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is most apprecijated in the rich,
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The match-making mother is one of}
those people whom we often meet in
novels and at the cinema. We seldom
see her in real life, because such
odium is attached to the match-
making mother that most women steer
clear of the role. They wash their
hands of all responsibility .and leave
their daughters to shift (for them-
selves about getting husbands.

This is wrong. Between the schem-
ing mother who disposes of her
daughter in marriage as if she were
a slave on the auction block, and the
mother who leaves her daughter’s ma-
trimonial fate entirely to chance,
there is a wide field in which it is not
only the province but the duty of a
good mother to forward her child’s
happiness and well-being.

It is strange that so many mothers
do not realize this, for nearly all wo-
men, when they have not been
happily married themselves, believe in
marriage. They recognize it as wo-
man’s predestined place in life, the
career in which 'she is most likely to
find peace and contentment. Every
woman wants her daughters to marry.
She never feels safe about them until
they are married, and the first breath
of relief that a mother draws from
the time her baby girl is born is when
she sees her wal*ng out of the church
door on the arm of her husband.

This being the case, why is getting
her daughter married not a legitimate
eccupation for the mother? Why
should not a mother use her wisdom
and experience in trying to secure a
good husband for her child?

No mother has a right to use her
influence to make her daughter marry
any particular man just because he
r‘: “good catch.” But she should use

own matrimonial experience and
her own knowledge of men to guide
her girl in making the right choice of
# husband.

aven

Every woman knows that in affairs|

of the heart an ounce of prevention is
worth a pound of cure. There is no
use in arguing with a girl in love.
She is temporarily incapable of seeing
anything in its true light. She is
deaf to all reason. Girls marry the
men with whom they are thrown in
contact. Hence it is the mother’s
duty to see that the men with whom
her daughters associate are the kind
she would welcome as her sons-in-law.

The sensible mother does not take
into her family a handsome young
relative and throw him into daily as-
sociation with her daughter, and then
how! with horror when she finds that
they have fallen in love with each
other and want to get married. Nor
does she give the run of her house to
some fascinating ne’er-do-well AmdI
then weep with despair when her|
daughter announces her inténtion of
marrying him despite all the warm-
Ings that are held up before herr&
to how such a marriage is sure to
turn out.

The managing mother prevents
these catastrophes. Not believing in
the marriage of cousins, she does not
Invite good-looking young kinsmen to
make their home with her. She
freezes out the undesirables.

The wise mother teaches her
daughter that while love is the greaé
thing in matrimony, it is not every:
thing, and that a woman does not
long love a husband who has not the
solid qualities that command her re-
spect. She teaches her -that a man
who can make his wife a comfortable
living will hold her affections longer
than one who starves her and repeats

try to her. So, when the girl me-
her life partner she does it in-
telligently, instead of marrying the
first attractive man who strikes her
fancy. /

Men help their sons to start in
business. Why should not mothers
help their daughters to marry? That’s
the average girl’s business in life.

AVOID CROWDING THE WIN-
DOWS.

A few well-grown plants are more
beautiful in the window garden than
a compact mass can possibly be. I
like to have every plant I grow show
its individual beauty, which it cannot
do when crowded by others. Then, if
we have to /divide ofir attention too
much no plant will get the personal

eare that is so necessary to success.!

If you want to feel the greatest
pride in your flowers aim to grow
splendid-specimens rather than a not-
able collection. I would rather grow
one fine Thurstoni begonia and have
{t so perfect that it would compel ad-
miration than grow a couple of dozen
begonias, all commonplace except the
variety.
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delicious flavor. Tz:y it today.

About the “

s I would rather grow one fern that|
would fill a window with its filmy
fronds than a half dozen smaller ferns
of different kinds. My friends would
thrill with me over the one while they
would give the collection but a pass-
ing glance.—A. H.

AFTER THE LAST BLOW-OUT,
OLD INNER TUBES HAVE
MANY USES,

An old inner tube has many uses
in the household after it has seen its
last days on the automobile. If rub-
ber bands of various widths are cut
from it, they will find many uses
around the household. A paper-
wrapped, package is quickly fastened
with one or two of them. The parcel-
goot package secured by these rubber

ands arrive in good condition. ‘gn-
affined jeily glasses, if they have no
tin covers, can be covered with cincles
of papar heid in place by these rub\bar
bands. Littie daughter may use them
as garters to hold bands in her bloom-
ers.

If whole sections are cut, fringed
and laced together, they make handy
bags. The large size can b: stretched
down over the broom and saves much
wear on the edges. Baby will have no
end of fun rolling a ball through a
piece of inner tube a foot long.

A VERY PLEASING BATH ROBE

4959. Striped flannel, corduroy and
eiderdown are good materials for a
garment like this.
made of quilted silk or satin, or of
blanket cloth.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes: Small,
84-36; Medium, 88-40; Large, 42-44;
Extra Large, 46-48 inches bust meas-
ure. A Medium size requires 43
yards of 36-inch material.
i Pattern mailc! to any address on
Fesipt of 20c I sflver, by the Wilson
s ng Co., °3 West Adelaide St.,
Toronto.

8end 16c in silver for our up-to-
date Pall and Winter 1924-1925 Book
of Fashions. >

TO A BABY.

Little rosy babykin with little rosy

. hands

Petal-lilke — yet  metal-like
strength of iron bands!

| Holding- me and folding me in love’s,

i ecstatic mesh

| Love’s ethereal spirit has been al-

chemized to flesh!

Dimpled little baby with a smile like
honey-dew,

What has any human done to earn
such. wage as you?

Search my life of sin and strife how-
ever much I may,

Nothing half deserving you is found
along the way.

with

Stil! we hold each other with a glad-
ness all complete—

Gladness that is heavenly and wonder-
fully sweet.

1 can only thank my stars for such a
lovely fate

Gosh! This makes a dozen lines; the
editor told me eight!

—Strickland Gillilan.

BAKED RICE—MEXICAN STYLRH

Besides being easily prepared, rice
dishes are especially nourishing and
|& €00d substitute for.potatoos wiich,

substantial “one-dish dinner” which is

dish, the porcelain-like surface of

It could also be|

being comstructed in India, ‘while ' up the desert to make it blogsom. And
:.othefm:ondermmu ﬂmi even after the work is completed Bri-
will be the mighty works in ccurse of | taln will continue to benefit, for it is
erection on the Colorado River, the, estimated that 300,000 acres of the
object of which is to harness that K desert will, as a result of the work, be
mighty force. RS bearing a “wonderful Crop of cotton,
There are already, on the Nile, ntm- MUch of which will, it f3oped, find
erous lasting monuments to the skill ““E'v'"‘ to the_m::ll :fumm“'
and enterprise of British gugineers, | a5 sars “'hyh b:""“"
but this latest undertaking easily | ':0D Project which has been begun in
eclipees all previous works, The dam, | 2412, also by British engineers. This
. y Fe " iis the construction of a dam on the

which 18 being erected on the Blue i
Nile, was commenced someé years ago, i It::“.nﬁil'i:; ":;;l::: ot 'l"'hhe?: :3: z:

but the work was condemned, 'Th°"st'nty-slx sluice gates, 850 miles of
Soqdax Siovernment TNRE VMEINE | L)y canets, AN 1906 miles of small-
ers, and a British firm, Messrs. 8. Péar- yel dlatﬂbut:;rles ’

Contract, the wam tavolvod betng fous | THE dam aoroes the Colorado River
million pounds. The dam is being con- will be twice the height of St. Paul's
structed for irrigation purposes, and if
the company’s engineers fail tg have
water upon the land by July, 1925, they
will have to pay a penalty of $500,000.

Cutting Up a Country.

Twenty thousand men are being em-
ployed in the comstruction of this; the
Makwar Dam, but they can work re-
gularly for only eight months in the
year, the Nile being in flood during
the other four months. Work during
summer is also difficult owing to the
extreme heat.

The top

ture of nearly fifty-five million dollars.
The River That Brings Ruln.

If the Colorado is not tamed there
is no hope of saving from inundation
the prosperous Imperial Valley with
its 100,000 settl and yearly crops
representing a v‘:l‘{(e of $100,000,000.

- The river flows at the phenomenal
speed of thirty miles an hour, as fast
as many trains! In 1906 it overflowed

five miles long through the desert, and
formed what is known as the Salton
Sea, a huge lake 50,000 acres in area.
Barly in June, 1922, it wiped out al-
most half the Palo Verde Valley, hope-
lessly submerging two towns, ruining
thousands of dollars worth of standing
crops and rendering thousands of peo-
ple homeless.

A Poem You Ought to Know.

In a Drear-Nighted December.

The following lyric is by John Keats,
and the concluding Mnes are among
the most poignant in our literature.:—

the dam will aot as a
bridge for §o Soudan /Raflway. " The
dam itself will be two miles long and
will creat a lake fifty miles long and
two miles wide. From this lake will
run a canal seventy miles 1 from
which, in turn, there will be 10,000

unless baked, cannot be prepared in
a short time,

Rice can be cooked in twenty min-
utes and used at any time thereafter |-
for several days. The following recipe
for Mexican baked rice makes a very

suitable for busy days.:

Cook one and ono»qumerﬁqupﬁuu of
rice in ‘boiling salted water for thirty
minutes. Add one and one-half cup-
fuls tomato juice, one large green pep-
percut up fine, one-Ralf cupful chopped
pimento and a dash of pepper. Mix
together thoroughly and pour into &
well-buttered enameled: ware baking

In a drear-nighted December,
Too happy, happy tree,
Thy branches ne‘er remember
Their green felicity;
The north cannot undo them,
With a sleety whistle through them;
Nor frozen thawings giune them
From budding at &he:pﬁm,.
e
which will not affect or be affected by
the acid in the tomatoes. .On top
place the tomato pulp, left after
straining the juice. Bake thirty min-; g, with a-sweet forgetting,
utes in a hot oven. Serve w;hllq‘\hot. 'They stay their crystal fretting,
e % | Never, never petting
7 > About the frozen time.

In a drear-nighted December,
i:o happy, happy brook,

y bubblings ne’er remember
pollo’s summer look;

Ah! would ‘twere so with many

A gentle girl and boy!
But were there ever any
Writhed not at passed joy?
To know the change and feel it,
When there is none to heal it,
Nor. numbed sense to steal it,
Was never said in rhyme.
—————
Power of the Will.

“"Tis in ourselves we are thus or
thus. Our bodies are our gardens, to
the which our wills are gardeners; so
that if we will plant nettles or sow
lettuce, set hyssop and weed up
thyme, supply it with one gender of
herbs or distract it with many, either
to have it sterile with idleness or man-
ured with Industry, why, the .power
and corrigible authority of this lies in
our wills.—Shakespeare’s “Othello.”

What One Remembers.

She (under the spell of nature)—
“Sad and sweet November! Makes
one remember—"

He (rather more practical)—“That
next month’s December—and bank ac-
counts vanish with the old year.”

e e sy
For Sore Feet—MIinard's Liniment

-Peter Garvock,

Cathedral, and will entail the expend- |

its banks, cut a deep channel thirty- °

v|nock woods, the prey of

other,. and every time
aried off the p:hyn

5

“Love gives itself and is

CHAPTER IV.—(Cont'd.)

me like that! Do you think that I,

am
a laughing-stock of
creature like
Stair between you will make me su
‘a fool? 1 tell you, you haven't reck-
oned with Peter Garvock! I crush
as one crushes a fly on the pane.
I have him fast in the toils, and I
will erush him! He will never have
either bread or salt to offer you, for
he is ineapable of earning an honest
nny. His only asset is his handsome
 Tace, and we shall seel—we shall see”
!—and here there was actually foam
|on his lips—“we shall see how much it
iwill do for him!” %
{ . Oarlotta, sickened beyond telling,
|shaklng with nervousness that was
partly fear, turned and fled.

It was her first encounter with the
.mg;sblind passion of a man baulked
[in dearest desire. She had laooke&
‘as she imagined, into the depths

the immermost hell; yet, behind her
natural shrlnkln8 a ‘vast {‘t‘y lay.
| Never had Peter (Garvock, in kind-
est, most servile mood, I)Iewing for
her forbearance if not for her love,
appealed as he had done now, in the
tgmes of his jealous rage.
‘" She wept as she
field paths, choosing
wi t mis 80 a8 to escape the
scrutiny of the Sunday strollers. They
were tears of dismay and of shame for
herself, that she had awakened such
‘passion iIn a man’s soul. Never un-
aware of her r—for what attrac-
e By Rl T
a gauge its depths. She ha
'awakened fires which, perhaps, never
would be h ~And none
:lo” v!vhat heights these\ flames might

Her being quailed at the thought of
‘dungar to 5031- %
apatle of s e ot wm
capable of mu an u
that he had her 1ovef w0 much 1 ur

ed across the
em blindly yet

he paused, stumbling on the
and, hesitating, looked back,
minded to return and plead with him.
But her pride forbade her. They were
men, and must t it out on the men’s
battle-ground. # dared not inter-
Lot to LNIE, o
imse] eter Garvock pac-
ed the narrow ciutinz in the Cess-
the darkest
e man’s
dden jeal-
rushed u:’,

passion which ean rava
soul. All the inborn and
ousy of his cousin Stair
new kindled,

at school
they had pitted a
tair had car-
with' that ease and
Ilurety which follows those beloved of
the gods, whom Nature has endowed
with her most winsome gifis.

Peter the tortoise, slow, ponderous,
ynlovely to look at, blunt of h
and sour of heart, had had to toil and
moil, “while Stair, with'a smile and a
glance of his merry laughing eyes,
sw%ﬁg easily to the goal. N

ie-only gate closed to Stair had
been the power to make or accumulate
money. And money is power! Money
is power! =

eter Garvock rolled these words,
]like a sweet morsel, under his tongue,
'as _he at last turned away, the door
of his Paradise closed, to face a fu-
ture in which Carlotta had no place.
,Alan Rankine should be made to fi
;that power. It would be used to the
attermost to grind him down, to ren-
der his union with Carlotta or with
fany woman impossible. His Uncle
| Claud, even aFainst his better judq—
ment, had allowed Peter Garvock’s

“No! and by heaven you don’t leave

to be made
mgepheobyu

That u and
Naks we. sieht Saglda,

gdwer sickened her with mortal fear. |lovers’
e

m‘;:‘

: :;t&‘one an-'

BY ANNIE 8. SWAN.

not bought.”—Longt: g

ﬁngeuto too closely about ;
roste ot Bl ' oY Shost 4
nce or t rendered uneasy b
chance scraps of conversation wllel
{she had overheard, Judy had asked &
ifew questions, and even, on one oc. .
ventured on a mild
but her father had reassured her.

your cousin Peter, my dear,
spite of what lo s{. of hi
more generous. We slujlbe'
safe with him, and it is far
&nto a relative for an obligement
to an outsider.”
But that was just the point where-
by no means satisfled.
’ She even “Yound cer-
t::; qu?&m others had de-
n or ; but she was uneasy
because of his

growing rietary
interest in Stair. She won%:gd what
Alan thought of it, but as yet they
'hn% not openly discussed the matter.
| here were no misgivings in Peter.
Garvock’s heart that Sunday after-
I o the Daibiet ate i swift
y r Inn for“his horse.
N { in his heart there was a

it

savage satisfaction that he
'in like coin for his tmcherﬁ.e

‘ ,
in his power to repay Alan Rankine
The

appeal Carlotta had made, t viv%
and arresting statement about the
swift birth love between her and
Stair, had had no effect on hii save,
rhaps, to deepen his wrath. “ﬁe was
{Inca, lo of be eving it, or of undesr-
‘stan nr a thing so subtle. Hard f
[ were all that Peter Garvock could
|with, and he would force his enemies
to contemghﬂon of them, too.
| At the Dalblair Inn they wondered
to see the laird of The Lees return for
his horse 8o soon. Since he had
*u[; spend his Sundays at t]

|
‘had n uired, and it was always
dark before rode away. A
Seeing thunder on his brow, the
;ostler, something of a £hﬂooopher, de-
clded thn& there had doubtless been a
tiff.
Garvock rode straight home, arriv-
-lnﬁhm about hal -Put four, and
{entered the house as his mother’s tes-
\tray was being ocarried upstairs te
ithe small drawing-room where they
sat when alone,
| The man started at sight of his
’mnw‘ and hesitated.

“Will you take tea, sir?”

u;No. Il.ud n{ noth'i;ng ui; yous mis-
s. I am going out again, an

be late.” s - it
| Peter Garvoek’s Sunday was not yet
over. i
He left the house by the French
, win of the music-room,

Peter’s mother was very musical, a
‘never having beep strong, had s
‘much.of her time cultivating her
; The husband who had adored her,
who had loved to study her sli
‘whnm, had built this noble annexe,
(fitted it up most sumptuously, though
jof late it had been little used, Luecy,
‘the only daughter of The Lees, not
hgtvtl;ng inherited her mother’s musical
gifts.
A\ wide sweep of exquisitely-kepk
turf\, bounded by a fine stone balus-
ltmde. o’(l)&i:d from Stair, made the
back of Lees evcn more imposing
,than the front. Beyond the balustrade
the hill rose steeply, its sparse fir
trees making covert for game both
for The Lees and Stair. igher up
it was (l]uite bare, except for the
i heather clumps which grew among the
boulders.
\, On the other side of the hiil, or
| which Stair stood, and which faced the
ea, the slope was entirely covered
wit‘x heather, and lay beautifully to
Ithe sun, making a very fine back-
'ground for the more stately home of
the Rankines. I
' It was natural that the cousins, all

" ifriendly in. their childhood, should

FAMOUS U.S. BASEBALL MEN HUNT IN CANADA

8ta|'- players from Yankee baseball team join captain of Chicago White Sox In
Top left—Eddie Collins, Fred Hoffman, Bob Shawkey; Joe Bush, ~Right—Bob
- low—Eddie Collins prepares a steak.

hunting trip to New Brunswick woods.
Shawkey with one of his trophies. Be-

Eddie Collins, capta.'ln of the Chicago White Sox, with Bob Shawkey, Fred Hoffman and Joe Bush, leading right

hand pitchers of the Yankees, and Dr. Walford, of Philadelphia, have just re

ful sojourn in the Tobique game district of New Brunswick, about which they are most enthusiastic.

Cremin, the noted gulde of the Tobique, had them in tow. Charlie met the
jumping off place on thfﬂC)nadlan Pacific Railway.
Joe Bush landedAfirst

blood, killing a moose with a fifty-inch spread of antlers.

.urned to clvilization after a success-
Charlie
rest of the party at Plaster Rock, the

Shawkey killed one later

with a spread of fifty-three inches, immediately following up by killing a buck with antlers carrying twenty-three
nts;, while Dr. Walford and Fred Hoffman were killing a moose and a deer each. An Albino fell to Joe Bush on

last dayy -

3
4

ihave made a short-cut between the twe
~houses. A small wicket gate, cunnin,
{1y fashioned, opened out of the_thicl

I shrubbe 1 the far end of the ter-
|race, and it was but a step throu
|the fir belt to the sheep track and t!
{march dyke which separated the twe,
| properties. -
i To this {mth Peter Garvock turned
{then in the glow of that beautif

i Sunday afternoon, but the peace an

i beauty of it laid no healin§1 balm oe
‘hush on his spirit. The sea had nevee
' looked more lovely, with the hills of
'Arran just visible through the tendes
' mist.

The feeling of newness of life waa
jeverywhere; the.cry of the lambe
| which dotted the hillsides, and the
song of the laverocks in the lift filled
the air with that wonderful, vivid
sense of life and hope inseparable
from the spring.

Peter Garvock had other .things to
| think of than the beauty of a spri
{afternoon in one of the most beauti-
! ful spots in the world. After he had

assed through the gate inthe march
Egyke and actually stood upon the
ilands of Stair he stood still, and, knit-
'ting his brows, sermed to take stock
with frowning eyes of the boundaries.

He was measuring something—
meditating, perhaps, on some fresh
division which would equaligy his
rights.

“I can crush him!” he said between
his teeth. “If I choose I can hound
him out of Stair without a penny to
his name. What can hungry, acres do
for a man? Why, nothing! He shall
pay, pay, pay to theé uttermost far-
thing!” ;

"Suddenly, round the spur of the hill
where the flag still flew ‘half-mast
'high from the tower of Stair, he be.
{held a tall figure striding towards him
|—the man with whom his black
i thoughts were busy, the man had
iwronged him, who had stolen his wife,
| from him before he had called her by
that sweet name!

<To be continued.)
e e e G — o o

[M!nard’u Liniment Hears Cuts.

, seven and eight hou stabling -

which had .
ibeen" a late addition “to . The e




