiar accent,
say:

® do morning sah; aur you quito
| werru tsuday? Preasu reto me comu
and visito you sometimes. 1 wouldo
‘Ilku tsu becomu youru furendo.”

That {s quite a language in itself;
but the Japanese do not make all the
mistakes. Their own language has
its subtieties, and when Canadlans
who attempt to speak it confuse their
vowels or misplace their accent the
smiles are all on the other side. For
example, a missionary who was per-
forming a wedding ceremony sald,
“‘Miss Matsushima, you are to tottsugu
| Mr. Hashimoto”; but the verb to
marry is totsugu. Tottsugu means to
be caught by an evil spirit! The on?
lookers must indeed have smiled at
that: and it is to be hoped that the
butcher whose shop an American lady
once visited was not Inclined to be
too matter-of-fact when she asked him
for “two pounds of neko.” The word
for meat is n'ku. Neko is the word
for cat!

There is a story of an English pro-
fessor who wanted to learn how to
| say good morning in Japanese, So
early one day he stood in the hall of
| the Japanese dormitory and waited.
iln a few moments two students ap-
| proached from opposite ends. or
| course, thought the professor, they
| would say good morning to each other;
| but since the hall happened to be un-
usually dirty at that Hour, their morn-
| ing salutation was, “Oh, isn't this hall
dirty!” The professor, highly elated,
passed on to the dining room and, en-
tering with satisfied smile, bowed
and startled everycne by saying, “Oh,
fsn’t this hall dirty'"

But day
a lenely street, a jinrikisha man was
more n startled when the foreigner
I we carrying excldimed
Lite-kare korcshite-kure!’

il me, kill me!"”
the tr lie

one while travel'ng down

e “Koro
which
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Health Is a Magnet.
hat SOrry pictur is a weak,
uth startin

Few,

are his chances compared with th

of the rohust youth who raliates vi-

tality fr W P How unfor-

tunate it is to be thus handicapped on
| the threshold of active life! A healthy
man is a maguetic man; an unhealthy
| man is often repellent Thus heaith
118 a success-factor which cannot
| over-estimated

| A halt-developed youth with his puny
| muscle, must put forth a strong effort
| of will and mental energy to overcome
‘hls deficlency, that he may do the
| things which a hardy, robust youth
does easily; and it is the thing easily
done, not the thing achieved by ex-
| cessive effort, that attracts the most
| attention and gives the greatest plea.
! sure,

An appearance of strength gives an
impression ¢! ability to achieve things
and is of great help in securing a posi
| tlon. There is a strong, involuntary
{prejudlce againat weakness of any

veloped ye

success’! inde

m ¢

re

be

| kind
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Glue Made From Blood.

i
A new kind of glue, very valuable
|to cabinetmakers and for various
i other purposes, fs made of dried blcod
!albumin. It Is a dark crystalline sub-
| etance, and, with the addition of simple
:’('hemk'als, furnishes the most water.
proof glue known. It {8 used for air
plane parts and “plywood”—the dat-
f ter term relating to articles which are
made by gluing pieces of wood to-
! gether.

Plywood is a great economy, render-
| ing practicable the utilization of small
i stuf which used commonly to be
| thrown away, and thereby saving large
| size matprial.
| A new and ‘ngenious method of ap-

plying the glue for this purpose has
! been develeped by the U.S. Forest
\Serv!ce. Through a trough of glue
soltttion are drawn broad strips of tis-
sue paper, which, being thus saturated,
| are then dried. A layer of this tissue
j paper is placed between two pleces of
’wood, ard heat is applied with pres-
sure, the result being a joining that is
actually stronger than the wood itself.
The glue-paper is always ready for
use, and it will keep fresh for a long
| time.

| ———l o en

| Wireless in the Arctic.

{ Equipped with powerful wireless
transmitting instruments, capable of
| @ range of 3,000 miles in middie lati-
| tudes, the Quest, Sir Earnest Shackle-
| ton's adventure ship, will be able to
{ keep in touch with England every day,
for the nearer she{s to the Poles the
more effective will become the ether
waves which carry wireless messages.
Had the ploneers of Arctic explora-
tion been able to utilize the miracle
of wirelegs communication, the tragic
stories of the last century would prob-
ably never have been written, Frauk-
{lin would, in that event, have been
able to communicate his helpless con-
dition and hie exact location to those
wbo for so long valinly braved the ter-
rors of the Arctic in search of his lost
cxpedition, the fate of which was only
disoovered after ten years.
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