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GREAT BRITAIN GREETS HER 

RETURNING WARRIORS

.
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How Turn Whitney Won First Place, more about the birds. Tom kne v 5, - - 1 - -------------- ...
such a lot of interesting things. Make the unworn corners of sheets The County Council, of Middlesex 

Suddenly she closed the box and into pillow cases. The better por- county, Ont., has passed a by-law 
put her head down on the lid, hardly tions of an old white bedspread protecting all birds and game in the 
knowing whether to laugh, or cry, might be converted into bath towels county for a period of five years, 
or pray. Perhaps she did a little of and wash cloths, or used under the This action was taken on account of 
all three. When she got up she took tablecloth as a “silence" cloth. the unscrupulous slaughter of birds 

Candle ends can be made to do and game, and the consequent in- 
* ” crease of insect pests.

Scenes In London and Other Cities
When Soldiers Arrived From 

Wars of Pest Twenty Years.

The informal, but none the less 
enthusiastic welcome given to the 
Scots Guards on their return from 
the front recently, will doubtless be

“I’m going to make a go of the old
place, Nel). For years that farm
has been a hand-to-mouth struggle;out-draws and out-classes all other teas. but if you want to make money 
you’ve got to have modern ma­
chinery."

- “But it costs so much, Ned.”
S "I know it does. I’ll have to bor- 

row a lot, but I can see the way to

“This is no idle claim’" ■600
Ned s ring from her finger and laid Candie ends can 
it on the dresser, her eyes filled with further duty by paring off the ends

repeated in the near futurequiet content, for she knew that Tom of tw° short pieces perfectly smooth on many
similar occasions, 
gazine.

Whitney had won first place. ;and even until the tip of the wick 
can be seen in each. Heat these two 
I smooth ends and stick them firmly 
toge er. The top half will burn 
down and fuse with the lower half, 
burning clear through.

says a London ma-pay it off in a few years. Then—BY— 
Eleanor H. Porter It is 

Jfine for 
T cleaning

we'll be on Easy street. We shall*-----
, have to be careful for a while, but Concerning Certain Domestic Affairs. 
1isn’t that better than having yourThe Road to The Britons are keen to greet 

their returning heroes after this 
fashion. Nor will they be denied.

When, for instance, the Brigade of 
Guards, returned to London after 
Omdurman in November, 1898, the 
public gave them such a welcome as 
took the authorities completely by 
surprise.

Their coming had been little 
heralded in advance, and no attempt 
had been made officially to receive 
them. Nevertheless the citizens of 
London cheered themselves hoarse 
all along the line of route taken by 
the khaki-clad /columns, which in 
places were hardly able to force a 
way for themselves through the 
densely-packed throngs.

Much the same thing, too, hap­
pened when the C.I.V.’s returned from 
South Africa two years later. In 

this case, however, the authorities, 
warned by their previous experience, 

|made laborate preparations to keep 
I a passage clear for the soldiers.

Welcomed by 2,000.000.
Vain effort! So great was the 

I- enthusiasm of the welcoming crowds 
in the Strand and Fleet street that 

many of the companies had almost 
■literally to fight their way through, 

and were consequently somewhat 
late for the banquet prepared in 
their honor by the city fathers at 
the Guildball.

■ Yet another historic homecoming 
of the kind was that in when Lord 
Wolseley figured n October 1882, 
when he led his victorious F-oops, 
fresh from their triumphsin Egypt, 
through London to Whitehall. On 
this occasion the streets were superb- 
ly decorated, and over two niin 
|peuple, it was estimated, were pres- 
|ent to do honor to the heroes of Tel- 
|el-Kebir.
: Eight thousand excursion trains 
were run to London from all parts of

, the country in May, 1856, laden with 
I people desirous of being present at 
ithe homecoming of the tro ps who 

had fought in the Crimean War. The 
scenes in the streets on May 26th, 
when the regiments marched to St. 
James’ Park, where they we're review­
ed and personally thanked by Queen 
Victoria, were unprecendented, while 
at night the whole metropolis was a 
blaze of illuminations and fireworks, 
the first rocket being sent up by the 
Queen herself from the roof of Buck­
ingham Palace.

---------- • ----------
FAMILY WAR RECORD.

Take your boy or girl along when 
you go to buy him or her a new suit. 
Remember how irritating it was to

Copyright— 
Houghton Niffin Co.

nose to the grindstone all your life?" 
Ned got out his list of modern

ndcrstanding farm conveniences and they got over have some one pick your clothes 
it together. It almost took Nell’s without giving you a choice in the 
breath when she realized all that it matter. Consult the children’s tastes

Published by special 
arrangement with 

Thos. Allen, 
Toronto

Young Camouflage Artist.
Bessie is a bright one. The otherwould 

money.
mean to pay such a sum of somewhat; do not let them select

anything unsuitable, but give them day her teacher set her and her school- 
"Don’t you think we could wait a a choice of several sensible selec- mates to drawing, letting them 

little for some of these things?" she tiohs. It will give them a feeling of their own subjects. After the 
asked. responsibilities and make them more

Ned frowned. “Every one is a self-reliant, besides putting it out of 
money-maker. The trouble is we’ve, the question for them to grumble

cans- dairymen.choose 
teacherCHAPTER VII. And she was very sure she would

Mrs. Burke Denby was a little love «to keep the pretty little book, 
surprised at the number of letter, and put down all the money she got, 
directed to her husband in the morn- and all she spent. 
inE mail that first day of November, All this was very well in theory, 
until she noticed the familiar name. But in practice ice- 
in the upper left-hand corners of . At the end of the first week Helen 
several of the envelopes. I brought her book to her husband,

"Oh, it's the bills,” she murmured, and spread it open before him with 
drawing in her breath a little un- igreat gusto.
certainly. "To-day’s the first, and On the one side were several en-
they said they’d send them then. But tries of small sums, amounting to to be married She admired this bi 
I didn’t think there’d be such a lot eight dollars received. On the other : e mi T ed. e dn his big, 
of them. Still. I’ve had things at all side were the words: “Spent all but practical fellow and had great faith 
those places. Well, anyway, he’ll be seventeen cents." in his success. She had felt that it
glad to pay them all at once without “Oh’ but you should put down what would be a fine thing to help make my teasing for money all the time,” you spent it for," corrected Burke, that success. But in this list of con- 
she finished with resolute insistence, with a merry laugh. veniences she saw no mention of
as she turned back to her work. I "Why?

had examined what the other children
had drawn, she took up Bessie’s 
sheet.

"Why, what’s this?" she said. "You 
haven’t drawn anything at all, child."

been brought up to be afraid to risk over your choice of their apparel.
One of the sternest tasks that falls 

to the lot of the house-mother is the 
oversight of the family underwear 
in the changeable weather of spring 
and fall. I am not very strong on 
making children mind, but when it 
conies to underwear to fit the season 
I claim police powers. The warm 
days of spring, especially when 
spring comes early, make the winter 
clothing uncomfortable, and it is 
right to change; but when the mer­
cury drops it is best to go back to 
warmer clothing. Sometimes I have 
to coax, and if that does not work I 
try threats. I have one threat that 
works splendidly on the older rebels. 
“You will not get any dinner until 
you do change!" Such a threat as 
this will bring any adult male to the 
clothes he ought to wear.

The outlook of our young soldiers 
have been broadened by their exper-

anything, that we never have any­
thing to risk.” "Please, teacher, yes, I have," re­

turned Bessie. "It’s a war-picture—a 
long line of ammunition wagons at 
the front. You can’t see ’em cause ! 
they're camouflaged."

Once more Nelly glanced over the 
list and she thought of the shabby 
old house Ned had asked her to share
with him. In three months they were 7

The People’s Choice -- the one 
complete ALL-RECORD Phonograph - - 

€73 "The,
anything for the house. Ned’s mo-

If, now that the time had come.1 “Why, or—so. you can see—er— 
and the bills lay before her in all what the money goes for.”

ther had spent a weary life unaided 
by any of the woman-savers, and 
had gone early to what must havetheir fearsome reality, Helen was “What’s the difference—If it

beginning to doubt the wisdom of her goes?"
financial system, she would not ad- "Oh, shocks! You can’t keep a aldel t thatmit it, even to herself. And she still cash account that way! You have to enough, Ncd had not alluded to that 
wore a determinedly cheerful face put ’em both down, and then—er— 
when her husband came home to din- balance up and see if your cash 
ner that night. She went into the comes right. See, like this, he 
kitchen as he began to open his mail cried, taking a little book from his 
—she was reminded of a sudden pocket. "I’m keeping one. , And 
something that needed her attention, he pointed to a little list which read:
Two minutes later she nearly drop- 
ped the dish of potato salad she was

15been a welcome rest. Strangely
(ee ) No wonder, people choose the Brunswick! It I, the 1n- e strument that not only excels all in Tone hot that also Phonosraph because or: It " ">* really Universal 

1 The Ultona reproducer— exclusive to the Brunswick.This wonderful invention plays every make of re- 
■Ml Correct heedle X theretire st: AA3"4a5u2 "t
tee I. Instantly to any make of record.
see. z The all-wood sound chamber- built like a violin.- 
• . This, tone chamber being completely free fromI metal of any kind, eliminates all nasal or metallic■ harshness. Combined with the Ultona. it gives per-

w fect reproduction of musical tone.
of every other Food Phonosraph. Bram V r GOU 4O DAY
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side of the question. But now they 
never could undertake anything more
than he had already outlined. It
seemed pretty clear what her pert
was to be.

Something else was troubling iences, the suffering for higher aims| 
" 1 than they have ever known before,. $.26
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Nelly. Last evening Tom WhitneyLunch 
Cigar .. 
Car-fare 
Paper .. 
Helen 
Cigars .
Paper ..

besides the wider views given by the 
glimpses they have had of life in for­
eign countries. They will need and 
demand a newer and deeper compan­
ionship from their womenkind at 
home, a quickening of intelligence 
and comradeship. The genuine home 
girl may be quite sure of the old- 
time affection, but the girl whose

had met her and they had strolled 
much farther than she had intended. 
He didn’t know of her engagement to 
Ned and had asked her to marry him. 
Tom was so different from Ned. The

carrying, at the sound of his voice 
from the doorway.

"Helen, what in Heaven’s name is 
the meaning of these bills?" He 
was in the kitchen now. holding out 
a sheaf of tightly clutched papers 
in each hand.

Helen set the potato salad down

Dept. W.L.
Please send me, free 

and postpaid, illus- 
trated booklet show- 
ing the Brunswick 
method of reproduc­
tton

tender, thoughful look in his eyes 
made a woman trust him. She had 
noticed how fondly children hovered 
around him, and he had a real affec-

Name......
St. or R.R..
P.O.................

"Now that’s what I spent yester­
day. You want to put yours down 
like that, then add ’em up and sub-hastily.

“Why. Burke, don’t—don’t look at tract it from what you receive. :al. Nan. that
me so!" What’s left should equal your cash tion for animals—Nelly wished that

“But what does this mean? What on hand." INed hadn’t kicked old Sport out of
are these things?" i "Hm-m; well, all right," assented

"Why. they—they’re just bills, I Helen dubiously, as she picked up 
sunnose. They said they’d be." her own little book.

"Bills! Great Caesar, Helen! You Helen looked still more dubious 
don’t mean to say that you do know when she presented her book for in- 
about them -that you bought all this' * 1-
■tuff ?"

character remains petty can not hope S 
for full companionship with those 
whose outlook on life has been 
changed. The girls, too, will need 
to brush up on their geography to 
keep up with the boys who return 
from overseas familiar with places 
that to the girls are mere specks on 
the map. We will all find such 
knowledge broadening.

the way the other night.
Tom's quiet plea came back to her

now. “I want to make- things easier (for you, Nelly. I haven’t got very 
much, but we can fix up the old place 
so you won’t have to slave the wayspection the next week.

“I don’t think I like it this way,”
most of the women around here do. 
I can have a plant put in that will

Helen’s lip began to quiver.
"Burke, don’t—please don't 

like that. You frighten me."

she announced with a pout.
"Why not ?”
“Why, Burke, the mean old thing

look
give us water and light, and we’ll 
have a furnace. Some day I’ll see 
that you get the other things that 
will help to make the work easy. I 
love you, Nelly—won’t you let me 
try to show you how much?”

"Frighten you! What do you think steals—actually steals! It says I 
ought to have one dollar and forty-

Penny Savers.
The whey left from cottage cheese 

can be used instead of milk for mak­
ing bread sponge.

For polishing lamp chimneys and

of me?—springing a thing like this!” 
“Why, Burke, 1—1 thought you’d 

like it.”
“I ke it!"
“Y-yes—that J didn’t have to ask

five cents; and I haven’t got but 
.fourteen cents! It’s got it itself— 
! somewhere!"

HOT PANCAKES!
Vos But . . What are pancakes worth without
I40 syrup? It is the syrup that gives the 

flavour; and there is no other syrup that tastes just as good as

CROWN BRAND 
CORN SYRUP

For hot pancakes, hot biscuits and muffins and a dozen other
Table and Kitchen uses, housewives with the widest experience 
use Crown Brand every time the golden syrup with the 
cane flavor.

For Marmalade and other preserves, we 
recommend out LILY WHITE Corn Syrup

“Ho, that’s easy, dear!" The man 
gave an indulgent laugh. “You did­
n’t put ’em all down—what you

As Ned went on with his figuring table glassware use the better parts 
Nell had been looking deep into her - . - .
heart. What was it she thought she 
loved in this big, fine-looking fellow? 
Was it his good looks, his efficiency? 
Sometimes she had felt that his man-

you for money all the time. And, 
you’d have to p-pay ’em some time.
anyhow. We had to eat. you know."

"But, great Scott, Helen! We1 
aren’t. a hotel! Look at that—

Ten Sons of English Mother Served 
in the War.

Ten of the eleven sons of Mrs. 
White, of Southview Cottage. Cross- 
ways, near Ryde, Isle of Wight, Eng­
land, served in the fighting forces. 
The one who did not serve was an old 
volunteer, and attested, but being in 
railway work was not called up. These 
are the names:

Sergt. W. B. White (1914) -Men­
tioned in despatches and awarded 
French Croix de Guerre and bar.

Gunner J. 8 White, Royal Marine 
Artillery, ti.M.S. Natal—Killed in ex- 
plosion, December. 1915.

Bombardier Septimus White, R.F.A 
(1914). In France from beginning- 
unwounded.

Sergt. Reginald F. White, R.G.A. 
(1914), was with Kut relief force— 
unwounded.

Private Charles White, 12th Nor- 
folke, went to Egypt February, 1917, 
still serving in Palestine -unwounded.

Rifleman Alfred White, Hantz Regi­
ment, badly wounded at battle of Gaza.

Rifleman Alfred White, Hantz Regi­
ment, served with his brother on east­
ern fronts unwounded.

Gunner R. Q. White, R.A.F., still in 
Mesopotamia —unwounded.

Gunner Harold White, R.G.A.; killed 
in action on the Somme, aged 21.

! Ernest G. White, Lancashire Fusi­
liers.

of cast-off bath towels.
spent."

"But I did—everything I could re­
member. Besides, I borrowed fifty

Empty the burnt match recep­
tacles into paper bags and use the 
match sticks for kindling fire.

Apply peroxide of hydrogen to a 
cut or scratch by means of a medi­
cine dropper and none will be wasted.

"salad’‘salad’ —"salad"— “salad," he cents of Mrs. Jones, 
exploded, pointing a shaking finger.

I didn’t put 
I didn’t knowthat down anywhere, 

whore to put it” ners were not very gentle, but she 
had hushed the thought as unworthy, 
trying to remember that "a man’s a 
man for a‘ that."

Presently he looked up from the 
papers he had spread over the table.1 

."Two cents for your thoughts, Nell."| 
"Don’t be extravagant,” laughed 

jNelly. “If you really want to know, 
I was wondering about my aids—' 
heat and water and light, and the

at a series of items on the upper- 
most bill in his left hand. "There’s 
tons of the stuff there, and I always 
did abominate it!”

“Why, Burke, I—I—" And the

"Helen! You borrowed money—of 
that woman?”

“She isn’t ‘that woman’! She’s my 
friend, and I like her,” flared Helen, 
hotly. “I had to have some eggs, 
and I didn’t have a cent of money. I 
shall pay her back, of course,—next 
time you pay me.’

Burke frowned.
“Oh. come, come, Helen, this will 

never do,” he remonstrated, “Of

Plan your machine sewing so that 
you can run from one piece of work 
to another without cutting and wast­
ing thread.

Paste strips of velvet around the 
inside of the heels of children’s 
ehoes and you will have fewer holes 
to darn in their stockings.

Oilcloth on kitchen table or cabin-

floods came.
"Oh, thunderation!

don’t—please don’t!"
“But I thought I 1

Helen. Helen.

was going to p-
please you, and you called me a h- 
hotel, and you said you a-bominated 
it!" she wailed, stumbling away 
blindly.

With a despairing ejaculation 
Burke flung the bills to the floor, and

189

household machinery. A plant can’t 
be kept up unless all the parts are 

I looked after. Don’t you think that's 
1true?"

Ned flushed. "But, Nell,” he pro­
tested, “you just said that you were

ets can be made to last longer if a 
padding of soft paper is placed under 
it. The life, of oilcloth can almost 
be doubled when this is done.

Pancakes left from breakfast, if 
soaked in milk until soft, then beaten

course you'll pay her back; but I 
can't have my wife borrowing of the 

gaught ^ coh-shaken little figure But I had to! I had to have some 
of his wife in his K . eggs," she choked, “and-"

"There, there. I was a brute, and I . T
I didn't mean it—not a word of it.1 Yes, yes, I know. But I mean.
Sweetheart, don’t, please don’t," he ,  .. a . . .,
begged. “Why. girlie, all the bills desperately, fleeing to cover in the
tn Christendom aren't worth a tear face of the threatening storm of; 
from your dear eves. Come, won’t sobs. And, anyhow, we 11 see that 
yo 1 stop?" * you have some money now," he cried

But Helen did not stop at once. The gayly, plunging his hands into his 
storm was short, but tempestuous, pockets, and pulling out all the bills 
At the end of ten minutes, however, and change he had. "There, ‘with all 
together they went into the dining my worldly goods I thee endow, 
room Helen carried the potato he laughed, lifting his hands above 
salad (which Burke delated he was her bright head, and showering the 
really hungry for to-day), and Burke money all over her.
carried the bills crumpled in one Like children then they scrambled 
hand behind his back, his other arm for the rolling nickels and elusive 
around his wife’s waist, dimes; and in the ensuing frolic the

There were to be no more charge tiresome account book was forgotten 
accounts. For the weekly expenses —which was exactly what Burke had 
Helen was to have every cent that hoped would happen.
could possibly be spared; but what This was the second week. At the 
she could not pay cash for, they must end of the third, the “mean old 
go without, if they starved. Tn a

Libs NO
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we won’t again,” interrupted the man afraid we were getting in deeper with a spoon, may be added to the
|than we could pull out. Those things next sponge for bread or biscuit.

One canny housekeeper puts the 
pocket on the under side of her 0rh SYR™

will come in time. I’ve been think­
ing about ’em—but you don’t get the Sold by Grocers 

everywhere, in 2, 5. 
10 and 20 pound tins.

The Canada Starch Co. 
Limited - Montrealreturns there that you do from these 

: machines that increase your output. 
| A washing machine does not send 
any more wheat to the market, nor 
increase the bank account. Ned was 
never very observant. What he said

apron. She learned to do* this after 
she had torn out many pockets by 
catching them on chair arms, door- 

i knobs and similar projections.

generally settled matters, and now 
he was so filled with his own schemes 
that he didn’t notice the strange look 
in Nelly’s eyes. Even when he said 
good-night he was not conscious of 
any lack of response on her part.

When Nelly went upstairs she 
opened the little “hope chest” she 
had been filling with so much pride. 
She picked up the last napkin she 
had hemmed. While she was work­
ing on it Ned had told her of his 
scheme for getting Blake’s pasture 
lot, and how it would go a long way 
toward paying for the big red barn 
he intended to have. As she laid 
down the napkin she noticed a towel 
she had hemstitched not long before. 
She had been sitting out under the 
grape arbor and Tom Whitney had 
come up the little path.

“I couldn’t go by when I saw the 
sun shining on your hair like that. 
It made me think of a robin in the 
early spring—only robins don’t look 
so homey.” And then he touched her 
work. “I like these pretty things, 
they look just like you.”

She had at once put him on a 
safer topic, making him tell her

1SALT 
AU grades. Write for prices.

TORONTO SALT WORKS

Let PARKER Surprise You
PARKER'S know all the fine points about cleaning and 
dyeing.
We can clean or dye anything from a filmy georgette 
blouse to heavy draperies or rugs. Every article is given 
careful and expert attention and satisfaction is guaranteed. 
Send your faded or spotted clothing or household goods to

-----------• -----------  
About Appearances.

| Appearances are often deceptive. 
The poorly dressed individual wo 
soometimes see on the street may not 

i be a vagrant, but a gentleman in hard 
luck. Similarly, the house that is 
badly in need of painting may not be 

|the home of slovenly people, but of a 
family which is financially embarras- 
sed. Nevertheless, It is true, that 
"the apparel oft proclaims the man." 
Likewise a man often either makes 
his own environment or his environ­
ment makes him. Painless, weather- 
beaten houses, whether in town or 
country, have a most depressing effect 
on those who must live in them, or 
near them. In addition, wood and 
metal materials rapidly deteriorate If 
not given a protective covering of 
some sort. Even whitewash, or a 
coat of good ochre and oil le better 
than nothing, but for better service 
and a wide variety of artistic effects 
paints are essential

TORONTO0. J. CLIFF -

thing,” was in a worse muddle than 
ever, according to Helen; and, for her 
part, she would rather never buy 
anything at all if she had got, to go 
and tell that nuisance of a book 
every time!

The fourth Saturday night Helen 
did not produce the book at all.

“Oh, I don’t keep that any long­
er," she announced, with airy non­
chalance, in answer to Burke’s ques­
tion. "It never came right, and 1 
hated it, anyhow. So what’s the 
use? I’ve got what I’ve got, and 
I’ve spent what I’ve spent Ne what’s 
the difference?" And Burke, after 
a feeble Temonstrance, gave it up as 
a bad job. Incidentally it might be 
mentioned that Burke was having a 
little difficulty with his own cash 
account, and was tempted to accuse 
his own book of stealing—elee where 
did the money go?

(To to continued.).

pretty little book she must put down 
one side the money she received. 
On the other, the money spent. She 
was a dear, good little wife, and he 
loved her ‘most to death; but he 
couldn’t let her run up bills when he 
had not a red cent to pay them with. 
He would borrow, of course, for 
these—he was not going to have any 
dirty little tradesmen pestering him 
with bills all the time! But this 
must be the last. Never again!

And Helen eaid yes, yes, indeed.

Baby's Own Soap
PARKER’S

4•
We will make them like new again.

Our charges are reasonable and we pay ex­
press or postal chargee one way. A poet 
card will bring our booklet of household 
suggestions that eave money. Write for it

I BABY CLOTHES
Babies’ beautiful long clothes outfite. 
daintily made of finest materials, 
$10.50 complete. Maternity skirts and 

dresses at mod?rate prices. Send for 
Lists.

NIKa. WOLFSON
672 Yongs st. . - Toronto

5615
Vegetable focs and natural flower 
extracts give BABY’S OWN 
SOAP its wonderfully softening and 
aromatic lather. Sold everywhere.

Albert Soape Limited, Mtre.. Montreal

PARKER’S DYE WORKS, Limited 
Cleaners and Dyers

791 Yonge St. Toronto

%

The incomparable Tea-Pot results 
always obtainable from an infusion, 
has given it a prestige possessed 
by no other tea on sale.


