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THERE IS LACK OF COMPANIONSHIP IN THIS HOME,
BUT WHO IS AT FAULT-WIFE OR HUSBAND?

Dear Miss Grey: T am a neat
wmousekeeper, a good cook and do all
my own sewing, I am naturally very
saving. My husband gives me most
of his money, but he never takes me
out anywhere. He always goes alone.
¥ have heard of him taking other
women to shows, When he is at home
he spends his time reading cheap nov-
els. He tells me he loves me, but he
never buys me anything, not even the
simplest article. We have been mar-
¥led six years, but he is no companion
for me and I-am lenely.~ What do
¥ou think of such a man?__ ..

e MARY.

A.—If your husband gives you most
©f his money how can he buy you
presents? Perhaps he considers that
he 1s doing well, by. you..te give you
his earnings—many a man does, and
not the worst-mem “in the world
either,

1 grant that you have many virtues
and that your husband is blessed with
a thrifty wife, But thrift is not all
that is necessary In order to be a
good wife. The fact that you have

heard that he takes other women to
shows indicates that you have been
discussing your husband with others
—which 1s a despicable thing to do,
so long as you are llving with him
and he 1s supporting you.

And I'm afraid you are a com-
plainer, a dissatisfied, discontented
woman, Most men would rather live
with a woman who is slack In house-
keeping affalrs than a “splinter-in-the-
finger-nail sort of woman.” Nagging,
which means constant fault-finding,
is the cause of more unhappiness in
wedded life than anything else, and
is very often the real cause for di-
vorce,

If this is true about you, the sooner
you quit it the better, for your own
happiness, And if you change your
tactics, your husband may soon
change his. Don’t bother him about
going out with you. Just go ahead,
have a happy time, come home and
tell him all about it, and TI'll warrant
he'll soon be wanting to go with you.
Remember that no human being is
perfect, and cease looking for per-
fection in man,

This suft is much
favored in Paris shops.
It was designed by
T™ilot Soeurs, and I8

made of fancy black

gerge and satin. The
fringe trimming along
the hem of the skirt is
decldedly more fanciful
than healthy. The skirt
c¢lngs about the figure
in a very hobbling style
and on one side the
ankle Is allowed to dls-
play iteelf for several
inches. Sleeves are
close fitting and three-

quarter lengths.

A TENDERFOOT'S WOOING

BY CLIVE PHILLIPS WOLLEY, Auther of “Gold, Gold ia Cariboo,” ete

&All Rights

Jua glaueed gquickly through the window
and saw that the Indians were already
loping back to their lines. Then he put
his rifie up against the wall and left the
room quietly,

Al noticed him and scened about to fol-
low him, but thought better of it, and
muttingg, “'lLet 'em settle it thenmisclves.

It ain’t my funeral.” kept his place at

the window.

Anstruther's door was wide open, but
from where he stood Jim could not see
fnto the rocin, neither could he hear any-
one moving in it, but the prevent acci-
dents he sat down and too coff his boots,
and then, with them in his bhand, stole
quietly along the passage and peeped
through betwen the door and the jamb.

Anstruther had gone, but the room
could not be suid to be empty. for the
@gor of It was covered with mountains
of clothes, such as Jim had never dream-
ed of, plled pell-mell in a great heap,
while, as he said afterward, there were
“boots enough for a battalion, and coats
Jike blankets at a potlateh.”

As he looked he heard the bhorees
tamping in the 'kitchem
. "ut':ing, is he? 1'm1 blanked if he shal!”
he muttered, and without stopping to
thiuk, he ran down into the kitchen.

But the sight which met him there
staggrred him, so that he stood gasping,
with his boots still in his hand.

Anstruther in full hunting costume, pink
coat. immaculate leathers, top hat and
@loves, turned and faced him. His horse,
ooking enormous alongside the weedy
rountry-breds, was standing as stil las a
pheep in the middle of the room, facing
the window, from which truther had
eontrived to take the cashes,

“What in—"

“Going to bed, Jim?" asked Anstiruther
egelly, Interrupting him, and looking with
@ grin at Combe’s boots. ‘‘Sorry to bother

u, but before you turn in you might

t lhon up again for me,”’ and he

inted the sashes.

“But——"

“Say I'll be back soon. So-long!" and,
fore Combe had realized what was hap-
ing, Anstruther swung cleverly into
luldle and put his horse at the win-

. (VY X
saw Anstruther touch the great
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meet him,

preparations, and the Indians’ feint had
served him so well, that, with the single
exception of Jim Combe, no one had any
idea that he meant to start before night,

trotting quietly towards the Indians, who
had just returned to their lines, their
hor 1 trifle pumped by the wild gallop
| they had Judulged in.

‘ T"or a hundred yards he trotted quletly,
rand then, stopping unconcernedly. as if
Le had been at a meet in his own country,
he turned and  uncovered to the ladles,
smiling and calling a message to them,
the words of which they could not cateh.

it wag very gallant foollng, and worthy
of the good sportsman he looked, and at
any rate, it was better and more merciful
to Kitty than a tearful leave-taking.
Perhaps he meant it so, but Anstruther

good intentions.

Replacing his hat and waving his hand
to them, he turned in his saddle, and at
a quiet trot rode steadily toward the In-

his bit and showing plainly how good the
turf felt under his feet after so many
days on a boarded floor,

““‘Great heavens! The boy has gone
mad!” cried Rolt. ““Can no one stop him?”*

‘Best let him play his own hand now,
boss,” growled A)l, whose eyes were be-
ginning to glitter with excitement and
understanding. ‘‘He knows his long suit.
None of us do. Maybe he's going to play
peacemaker.”

which kept the Indians quiet, though that
could hardly have been Al's reading of
the riddle, or the old man’s thin nostrils
Wouwia not have been working so nervous-

ther's would have been in keeping with
th traditions of old tim Hudson Bay fac-
tors whn going to solemn meetings, he
carried no white flag or other wilifully
misleading emblem,

But he rode unarmed. FExcept for his
horn-handled hunting crop he carried
nothing, and in this fashion, restraining
his horse to the steadiest trot, he ad-
vanced with the utmost unconcern to

cotens, without a shot fired or a word
spoken, while his friends watched him
with their hearts in thelr mouths,

At fifty yards from the Indilan iines, a
dozen volces challenged him, but h&yrode

as_without pause,
Then there was a clank of Winchester
pumps, and a rifle went up to a redskin’s

the last second of grace, Anstruther
spoke to his horse and touched him with

used to such treatment, rang madly
forward on the instant, while its rider
bent over its shoulder and rode it head-
long into the veolley which belched out to

“Give 'em hell! ©Oh, give ‘em helt!”
screamed old Al at the window, losing all
control of himself, his face working with
excitement. “‘Didn’t I say the colt was
clar grit? He's through 'em, I tell you.
Mss Kitty, look! Don’t shut your eyes,
lassie. Your man’s clear through 'em.’
And he was.

A beast coming at you is the hardest
mark to hit. A man in deadly earnegt
is even harder, especially when you don’t
expect him, and calculating upon this,
and timing his dash to a moment, the
man from Piccadilly had ridden right over
the nearest group of Chilcotens, knocking
one down with his horse, and breaking
old Khelowna's head with his riding crop
as he passed, and now he was golng
“licketty brindle,” as old Al would put it,
on the far side of the enemies’ lines, while
they scrambled to thelr horses instead of
stopping to shoot.

lsgpl'arg he had done well, but in a glance
his frlends realized that his gallant effort
had been wasted. Instead of turning to his
left and making for the road, in which
case he would have had a clear course
and two hundred yards start, he was
heading for Soda Creek as the crow flies.
“}le has forgotten the canyon,” groan-
ed Jim Combe. .

“He ain’t done no such thing,” contra-
dicted Al ‘“That's what he's a-playing
or."

for. |
Jim looked at the old man and under-
stood. Y
“He can’t do It. No horse could.
“He can. A buck couldn’t. A horsg
couldn’t, but he's a-goin’ to. Great Scott!
See that!”
Perhaps half a dozen Indians followed
directly in Anstruther's footsteps like a
pack of hounds running in view, but the
main body of them, reallzing their quar-
ry's mistake, skirted, making for the dip
where the road went through, to which
they imagined he must cventuall ycome
if he would cross the canyon.
For half a mile the going was good,
firm, grass-covered cattle land, and over
this the red coat salled, going two lengths
fo revery one covered by his pursuers.
But beyond this, for several hundred
yards, the land was boggy, and when Al
suoke, Anstruther slipped out of the
saddle and ran by his horse’'s side, while
the Thdians, seeing this, made desperate
efforts to overtake him, and played thelr
horses clean out.
Once through the little bog, he was In
the saddle again, cantering easily, until,
to those watching him, he seemed on the
very brink of the canyon, with the broken
pine close on his right.
Then he shook his horse together, cram-
med his hat on his head, and when at hls
death hands down. ;
To five people still alive, there is one
second in their past lives which was more
than a day long. .
When it was over, a fair-haired girl
sank quietly to the ground, and for the
first time in her life Mrs. Rolt did not
move to help a sist in trouble, e
could not. Her great were wide wi
the hunger of scelng 1er  little hands
clenched and her parted lips white; and
when  Al, speaking as If he were in a
church, whispered: I take it all back
about them duds. There ain't no flies on
fox-hunting,” the otl burst into hys-
terical laughter which was perilously near
tears, for the red coat had cleared the
canyon, ‘““jomped 1t, by gum, jomped it
eclar!” as the old song says, and was
sailing away, a dim pink s| straight
az a crow flles for Soda Creck.
. . . . . .

L
Does the story want finisling? Before
Anstruther had ridden for a couple of
hours, a large posse of men came over
a rise and were startled by the vislon of
a white-faced madman riding across the
Chileoten country In the uniform of the
Vale Hunt; moreover, the madman was
mad that he could barely speak intelli-
gibly, and he appeared to be swooning
rfom vpain, though on him was no trace
of a wound,

They brought him back with them to
the raneh, from which at their approach
the Chileotens vanished like the mists of
morning, and it was Horsely, the leader
of the posse, wh » month later, talking
to Jim Combhe o a pipe, s3
“Like will to like, Jim. She'd never
have made a wite tor you, old chap
You'll have to plug along the same as
we all do until you find another Mrs, Rolt
—if the world holds one.”

[The End.]

FOR WOMEN
ABOUT WOMEN

Speaking First.

Dear Miss Grey: (1) win you
please teil me whether the boy or the
girl should speak first when they meet
on the street? (2) How old should a
girl be before she goes with the boys
or receives any attention from them?

A.—(1) The girl should always show
the first signs of recognition. 2)
This question cannot be answered in
the term of years. A girl should never
be without friends. Their ideas are
s0 different that the mingling of both
sexes means the expansion of minds.
"A girl's mother or guardian is the
one to decide whether or not she
should accept Invitations from boys,
The development of the girl's intel-
lect and good judgment must be tak-
en into consideration every time.

—————

They Speak 1l of MHer.

Dear Miss Grey: 1 am a young girl
of 17 and very much {n love with a
young man of 19. He is always de-
claring his love for me, but still be-
lievs everything he hears about me.
He knows a few young men whom I

used to go with, and 1 never cared for
them at all. 1 just went with them
to accommodate a girl friend. They
until they saw him from the windows, | know I never cared for them, and now

when they know 1 have the one whe
I really do care for, they are tryi

to hurt me. They have told him sev-
eral things about me that I do not
care to mention here, but I am inno-

cent of everything they say. I ju
cannot make him belleve I am and
makes me feel very bad. Why

Considering the probability of a vollev, | Young men try to take a girl's char-
acter from her? 1 wonder if they
What
can I do to make this young man be-

reallze what they are doing?
lieve that I speak the truth? Sho

them

one I love? Answer soon, my dear

led.
BLACK EYES
A.—Do not judge all young men

the few who are trying to injure your |™ing of blue and white dotted sllk
It may be that they are|Was used. The pattern was cut in| their files will attest.

reputation.

Jealous, or they may have spoken
If the one you love had im-

hastily,
plicit faith and confidence in you,
would take your word against

This may indeed have been the 1dca|others. If he refuses to believe you
and you really want to win his re-

spect, the only thing you can do

one together,
———

Tit for Tat.

Dear Miss Grey: A few days ago 1

article I was censuring the young man
for his actions, but after digesting your
second paragraph I could see that you

rude of you to refuse your escort’s
company and then go off to dance
with another man. Of ecourse he
should not have acted so childishly,
but there are some persons who can-

should always let a woman suggest

Edited by Cynthia Grey. J

To Dye Straw Hat.
Dear Miss Grey: 1. Will “Pearl
Drop” harm the skin? 2. How can I
dye a light chip-straw hat, black,
without taking it to a dye-shop?

BLUE EYES.

1, I know nothing about the prepar-
ation,
8. The simplest way is to give the
hat two or three coats with liquid
shoe polish.

To Clean Straw Hats.
Dear Miss Grey: 1. How deo you
clean white straw hats? 2. Tell me how
to hang window curtains in a parlor.
3. Give me a recipe for peanut sand-
wiches, 4. Would you please give me
a recipe for maple syrup lcing?

A READER.

1, Sponge with a solution of one
part citric acid to 20 parts water;
ringe with clean water and dry in the
sun,
2. The newest curtains do not fall
much below the windowsill. A popu-
lar way §s to use a sash curtain of
fine muslin. The outer curtain is gath-
¢red on to the rod and hangs loosely
without being looped back,
3. Remove the brown skins; roll the
peanuts fairly fine; mix with salad
dressing, and spread between slices of
lightly buttered bread.
4. Add the beaten white of one egg

instead of the syrup.

Rose Jar Recipe.
Dear Miss Grey: Will you kindly
publish recipe for rose jar. as 1 have
had the misfortune to lose the one ap-
pearing In the paper some time ago?

See correspondence colutin of Sat

were partly to blame. It was quite| @

not help glving tit for tat. An escort ‘

leaving.
Correspondence '

to a Bcant cup of maple syrup, or
maple sugar finely grated may be used l

MAGGIE, "

...JULY ....

clearing at ...............

sleeve; clearing at ........

FLORAL AND PLAIN COLO

LADIES' COTTON DRAWERS, hemstitched frill,

| JR PR o

PLAID AND STRIPE GINGHAMS--Regular to 1215c, clearing at............cce.
RED MUSLINS AND COTTON VOILES—Regular

sizes 23 to 25; open

eece0s secescsee eee sesse

TABLE LINEN SPECIAL, three patterns, regular $1.00; clearing at per yard.......... 858 «,

BROKEN LINES OF ALL OUR FANCY SILKS, TOKIOS, JACQUARDS AND FOUL-
ARD PATTERNS, regular to 65¢c; clearing at .............. e SO

LADIES' WHITE UNDERSKIRTS, in several different styles, lace or embroidery trimme(?‘;
regular $1.00 value, clearing at.....................0t A 69"

LADIES’ NIGHT GOWNS, in plain style, self-trimmed, open front, clearing at....... .39¢
LADIES’ SAILOR WAISTS, collar and sleeves trimmed

with bands o

and closed, Clearing
. 9¢

STORE CLOSES AT 5 O'CLOCK (EXCEPT SATURDAY).

150 DUNDAS STREET,

GRAY & PARKER!

PHONE 1182

lhe
f plain blue, kimono nd

urday, July 8.

you to answer a little problem that 18|

a city, and would like to know if you
think it would be necessary for me to} o
take visiting cards with me. T am a,,
girl of 18 years and my relatives are
“grown-ups.” HELEN,

I do not think it would be neces-

DAILY MENU
FEREAKFAST.
QOranges.
Cereal, Cream.
Fried Potatoes
Toast. Coffee.

&

LUNCHEON,
Ham.
Tomato Salad.
Red Currants.
Tea,

DINNER.
Butternilk Soup.
Porterhouse Steak. Onions.
Potatoes.

Swiss Pudding.

Cafe Nolr.

Buttermllk Soup.

Take -« much good fresh battermik
as you @ it of the soup. put in a kettle
or pan on top of the stove, where it will
heat but not scorch, Stir it occasionally
until it boils, then add sago to make it
as thick as desired, and sweeten to taste.
A few currants or raising that have been
stewed until soft may be added, and
will be a great lmprovement, The soup

Swiss Pudding.
Stew one pound of gooseberrles with
sugar. Miv one-half pound of bread
crumbs with one-half pound of finely-

BEAUTY PATTERN COMPANY.

should net beil long enough to curdle.

i chopped  shredded suet;  two  heaping
D \;’T-"\Q(Fl.r(? Qre'stior‘, Tuch in- tablespoonfuls might do i not wanted
cap i8n rey: drg. mas rich, Add two heaping tahlespoonfuls of

terest in your colummn, and would aski g " oqr 1o the crumbs and a flavoring

at present troubling me. I am planning| mixture in the bottom of a we
to spend my vacation with relatives in ‘rudd ng dis
be the mixture. Bake in a moderate

Bary., . long, eighteen Inches wide and nine
inches deep, and with cement and sand
make a concrete wall around. for the hox
cement and sand are as follows: One
part cement and five parts of sand, mixed
with  water.  When finished, put a
wooden lid over all.  Its purpose is to
keep milk and butter cool in hot weather.

of that place just right for the table:

ADVERTISER PATTERNS | -

ot lemon or ginger. Put o layer of the
i-buttered
tlien a  layer of goose-
on, letting the tep layer

herries, and

wen for an hour and scive with a cus-
ard sauce.

e - e et
For Hot Weather.
Dig 2 hole In the cellar, three fect

ind also for the tloer.  Proportions of

You will find the butter will come out
and, of course, other things can be put
into it just as well. The lld over it
keeps the warm air In the cellar from
coming into contact with the articles,
and conserves the cold inside of the re-

Abbey’s
g Salt

A good fomach
and a merry soul are
inseparable — lacking
which, tty Abbey's
Salt.
25¢ and 60c bottle.

Sold everywhere.

23
of

Six
drops of
True
Vanilla
equal to
15 drops of
imitation Vanilla

VANILLA

goes farther than ordinary extracts,
because ordinary extracts are Van-
illa in name only.
True Vanilla is made from finest
quality Mexican Vanilla Beans.
And aged until it surpasses all
others in strength. Six drops

equal to 15 drops of the
imitation. And your cakes

TRUE

But Shirriff’s

this matchless flavor is

will taste more delicious

when flavored with the
true thing. So will your
sauces and puddings.
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was never one of those who parade their|I bring the men together and make No. 896e—A Charming Negligee—
prove what they said, or what
can I do to regain the respect of the Side closings are as effective in o ¥

garments of this kind as in shirt- lished & testimoniul or used a letter

dian lines, the great horse rveaching at|Miss Grey, for I am very much troub- | walsts and gowns. This cool-looking| Without the written consent of the

Ladies’ Dressing Sack

model I8 suitable for lawn, dimity

three sizcs, small, medium and large
he ial for the medium gize.

all
in silver or stamps.

iy ADVL:RTISER.

per directions glven below, to

Neme ...

testsvisseerarnonan

went to a dance with a young man'|Btreet Address .................coniiinnnnee

with whom I have been going out for
He let me »it out

nearly four years,
a number of dances alone, while

within fifty yards of the wondering Chil- | either danced with a girl or sat some-

TOWR sivecientniericienceaniattisnascessscnes

he [ Provinee ...ic.oiciiseiciessniiinscensenssnconsee

where else. He grew very angry when | Measurement—Bust.......... Walst.........

I told him about it and wanted to
home.

derstand him.

He asked me to sli out a dance with |jt ma
shoulder. Before the butt ouched flesh, In |him, but a young man came up and

asked me to dance. Did I do right

his spurs, so that the gallant beast, un-|@ccept the dance? He does not think
80, and saym that Is why he treated |necessary to write “Inches” or u'“ﬁ.
than

me In such a manner.
AN EARNEST READER.

1 consented. Did he show the

g proper respect for me? He Is very
on as if he had been deaf, without Naste quick-tempered and it is hard to un- |lustration and send -lul:fbpntern want-

80§ Age (If child's or misses’ pattern).........

It requires 3% yards of 27-inch mater-
©h mater-! which Mrs.

= B /T
to follow out your own suggestion and PATTERN DEPARTMENY OF THE|ad has hel

ly, and though such an attire as Anstru- | bring the accusers and the doubt!
Please send above-mentioned pattern, as ous offer of assistance

TO WOMEN

Women suffering from any form of
{llness are invited to promptly com-
municate with Mrs. Pinxham at Lynn,
Mass. Alllettersare received, opened,
read and answered by womnien. A wo-
man can freely talk
of her private ill-
ness 10 w woman;
thus has been es-
tablished this con.
fidence between
Mrs. Pinkham and
the women
America which has
never been broken.
Never has she pub-

writer, and never ha: the vumpany

challie, crossbar muslin, crepe or silk.| 8llowed these confidential letters to
by |As here shown, white silk with trim- get out of their possession, as the

undreds of thousands of them in

‘] Out of the vast voiume of experience
Pinkham has to draw

A pattern of this illustration mailea | fTOm, it is more than possible that she
to any address on recelpt of' 10 -‘enon bas gained the very knowl needed

in your case. She asks nothing in re-

turn exocept your will, and her

any wo! h ¥ .ia wd 3
man, rich or ¥, 8ho

glad to take sdnnu.zo:f this gener-

Pinkham, f Lydi A{dr;’um-
0are o a
. | Medicine Co., Lynn, Mass. mﬂ
.| Every womanm ought te have
Lydia E. Pinkham's’

Text Book. It is not a book for
‘| general distribution, as it is too
| expensive. It is free and omnly
.| obtainable by mail. » Write for

CAUTION.—Be careful to inclose above it today.

ed. When the pattern

n,’or whatever 1t may be.

to | 81ve waist and h measure, Wh,

Paiterns cannot reach you in
one week from the date of

g

you need only mark 32, 34, or whatever
en In walst m‘nun. 2,
? & skirt,

LA
misses’ or child's pattern, write only ';v.n
figure representing the ege, It nos
d

While reading the firet part of your | 35t St face Mamper © 7 “ont6 18 cash

GRAND UNION
& 10T,
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A FURNACE THAT WILL GIVE YOU AS
MUCH HEAT FROM SIX TONS OF COAL,
AS YOU EVER GOT FROM SEVEN, IS ONE
YOU CANNOT AFFORD TO OVERLOOK.

7

The ** Hecla ~ will do this : It is built

to save coal at every point, but the
big coal-saving feature is the Steel Ribbed
Fire Pot. By adding Steel Ribs to the
Fire Pot the surface which radiates heat is
increased three times.

Every Furnace has flanges or projections
of some sort on the fire pot to get more
radiating surface, because ‘lh_e _h_rM
taEncill' r‘\_l_'_(l;r Il_r: Elim‘rea«‘s Aas you
increase the radiating surfuce. But the
‘““Hecla” is the only Furnace that has
attained the greatest possible radiating
surface and the reason is that where
other Furnaces bhave clumsy cast-iron
Flanges, the flanges on the ‘‘ Hecla” are
made of steel plate and fused to the fire
pot casting by our patent process.

STEEL RIBBED FIRE POT
Construoted te save Fuel
Flanges of steel te—g7 in

-"gor-.-ue fused mo the7Flu
Pgt casting, increasing the radi-
ating surface three times. This
gives the air better access to the
source of heat 80 that the heat is
conducted away from the coal as

rapidly as it is created and with-
out wi

“Hecla
Furnace

A test extending over three years,
demonstrated that this sibbed fire pot
made a saving in coal—13}%.

Jen't that worth looking inte ?

oF Ask someone who owns a ‘ Hecla,”

You will find the *‘ Hecla " the best warm

eir Farmnace you ever saw. You

that it gives an even distribution of heat— Gt this
heat that is moist and free from gas or

dust.

You will find the ** Hecla * a Furnace easy
to run. One that does not waste live m‘"’"‘

coals when pou shake it down.

find a Furnace that burns wood or coal Ik‘:u"t’u

equally well.
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