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MAGIC
BAKING POWDER

(CONTAINS NO ALUM)
MAGIC 1s a medium priced baking powder, |

and the only well known one made in Canada
that does not contain alum 2 == = = o It

i

( The increasing demand by the public for a high class
medium priced baking powder that does not contain alum,
proves conclusively that consumers are realizing the injurious
effects of alum in baking powder. The reputation of Magic
Baking Powder has made it a household word throughout Can-
ada, and commands the respect of every advocate of pure food.

:sxxxzq?

e FREE COOK BOOK

MAaAGIC B 7;‘ -~ =
mtww’;ﬁs 36':7;:55T L. If you have not received a copy of Magic Cook Book, send
A name and address on postal card and this valuable little book

will be mailed free of charge.

E. W. Gillett Co. 1id.

Toronto, Ont.
Winnipeg. - - - - Montreal.

A COUCH—-A BED-A WARDROBE

ll I O PO And you never set eyes on a handsomer piece
A n ne lece of furniture. Not only handsome, but durable

. : convenient and massive looking. If y01;
bought the three pieces of furniture to which the Chatham Davenport Bed can be easil
adapted, they would cost you over three times what the Chatham costs. Just glance at thz

illustrations.

A
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The top shows the Davenport as a Couch. It is beautifully upholstered ;

dark green, the seat and back being supported by spring that afford perfégtr?:srto?néb]aCk o
but do not sag. The woodwork is composed of solid oak, handsomely grained dnd com_fort
ed—a splendid piece of workmanship throughout. S Nauhch

CHATHAM

DAVENPORT BED

The centre illustration shows the Chatham as a bed. Two metal catches rele

which folds over in line with the seat, giving you a soft, comfortable bed ase th.e back,
wide by 6ft. long. The resiliency and ‘‘give” of the Springs ensures peacef f[neasu.nng 4ft.
Just think ‘'what a convenience this is if a friend of yours drops in over n-e: » quiet sleep.
stay with you on a holiday—you can turn the couch into a comfortable r 1ght or comes to
few minutes. oomy bed within a
The bottom illustration shows the seat of the Chatham raised.
bed clothes, pillows, etc., or you can use it as a wardrobe for dr
hats, etc., without fear of them being crushed or wrinkled.

LOW PRICE  You can buy the Chatham Davenport Bed for
EASY TERMS would pay for an ordinary sofa. We ‘
from our factory, or you can buy from our nearest de

. ' : . aler. Af J

little while, you I find it so convenient and comfortable that otl:e’;lyfou o e Gnatham .
paid for it. If it will suit you better you can arran : o price you
month. Write to-day for free booklet L Pebadwn and o hchia

The Manson Campbell Co., Limited, Chatham Ontar:
5 I S S Y SN § G g nan

;i .Just the same Price as you
will ship it direct to your home

8¢ to pay
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MORE ABOUT OUR CELEBRATION

E little thought when we announced our
birthday celebration that it would receive
such spontaneous support from our
readers. Almost every mail brings us
letters from persons interested in making the cele-
bration a success. From the Atlantic tothe Pacific
the women are joining heartily with us, and if they
continue as they have started there will be little

among the better class of women at the class of read-
ing matter in some foreign publications. There are
some things a parent should tell a child when alone
that are not in good taste to discuss in a magazine.
Our readers need have no fear that anything of that
nature will appear in the Canadian Home Journal.
We are publishing a letter from one of our subscrib-
ers that voices what we believe to be the opinion

doubt as to its success.

Perhaps you missed
reading the announcement
in our August issue about
the good things we are to
have on our fifth anniver-
~sary. If you have over-
looked it just look up your
August copy and read it.

Lack of space in this
issue prevents us repeat-
ing cverything said about
the celebration. New
developments since we
published the last issue
has enabled us to add
some additional good
things to those promised
in our August number.

When we announced
our new serial by one of
the best Canadian authors,
we did not expect to also
secure the serial rights of
Mr. Oppenheim’s latest
story, “Jeanne of the
Marshes.” However, our
efforts were successful, and
the opening chapters ap-
pear in this issue. A
friendly word of advice
from one who sat up most
of the night reading it is
to read it and tell your
friends about it.

August 10, 1970.
MR. WILLIAM G. ROOK,

President of The Canadian Home Journal, Toronto.

Dear Sir:

I have read in the August journal your appeal to sub-
scribers to help celebrate the fifth birthday of The Can-
adian Home Journal. It will be a pleasure for me to help
in any way that I can. Though I have only taken the
Journal for six or seven months, I feel I'm rather a young
member to dictate or criticize if anything in the Journal
displeases me, and yet that is what is asked of us on page
two in the August number. Being a Canadian, I'll take
the greatest interest possible in our own journal.

There are one or two suggestions I would like to
make, i.e., the original ideas of the members for new ways
of doing things throughout the house. Let us call this
department < Exchange Ideas,” “Original Ideas,” or
“Suggestions”—something instead of “What Other
Women Have Found Out,” which would be too much like
copying from the Ladies’ Home Journal.

Another suggestion—DO NOT let any member or
any person start a department on “ How Shall I Tell My
Child,” such as has been done by the Ladies’ Home
Journal. Their page on this subject in the July number
is positively repulsive, and if anything like that is ever
started in our journal, I, for one, am done with it. But
from my Journals that I have read, I'm sure they will
never stoop to such degrading and UNNECESSARY in-
formation. Even the cover picture on the L. H. J. July
number is “silly.” I trust there will never be anything
like it shown in our Journal.

Could you tell me if I could procure a copy of our May
number cover ? I should like to have one (without adver-
tisements). Enclosed find stamp for reply. I have writ-
ten several of my friends to learn if they will become sub-
scribers to our Journal, and expect soon to send in their
subscriptions.

If there is anything that I can do for the Journal, from
my home in the far West, I should like to be commanded.
I have a kodak, and if any snapshots from here would be
of interest I would send some.

Wishing the Canadian Home Journal a very, very

happy birthday and continued success, I remain, a sincere.

friend of the magazine,

of thousands of Canadian
women. Read it over and
let us hear from you.

Have you accepted our
invitation? We want you
to help us celebrate. Mind
you it is not necessary to
send us a present—it’s the
other way about. We will
send presents to all who
accept the invitation to
help us celebrate our fifth
anniversary. Just turn to
page 32 of this issue for
particulars.

There is no doubt in our
mind as to every Canadian
woman being anxious to ad-
vance the interests of Can-
ada. Thiscanbedonein an
effective manner by induc-
ing your friends and neigh-
bors toread Canadianpubli-
cations. The presentisCan-
ada’s growing time, and if
we are ever to become a
great nation we must work
together and help build up
Canada for Canadians.

This large sixty-page is-
sue is one we feel proud of.
Wewantyoutoreadit care-
fully and let us know how
we can still further improve
it. The suggestions we

_ We have secured two new stories from Mrs. I. E.
McKay. They are both good and will appear in our
next issues and, by the way, the new Canadian serial
is by the same author, and is acknowledged to be the
best story ever written by a Canadian author. You
may be impatient to read the first chapters, but just
wait, the good things in this life are usually those
we have to wait for.

Many of those sending us letters accepting our
invitation to take part in our fifth anniversary com-
ment on the clean, wholesome reading matter in each
issue. There is a growing feeling of resentment

receive from our readers are of the most value to us
in making plans for the future.

Now, I will ask you frankly, have you a friend
that is not now reading The Canadian Home Jour-
nal? If you have, then help us toroll up the 40,000
readers by November 1st.

There are thousands of women in Canada that at
present do not know the true value of this magazine.

If we can send a sample copy to any of your friends
tell us and we will :

send one free. %/Z%/;W —§%ﬂ//

President



Stop, Madam ! Do not throw
out that old piece of furniture.

It’s marred and the worse of wear, true, but some
of your fondest recollections are associated with
it. “Lacqueret,” the specially prepared Lacquer,
will restore its original beauty, concealing the
mars and blemishes of wear and tear and mak-
ing it as good as new. The next best thing to

a new suite for any room in the house is a coat
of *“Lacqueret”—the wonderful furn-
iture renewer.

Our free booklet, “Dainty Dec-
orator,” tells the story of “Lac-
queret”’—the home beauti-
tier. A post-card brings it.
Interesting and informing. Write
for it to-day.

Leading Hardware and Paint Dealers
sell “Lacqueret.”

International Varnish Co.
Limited 2362

TORONTO—WINNIPEG
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ARTISTIC, SANITARY

and_FIRE.PROOE"
A s g mor e
Ceilings and Walls.

They are moderately
and most

easily applied; made
in countless designs
capable of great variety
of decorations.

You should read our
booklet, ‘‘Interior Decorations in
Metal.” A post card will bring it

MANU FACTURERS
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sold In full imperial measure packages only

Canadian Home Journal Advertisers are anxious to
please our readers, just mention the name of this
Magazine when writing Advertisers.

The best washer is always the easiest to work. A

clothes. Won’t injure the finest laces and lingerie,
rugs with ease and rapidity.

THE LITTLE FOLKS CAN
HELP MOTHER WASH

“1900 GRAVITY"” WASHER

wash a tubful of clothes in SIX minutes and the garments will be cleansed better in
that short time than a strong woman could do it by hand in an hour or more.
NO RUBBING, PULLING OR TEARING

the clothes remain stationary, while the tub swings to, and fro, up and down, thus
swishing the water in every direction and squeezing it through the meshes of the

Any Woman’s Club

GETS

A Vacuum Cleaner
FREE

Club together in sendin ipti
t g your subscriptions
!cit Canaglaanom? Journal and rccelzve a
8" grade cleaner free of cost, with i
of hand or electric type. o e
Ten women can satisfact
together for only a fe
week will keep your

child can run the

orily own a cleaner
w hours work each
house clean. You

yet will wash heavy blankets and

Read This—OUR FREE TRIAL OFFER

will never know perfect

cleanliness until you
use a vacuum cleaner, which removes the

machine in natural colors—sent free on request.

We are the only people on this continent that make nothing bu’t was‘hing machines
and that are willing to send a washer on ONE MONTH’S TRIAL FREE

> ™ AN o T e 'SOEVER. Wo
to any responsible party—WITHOUT ANY ADVANCE PAYMENT OR DEPOSIT WHA']:S()L
ship ltylrael:mywhurg and pay all the freight ourselves. You wash with it fora month AS IF.Y U OWNED

Address me personally, H, J. D. BACH, Manager
THE 1900 WASHER CO., 355 Yonge St., TORONTO, CMA%%

dust instead of sweeping it
Instea PIng it into carpets and
beating it into upholstery and pillo‘f: i

Clean your Chu

rooms with ‘Mrch and Sunday Schoel

$ same machine.

IT. Then if it doesn’t do all we claim for it ship it back AT OUR Yo
EXPENSE. This proves our faith in his n achine. Lmlll(or;l‘; I{l}’ll:l]I;:l;:)cgigllll()t;]llbelgurl v.:‘l‘c‘:‘ (:Nl::nﬂ.ﬂ'ﬂ‘;'ﬂ TNOT To Have A
IT COSTS YOU NOTHING Weis ) r On These Terms.

to find out how IT PAYS FOR ITSELF. Shall we send you a ‘1900 rte us for descripti
Gravity” Washer on a month's free trial. AOr, if you want forther number f d SCHPII(?B Of cleamﬂ and
information about the BEST Washer on the market, write to-day [ ol orders requlred~then talk t

3 for our handsome booklet with half-tone illustrations showing the 2 your frlends. (o]
methods of washing in different countries of the world and our own ¥

Especially attractive offers to the first clubs

S, o to earn one,
mz’rémnuumo:' ;
AONTO, CAN Just write, “Tellm
Cleatar . eabout the free Vacuum

The above free offer is not good in Toronto and Suburbs—special arrangements ure made for vhis district

CANADIAN HOME

59-61 John Street,

JOURNAL

TORONTO

Let the Kodak Film Tank and

Ask your dealer or write us for the two free booklets: ‘“Tank Development” and

If you do not finish your own pictures, insist on the use
of Velox by the man who finishes them for you. A good
negative is worthy of velox ; a poor negative needs Velox,

Velox Paper complete the Pleasure of Your Kodak Day.

KODAK SIMPLICITY

marks every step. No dark room for either developing or printing and better results than by the old methods,

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED
TORONTO, CANADA

What is $2.50 compared to
writing satisfaction and com-
fortp It isn't a fair exchange
and you'll say it too
after you've had a

"‘SWAN"

;;':: FOUNTPEN
o The same pen
$50.00 too—a year,
of five Yyears, ten
S ona years or even
Jewellers twem}" “yenn.
Insist on ou 11 say
The “Swan” . e

18 compara-
tively new to
Canada — if
atg difficulty,
write for nearest
dealer to

MABIE,
TODD & CO.
124 York St., TORONTO
Headquarters—London, England
CATALOGUE FREE

‘“The Velox Book?’,
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Perfection in
Perfumery Art

“ Pearls of Flowers”

Floral drops without alcohol. Containing
in concentrated form the natural aroma
of freshly cut flowers taken directly from
the bloom. One drop is sufficient to pro-
duce an odor not to be distinguished from
the flower itself that will last for weeks.
Prepared in three odors—Lily of the
Valley, Violet and Rose. Thousands of
flower blooms are required to produce
one ounce of ‘‘Pearls of Flowers” hence
the secret of its preciousness. This is
what you have been looking for.

One Dram Bottles - Price $1.50

Volume VII. Number 5 10 Cents per Copy $1.00 per Year

NOTICE—Subscribers in sending in change of address should give the old as well as the new
address. Please notify promptly if your Journal does not reach you.

TORONTO, SEPTEMBER, 19]10.
From your Druggists—or by mail
reign Perfumes Ltd.
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Everyon
bouncin at-baby
and Doctor says its due (o

NEAVEScos -

Neave's will make your baby a merry, laugh-
ing youngster—a plump little man with strong,
sturdy limbs—full of life and promise.

Neave's has been building such babies for
more than 80 years in England and in fact,
all over the World. It is recommended and
ordered by the best Physicians.

Sold in [ Ib. air-tight tins, by all druggists in
Canada.

Manufacturers:—

JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO.
Fordingbridge, Hants, England.

A FREE TRIAL OF NEAVE’S

‘We want Canadian mothers to just make a trial of
Neave's and if you send your address to our agent,
mentioning that you saw the offer in The Home
Journal, e will mail free to you a sample tin
as this world-famed Food, together with a
valuable little book, ‘' Hints About Baby.”

Write now to Canadian Agent Neave's Food

EDWIN UTLEY -- 14 Front St. East,
TORONTO.

Turn to page 32
and read the whole
page carefully,
it will surprise you

EDITORIAL CHAT

OuUR NEW SERIAL is by an author whom you will be sure to like. Mr.
E. Phillips Oppenheim is one of the best known of modern English novelists
and is deservedly popular, as ‘“‘something happens” in every chapter. Yet it
would be entirely unjust to call his narratives ‘‘sensational’’ in the objection-
able meaning of that adjective. They are exciting, but wholesome, and never
“leave a bad taste in the mouth.”” I he story which we have been so fortun-
ate as to secure, '"Jeanne of the Marshes,”” is one of Mr. Oppenheim’s best
efforts in fiction and we are sure you will all follow with breathless interest
the fortunes and misfortunes of Jeanne and her sweetheart—who have the
proverbial ill-luck of true lovers. Later on, we shall publish a Canadian
serial by one of our most widely known writers.

OuR PURE Foop ARTICLES have, we believe, been of interest to
many of our readers. The summer season and early autumn are pre-
eminently the months for “putting up” fruit and vegetables. I'he aroma of
autumn always bears a hint of grape juice or tomato catsup. I hose who
have not the opportunity or the time to look after all these tasks for them-
selves will be glad to read of just how the work is done on a large scale
in one of our most extensive factories. ‘Lhe E. D. Smith establishment at
Winona is situated in one of the finest fruit districts in Ontario, with the
experimental fruit farm belonging to the Government at Jordan Harbor, not
many miles away. In our October number there will /be an article on this
factory, written by Miss Anna Lake of The Globe, who is a reliable author-
ity on matters of this nature, and whose articles on “The Size of the Loaf’
created a discussion which reached thousands of households.

HouseHoLD DECORATION is a subject which appeals to all our
readers and, although we have in the past endeavored to meet the demand
for information on its various branches, we have had no special department
for its discussion. Beginning with the October number we shall have a page
devoted to the subject, conducted by Miss Jessie E. Rorke, who has several
times contributed such matter to this journal. Miss Rorke will be glad to
conduct correspondence on subjects connected with household decoration
and we hope our readers will make extensive use of the page.

OuUR JUVENILE READERS are asked to read “Cousin Clover's” an-
nouncement in this issue and to try for the prizes offered therein. We want
every small person among our circle to send in letters dealing with what he
or she would like to see on that page. Any of you who have a story to
tell about your animal pets or your school adventures must regard *“‘Cousin
Clover” as a friend who will always be glad to hear from her young readers.

The Standard of
Piano Construction

The question of quality
is the only one which should
be considered when buying a
piano.

The beauty and permanency
of tone—delicacy of touch—
superiority of materials and
workmanship—are synonymes
of quality.

The recorded judgment of
eminent musical experts is—
that the New Scale Williams
quality is the standard of piano
construction.

New Scale Williams

You will find our new Cata-
logues of vital assistance in
selecting the best piano for
your home. We will send
these free onrequest, and also
explain our plan of easy
payments, if you care to pur-
chase a New Scale Williams
Piano in that way.

THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO. LIMITED
OSHAWA. Ont.

BRANCH OFFICES :

Winnipeg, Man., 323 Portage Ave.
Montreal, Que., 733 St. Catherine St. W.
London, Ont., 261 Dundas St. 110A

e

‘““WindsorT'ableSalt is
the salt for us. We pay
our money for good salt
--made right here in
Canada—that every one

knows is absolutely pure.

We certainly won’t
pay fancy prices for an
imported salt with a
fancy name.”

Windsor salt is all salt
—pure, dry, dissolves in-
stantly, and lends a de-

licious flavor to every
dish.
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El\ DON’T PRESERVE
S FRUIT

It's a Waste of Time and Money

Doing down fruit is the one thing that
makes a woman dread the summer

UNNECESSAHY wonK Why should a woman buy sugar and fruit, waste her time, and ruffle her

temper, to clean, stew, boil and wash, over a hot stove all summer long from
the time strawberries come in until pears go out, and in the end have some of her fruit go bad.

DOES NOT PAY Preserving is an expensive job. If the women would count up the cost of material, fuel

and time, and not even count the worry, they would find that the preserves cost more
than good preserves can be bought for any day in the year. They can buy just what is wanted and
have no trouble about it being right. ’

MOHE SATISFACTOHY WAY Most women take a pride in telling their guests that the fruit she

is serving is of their own preserving. A more satisfactory way and
a cheaper way in the long run is to serve E. D. S. preserves. They taste better than the average
preserve and most particular women know now that E. D. S. on a package is a guarantee that the
contents are of the best and ‘that they were made by the largest and most sanitary fruit preserving
company in Canada.

How IT Is DONE Winona, where the large E. D. S. fruit preserving kitchens are located is the centre

of the garden of Canada. The fruit used is hand picked and selected for its being
perfectly sound, just ripe, and the proper variety to give the right flavor. Fruit picked for shipping
must be picked a little on the green side to stand shipping, it ripens in the crate but even with the
greatest care it is often partially decayed before the housewife can preserve it. E. D. S. preserves
are made from fruit that ripens just where it grows. That’s one of the secrets of their high quality.

IN SPOTLESSLY CLEAN KITCHENS It's a comfort to know when eating somethiﬁg you

have not made yourself that it has been prepared
by someone just as clean as yourself, in a place spotlessly clean and free from the objectionable
odor, refuse and other unmentionable things often seen around a place where they are not particular
and clean. E. D. S. kitchens have been built for the purpose they are used. They are equipped
with the latest cooking devices and every inch of the floor, walls and ceiling is as clean as the plate
from which you eat your meals. r

GOOD FOR YOU"G AND OLD E. D. S. preserves are so pure (made only from fresh ripe fruit

and the best sugar) that they can be served to persons young and
old. Their flavor is such that often when everything else is refused as being tasteless they are
eaten with pleasure.

SOMETHING GOOD FBEE E. D. S. goods can be purchased at most first-class grocers. If your

grocer does not keep our goods, write us direct, sending your grocer’s
name, for a sample bottle which will be sent free. Just send 1oc to cover cost of mailing and we
will send sample by return mail.

Look for our trade mark when buying
PRESERVES, JAMS, JELLIES,
MARMALADE, GRAPE JUICE

E ‘ E
E. D. SMITH - Savoma
DS e Y. ® ONTARIO D|S
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Notice to Subscribers

Subscriptions are payable
strictly in advance.

Remit by Money Order or
Registered Letter. We are
not responsible for remit-
tances that go astray. Only
one and two cent stamps ac-
cepted in payment.

CANADIAN
HOME JOURNAL || oo,

Subscription Price
By subscription for Canada
and British Isles, $1.00 per
annum ; United States, $1.25:
Postal Union Countries, $2.00

(8s.) post paid.

cine, liquor, narcotic or ex-
ploitation announcements.

L _|

—

WILLIAM G. ROOK, President

Y

The Lady With the Lamp

URING the month of August, there passed away, at the ad-
vanced age of ninety, one of the most famous women of the
Nineteenth Century, Miss Florence Nightingale. Perhaps there
is no department of feminine activity which has known such mar-
vellous development in modern times as that of nursing. It is,
indeed, a great transformation, since the days of the dishevelled
and bibulous “Sairey Gamp” to the neat and scientific trained
nurse, who fights more than half the battle, in the case of the
modern patient. It is a far cry to those cruel Crimean days, when
the men in the hospital at Scutari had neither care nor help, when
it seemed as if England had forgotten entirely the men whom
she had sent out to fight. Miss Nightingale’s heart was stirred to
sympathy, and, with a band of noble women, she set out for the
foreign hospital, where the soldiers soon had cause to bless her
name. Longfellow’s poem on “The Lady With the Lamp,” telling
of her midnight passing through the wards of the wounded, will
long be remembered as one of the sweetest tributes which a poet
has paid to womanly worth. :

For the last fifty years, Miss Nightingale has devoted herself
to her chosen calling, showing, even in her days of decrepitude,
a deep interest in the progress of professional nursing. She also
devoted her means and the nation’s tribute, to this work, so near
her heart, and left a record of a life singularly given to the service
of humanity.

One of the greatest results of Miss Nightingale’s Crimean
mission was the attention drawn to

Published on the 25th of each month preceding date of issue by
THE CANADIAN WOMAN'S MAGAZINE PUBLISHING CO., LIMITED
59-61 JOHN ST., TORONTO, CANADA

Edited by JEAN GRAHAM

Cottingham Street, a section which sadly needs such a provision
for juvenile recreation. The cry which continually comes up
from all the crowded sections of our cities is, “Give us a place to
play!” It is beginning to dawn upon the civilized community
that it is cheaper to provide clean amusement for the children
than to support jails and penitentiaries. Nothing is truer than
the old homely proverb: “An ounce of prevention is 'worth a pound
of cure.” Tt is easier and more worth while to prevent the fall
than it is to raise the fallen. Boys and girls must have an outlet
for the natural desire for fun and wholesome amusement, or there
comes a resort to that which is unhealthy or demoralizing. Miss
McCormick has set a good example, and it is to be hoped that
other citizens will follow in the path of playground generosity.
* * *

The Boy Scouts y

N keeping with the movement for providing healthy develop-
. ment of the rising generation, is the formation of bands of Boy
Scouts. There are sensitive souls who are eternally on the lookout
for militarism and who are so afraid that this movement means
an encouragement of this spirit. It is nothing of the kind. In
fact, it would be impossible for us to have in Canada such a spirit
as is manifest in Germany or Russia. All that is best in the mili-
tant ideal is found in the organization of the Boy Scouts, while
nothing that would encourage the spirit of idle defiance or mere
bravado is to be discovered. General Baden-Powell, the founder,
is now visiting Canada, with a band of the English boys, of whom

he is virtually commander.

the necessity for educated and well-
bred women in this work. In the
early part of the last century, the
women who were in this profession
were too often ignorant, untidy and
even cruel in their treatment of their
helpless charges, deserving fully the
depiction given by Charles Dickens.
In the present day, especially on this
continent, we find women of the
highest intelligence and finest breed-
ing, entering with enthusiasm on this
profession. It is pleasing, to notice
in this connection, the high place

The virtues, inculcated by the
principles of this movement, are
those of cleanliness, industry and
obedience. * Discipline is strictly
maintained, yet a spirit of comrade-
ship is also encouraged. We hear
frequently in these days of the van-
ishing of chivalry and the absolute
disappearance of the old-time rever-
ence. This age is hardly so lacking
in desirable qualities, as, its critics
would aver, and it is pleasing to
observe that a deference to age and
a courteous attitude towards weak-
ness are part of the Boy Scout

won by Canadian nurses, who are

accorded by the New York authori- , ppyurirur HOME—SUMMER RESIDENCE OF J. J. WRIGHT, ESQ., NIAGARA

ties a position of which their native
land might very well be proud, and of which we may hear more.

* Kk B
The Fall Fair

HE days are approaching, when the fall fair, in both city and
township, becomes an all-absorbing topic. How we have
all rejoiced in childhood days over the “pop” and the pumpkins,
to say nothing of the purple balloons! The development of Can-
ada may easily be traced in the progress of the “fair,” and its
present prominence is an indication of how the various exhibitions
have assisted in making known the resources of the country and
the revolution in industry.

In the National Exhibition at Toronto, we see the best that
is being produced in all departments of invention and industry.
But the country fair is no less important, in its own sphere, and
should receive the support of the whole community. The women
of the neighborhood, especially the members of the women’s
Institutes, can do a great deal towards making the local exhibition
a success by taking an interest in its advancement and endeavor-

ing to make the aesthetic features a finer attraction,
* k 3k

A Present for the Playgrounds

M 1SS McCORMICK of Chicago, who, some years ago, bought
“Oaklands,” a beautiful hillside residence in the northern

part of Toronto, has lately shown her appreciation of her adopted

home by giving ten thousand dollars towards a playground on

training.

An exceedingly valuable precept
is to do at least one kindly or helpful act every day. Those who
saw the review of fifteen hundred Boy Scouts in Toronto last
June, when the Chamberlain Chapter of the Daughters of the
Empire presented them with standards, have no doubt as to the
efficiency of the young members of that organization, or as to
the valuable work being accomplished by the Boy Scouts. It
has been frequently deplored that so few men enter the profession
of teaching. Will not such training as that given the Boy Scouts
supply the alleged deficiency of masculine influence?

The objection is frequently made in these days that boys are
too much under the control of women teachers, and are therefore
in danger of losing those qualities which are desirable in manhood.
While we do not insist that Canadian boys are perfect beings, we
think that they will compare favorably with the younger mascu-
line generation of any other country. Most of them receive their
education in public schools, where the majority of the teachers
are women. Hence the proof of the training may be found in their
character. However, if there be any danger to the boy in the
constant guidance and discipline of women teachers, such a move-
ment as the formation of the Boy Scouts will tend to counteract

what a writer in the United States has called “ The Feminisation
of Education.” Boys will enjoy the semi-military form of this

instruction, and will find in the “ officers ” those who understand
thoroughly boyish needs and aspirations, and who are anxious to
develop in the youth of the land the essential virtues of manliness.
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London, settling her affairs, but hopes to return to Toronto in September
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she was Miss Muriel Church, daughter of Dr. Church, a leading physician’.
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PATRICIA had a genius for shopping. She
shopped in season and out and did it as fer-
vently and gracefully as she skated or played
tennis. The values she always got in exchange
for her dollars and dimes were marvels. Her
friends called her “Patricia the Beautiful Shopper,”
accentuating the last word by reason of certain
alleged, well developed tendencies peculiar to others,
who, like Patricia, live in border towns.
naught of tariff regulations, but had a border eti-
quette that was all her own and so charming and
all-conquering that never an officer of His Majes-
ty’s customs cast so much as a glance of suspicion
upon her as she crossed and recrossed the line.
But the course of true shopping doesn’t always
run smooth any more than that of love. Mollie
O’Byrn’s wedding was but three days away and not
a thread of Maltese lace could Patricia find with
which to adorn a new gown for the happy occasion.

 LasTer /. AN

She tried to persuade herself that something else
would do, but clouds of filmy Maltese kept arising
to obscure that something else.

Meanwhile, the river was completely frozen over
and the glistening ice was irresistible.  For miles
the frozen surface flashed back the sun glints
Small fleecy clouds were driven along by “the shep-
herd wind,” and the frosted air was clear and crisp
as an icicle. But the Beautiful Shopper was not
thinking of these things as she practised a new
figure the Oracle of the rink was teaching her. She
was thinking of that impossible Maltese. Two or
three false strokes and a sudden pause indicated an
idea and possibly a decision on the part of the
skater.

“Patricia, you're a non compos. You're worse.
You're a dunderdolt in the superaltive degree. Where
does this shining pathway lead, save to the Mecca

She knew *

¥,

/
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Patricia the Beautiful Shopper

A Tale of the Canadian Border

By C. M. STOREY

Illustrated by LESTER T. AMBROSE

of Maltese laces? Wythe stores are sure to have
plenty and the ice is safe all the way there and
back. Do you understand? You're to go to Wythe
and go at once.”

Almost before she had finished her monologue,
Patricia was covering the distance that lay between
her and the little town of Wythe several miles up
the river and across the channel.

The ice was peerless and groups of skaters were
making the most of it for such a splendid area of
ice was unusual.

Almost opposite Wythe, where the river runs
wider, and an occasional island with its frosted
hemlocks and mournful pines adds interest to the
winter scenery, a bit of a village clustered around
a willow fringed bay, and sent out a quartet of the
merriest, happiest girls on skates that gladsome af-
ternoon. For a couple of hours they glided along
with all the rapture of enthusiasts then they, too,

PATRICIA THE BEAUTIFUL SHOPPER

forsook the ice for the lure of Wythe’s bargain
counters as women will,

On their way up town the Engaged Girl was
making scathing comments upon the strange ways
of governments and their border policy in par-
ticular. She was saying:

“In my humble opinion, smuggling, if it must
be called by such a vulgar name, is ‘woman’s special
proper’ sin and she ought to be indulged in it. It
may be burdensome at times,” and she laughed
meaningly, “but it is never a grievous sin and it
never be-smirches one’s reputation.”

“That’s right,” agreed the Practical One, “and
she’s absolved the instant she passes the line of
inspection—successfully.”

The Engaged Girl was very much interested in
her subject and had more to tell for she con-
tinued :

“Teddy says she’s a dream. Blue eyes, pink
and white complexion, and masses of copper-color-
ed tresses, guiltless of rats or store puffs.”

“Fudge!” grunted the Practical One, “that’s not
my idea of a woman inspector. It’s not at all busi-
ness-like. Pink cheeks and red hair, ugh!” :

“Copper-colored,” corrected the Engaged Girl.

“I¥’s all the same thing, only one’s prose and the
other’s poetry,” she insisted.

“You’re altogether too critical, my dear. 'I_‘eddy
says she’s one of the most energetic and business-
like women he has ever met.”

“Teddy’s judgment forsooth!
till I’ve met her face to face.” |

“From store to store they went, shedding ad-
jectives and exclamation points at every counter,
spending just fifty-three cents in all including
twenty cents for marsh-mallows to be toasted later
in the evening in honor of the Visiting Lady.

I’ll reserve mine

As they came out of the Marsh-Mallow Fair,
Patricia, with her skates hanging across her. arm,
passed them and entered an adjoining store. The
Willow Bay girls looked interrogations at each
other.

“The Woman Inspector,” suggested the Engaged
Girl.

o ‘l‘I really do believe it is,” said the Romantic
1rl.

“She’s exactly like Teddy’s description. She
sure is a dream.”

“Did you notice,” quoth the Practical One, now
almost persuaded, “that she followed us from store
to store, and every place she asked to be shown
Maltese lace, as if she couldn’t get it at almost any
store, instead of trying them all. It's a wonder we
didn’t recognize her before.”

“Oh, I've heard that’s the way they do it,” ex-
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claimed the Romantic Girl; greatly excited and over-
looking the final remark. “Won’t it be great if
we've been shadowed? That's what they call it. I’ve
always longed for a real experience and now I be-
lieve I'm about to realize my heart’s desire. T've
a notion to be magnanimous and assume the entire
fifty-three cents worth of merchandise, marsh-mal-
lows and all. O-0-0; O-0-0 the delicious quavery little
thrills are starting in already at my collar-bone.”

“You'll have another kind of thrill when you
read in the local society notes that four young
women, for we’re not going to let you have the
experience all to yourself, were detained for
smuggling, their names being withheld out of re-
gard for their families who are eminently respect-
able,” commented the Practical One.

“Meantime,” said the Engaged Girl, “I’'m starv-
ing. I'm as shop-worn as a remnant sale. There’s
a tea room not far from here. Let's go and get
something to refresh the inner-woman, and per-
haps Copper Tresses will lose sight of her quarry.

Scones and coffee tasted good to these shop-
worn skaters and they sat chatting gaily over what
they really believed to be an adventure.

Meantime, Patricia, wholly unconscious of the
“delicious quavery thrills” her resemblance to a
supposed customs official was creating, exploited
a forlorn hope in a fancy goods store and came cut
as destitute of Maltese lace as she had entered.

“And now for home,” she thought, “but I feel
that next to Maltese lace, a sandwich and a cup of
coffee would be the best thing for me in my de-
jected condition. The Tiffin Inn must be along here
some place.  Oh, yes, there’s the sign with its al-
mond-eyes ladies regaling themselves with Oriental
tid-bits. It's too tempting to be ignored.” So she
followed the Willow Bay girls into the Tiffin Inn
and an Oriental costumed waiter showed her to a
seat at a broad-topped tabourette with another per-
son sitting at the opposite side of it—the Visiting
Lady. The other three sat at an adjoining table
within conversation distance. !

“Why, how often I've met those girls this after-
noon. I wish I knew them. They look so jolly. I
wonder if they're Maltese hungry too,” and she
smiled faintly as she thought of her fruitless search.

The three at the table across the aisle tried to
appear interested in irrelevant matters and not to
giggle when the situation became too intense or
when the Practical One suggested, sotto voce, eat-
ing the marsh-mallows and saving the duty on them.

The Visiting Lady, unaccustomed to the usages
of public tea rooms, where people sit elbow to
elbow and in silence drink the most sociable bever-
ages permitted to gentle-women, felt embarrassed,
and in the sweet innocence of her inexperience, re-
solved to venture a commonplace remark. L
' The fragrant coffee was stimulating and Patricia
liked to talk; so she responded graciously and
these two strangers talked of as many things as
girls possibly could in fifteen minutes—except
shopping. The Visiting Iady adroitly managed to
avoid this pertinent subject. When the quartette
arose to go Patricia included them all in a farewell
smile and how, as she sat sipping her coffee.

“It's later than I thought,” said the Beautiful
Shopper, as she buckled her skate strap and looked
at the sun dipping into a golden glow in the west.
I've half a mind to go over to Willow Bay and
have supper with Mollie and go home by train.
It’s the only chance I’ll have to see her before the
wedding day. She’ll be delighted to see me I know.
Yes, I'll go.”

The stores at Willow Bay were small and in-
consequent, but as she passed them Patricia could
not resist the temptation to pause and look in the
windows. Before one of them a smothered ex-
clamation escaped her. She disappeared within and
2 saleswoman fished a card of lace out of
the marked down odds and ends in the win-
dow. “It was ordered for a trousseau,” she ex-
plained as if to apologize for its presence, and when
Fatricia emerged from that inconsequent little shop,
fhe was the happy possessor of the coveted Maltese
ace,

In ten minutes she rang Mollie O’Byrn’s door-
bell softly, for Patricia hated door-bells to be rung
like fire alarms.

It was opened by a cheery-faced young woman
with her outdoor wraps on; toque and sweater,
skates still hanging across her arm—the Visiting
Lady once again.

“Oh,” exclaimed Patricia, “I did not know we
were to meet so soon again, but I'm pleased. I
hope you are too.” ;

The Visiting Lady didn’t look quite certain that
she was, and while she hesitated Patricia con-
tinued : i

“It was so late that instead of going home, T
decided to come over and have supper with Mollie.
Won'’t you please ask me in?”

Mollie, recognizing her friend’s voice, appeared
and when the.greetings were over presented the
Visiting Lady as “my little cousin who has come
all the way from Alberta for my wedding.”

The Visiting Lady was' beginning to be con-
scious of a dawning light although she could not
tell whence it came, and Mollie was becoming
mystified by her cousin’s strange manner. )

“Why, child, what’s the matter?” she asked.

Then the Visiting Lady began to laugh. “There’s
a ridiculous mistake Mollie, dear,” she said, “this
is the Woman Inspector I've been telling you
about.”

Then followed a babel of explanations and
laughter and in course of time, supper. As they
sat at the table, chatting after the meal was over,
the telephone rang and the cousin from Alberta
was wanted. When she returned, another mirth-
provoking explanation ensued:

“You see it was this way,” the other Engaged
Girl explained from her end of the line, “we were

talking about an inspector being sent and I was
called from the room when I returned Teddy was
describing someone whom I thought was the same
person. But it wasn’t. It was his new secretary,
and there isn’t any woman inspector at all. Weren’t
we deliciously fooled?”

“That all goes to show what a guilty conscience
and a vivid imagination can do,” said Mollie. “Let’s
toast the marsh-mallows.”

P

Santa Filomena

This poem by Longfellow celebrated the un-
selfish deeds of Florence Nightingale:
When e’er a noble deed is wrought,
When e’er is spoken a noble thought,
Our hearts in glad surprise
To higher levels rise.

The tidal wave of deeper souls
Into our inmost being rolls,
And lifts us unawares
Out of all meaner cares.

Honor to those whose words or deeds
Thus help us in our daily needs,

And by their overflow

Rarse us from what is low!

Thus thought T as by night T read

Of the great army of the dead,
The trenches cold and damp,
The starved and frozen camp—

MISS FLORENCE NIGHTINGALE.
Study by A. T. Clark

The wounded from the battle-plain,
In dreary hospitals of pain;

The cheerless corridors,

The cold and stony floors.

Lo! in that hour of misery

A lady with a lamp I see
Pass through the glimmering gloom,
And flit from room to room.

And slow, as in a dream of bliss,
The speechless sufferer turns to kiss
Her shadow as it falls
Upon the darkening walls.

As if a door in heaven should be

Opened, and then closed suddenly,
The vision came and went,
The light shone and was spent.

On England’s annals, through the long
Hereafter of her speech and song,
That light its rays shall cast
From portals of the past.

A lady with a lamp shall stand
In the great history of the land,
A noble type of good,
Heroic womanhood.

Nor even shall be wanting here

The palm, the lily and the spear,
The symbols that of yore
Saint Filomena bore.
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Old Brown House

By WINNIFRED WESTCOTT

T HE evening air is laden with the perfume of
mignonette and rose, as we pass around a curve
.. in the winding country road. Down a little
hill, over a small bridge of hewn timbers, and along
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by a grey, crumbling stone fence or low wall. Over
it wild creepers are growing,- creepers with odd,
little, blue flowers, and spikes of waxy berries. Be-
yond it lies an orchard of ancient, gnarled apple-
trees, mixed here nad there with a lower pear or
plum tree, their rough, twisted branches almost hid-
den beneath a wealth of fragrant beauty. ' They
show no signs of pruning, and about their roots the
mullein-stalks stand thick.

Just above the trees, and a little further back,
there is a sloping red roof, thickly overgrown with
clinging grey moss, green at the eavetroughs, where
the water stays longest.
glimpses may be seen of the immense stone chim-
ney, out of all proportion to the rest of the house.
The stone here, like that in the wall, looks as
though it would tumble down were it not for the
strong interlacing ivy that has crept up, reaching
to the little attic window, then to the roof, and
finally now waves its tendrils aloft, a far stronger
thing than the house it shelters. The front door
opens on a veranda, and this, too, is covered with
green, the roof with moss and the posts with ivy.
Even the low step is not bare. Creeping Charlie
has forced its way here and has taken root in the
cracks of the floor.

Old, forsaken, but picturesque and lovely, the

. house is set in its background of orchard and gar-

den.. Roses in profusion, hollyhocks, primroses,
bachqlor buttons, phlox, all the old favorites are
growing in rank luxuriance. showing spears and
shafts of red and gold and blue through the vary-
ing green of the foliage.

Through the orchard runs what has once been
a gravel walk, now only a line where the bushes
from either side lean over and gently touch. So
quiet and beautiful the old place is, we are loath
to leave it.

But as we drive farther along, just around the
next bend in the road, there appears on the same
farm an up-to-date, precise brick residence, and we
feel that we know the story. The little, old, ro-
mantic -house has been abandoned for the modern
one, “with all.conveniences,” and no beauty.

. Long ago, in the fifties or sixties, a youth with
his face full of promise and power, and a girl with
a look of content in her eyes, came to the little
house.  Here they planted the hollyhocks and the
tiger-lilies, and set out the lilacs and the rose-
bushes. Here children’s feet pattered over the ver-
anda and round to the well. But now that youth
is resting in Fhe churchyard, and the girl has closed
her eyes beside him. ~The children are scattered.
Quarrelling for the farm, now valuable, they have
cach taken what they could get, and have departed.
The oldest son has the place now, and it is his
brick house that stands so bare, with not even a
hawthorn bush to make it a home.

Some day we are going back, just at twilight,
when the shadows from the veranda posts are long,
and the last rays of the sun are reflected back as
gold from the little panes.

. The calm and beauty and peace and quiet that
cling to the dld house are balm for the weary soul,
tired out with the constant strife of action, but
when we pass the brick house up on the hill shut

your eyes tight, lest the vision of the little, old,

brown house be marred.
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Little Stories of Great Men

By JAMES CHALMERS, THE MISSIONARY

JAMES CHALMERS was born in the Old Coun-
try a long time ago, in 1841. Until he was four-
. teen, T suppdse, he was much like other nice
little boys, and no one ever thought he would grow
to be one of the heroes of Christianity. But_ when
hq was fourteen, he read a letter written by a bbrave
m1551onar3}r1 in thg;]_Fiji Islands. And after that
young as he was, his one tho i
he]I]);the g ught was how he could
‘'or some years, while he was growin
studied and trained. When he wasg aboutgt\lalv%nt}}lf
three, hp and his young wife left England, and sailed
for an island called Raratonga, a long, long way off
in the southern part of the Pacific Ocean. In those
days, sea voyages took a long time; often many
months were spent in making a journey which is
made now in two or three weeks. ;

g And Mr.
Mrs. Chalmers did not reach Raratonga for ; yae]:l(i
and a half after leaving England! A whole book

coul_d be written about their adventures

Their ship was wrecked, on Savage Islar(l)(rll. tl}infiez
pirate captain called Hayes took them on board his
ship, and at last carried them to Raratonga wheré
they stayed for ten years working at the ’mission
station and teaching the natives, Then they were
senktﬁ New Guinea.

Sk your teacher to show you New Gui

the map. Itisa great big island, inhabited bl}rrli?la(r)l;
wild and ﬁeyce tribes of savages, many of whom
were, and still are, cannibals and head-hunters, A
man’s dignity and wealth, among these people were
counted by the number of enemies’ heads wh;'ch he
had cut off and hung up in front of his house! Yet
James Cl?almers went about among them fear-
lessly., going from village to village in a canoe
teaching the tribes and turning them from their
evil ways. He made real friends of them, and
found their good points, that they were often kind
intelligent, modest and polite. 'He had countless
narrow escapes from death. He was never. for a
single dz’L’y, out of danger, but he called it the "‘pepper
and salt” which gave zest to his work. And some-
times very funny things happened, as well as dan-
gerous ones. In his book, “Life and Work in New
Guinea,” which I hope you will read one day, he

tells about his boots, and th
the people of Orokols, il i

Through the trees
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N the days when I was very young, schoolmasters
used to teach geography categorically. One place
was noted for its manufactures, another for its

mineral wealth, and in this way I learned that “West-
ern 'Canada was noted for its wheat.” Having mis-
sed the perfervid enthusiasm of the boom days, and
descended on the Slough of Despond that succeeded,
this made up the sum total of my, and most people’s,
information. Since that time the great region beyond
the lakes, with its immense resources has forced it-
self on the notice of every intelligent human creature
in Eastern Canada, and forced itself entirely through
the medium of its harvests. The great fact of monu-
mental harvests has stood behind and supported all
the advertising and the big words uttered about it,
and the school has now become a very minor avenue
through which knowledge of Western Canada is con-
veyed. It is in the air everywhere; the Eastern
press is full of it, and the subject is often on people’s
tongues. ‘Children prattle of it, an_d mothers feel a
vague disquiet when they see their older nestlings
stir their wings restlessly whenever it is mentioned.

As long as harvests endure, the West will go
ahead. It is the one dominant fact that underlies,
interpenetrates and explains all others. The harvest
has planted cities and towns all over Western Can-
ada, and has supplied the means of subsistence to
close on a million people. The tales of men who
have homesteaded in the West, founded comfortable
homes on no capital but industry, and attained pros-
perity, are stories indissolubly connected with the
harvest. Fairy tales of advances in real estate values
are made possible by it, and indeed, the whole busi-
ness organization of the West depends mainly upon
it. The history of the West in the supreme analysis
is a succession of harvests, and the fat years and the
lean years trail along for better or worse behind
them.

The story of Western harvests has been often
told, and yet, like a certain other oft-told tale, it
never grows stale. It is too vitally connected with
the means of subsistence of millions of people, both
in this country and the old. On both sides of the
Atlantic the amount of grain produced in a harvest,
and the price paid for it, is a matter of breathless
interest, because, to some extent, it influences life
wherever lived. Take the 120,000,000 bushels of
wheat, which was the amount of the Western wheat
crop last year, and realize that on a sober estimate
if two-thirds of it reached Great Britain, this would
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BLOWER FILLING RACK WITH STRAW

A FAIR HARVESTER DRIVING A BINDER

Some Aspects of the Harvest in Western Canada
The Consideration of an Interesting Field

By s iW i

supply every man, woman and child in the British
Isles with three loaves of bread. Three loaves now,
and the surface of Western Canadian possibilities
has been scarcely scratched! Does this not justify
optimism?  In addition to this the flour mills of
Western ‘Canada are kept busy, and every resident
supplied with bread the year round. But wheat 1s
by no means all, and on a conservative estimate the
harvest last year comprised as well upwards of160,-
000,000 bushels of oats and 30,000,000 bushels of bar-
ley. The aggregate area sown to all grains last year
was 12,161,348, of which only 6,859,608 acres was
devoted to wheat, or over 12,000 acres less than the
previous year. In both oats and barley, the areas
sown show heavy increases, and they will probably
be greater still next year. 2

The work of gathering in the harvest on a Mani-
toba or Saskatchewan farm consists of cutting and
stooking the grain and then threshing from the stook.
In Northern Alberta, after stooking, the grain is
stacked, and threshed from the stack whenever a
threshing outfit can be obtained. Saskatchewan is
the greatest wheat producing Province, and a des-
cription of the life on a typical farm there would be
most representative of the West; but, on many Al-
berta farms conditions are much more on the pioneer
order, and so they offer more picturesque material
for journalistic purposes. There, too, one can see
better what part the woman bears in bringing in the
harvest each year.

For the purposes of this article I engaged a farm
laborer on a farm a short distance from Edmonton,
rented by two young Englishmen. They both had
been used to considerable ease and comfort at home,
and so the conditions of living to which they have
been accustomed here is the more surprising. Those
who have seen the inside of the average shack in the
West, run by bachelors, will know that the following
is a cheerful picture of comparative comfort along-
side many of them. The shack was divided off into
three sections, the larger section in front being a
general utility room, fulfilling functions usually be-
longing to a kitchen, dining-room, sitting-room and
drawing-room. For the piano there was—luxury of
luxuries—a gramophone, from which, whenever the
yearning for the delights of “dear old London town”
grew too strong, they could hear “Stop Yer Ticklin’
Jock,” some music hall hits of last year, songs by
Caruso and others. For furniture there was a table
littered with dishes—not always clean—and the re-

STUFFING STRAW INTO THE ENGINE

mains of the last repast. The average male mind,
even when of fastidious taste, soon gets to consider
the frequent cleaning of dishes and, their storage in
a cupboard, as useless labor. “They would only need
if again after the next meal,” is the inward comment,
and so things go from bad to worse inside of the
house because of this application of a principle which
in the stable and on the farm the same men would
not tolerate for a moment. Two wooden chairs,
more or less uncertain on their legs, two rocking
chairs and a dilapidated sofa, tool boxes, a worn out
broom and six shelves of well-worn books by the
best and better authors, completed the tally, with the
exception of a small cooking stove, a coal stove and
fragments of charred wood lying by them. The win-
dows were curtainless, the floor was swept once a
week, on Sundays, the well-water, undrinkable until
boiled, and, except for the books, there was nothing
cheerful about the place. No wonder its occupants,
after a hard day’s work, would grow grumpy, retreat
into sour silence to mentally contrast their hard days
and lonely nights with lively times they had been
accustomed to, the one in Birmingham and the other
in London. There is little room for surprise that
when their reflections found the level of speech it
should take the form of uncomplimentary references
to the country. “It is a dog’s life,” “There is no
society worth the name around here,” “This is a
country for hard work and no enjoyment,” “Make a
success here? Of course a man can, but at what a
cost! It isn’t worth while to cut yourself off from
all that makes life worth while, simply to be well off
when you’re about fifty years old.”

I suggested to one of them that all these things
would undergo a marvellous change if a woman’s
hand entered into the work of the farm. But this
brought only an oblique answer to the effect that he
would consider himself a callous-hearted scoundrel
to bring his mother and sisters out to such a place.
Marriage he scoffed at. His ideal was an English
maiden, unversed in the ways of the world and men,
soft-hearted and feminine throughout.

“These women around here know too much,” he
told me. “They can harness a horse, drive, or use
an axe as well as a man. They know all about the
work on the farm, and, if you go there, will talk
about chickens, cows, horses and crops just like a
man would. They can talk prices, and know all
about market conditions. Now who would want to
get married to a woman like that. If you did marry

BAGGING THE WHEAT FROM A SEPARATOR
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AFTER HARVEST, BACHELORS TAKE TO A LUMBER CAMP

her, she would consider herself your equal in every
respect. She wouldn’t look up to you or respect you
the way a wife should.”

“Just the kind of woman for a pioneer country,”
I interpolated.

“Oh, that’s right enough. They work hard, keep
their houses clean, and so on. You would under-
stand if you visited them what [ mean. They haven’t
got the little ways that make a woman womanly, that
make a man like them.”

“If it’s blandishments you are after,” I assented,
“no doubt you will find what you want most in Eng-
land. Our women here have dropped the arts and
wiles, along with the idea that it is of paramount
importance that they should marry some man, any
man. Such things are only the resources of the

weak.”

Some point was given to this conversation by a
visit we paid in company to a neighbor. He had been
married nine years, and he and his wife eight years
ago moved to their present place, together putting
up the little shack in which they live at present.
The wife is a slight, frail woman from Ontario, with
large, lustrous eyes, a winning smile, and a manner
at once modest and enthusiastic. Her house was a

model of neatness, the swarms of flies that back in -

our own shack found ample asylum, were here con-
spicuous mainly by their absence, and the few rooms
were arranged prettily and with a great effect of
cheery home comfort. She herself was dressed very
neatly, and, as my companions said, no one ever
found her any other way. After dinner—for she
would have us stay—the conversation drifted the way
I hoped it would, and we learned much about their
early struggles. They were both, evidently, devoted
to each other, and all the more for the experiences
they had shared in common. Their first winter they
lived entirely on the proceeds of wood he drew into
Edmonton, and sold at $1.85 a cord. Every year she
had worked with him at harvest time, and often had
been his sole help. They would rise at five o’clock,
she would milk twelve cows and prepare the break-
fast while he did the chores and they would be in the
field before the whistles at Edmonton announced
seven o'clock. They would both pitch on to the load
until it was too high for her, when she got on top
and he pitched to her. Then she pitched from the
load while he stacked. They would stop work at
eleven, drive to the house where she would prepare
dinner while he fed the horses. Back again at one,
they worked hard till five, when they returned, milk-
ed the cows, did the chores, had supper, an hour or
two of leisure and then retired. They used to build
three stacks and a half with 1800 sheaves in each
stack, in two days, they claimed, and their evident
pride and delight in these reminiscences was good
to see. It was almost unbelievable to me that this
little woman could possibly have gone through toils
like these that would try the strength of a strong
man.

Then she took us out and showed us over their
new house, a large, brick, three-storeyed house stand-
ing out aggressively behind and a little above the old
house, as if for purposes of comparison. That house,
the furnace in the basement, the triple trick lock on
the front door, the graining on the panels, the wall-
paper in the different rooms, the arrangement of
pantry, kitchen and dining-room for convenience, the
telephone, the bath room, the ventilating system, the
roomy bed chambers, the fine views from the garret
windows, the balconies; with what pride and almost
fondling delight did she show them all to us! There
wasn’'t a point overlooked, not a detail of the archi-
tecture which escaped her. She knew it all and loved
it all, for the eight years of patient toil she and her
husband had invested were bound up in that house.
And that is not all. There will be more toil, and
hard toil, but delightful toil, too, for there are more
palaces in the air to be realized in the years to come,
and the most immediate of these is a trip to Europe.
When we were leaving, my companion asked Mr.—
if he would lend him 100 sacks to help them in their
threshing. He said, “Yes, certainly I will, but there
is a lot of wild oats on your place, and I want you
to turn everyone inside out and pick it clean of every
wild oat and weed seed before you return them. I
am bound to keep them off my place.” It is easy to
see why he has been a successful farmer.

To my surprise my friend was enthusiastic over
Mrs.—— and yet given a fair chance he will always
repeat the sentiments I have credited him with
earlier. What is one to believe?

* * *

The work of the women on a Western farm gen-
erally covers the house, the chickens, the dairy,
and, where they have them, the pigs. Their de-
partments generally prove profitable in themselves,
besides saving the men an immense amount of work.
In the harvest time this allows the men longer in the
fields, gives them satisfactory meals, well-prepared
and free from unsightly accessories, and makes them
satisfied with their condition. Apart from aesthetic

CLEARING AN ALBERTA HOMESTEAD

and sentimental considerations, apart from the refin-
Ing and softening influence of women on men this
Is woman’s place in Western Canada—in hélping
bring in the harvest. When there is insufficient help
or funds are running low, quite often they also ren-
der valuable assistance in the field. But this will be
their part less and less in the days that are to come
and the other will be their part more and more. Ix&
the meantime, men and women—opioneers together—
will lay the foundation of the prosperous days to be.
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Editor’s Note

THE above article will be of special importance
to our readers at this season when the west-
ern harvest is the great centre of Canadian
speculation and interest.” The Premier’s western
tour has been taken at a time when agricultural
conditions may be observed to greatest advantage
and the following items relating to his progress mga’
be quoted: : 4
.Speaking from his car at Ponoka, Sir Wilfrid
briefly reiterated his welcome to the new-comers
of whom there are many in that district, and ur ed
them to contribute by energy and effort to the gfu_
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HOUSEHOLD DECORATION

THE autumn months are generally a season of
preparation for the stern, cold days which are

to come. There are usually several rooms to be
re-papered or refurnished. There are summer rugs
and hangings to be put away, and cosier winter
equipment to be secured.

There are also table appointments to be con-
sidered, and in connection with this subject it may
be well to reflect upon the words of a Canadian
authority on “Housecraft” who remarks:

It is a far cry from the handsome, dignified ap-
pointments of the dinner-table in a home that for
generations has sheltered the descendants of some
family of distinction, to the glittering array of dis-
tressingly new, gorgeous, but rather heterogeneous
articles acquired with ill-considered haste by the in-
experienced home-maker or that have, perhaps, been
bestowed on a young couple in the form of wedding
presents by friends of every degree of taste and
judgment. Better by far the bare simplicity of
cheerful poverty, unpretending but honest than the
sham grandeur which in the shape of elaborate elec-
tro-plated ware, “near china,” or cut glass, and fal-
lals of one kind or another disfigure so many dinner-
tables in modern middle-class homes. The eye quick-
ly wearies of a confusion of bright colors, intricate
patterns, and unusual designs, and turns gratefully
from such an inartistic welter to the unstudied
effects that in the truly tasteful home seem to com-
pose themselves as a matter of course by the mere
necessary juxtaposition of articles at once beautiful
and serviceable.

Thus, for the.guidance of beginners in house-
craft, or those in doubt, it may be laid down as an
axiom that mere decorative details or accessories
for the dinner-table should be carefully shunned,
while all possible care and taste should be lavish-
ed in the direction of making its necessary fea-
tures beautiful and dignified.

With handsome, heavy napery, cutlery of the
best quality and simplest forms; china of a re-
cognized design or period, in which colors and
gilding are used rather sparingly than otherwise;
glass that is crystal-clear, not necessarily
to death; a bowl of pleasing shape or a few slen-
der vases filled with sweet flowers; graceful or
massive .candlesticks of silver, or in the mellow
Sheffield plate—this is all the equipment neces-
sary for the proper celebration of the most
formal rites associated with the ceremonious ser-
vice of the evening meal.

Those who wander far from this standard of
severe simplicity rarely achieve satisfactory re-
sults. Artistic enjoyment is not derived from
what dazzles the eyes but only from what charms
and soothes them. The aim, therefore, of all
good housekeepers should be to strive for digni-
fied effects in the dining-room rather than for
merely showy or surprising ones.

&

AWRITER for The Gentlewoman, in dis-
cussing good taste in household decoration,
remarks :

It is in curtains, walls, carpets and draperies
that the real opportunity for the display of good
taste begins, and it is just here where mistakes
are oftenest made.

In the matter of wall decorations there is
little to be said; for America has the finest
and the most artistic wall papers in the world.

And the combining of the plain papers in the
soft, dull colors with the bright flowered
patterns is carried out in the homes -all
over the land in a fashion which is not
equalled in any other country. The damask pap-
ers, rich and thick almost as the real brocades
which they are made to imitate, make wall cov-
erings for the salon and the reception rooms
which it takes a close observer to distinguish
from the expensive silks which are so much in
fashion in France for the panelled walls.

The fashion of dividing off the walls into
panels like so many pictures is, by the way, an
almost wholly French custom. The French salon
is divided into so many panels, between which
there is wood carving, or a stucco which imitates
it.  After this each panel has its appropriate pic-
ture, and usually, before it sits a certain chair or
other piece of furniture. This gives a stiff,
formal look to the average French salon which
is much criticized by strangers, and with reason.

In the matter of ceilings, it is the Italians
who, of all the civilized people of the earth, have

the handsomest and most elaborately decorated
ones. The French put in a lot of stucco in artistic
patterns, but they usually leave these white. But the
color-loving Italians have inherited their taste for
gilded and painted ceilings from their old masters,
froin Raphael and Leonardo. The churches in Italy
have in the ceilings masses of gilding and paintings
in gorgeous colors. So that the ordinary Italian
house painter or decorator is perfectly capable, with
a few strokes of the brush, of turning the com-
monest ceiling into a pleasing picture of sky and
flowers, in which the color scheme is most artistic.

We have taken up this idea in many of our wall
papers, and now we have charming ceilings which
come ready for putting up, and which give a much
warmer, more pleasant effect to a room than the
old-fashioned white ceilings. All shades of green,
in the treatment of walls, are in such vogue at pres-
ent that the rest have been pretty much neglected.
The two dangerous rivals of the greens are the dull
blues in several tones, and the Venetian reds. The
green color scheme for interior decorations of all
sorts undoubtedly comes from England, where it
has attained its highest state of perfection. Some
of the Londoners go to the extreme of painting their
front doors a bright green or even red, and this is
being followed in Colonial houses in America. And
the stranger, passing through the miles of dull-
looking brick houses, which seem never to have had
a coat of paint, is startled, here and there, by see-
ing a bright green door peeping out, with perhaps
a bright red one next door. It shocks at first, but,

THE “RIENZI”—A DAINTY WALL PAPER.

on the whole, it gives an idea of good cheer within.

The thing which the visitor sees first on enter-
ing a room is the window. For it is in the dress-
ing of the windows that one may best gauge the
calibre of the hostess. And here, again, the Ameri-
can woman has much to be thankful for. For, how-
ever attractive the French windows opening in the
middle for the full length, as they do, they are very
difficult to drape and arrange.

The American style, besides letting in much
less cold and draught, is altogether more accom-
modating when it comes to the subject of the cur-
tains. With a drapery across the top, the arrange-
ment can be a fixed affair, whereas the drapery for
the French windows must always have cords to
pull it back in order to open the windows ever so
little. Unless, indeed, one resorts to that system
current in France of building out the canopy at the
top to permit the window to open inside of it.

1 once knew an old French lady in America who,
although she had lived in the country for -thirty
years, always bumped her head against the raised
window sash when she tried to look out of doors.
And in France the American can never get used to
the pulling of a half dozen pairs of cords before
they attempt to open the window, and even if they
do not bump their heads they tear the curtains on
the corners of the windows, and get into a temper
at the “unpractical French.”

Any properly dressed window should have not
less than three pairs of curtains and draperies not
counting the blind, which makes four. The first
one which goes over the glass can be of any thin
material not to shut out the light, or it may be
tinted so that any desired tone may filter into a
room. Raw daylight for a reception room is not
desirable.

French women are fond of putting pale pink
tulle or net over the window pane. Net is the
most practical, as it washes and is not expensive.
1f it fades it can easily be dipped. : The next cur-
tains are also white, open in the middle, and
draped back. These are oftenest of lace, or a
combination of lace and muslin or tulle. But
there is such a rage for net at present, the
nets, both in white and creams, are being worked
out into delightful patterns for the second pair to
the window.

This is done in Paris in various ways, either
in wash ribbons, tone on tone or in colored rib-
bons. The patterns are appliqued on the tulle in
bow knots, into flower designs and in art pat-
terns too numerous to mention. Some snappy
ones are done in the creton flowers cut out, or in
the much-revived toile de jouy, which is much
the same thing, only handsomer. It is sometimes
only the top of the curtain which is thus treated,
leaving the lower portion loose and light. Net in
some form or another has for the moment al-
most completely ousted the old conventional lace
curtain, which for modern grace is considered
much too heavy and stiff.

The third pair of curtains is, of course, the
drapery, which must be in keeping with the rugs,
or carpets, and with the furniture of a room.
It is practically only this third pair which cost
anything. A drapery should be selected which
is not stiff. The handsomest of all is the silk
damask. in raised patterns of the same tone, and
these lined with a soft plain silk.

At present there is a furore for applique cur-
tains, which were first brought out by Libery of
London. A sort of rep silk, which may be part
cotton, is usually employed in light, or the art
colors, and on to these are applied the tortuous
patterns in another color of a darker shade gen-
erally, or in a darker tone of the same shade.

But in the selection of curtains, or rather,
most of all of the draperies, the room to be
furnished must be considered, and also the kind
and color of the wall decorations. The curtains
of all the windows in a home should be made
as far as possible to look alike from the outside,
but here the likeness ceases.

For decorations in the sleeping rooms the
canopies for beds are important. The old style
affair which covered the bed in such a way as to
hinder the free passage of the air is, of course,
not to be thought of. There is such a thing as
placing a curtain around the back and head of
the bed agamst the wall, which gives much more
the look of luxury and finish than a bare wall,
and which in no way interferes with the hygienic
arrangement of the room.
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The Tragedy of a Drunkard’s Wife

By GEORGE EDGAR GULTLEN

IT was early after dinner one frosty winter's day. I was
sitting in my. office in the little Ontario town of Bradford.

Who I was, and why I was there, you, gentle reader, might
easily have discovered had you been sitting beside me—that is,
provided you were sufficiently endowed with learning and pati-
ence to read the notice, painted in black characters, upon the
frosted pane of my office window. The characters would appear
backwards and upside down of course (as the world and life
itself might, if you were ill enough to consult me). There,
without intending to do so, I have told you who or what I am.
Yes, I'm a modern medicine man, and I might as well tell you
that that notice upon my office window reads thus:

DR. J. B. EDGAR
OrricE Hours—

8&—9 a.m.

I—2 p.m.

6—8 p.m.

That is what I was doing that wintry afternoon, spelling
out the sign upon the window, waiting for the patients who
seldom came. So I had waited day after day. So am I waiting
still. Bradford is provokingly healthy. I looked wearily at my
watch—one-ten. Only ten minutes of that tedious hour gone.
How could I idle the time away? I snapped my watch shut
viciously, and picked up a newspaper.

Just then the office-door bell rang sharply. I threw the
newspaper upon the table standing in the corner, sat down hastily
before my desk, and snatched from the shelf a dust-covered, and
ponderous volume on fevers, written by the very learned Dr.
Pillbody of Spokane. I heard Joe, my handy boy, answer the
ring. He came towards my office, through the outer hall, oh!
so slowly. “Wise boy that,” I muttered. Yes, some one was
actually with him. Just as the door slowly opened, I reached
up with one hand for a bottle of salts, while with the other 1
kept open my place in the stiff volume before me.

“The Rev. Mr. Sinclair,” announced Joe. I' dropped the
bottle I held, and it broke upon my desk. (I didn’t care. The
salts were stale anyway.) I allowed the weighty book to turn
its own stiff pages at its own free will, and swung around in
my chair.

“Hello, Sinclair,” I cried, perhaps a little too familiarly, for
he was my pastor; just newly arrived at that; had been with
us but a week. However, “Sin,” (as we used to call him) and
I had been at Varsity together, back in the dear old college
days; and of course that made a difference—didn’t it?

“Do you want a physic, sir?” I asked, in mock “seri-voce.”
(That’s bad Latin, but I don’t care. You may correct it, reader,
if you can.)

“Oh, no,” smilingly replied the Rev. George Sinclair. “I
just thought I'd drop in for a few minutes and see you at your
work.”

Then he laughed, the rogue! See me at my work, indeed!
I expected no work to do, and I believe he knew it, too.

Then the bell rang again. I could have shouted “Eureka.”
I didn’t; I just looked as indifferent as I possible could. My
eyes, however, nearly burned a hole in the ceiling as I waited
for Joe to open that door. Would the boy never come!

“Mrs. Silverthorne,” piped Joe’s voice at the open door.

You are thinking, I know, kind reader (if ever I have any,
and that the Lord only knows), that this “announcing business”
was an innovation in a country-town doctor’s office. So it was.
That was one reason why I kept Joe. He was a Bradford boy,
and knew everybody and his brother, about town. The “an-
nouncing business” I thought would be a drawing card. It didn’t
draw very much, however, but I had always kept it up, and I
do still. ; Ca ol

¥

I stood up as the lady entered. Yes, though dressed very
humbly, anyone could see she was a lady. Her hair was almost
white, though her face appeared too young for such a token of
extreme old age. But her eyes! they held you; they haunted
you; they made that choking feeling come up into your throat.
They were beautiful eyes, to be sure; but they were more than
that; they were so expressive! They told a whole life’s story
to you in a look, and oh! such a sad story.

Sinclair, who also had risen at the lady’s entrance, looked
at her curiously, and, I suppose fearing he was intruding, with-
drew silently into another room.

I gave Mrs. Silverthorne the medicine she asked for. Her
heart was weak, some medical men would have said, 1 knew it
had broken years ago; but, broken or not broken, she had forced
it to its painful task, day after day, through all those years.
She felt she had to live. She had her duty to perform. But
now her duty, she felt, was about done; and each day her heart
grew weaker as her desire for heaven and rest grew stronger.
I knew I could do her no permanent good; and, I believe, she
knew it, too. She suffered a good deal of pain at times, and I
tried to ease it for her as much as I dared.

As Sinclair heard the outer door shut, upon her departure,
he returned to the office. I saw the questioning look upon his
face, so, without waiting for him to ask his question, I said,
“All right, old man! Sit down in that easy chair and T’ll relate
to you the story those eyes of hers tell.”

“You remember Jack Silverthorne, Sin, who graduated at
Varsity in 188—7?” .

“I do,” he replied briefly, with a look of wonder coming
into his eyes.

“Well, Mrs. Silverthorne, the lady whom you saw in my
office just now, is his widow. He is the story of those eyes.
But—by the way, you shouldn’t have run away just now. You
should have allowed me to introduce you. She’s one of your
parishioners now. You surely saw her sitting in church last
Sunday morning? She sat near the front on your left. Her
daughter, Alice, was with her. I warrant you saw the daughter,
the prettiest young lady in all Bradford.”

“Yes, yes,” said Sinclair, “but go on with your story.”

. So I continued. “Silverthorne and I were both of us born
in this town; and we grew up here together. My father was
the merchant of the town; Silverthorne was the only son of
Bradford’s only lawyer. Nellie Maynard (the lady whom you
saw just now) was my predecessor, Dr. Maynard’s only child.
Her mother died when she was but three years of age—Maynard
never married again.

“Silverthorne, senior, and Dr, Maynard were great cronies.
They drank together; (for both drank heavily, but no one ever
saw either of them the worse of liquor) ; they played chess
Eogelhcl‘ up in the village reading-room ; they went canvassing
Ft?]ry votes together, and died, finally, within a week of each
other.

“My father was of old Puritan stock, and too straight-laced
to be on very familiar terms with either Maynard or Silver-
thorne. However, In our boyhood, Jack Silverthorne and I were
great friends—quite the David and Jonathan style, until—well
wait and learn. ! :

. “Nellie Maynard was the b rightest, prettiest and most popular
girl at school, both at the public school, and later at the high
school. Jack was taller and handsomer and cleverer, too, than 1
good-natured, a general favorite in and out of SC]’]OOI’ It was
only natural that he and Nellie should early be very.friendli
since they were so well matched, as the old Jadies say, and their’
fathers were such close friends. ¢

+

;‘I %houlghtlI lloved Nellie, too, at that ti
my high school days were rather unhappy ones. -
lﬁg l}]re(alrs fltmve }}\clged me a little.” (pSpibnclai;s 32; g}c])eftgzzrsl

ad often asked me, joking } i [
had nve\;/er }t}old him until Jnoécv:;.])gly’ P hais Aerer )
“We three, Nellie, Jack and I, matricu i
spring. I left for Varsity the next fall; butk}tg}?n I?er;};?nesgn;::
Bradford two years longer, studying law with his father. Then
he, too, came down ‘to Varsity and Nellije went to some ladies’
col]eAige in the east. Jack and Nellie were betrothed
o You know Silverthorne’s college life as well aé I do, Sin-
clair. Brilliant fellow, wasn’t he! He took old Varsi’t b
storm, on the campus, and in study halls, too He d yt ly
hna.ll)}r?1 at the head of hig year. ? ; PR
.. “But you, being a ‘théolo ue,” didn’ 7
side of Silverthorne’s life do%vn th(!:lrder.lt Iselinte};;2 ;rlllor:bcftf?nilt)
irreally loved the fellow, with a kind of dog-like love perhaps.
Te .outshone_ me as the sun the stars, but for that and p]ent\;
more I forgive him. He drank and gambled heavily, went at it
like he went at everything else, with all his might T had little
influence over him. I just stood by and tried to k g
the trouble I could, g,

“I graduated and came back home, a full- :
went’ to Osgoode for two years. Fat};er bgﬂg%idgfl? ]13/[r.Di\/’Iah(E
gr?(rld;m%l;;lfg:lcse f?}‘rﬁne, and I] started into work, very h.opeft{l

“ € years that are o ’
somewhat. ) I’\Icllig, returning that sfr(r):(lee y};\;e ftreonrg)e‘flsd» Sz(l)g]
hg:ard of Jack’s wild ways in Toronto and remonstratefl with’
him. S:lverthqrne blamed me for telling Nellie of his dissipa-
tion, and our first severe disagreement arose from that, I I?ad
x?lflrlsvda;s gc;)c;dt dtehal,' f}?rlh?rlsake and his as well, over Jack’s

3 , thou elt i i ¢
peached on Jack, nor, %o this dayf\ljglf I?I:lf\?ztht)o krillo“i, . e
Jack’s wickedness. = el

“l had been practising medicin i
Jack was admitted to the bar, ande czn}lleeaflolrlrlle]izaig?(zd’uWIf'll
father’s law practice. . The next June Jack and Nellie .
married. He had straightened up splendidly, owing to Ne‘ll‘lli(i::e
gnﬁuence over him; had signed a total abstinence pledge, and h 3
joined the church, in spite of his father’s pooh-poohih 1
man_ Silverthorne had never worried over Jack’ 5
H_tidhad but laétghedl?lt them, and said Jack was
wild oats, and would make the better m i
Is{e ;md been wild himsglf, in the same wa;:vhf:xi }ite’ vszgnggﬁgg.
f(?”r::tiz)argghed at Jack’s sudden, and apparently complete, re-

“Jack had built a handsome new hom i i
self be_51de his father’s fine old mansion. e}f:rwlgfrellgg ﬁlal;ldh::(i
kept himself perf;ctly straight. He wag making both mon
and a name forvhn.nself as a brilliant, and rising young law e
The sight of Nellies happy face in those days did me gg&.
She was perfectly happy, and so proud of her clever and }%a ]
some young husband; and well she might be. I was pr dn(;
Ium,“too; tor Jack and I were now fast frie.nds agalinp P

_ “Then Dr. Maynard dled_, and a little while after'old man
SllVCl‘thOrn(? went over the river to rejoin his old friend D
Maynard d}ed almost a pauper. His practice had never b o
very lucrative (alas, I was fast finding that out for rrel;selefe)n

and he had always been rather A SR OT,
country-town doctor., cxirdvagant in his living, for a

) ( t rope 7
Sllverthorlle, senior, left behind him the tovl&)/n %i(rit}r,logrll(iowoaiyt
ble in extent and value.

a year after his father's death that Jack’s

. become ver
and quickly. He began speculating. Yoy remembeslbjlixezélli}il{:’:

ner, who was with the class of '8 for ile?”
“I remember him,” repl; i o R
: plied Sinclair. “T'll never f i
cold‘,‘ cruel, uncanny face. He got kicked out of co?lgggeét P(ixs‘
soma;f:t;;ﬁl;sln;ss farllld went into the stock broking business,”
°S, that's the fellow. Well, he came down h ]
ford and took in Jack Silverthor,ne. Skinner musirfilatseBg:gl;

me and consequently

“It was nearly
troubles began. He
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shame and harm: while he leered, with all a drunken man's
beastly stupidity, into her face.

“That was but the beginning of the end. For about another
year Jack kept up a show of rgspectablllty.' His little wife stood
I')y him nobly. They had a little baby girl now, and, at first,
that seemed to help Jack some. But his business was going to
pieces fast. He lost case after case that he should have won.
He was no longer reliable. Two more years passed: : They
were indeed wretched years for the Silverthornes. Nellie’s face
was white and thin now, and her hair was already beginning to
show streaks of grey, but still she tried to smile bravely at the
world, and to help her broken husband.

“Then a little son was born to them. It proved toY be but a
weak, and sickly child. It lived but a few months. }aellle was
far from well herself now. She grew thinner, and thinner, and
her face grew sadder and whiter with each passing month. When
her little boy died, we thought she would go, too; but she pulled
around right from the brink of the grave. I believe it was her
great love for Jack and her little daughter (her only child now,
and her only comfort), that kept her out of heaven through

that awful winter,

“Jack was no good at all to her now; rather, he was a
burden, and, sometimes, worse than a nuisance. They ha(l. no
money left, and only a miserable home. They had moved into
a poor, low, frame cottage on the edge of the town. Jack really
did nothing but hang around the hotel, and drink, whenever he
could find a quarter of a dollar, or a friend to treat him. I
learned that Nellie was trying to keep a roof over their heads.
and bread in their mouths, by doing plain sewing for Bradfgrd
families. She had had a good education in that eastern ladies’
college. She was a fair musician and language student. She
could sketch and paint a little, too, but she was not pl:epared
to earn her living in any one special line. She couldn’t even
teach a public school, for she did not hold the necessary certi-
ficates. So she did plain sewing and nearly starved. Too‘ many
Bradford people, I fear, were secretly glad over the ‘come-
down.’ as they styled it, that had over-taken Nellie Silverthorne;
for Dr. Maynard and his pretty daughter had been very proud,
and even arrogant, in the former days. So Nellie Maynard. and
later, Mrs. John Silverthorne, in the early years of her married life,
had been envied, and, accordingly, disliked, by not a few. Oh!
it must have hurt Nellie Silverthorne’s nroud heart to see, and
understand, their petty, devilish pleasure, as she came and went
amongst them, a common, despised seamstress; but she never
allowed her pain to appear in speech or look. She held her
queenly head as high as ever and quietly faced her a\yful f:_ite.

“There came a day, however, when even her sewing failed
her. Many Bradford families did much of thgir own plain sew-
ing, T fancy; and other, and more skilful sewing talent came to
our little town. She and her little girl knew hunger and cold,
very often, in those days, T fear.

“One day she came into this office, once her father’s, carry-
ing her little daughter in her arms. She was very pale and' I
asked after her health, thinking she came.for professional ;‘ud.

“She smiled at me sadly. ‘T have not come for medical
advice, Dr. Edgar,’ she said. ‘I came to see— she falter.ed and
the tears came into her eyes. Then she raised her chin, and
went on calmly and bravely. ‘T came to see if you would allow
me to scrub out your office. T am in sore need of the money
you might pay me for my work. I have had no sewing to do
for over two weeks now, and I can seemingly get nothing else
to do. :

“Nellie Maynard scrub out my office? Never! Then I did
a foolish thing, though I meant it kindly enough God knows, T
offered her money. She drew herself up proudly, and, without
one word, withdrew. I saw her walk down the street to yonder
hotel. I saw her enter. Good God! What did she purpose
doing! I walked up and down my office in a frenzy of suspense,
keeping my eye upon the hotel door. She had not come out
again. 1 could stand it no longer. I went over to the hotel
and entered the sitting room. I did not kng)w what T intended
doing nor what I expected to see. I\/_[rs. Silverthorne was not
in the sitting room, but I found hc.r little daughter there, care-
fully wrapped up upon the old hair-cloth sofa. I passed into
the hall and called for Orr, the hotel-keeper. THe came at my
call and T asked him if he had seen Mrs. Silverthorne.

“yes I have, he said, with a meaning smile and a wink
that sickened me, and made me feel like !{noclnng.the fel]ow
down. ‘She’s in there, concluded Orr, briefly waving his .fat
hand towards the bar-room, from which I could hear ffhe clink
of glasses, and the filthy oaths and -language of glrmkmg men.
Wondering, fearing, I entered the bar-room. Smcl:_ur, I saw
there a sight that would make a good man curse his fellows,
and almost doubt God himself, for allowing such things to come
There was cultured, educated, once beautiful and

to pass. .
wearl)thy, Nellie Silverthorne, down upon her knees scrubbing
the floor. She was working for her baby girl.

“At the bar drinking, and calling upon his companions to
join him, stood Jack Silverthorne, once the handsome and clever
young la§;vycr. At length, thoroughly intoxicated, he turned from

ily in hi < in that
the bar. He fumbled clumsily in his pocket for the coin t
w:s not there. His bleared eyes fell to the ﬁoog', and he saw
his wife scrubbing out the bar-room he and his companions

i ith oaths, coarse stories, and all mannerlof fQul—
lr?easie h’i‘(%fem;?ggt, at first, troubled him in_ spite of his intoxica-
tion. That soon passed, however, and, with a rough laugh, and
a coarser oath, he turned to the salqon—keeper, saying (with a
wave of his hand towards the kneeling woman), Qr, you can
take the price of the drinks out of her pay when she. is through.

“Sinclair, I committed murder there and then, in my heart.
But I did want to kill him? Jack Silverthorne could speak
that way to his wife! Nellie Maynard, whom, but six short
vears ago, he had promised ‘to lo've, cherish, afld keep, in sick-
ness, and in health, until death did them par.t! It was awful!
My brain was on fire with the thought'of. 1‘t! I took a step
towards Silverthorne, but the look on Nellie's face halted me.
1 looked at her.in awe, in fear. She had stood erect at the
sound of her husband’s voice. Her face was fairly livid! and
may I never see again in woman’s eyes the look she hurleq at
her husband. Congreve must have seen just such a look in a
woman’s eyes when he wrote: 7

‘Heaven knows no rage like love to hatred turned,

Nor hell'a fury like a woman scorned.” - : s
She said nothing, absolutely nothing, Sinclair, but she just look-
ed at him in that way that makes me shudder yet to recall. Then
she placed both hands over her heart and went out of the bar-

room. We heard her call to her little girl, and then we heard
them go away. - -

“We men stood in that bar-room for a time, as still as
death, after Nellie Silverthorne had left the hotel. We were
frightened, each and all of us. I believe.we feared a suddeyﬂ
striking of the vengeance of God in our midst. But God didn’t
strike. (He does not seem to work in that way nowa_days, 1
wonder why? But that’s more along your line, Sincla.xr. You
can tell us all about it next Sunday; if you know anything more
about it than the rest of us.)

“After the power of locomotion came back I took poor,
drunken Silverthorne home with me. When he had sobered up
I told him what he had done, and I added a few embellishments
of my own composition. No! his dissipation had not crushed
all the man out of him—brute as he was! As he learned what
he had done his face became as grey as the shadow of death.
When I had finished he dropped his face in his hands and wept.
I had never seen Jack weep before, not even as a boy.

“‘TJim,” brokenly, he said, at length, ‘take me home to Nellie.””
We went out together to his poor, little cottage. He went in
alone. Only the angels, and God know what passed between
hushand and wife under that humble roof that morning.

Bye and bye Jack came out to me, softly closing the door

behind him. Oh! the look on Jack’s face! I imagine just such
a light might rest upon the face of some poor sinner who, ex-
pecting to be banished to the darkest hell by God, had been
forgiven, and called close up to the thronme. ‘Jim, Tack whisp-
ered, ‘she’s forgiven me, and I’'m going back home with you to
fight, and you've got to stand by me, and see me safe back to
manhood.” His big, hlack eyes burned into my brain, as he
spoke to me in that awed whisper.
“So Jack and T came back here together to fight his ap-
petite. 'The week that followed was the darkest and longest
I've ever put in in all my life. Please God I dont care for
another one like it. There was little I could do to help Jack.
What T could T did. He was dreadfully run down, and that
told against him in his struggle. His long, and terrible dis-
sipation had weakened him, body and mind. The odds were
fearfully against him, but Nellie’s spirit fought with us.

“Sometimes, when the desire was strong upon him, I'd
hitch my little thoroughbred mare to the open buggy and give
Jack the lines, getting in beside him and saying to him, ‘now
drive like the devil, Jack, and forget if you can,” and he would.
That week ruined my little mare, and Jack and T had many
a narrow escape from accident in those wicked drives. One
night, the worst night he had but one, he gave up entirely, and
declared he would have a drink. T got him into my bed-room
by promising him a drink. I never gave it to him. I knew if
he got that first drink it would be the end of his struggle. When
he saw me lock the door upon him and myself, and put the key
in my pocket, he turned upon me like a wild beast. His eyes
were blood-shot. Foam gathered upon his lips. He cursed me,
his wife, his child, all men, and God himself. Then he threw
himself upon me. We fought. At first I thought he would kill
me, but eventually T succeeded in over-coming him. T struck
him very heavily, and he passed into blessed unconsciousness.
I put him into bed, and went away, keeping the door locked.
The next morning he thanked me, in a choking voice, and with
tears in his eyes. Jack gained ground rapidly after that. 1
was beginning to feel quite easy about him at last. I was sure
now he would win.

“It was towards the end of the week, when, one evening,
a very urgent call came to me from about ten miles out in the
country. I asked Jack to come with me. He declined, however,
saying I would need to make quick time, and his added weight
would impede me. He gripped my hand and said he would he
all right. I looked into his eyes and believed him. Tt was just
breaking day when I came driving easily homeward the next
morning. 1 felt sleepy but quite pleased with myself and all
the world; for T knew I had saved two lives, a mother and her
new-born babe.

“At the railway crossing, on the edge of the town, my
jaded horse shied suddenly and nearly ditched me. T drew him
up sharply and then— T got out of my buggy and knelt beside
Jack Silverthorne’s body, as it lay huddled in a heap in the ditch
by the side of the railroad track. He was quite dead, had Teen
dead some time. It was quite apparent that he had been drink-
ing heavily, and that he had been struck, and thrown where he
lay, by a passing train.

“T could prove nothing, hut I felt convinced in my own mind,
and am to this day, that Orr was to blame for Jack’s fall. Orr
had sworn to have Jack drunk hefore a week, when he had
heard of Silverthorne’s attempt at reform. All the boys about
town had bets up on the same issue. I had known about it all
but had thought little of it, and so had paid absolutely no atten-

tion to Orr’s boast.

“I found an empty liquor bottle lying upon my office desk.
That it had came from Orr’s I knew, but I couldn’t prove that
Orr had brought it. I am convinced, however, that Orr must
have seen me leave without Jack early in the evening, and had
gone up with that liquor after I had driven away, and tempted
Jack to his death.

“We never knew whether poor Silverthorne had committed
suicide in remorse after his fall or not. The crossing where he
was killed was but a few rods from his own cottage door. He
may have been going home to his wife and child, and been
accidentally killed, or, his remorse might have overcome him as
he neared his home and—but I always try to give him the
benefit of the doubt.

“Yes, the blow was a terrible one to Nellie Silverthorne,
just when she had begun to hope again. Her hair, that night,
turned as white as you saw it to-day. Her eyes have told that
story ever since that night, as they told it to you to-day.

“She lived for her little daughter. She would accept no
charity. The God who watches over the sparrow alone knows
how she lived. Her daughter now teaches our town school, and
in her turn cares for her mother. Mother and daughter live
together out there on the edge of the town, still, by the rail-
road crossing, in the same humble, frame-cottage. Mrs. Silver-
thorne will not leave it. I fear, however, she will be com-
pelled to leave it soon and go out upon her last, long journey.

- Her broken heart has nearly finished its work. When she is
~ gone, the daughter will be left alone!

Sinclair, it’s your duty
to go and visit them, and do them all the good you can.”

I ended by narrative abruptly and turned Sinclair out. Then
I ordered my horse around. It was nearly four o’clock and I
had a few calls to make in the country.
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T the sixth annual meeting of the Canadian Women’s Press

: Club, held in Toronto on June 23rd, 1910, an arrangement was

accepted, by which the CanapraNn HoME JOURNAL places at the

- disposal of the Club a column or more in the monthly issue of the

t Jour~ArL, for the publishing of items ;egardmg the business of the

Club and the professional work of its members. The Club has
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now reached a membership which gives it national staqding, indeed,
and, in this age of manifold feminine activities, most women are
interested in the work of those who are in the field of journalism.

The officers elected at the recent annual meeting were:

Honorary President—Mrs. Walker, Winnipeg.

President—Miss Marjory MacMurchy, Toronto.

Vice-President for British Columbia and Alberta—Mrs. Isabel
FEcclestone MacKay, Vancouver, B.C.

Vice-President for Saskatchewan
and Manitoba—Mrs. Bennett, Regina,
Sask.

Vice-President for Ontario and
Quebec — Miss Alice Read, Port
Arthur, Ont.

Vice-President for  Maritime
Provinces—Miss L. M. Montgomery,
Cavendish, P.E.I

Recording Secretary — Miss L.
Beynon, Winnipeg, Man.

Corresponding Secretary — Mrs.
Margaret L. Fairbairn, 18 King St.
west, Toronto.

Treasurer — Miss Jane Wells
Fraser, Toronto. j !
Historian — Miss Katherine

Hughes, Edmonton.

Auditor—Miss Florence Lediard,
Winnipeg.

During the year the Club had suf-
fered a great loss in the death of its
beloved ex-president, Miss Barry of
Montreal, known to the journalistic
world as “Frangoise.” Acting on the
suggestion of Mrs. Walker, the Club
sent a donation of $25 to the sufferers
from the Herald disaster in memory
of Frangoise.

.

Miss Marjory MacMurchy of To-
ronto, who was elected President for
1900-1010, and who was re-elected for
the triennial term, 1010-1013, is emin-
ently qualified, both by inheritance and
training, to fill such a responsible
position. Her father, Mr. Archibald
MacMurchy, held for many years the
position of Rector of Jarvis Street
Collegiate Institute and has written
copiously on literary and historical
topics. Ever since the new manage-
ment of The News, Miss MacMurchy
has been in charge of the department
of book reviews. She was the author
of a most interesting series of special
articles, “Going to Church in Toron-
to,” and has also contributed regularly
to the editorial columns of The News.
Miss MacMurchy has also contributed to 7T'he Globe, and is now
a regular contributor to the Canadian Courier. 'This lady of
versatile talent also writes a weekly column of home-like comment
for one of our Canadian weeklies, over a delightfully quaint pen-name.

Miss MacMurchy has written many stories, first for 7oronto
Saturday Night, also for University Magazine, Harper's Bazar,
Short Stories, Canadian Magazine. Articles from her pen have
appeared in the New York Bookman, the Book Buyer and The
Interior of Chicago. Miss MacMurchy has also enjoyed the un-
usual distinction of having an article in the London 7Times. The
Empire Day edition of that great journal contained an article by
her on the subject of Canadian women.

Miss MacMurchy is a thorough and enthusiastic Canadian
and is acquainted more extensively than many of our Club members
with the “far places” of our Dominion. Iast year she travelled
through the West and has also spent many summers in Prince
Fdward Island, now known to the literary world as the dwelling-
place of “Anne of Green Gables.” May the Club enjoy under her
presidency three years of progress and success!

. afast AEE

The Canadian Women’s Press Club laments the death of one
of its members whose work and personality had endeared her to
many friends. Mrs. Sharon of Regina died in June, very shortly
after the annual meeting of the Club. Mrs. Bennett kindly notified
the President, and Mrs. Fairbairn, the Corresponding Secretary,
sent flowers from the Canadian Women's Press Club to the home
of . Mr. Freek in St. Thomas. with a letter conveying the sorrow
and sympathy of the Club. The funeral took place in St. T'homas.

Mrs. Sharon, who was a member of the staff of the Regina
Standard was born in St. Thomas, Ont. She was the daughter of
Mr. J. P. Freek, Assessment Commissioner of that city. She gradu-
ated from Alma ILadies’ College in 1001, later taking post-graduate
work in vocal and instrumental music. After having taught for a
vear in St. Thomas. she studied music under Dudlev Buck in New
York and became one of the instructors in music in Alma Tadies’
College. Since leaving St. Thomas, Mrs. Sharon has lived in
Regina where she held a position as soprano soloist in the Metro-
politan Methodist Church.

MISS MARTJORY MACMURCHY
President of C.W.P.C.

Before going West, Mrs. Sharon was a contributor to the
musical columns of the Toronto World. In Regina she was the
musical and dramatic critic of The Standard. Her criticism, which
was signed “Clef,” was highly valued both by the public and by
the journal in which her work appeared. Mrs. Sharon attended
the Sangerfest of the Saskatchewan Musical Association held in
Saskatoon in May as the representative of The Standard, and
while carrying on her work caught cold. Her death followed from
pneumonia in about three weeks. The Canadian Women’s Press
Club has lost a valued member. They extend their deep sympathy
to Mr. Sharon and to the little daughter only three years of age.

In the leading editorial published on the day following Mrs.
Sharon’s death, The Standard says it is no idle tribute when they
say that Mrs. Sharon’s place will be exceedingly hard to fill.
“Only those who were privileged to be-
come well acquainted with the deceased
lady were in a position to know her
worth. True as steel, faithful and im-
partial to a degree in discharging
duties which at times were trying in-
deed, we have known her to be, and
the writer recognized in her a woman
of a type which is a rarity in the pres-
ent day. Her newspaper work con-
nection afforded one of the pleasures
of her life and it is the more there-
fore the regret of The Standard that
the fatal illness of Mrs. Sharon was
contracted while discharging duties for
this paper at the Musical Festival at
Saskatoon in May.” :

* 3k ok

Mrs. Isabel Ecclestone MacKay,
President of the Vancouver Women’s
Press Club, has brought honor on the
C. W. P. C. by winning the one-hun-
dred-dollar prize given by the Toronto
Globe for the best historical poem
submitted in their annual competition.
Mrs. MacKay's poem, “The Passing
of Cadieux,” describes a romantic in-
cident on the Upper Ottawa during
the early years of Canadian history.
This is the second occasion on which
Mrs. MacKay has won The Globe's
prize for an historical poem. Her
“Marguerite de Roberval” obtained
first place in the year that the com-
petition was inaugurated. Miss Agnes
Deans Cameron has said that Mrs.
MacKay has written the best poetical
description of life on the prairie
known to her. Without being aware
that Woodstock, Ont., was Mrs. Mac-
Kay’s old home, she recited the poem
at that place in a lecture. After-
wards half the audience came up to
tell her that Mrs. MacKay had lived
and had written in Woodstock.

* k%

Mrs. Murphy, a member of the
Edmonton Women’s Press Club, whose visit to Toronto was great-

ly enjoyed by the Toronto members last autumn, is receiving
enthusiastic praise from reviewers for her book, “Janey Canuck
in the West,” published by Cassell & Company, of Iondon and
Toronto. It is illustrated by a Canadian artist, Mr. R. G Mat-
thews, and is dedicated to her sister, Mrs. Ferguson-Burke. One
critic speaks of it as “the most colorful and diverting prose work
on the developing life of the prairie that has been published for
many a long day.”
Sk

The Canadian “Who’s Who,” published by the i
under the editorship of Mr. Fred Cook of gttawaLﬁggol?enjc‘IZ?:g
the C. W. P. C. a service by inducing some of the members of
the Club to make a record of their work. Only the Club His-
torian knows how difficult it is to get the members to write an
account of what they have published. An example of what us}é
§uch a book as the Canadian “Who’s Who” may be is to be found
in the brief sketch of the work of Miss Marguerite Evans, a mem-
ber of the Club who resides in Victoria, British Columb‘i:a and is
on the staff of the Victoria Times. Besides her newspape’r work
Miss Evans has published three novels, “A Prairie Rose,” “The
Lost Babyi’ aqd “After the Storm.” 'This sketch and oth’ers will
he re_ad with interest by members of the Club in all parts of the
Dominton. It is to be hoped that the next edition of the Canadian
"Who's Who” will be issued shortly, and that it may contain
counts of the work of members of the C, W. P. C. who did gc—t
answer Mr. Cook’s request favorably on this occasion. i

kLK

The Toronto Globe is publishing in its illustr
supplement a series of articles on Representative Catngfiei:n SVE\l/t(l)1r1;1(1c?1y
The first article, by Miss Jean Graham, was an account of Mrs.
T\Tn.rdhelmer.. Other_ sketches which have appeared are Mrs. G A
Re]d.'hy Miss Marjory MacMurchy, Mrs, MacGillivray T&;wov‘.zle'a.
by Miss Warnock, and Miss Machar, by Miss Ethelwyn '\Vether'l]'(‘l.
The sketches so far are either written by members of the Ciubl
or as 1 the case of Miss Machar, the sketch is of an honorary
member of the Canadian Women’s Press Club, !
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September, 1910.

He prayeth well who loveth well
Both man and bird and- beast.
He prayeth best who loveth best
All things, both great and small;
For the dear God who loveth us
He made and loveth all.

CAESAR, KING EDWARD'S PET DOG.

4

Dear Girls and Boys:

Many of your mothers and aunts and big sisters
think that the CANADIAN HoME JoURNAL is the very
nicest magazine of its kind in the country, and we
are very glad that they do. Now we are going to
have a page for you younger ones every month,
and we hope that you too will think it the nicest
in the country. But if it is going to be the best,
you will have to help us to make it so.

You will notice that our flower is the clover.
Every month it will be at the top of the page, and
every month that little verse, written by the great
poet Coleridge, will be there too. For the motto of
our page is going to be kindness. Kindness to your
friends, your parents, your brothers and sisters;
kindness also to the dumb animals around you, the
horses and dogs and cats. How bright and sweet
and full of honey the flowers of the clover are,
growing and blooming by all sorts of dusty lanes
in the country and over the waste lands in the cities!
And kindness is just like them, and grows bright and
beautiful everywhere. True kindness generally in-
cludes all other things; you will very seldom find a
boy or girl who is really kind and who is not brave
and truthful and honorable as well. It is not enough
to he kind to those from whom you.expect a re-
turn. You should be kind to the very smallest and
least of the living things around you.

And now we want to hear about your pets.
“Jou who live in the country have lots of pets,
gorses and dogs and chickens and cows; you who
live in the cities have not so many; but still we want
to hear about them all.

For the best letter, not longer than 400 words,
about a pet animal, or about any deed of kindness
done to an animal, we will give a prize of three
dollars, and a prize of two dollars for the second
best. Letters should be addressed to

“Cousin Clover,”
Canadian Home Journal,
50-61 John Street, Toronto.

They should be written on one side of the paper
only, and neatness, good writing and spelling will
all be taken into account. Letters must reach this
office by October 1st. Children up to 13 years old
may. compete. Letters must be unaided work of
the competitor, and a certificate to this ef_fect must
appear on the back of every letter sent in, signed
by parent, teacher, or some other responsible person.
Don’t forget any of these things, and be sure you
write your best. I hope we shall get a great many
nice letters. b

&2

The Giant’s Plaything

ONG ago, giants lived among the German moun-
tains. Now, there was a great castle, palled
Burg Niedeck, that stood on top of the highest

mountain in Alsace, and here the most ppwerful
of the giants lived with his wife and family. He
had one child, a little girl named Freda.

Freda was as tall as a church steeple. She was

a curious child, and very fond of prying about and
looking at things which she had been told to leave
alone. She was allowed to roam all about the moun-
tains, and to play in the woods and forest, but she
was not allowed to go down into the valley where
the little people lived.

These Fittlle) peasants 'tilled the ground, and plant-
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ed corn and wheat and barley and grew the vines,
and dug the ditches, things the giants could not do.
And the giants lived by taking what the little people
made. Now, it was said that the first time a peasant
found his way up into Burg Niedeck it would be
the end of the giants. But Burg Niedeck was very
high and difficult to reach, and no peasant had ever
thought of trying to get there.

One day Freda was playing outside the castle
gates in the sunshine. The valley looked so cool
and green and shady that, seeing no one about, she
slipped down the mountain-side to find out what was
below.

Presently she saw in a field in which she was
standing a peasant ploughing. He had two horses,
and the iron of the plough shone and glittered.

With a cry of delight Freda knelt down.

“What a dear little thing!” she said.
take it home to play with.”

Spreading out her handkerchief, she carefully
lifted the plough and the horses and the poor peas-
ant into the middle; then, taking the corners in her
hand, she ran up the mountain-side, skipping and
jumping for pleasure. Her father met her at the
gate.

“Now, little one,” he said, “what is pleasing
you so?”

“Look,” said Freda, spreading out her handker-
chief, “I have found a most wonderful new toy.”
And she lifted out the plough and the peasant.

But the old giant frowned and shook his head
angrily. :

“What have you done, thoughtless one?” he said.
“The peasant is no toy. Have you not heard that
as soon as a peasant comes to Burg Niedeck there
will be an end of the giants for ever? ‘Take it back
instantly to the valley, and perhaps the spell will
not break.”

Sadly Freda took the plough and the horses and
the peasant back and set them in the cornfield. But
it was too late. 'That night all the giants disappear-
ed, and in the morning the castle of Burg Niedeck
stood in ruins. And, to this day no giant has ever
been seen there since.—7'he Children’s Encyclopaedia.
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Sweet Potatoes

HEY were having ‘the greatest fun, Vera and
Russell. Did you ever make candy potatoes ?
Because, if you didn’t you don’t know how

good they are, nor how interesting it is to see how
many different shapes you can make and still have
all of them look like potatoes—little ones, of course,
such as fairies or midgets might grow in their moon-
lit gardens. And they are good enough for fairies
or midgets—or even children.

First you take two cupfuls of granulated sugar
and put it in a granite saucepan with a little more
than half a cupful of water. Then you cook it
without stirring until, when you drop a little into
cold water, it cuddles all together in a soft ball. It
1s time to take it off the fire, then, quickly, and
pour it gently into a soup-plate. When it is cool
enough so it won’t burn your finger, you stir it for
two or three minutes, till it gets all white and
creamy and lovely. You have to flavor it before you
stir it, though—a few drops of vanilla makes it nice.
After it is all white and creamy and lovely, you can
take it right up in your fingers and make the little
potatoes, using a wooden toothpick to press eyes in
the sides, and last of all you roll each one in pow-
dered cinnamon. Oh, no; that's next to the last.
The very last thing—and the best—is to eat them.

That was what Vera and Russell were doing, all
of it but the last. ‘That part was to come later on.
They were making a good many (three cups of
sugar instead of two), and piling them in cunning
little paper cases, which they called their peck
measures, because they were going to have company
to help enjoy them.

They had begged Harry to help—it's more fun
for three than two—and then Harry made such
beauties you could hardly tell them from truly ones,
only by their size. But Harry had a new book, and,
when that happened, even candy couldn’t tempt him
away from it. Vera begged, Russell teased, they
both scolded, but Harry read serenely on.

“Who cares? If you want to miss all the fun,
vou just can,” declared Russell. Harry nodded,
absent-mindedly, as if he’d known that before; and
Vera and Russell ran for the kitchen.

They had fine success and no end of a good time.
At last every little paper case was brimful, and
there was still a little cream left. “I’d love to eat
it, but I won’t. I'd rather pay Harry back,” said
Vera, carefully shaping a fat potato.

“So would I. How shall we do it?” -

“Roll these in powdered cloves and give them

‘With the Journal’s Juniors

A Corner for the Small Person

By COUSIN CLOVER

.=ﬂ

to him. Those cloves are awfully strong, and they’ll
bite his tongue like everything and serve him right.”

“Go ahead, make ’em big and cover ’em good and
thick, so he’ll get a hot mouthful. No, he won’t
notice the difference in the ‘color—not while he’s
reading.”

A few minutes later two innocent faces peered
through the sitting-room door, and two meek chil-
dren walked quietly in.

“Here is some candy for you, Harry. We want
you to see if it’s all right,” Russell said, holding
out a glass dish.

“Thanks awfully.” The reader reached for a
potato, ate it, reached for another, and still another
before he said, “They’re prime, kids. Never ate any
better. Clove is my favorite spice, beats cinnamon
forty ways.© How’d you happen to think of it?”

Vera looked soberly at Russell and Russell looked
sadly back. Where had the joke come in? All the
leftover gone, and Harry still unpunished. Sudden-
ly “Treasure Island” went down with a bang.
“You're a good pair of kids to fix these up specially
for me when I wouldn’t play fair. I'm downright
ashamed of myself. Come on, I'll make you some
sea-foam that’ll melt in your mouth.”

Of course, they owned up after that, but they
go their sea-foam just the same; and, when. it came
time to eat the candy potatoes, Harry sprinkled
every one of his with powdered cloves.—FElizabeth
Price, in Sunday School Times.

Vs
Lullaby of the Iroquois

BY L. PAULINE JOHNSON,

Little brown baby-bird, lapped in your nest,

Wrapped in your nest,

Strapped in your nest,

Your straight little cradle-board rocks you to rest:

Its hands are your nest,

Its bands are your nest;

It swings from the down-bending branch of the
oak;

You watch the camp-fire and the curling grey smoke ;

But, oh, for your pretty black eyes sleep is best—

Little brown baby of mine, go to rest.

Little brown baby-bird swinging to sleep,
Winging to sleep,

Singing to sleep,

Your wonder-black eyes that so wide open keep,
Shielding their sleep,

Unyielding to sleep,

The heron is homing, the plover is still,

The night-owl calls from his haunt on the hill,
Afar the fox barks, afar the stars peep—

Little brown baby of mine, go to sleep.

Reproduced by courtesy of Geo. N. Morang &
Co., publishers of “Canadian Born.”
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A Jolly Birthday Group

THE children we show you in the photograph on
this page are having just the merriest kind of

birthday party. The clotheslines in the back-
yvard have been cleverly draped with linen, so as to

A JOLLY BIRTHDAY GROUP.

form a white canopy, and decorations of various
bright-colored festoons, interspersed with lanterns,
make it a very pretty scene, like a bit of Christmas
in the summertime. Perhaps some of our small
readers would like to have just such a gathering
when their birthdays come round.
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Around the Hearth

By JENNIE ALLEN MOORE

( B B el

“I see the lights of the village :
'Gleam through the rain and the mist,

And a feeling of sadness comes over me
That my soul cannot resist.”

FROM MY WINDOW.

¢¢ | DO not wonder that you are inspired to writf.:;

looking out at the view from this window,

my friend remarked, as she seated herself com-
fortably in the platform rocker in front of my desk,
beside the study window. She gazed long at the vast
sheet of blue water, across which darted sail-boats
and tugs, and the more stately freighters and steam-
ers; then looked beyond them to the cape and islands
in the distance. The sun dancing upon the wavy
breast of the waters by day, or the moon’s reflections
by night is equally entrancing. Even when storm-
swept and raging, it holds the eye and sways the soul.

Then we look over the house-tops from our posi-
tion on the brow of the hill. They are all colors,
sizes and shapes, and often, as the twilight of an early
winter evening closes into night, we watch the lights
twinkling from the windows in those homes a'nd won-
der what is taking place in them. 'What life trag-
edies are being enacted under those roofs, what joy-
ful events are being celebrated, what happiness or
woe is being lived out by the inmates of those struc-
tures of wood, and brick, and stone? Is there a
happy homecoming in one, a sad departure from an-
other, a wedding and a funeral side by side, gayety
and sadness divided by a narrow street? And thus
[ sit and muse in the quiet hour. “Between the dark
and the daylight, when the night is beginning to lower.”

Coming closer, T watch the street car, and the
carriages, the automobiles. and the pedestrians, and
wonder whence came they, and whither going. Men,
women and children hurrying along, all seemingly
anxious for some destination, men with brisk step
and business air, tired women toiling along with still
more tired children by the hand, or wheeling fretful
babies, hastening homewards to prepare the belated
meal. My heart aches for the little ones, and T won-
der if grown people ever stop to consider as they
keep up their own pace, that the young legs trying
to cover the same ground are forced to maintain a
speed really endangering to health. The parent
walks briskly, the child is obliged to run, and that
with one or both arms held at an upward angle that
must be tiresome, if not even painful.

“Tll carry you, but remember I'll warm you well
when we get home,” said an inhuman father to his
little three-year-old, who was crying with sheer tired-
ness one night about ten o'clock. Why wasn't that
little chap in bed and asleep for two hours at least,
why will parents tote mere babies around with them
shopping on Saturday night, and then whip them for
being tired? T know it cannot always be avoided,
and that women are obliged to take their babies
sometimes, but they usually sleep in th.cir carriages,
often uncomfortably to be sure, especially in those
new-fangled go-carts, with the little legs dangling in
the cold, and neck awry, but the wee toddler that has
to trudge alongside has my sympathy. That man
never knew how near an indignant feminine voice
came to crying from the window, “Shame on you!
How dare you, coward?”

SEE great loads of lumber and other heavy freight

being carted up the toilsome slope of hill, watch

gay automobiles dash by regardless of the speed
limit law, gaze with frightened eye at the wild pranc-
ing of steeds which have not become accustomgd to
the horseless carriage. But the fashionable equipage
with the tight check rein, holding the poor horse’s
head in the most unnatural position, always causes
me pain, and I Jong for authority to prevent the
cruelty by a word. Some claim that horses delight
in being held up so, but I think that restless tossing
of the head means that their yoke is hard to bear.
The poor dumb brutes are at our mercy!

It is up-hill work passing our house, and many
times I have witnessed drunken brutes of men bring-
ing down the stinging lash on a willing horse's back,
again and again belaboring it with the whip, and the
beast using its utmost speed, fairly flying along.
Now do not laugh when I tell you what I say in
those cases, because it may sound rather foolish, not
to say vicious. I break out with, “Well, if there be
such a thing coming back to earth in the form of
some animal, T hope the powers will let my soul in-
habit a horse, be€ause I want to have revenge on
some men. If T were being driven like that, and
doing my best, I would let both feet fly with terrible
vengeance into those demon faces, then smash every-
thing to pieces, and run away.” 1 warned you it
would sound wicked and vengeful, but “Oh, you poor
horse!” -

Here comes a carriage full of sightseers off the
boats. They pause at the top of the hill to take in

the view. I fancy one has travelled all through Eur-
ope, and he says, “This is like Naples,” and a lady
quotes, “See Naples and die.” More than he have
made the same comparison. Now a farmer’s wagon
drives by; a moving, with the cow reluctantly fol-
lowing the caravan of household effects, then the
carts of butcher and baker, the doctor’s rig, the post-
man, newsboy, a rousing dog fight, a hoarse whistle
from the bay, a child crying! Dear me! did my
friend say she did not wonder I could write, sitting
at this window? Why the marvel is that T can shut
out this view, and this moving, shifting panorama

long enough to write.

SLIGHT drizzling rain has started. A couple

pass, he holding the umbrella so her broad hat

is entirely covered, and careful to adjust his
step to hers. I am sure they are not married, else
the man would be striding a pace or more ahead of
the panting woman trying to keep up, and the um-
brella held so that occasionally it would jab into her
headgear, while his own Panama would be quite well
protected. :

But what means this other pair standing in earn-
est conversation? Do my eyes deceive me when I
see her wipe her eyes, and watch his fist come down
solidly in the other palm? They walk a few steps
in opposite directions, and then she apparently has
called to him. He turns and again addresses her,
his head giving force to his words by emphatic nods
and inclinations, and, fiend that he must be, he shakes
his fist at her. Then he rounds the corner out of
sight, and after pausing a moment to look after him,
the woman comes slowly towards my window and
is crying. Who is that man, what has he said to her,
is he her husband? Of course he is; no man would
dare to act like that to any but the one he has sworn
to love and cherish. Is there any other pledge such
a mockery?

A poor half-witted boy rushes up the walk, pur-
sued by six or eight tormentors, He gives a wild
shriek, as one clutches his coat, but he escapes with
the rabble of idle, thoughtless boys yelling after him.
The fable of the boy and the frogs is brought to
mind, and I am sure that what seems pleasure to
those lads means death to the poor imbecile, who can
only see the wickedness of their fun. Alas, that such
cruelty should exist, that children are not taught to
help such poor creatures instead of teasing and ridi-
culing them! A young man once said to me, “My
father seldom whipped me, but once he caught me
tormenting a poor foolish boy on the street. I did
not see him coming, so was well caught in the act,
and that was the severest punishment [ ever received
from his hands.” That carries its own moral, and
would it were more universal!

One Sunday afternoon a group of little girls were
just beneath my window. There was much whisper-
ing and bobbing together of little heads, for they
were tots of five or six. I noticed one sweet little
face was not taken into the confidence, but she stood
apart. Finally one child approached her, and in an
outspoken manner tried to atone by saying, “We were
just saying that you were a nice little girl, and your
dress is very pretty, but your mother does make you
wear such sloppy-looking hats.” How that dear fen-
der little heart must have throbbed with pain under
that unkind speech, for she loved her mother, and
had such faith in her choice of clothes, and this vain
little minx, who probably heard far too much along
the line of style and fashion had dealt a blow that
made her wince, and question her mother’s taste in
selecting pretty things for her. If mothers would
only teach the little ones to be kind, and instil less
silly pride into their young minds about dress, how
much better it would be. One dear little girl T loved
said to her mother, “Oh, mamma, T saw my little
velvet dress on 'Ouisa, and I just said, ‘Hallo, 'Ouisa’
and looked the other way.” The milk of human
kindness flowed in that baby's veins, she could not
hurt the little girl by recognizing the dress.

T is four o'clock, and the great army of school
children trip by, “glad in the thought of school
let out.” The Collegiate pupils with arms full of

books follow in more dignified fashion, feeling the
weight of home-work imposed on what should be
their hours of recreation. But there! I must not
launch out on that subject, for T have already given
you my idea of home-work as it is handed ouf in our
educational institutions, and which I belieye to be
injurious both physically and mentally—a national
evil, T call it—so will stay my pen.

_The bells are ringing six, and the dinner-pail

brigade pass by. ‘Grimy, dusty men, after their hard

day’s work are going _to their homes or stopping-
places, where little children run to meet them, and

g | &)

all unheeding the blackness, clasp father’s hand, and
twine the soft little arms about his neck. Somehow
I 'wogld like to feel that each one of these hardy sons
qf toil was sure of a welcoming smile and an appe-
tizing supper. But we know that many of them will
be regaled mentally on current gossip and family
trials, and bodily on tasteless viands, just as will be
the’Igase in more_plretentious homes.

WO young girls pass by in the twili i
by the hand a little mite of }t,hree. Shvgliggo}ll(t,alii(ggﬁ
in hel: baby head to turn down a certain street where
the girls had not intended going. Instead of taking

¥ . % o
child, they informed her that “theri a:;(el?eg ;hintlll?ﬁ;
lot ”of bears down that way, and they would eat her
up,” and they hauled her along as fast as her little
legs could fly, to pretend they also were afraid Why
are little ones deceived in that way? It is so unfair
to tellt them wilful lies. Tt is sinful to rob pure, in-
?c?cc(;?ild%%lgf minds of the sweet trustfulness natural

Up over the hill stagger two young men
v’rragher, for they do not look more ‘th;g_n giéhl)eoeb;ls.

ey are holding each other’s hands, and jolting
along, swaying now to the right '
Some poor mother will watch fo’r
i?ms potor h(;arthgrow sick as she
sready step of what only yesterda i 5
her laughing baby boy. Poor rn}c’)yt}i(e)rllt sIee}rgs\;ewS;
words to express the anguish I fee] for her, it is a
deep silent pain that lies heavy, oh, so heavy, as I
as]k myself which would T haye for that nob}I,é bSO
’\:v“;;)},, vgi'lee? t]husthl%im-tc}}lled into his teens was carrie};i
e hi ese poor boys ing
i.hq'nb—t‘he lonely mound by the winﬁing?rr?v;:ylori'gtﬁg
1v11F}gh Cross to carry on my troubled heart,
wanes, T am lying epou8ht has ch e i g

; s, ;

that no longer observe the movin(?go tilnr%rlogl,lts(t)igleyes

13
. “I see the long procession,

Still passing to and fro;

The young heart hot and res
stlese
And the old subdued and slf):;'.”

A Lady of Halifax

ANADA is the birth-

place of several womet
_the bi S - ]
who have distinguished themselves in the realm

of scholarship. Among these is Dr. Eliza

Ritchie, who was b sl
ediicated chishe ot oﬁgt:é Halifax in 1856, She was

pbtam.ing her degree in 1887, with first
1}1:1 1113h110_sophy.. In the same year, she was appointerl
18c&)ow in Pf;llosophy at Cornell University, and in
PhDrecew'e‘( from thqt institution the degree of

-D., publishing a thesig on “The Problem of Per-

sonality.” In 1890, she was appoi

! S ppointed Iy i
Phllpsophy at Wellesley College, Malsss:culflg(s);tlél
Durxpg 1892-03, she studied at Leipzi .
and in September, 1803, resumed work at Wellesley
whgre, in the following year, she wa .
sociate professor.

During last year, Dr Ritchi i
las A s chie gave six lectures
;(1; Dalhousie College on Italian Painting and her
tvision of the various schools, according to local

reports, was admirable, treatin i i
brian and Venetian, g-Of g e
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The Muskoka Conference and the

Couchiching Camp

By MARY

E come so often across the phrase, “The

brotherhood of man,” but, while we never

hear the expression, we have a great associ-
ation which stands for the sisterhood of women.
The Young Women’s Christian Association being
international, touches types of womanhood widely
diversified, and while it provides for social, ‘phy‘sxcal,
and mental development, its most vital aim 1s to
stimulate spiritual development. In Canada this as-
sociation is doing splendid work. It is truly one of
our assets, one of the forces at work for the up-
building of a pure and beautiful national life. 'The
future shows only a greater need for work of this
kind, for as our country grows and enriches, as our
life becomes more and more complex, as our young
women go forth in even larger numbers as wage-
earners; the association will be called upon to solve
larger problems, and she is preparing herself to
keep pace with Canada’s needs.

This summer the second annual conference un-
der the auspices of the Y. W. C. A. was held in
Muskoka, and was undoubtedly a splendid
success. Perhaps the very name, Muskoka, “clear
skies,” conjured up dreams of inland lakes sparkling
like sapphires, and brought fragrant whiffs of clover
and balsam; at any rate, almost two hundred dele-
gates, the representatives from the different colleges
and cities of Canada, assembled at the Elgin House
on Lake Joseph, for ten days of recreation, relax-
ation, and inspiration.

BOATING AT LAKE COUCHICHING

Certainly the choice of location was well made,
for in that entrancing region of forests and fields,
lakes and bays, it was possible to forget the exist-
ence of a busy world and to derive the greatest bene-
fits from the natural beauties and the spiritual in-
fluences. The Elgin House presented a very gay
appearance. Its long verandas were bedecked  with
college posters and pennants; from the upper win-
dows were suspended gaudy banners, which fluttered
in the breezes, and from the balconies of
the annex, arrays of pennants betokened the where-
abouts of the Varsity and McGill delegations. Every-
where there were groups of merry girls and one
could tell at a glance their Alma Mater for the
colors were worn most conspicuously. ;

The mornings were given up almost entirely to
the various conference meetings and were divided
into three periods, for Bible study, mission study,
and association meetings. When the bell rang be-
tween periods there was always a “grand change”
from class to -class, hurried conversations on the
verandas, the exchange of merry greetings among
girls and superlative ejaculations over the merits
of the various teachers. Never did the hours from
nine till twelve slip away as quickly. One would
just get nicely settled in the island of Japan, study-
ing its people and its progress with a dear little
Japanese lady ;. or perhaps roaming the wild interior
of South America, among its savages, with another
speaker, when suddenly there would sound out the

A MCCGILL “STUNT,” MUSKOKA CONFERENCE.

E-CE D GAR

harsh notes of that disillusioning bell. The evening
meetings were held in the beautiful open-air chapel
of the Elgin House, overlooking Lake Joseph, and
we were most fortunate in having excellent speakers,
college professors, clergymen and missionaries. It
was an education in itself just to hear the impres-
sions and personal experiences of these splendid
women from all corners of the earth.

The recreations took a very diversified form and
every afternoon some outdoor pleasure was planned.
Sometimes parties rambled the woods in search of
flowers and all kinds of woodsy things. These tours
gave opportunities, not only of enjoying the beauty
of field and forest, and the music of birds and
brooks, but also gave opportunity for the deepening
and broadening of friendship. Then too, there were
launch trips every afternoon, through the pictures-
que Muskoka Lakes, where lovers of natural beauty
could revel in the variety of kaleidoscopic scenes
as they shifted before their eyes, shadowed waters,
clear skies, and rugged shores. Delegations from
the different colleges became better acquainted on
these trips and taught each other their yells and
songs.

A feeling of mystery and secrecy pervaded the
air and a certain formalism existed between the col-
leges until after “Stunts’ Day.” On the afternoon
of Dominion Day, spectators ranged themselves on
the verandas, while each delegation gave some pret-
ty drills, dances, songs and original “stunts” on the
lawn in front. If the vim and  enthusiasm with
which they gave those college yells had been the
only proof of their devotion, it was strong proof
indeed and left not a doubt in our mind that each
fair maid was intensely loyal to her Alma Mater;
though, of course, it must be confessed in a whisper,
that those yells were quite unintelligible and that the
most compressible parts were those words we have
all grown familiar with—Rah! Rah! Rah!

Another afternoon was given up to sports and the
girls entered heartily into all kinds of water con-
tests. The crew races were most exciting, also the
crab-canoe race, where the hands were used as
paddles. Then, too, there were skiff races, floating
contests and a swimming race where the competi-
tors had to swim with a parasol held up in one
hand. - Ice cream and cake were served afterwards
on the lawn; for which (and for many other
favors), a liberal patroness of the association de-
serves credit.

When the ten days were up and the steamer plied
out from the wharf, there was not one of us who
could not say from the bottom of our hearts, A
was good for us to be here.”

* * * * * * *

Immediately following the Muskoka conference,
the first Canadian School Girls’ Camp was held,
under the same auspices at Geneva Park, Lake Cou-
chiching. About twenty-five girls, between the ages
of fourteen and eighteen, and representing all the
preparatory colleges and collegiates in T'oronto, took
advantage of this opportunity to enjoy real camp-
life for ten days. It was certainly a merry, expect-
ant, fun-loving party that crowded the little station
platform at Longford, and from their various bun-
dles of rugs, cushions, cricket-bats, cameras and
other camp-like paraphernalia, it was plainly evident
that they were out for “the time of their young
lives.”

The idea of a school-girls’ camp is by no means
a new one, though it is the first time the idea has
been tried in connection with Y. W. C. A. in Can-
ada. Nine years ago in England, a camp was begun
with forty girls and nine officers and since then the
university students of other countries have become
enthusiasts. You will now find three annual sum-
mer-camps for girls in England and you will also
find them in Germany, Holland, Ireland, India, Aus-
tralia and other countries.

For many of the girls it was their first experi-
ence under canvas, and they were elated over the
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unconventionalism of tenting-out.  In fact, they
revelled in everything. One girl remarked that “the
only surprises were pleasant ones.” The rustic open-
air dining-room had one long table and when all
had congregated at the sound of the dinner-bell it
was the merriest of places. The fresh air and
exercise produced such tremendous appetites that we
were actually startled one day when a healthy maiden
announced that she must have lost her appetite for
she could only eat a moderate-sized meal.

In the afternoons, groups of girls met for half
an hour’s Bible study, and for a short time every
evening “Camp” gathered at the “Lodge” for pray-
ers and singing; then short informal talks were given
by the various officers, touching on some of the
practical difficulties which all school-girls have to
face sooner or later. These more serious moments
of the busy camp days were by no means the least
enjoyable, for in these classes there was the same
concentration of interest that was shown in all their
games.

One afternoon was given up to sports of all
kinds, both field and water, and into these events
“officers,” as well as girls, entered most enthusias-
tically. 'There were many enjoyable launch trips
through the waters of Lake Couchiching, Lake Sim-
coe and the Severn River. Then, too, there were

picnics at beautiful spots along the lake and river
shore, and of how those “eats” were relished off
Mother Earth’s own vernal table.

Every evening

SAD FAREWELLS AT LONGFORD

a time was set apart for “Sing Song.” Sometimes
“Camp” gathered in the Lodge and was treated to
a splendid programme of music and recitations, or
again the evening took on a more decided dramatic
tone, and charades were acted with a great displayal
of originality. One night not a school girl was to
be seen about the encampment, but instead, fierce-
looking Indians prowled around a huge bonfire, or
stole furtively among the trees. Indian games, too,
were played in the flickering twilight and the “tribe”
voted it the rarest of sport. A camp paper was
issued each day, giving the latest original jokes,
parodies and rhymes. Kach edition was most eager-
ly awaited and many a budding literateur was en-
couraged to develop her latent talents. !

But the ten days slipped away all too quickl
and when the time came for breaking up many moans
and sighs were heard among the girls; but mingled
with the regrets there were positive declarations from
many a maiden, that she at least would be a member
of next year’s camping party; and our camp-mother
was beseiged with pleaders asking that next sum-
mer, instead of ten days, there may be “two months
of solid enjoyment.”

The Muskoka conference, only two years old, and
the Canadian School Girls’ Camp which has just
sprung into existence, have both bright prospects for
increasing growth in numbers and power; for after
all, though one talks about the sports, one thinks
about the spiritual side.

'"VARSITY DELEGATION IN AN OLD-FASHIONED DANCE



CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

A WOMAN'S WAY

A Game of Hearts and Ballots

By EDITH GWYNNE

T was a rather cold night for the first week in October, but in
Miss Higgins’ parlor there was a grate fire whose radiance
would have bade defiance to a January gale. It flickered on

the old mahogany sofa, which had been the pride of Delia Hig-
gins’ grandmother, and it flashed mirthfully over the faces in the
black-framed portraits, almost bringing a smile to the prim old
features whose severity was awesome to the frivolous caller.

But the flames seemed to fall most comfortingly upon a
slender girlish figure in a gown of richest chestnut color, which
matched the shining hair almost too wilful and fluffy to cover
the wise head of Miss Louise Marshall, a graduate of Toronto
University, who taught French, German, English and History in
the High School of Parkersville, and who received for her faith-
ful services the sum of six hundred dollars a year, which, as
Trustee Murchison had observed, “was a handsome sum for a
female to get.”

Miss Marshall was entering upon her second year at the
aforesaid High School, and also upon her second year of ex-
perience as a boarder in the old Higgins’ homestead, where Miss
Delia kept a spotless kitchen, and a table whose delicacies tempted
the minister thither at least once a week.

Miss Delia was not over fond of lighting a fire in the parlor
so early as October. But Louise Marshall, in spite of her Uni-
versity degree, had found a royal road to the excellent spinster’s
carefully-fenced heart, and then George Howard was calling,
and Miss Delia regarded George as “the best-mannered boy that
ever came out of Parkersville High School.”

Their friendship dated from the day when George had
rescued “Nigger,” Miss Delia’s favorite cat, from the rude hands
of the Jones boys, and many a cookie and harvest apple had he
eaten by the big stove in the Higgins’ kitchen.

George had gone to the University in Toronto, three hundred
miles away, which Miss Delia regarded as an ungodly town,
given over to worldliness and cheap sales. At the University,
Mr. Howard had become slightly acquainted with Miss Marshall,
who was just commencing her course during his final year, and
who was a studious young person, not desirous of being accused
of taking University work for the sake of securing masculine
society.

Howard did well at Osgoode Hall, and returned to Parkers-
ville to become the partner of old Lawyer King, who was only
too glad to have such a vigorous young presence in his well-
known office. :

The High School Board was also anxious to add Mr. George
Howard, an old Parkersville boy, a B.A., and an LL.B, to its
distinguished councils; and so, when Louise Marshall applied
for the position of teacher of modern languages, the youngest
member of the Board recalled her brown eyes, and_also a dimple
or two, and strenuously supported her claim with successful
effect. ;

It"or a year he had shown admirable zeal as a trustee in
looking after the most recent member of the High School staff,
and before Miss Marshall went home to Brantley in June, he
begged of her to consider the advisability of reducing her efforts
to a class of one, and allowing him to absorb her future atten-
tion, with Cupid to mark the examination papers. T

Louise Marshall was a young woman possessed of ambition,
even though her ambition had brought her only so far as the
Parkersville High School and six hundred dollars a year, and
she refused to listen to Mr. Howard’s eloquence on the sub)ect
of a certain white brick house on Lawrence Stfeet, which might
be transformed into a twentieth century Edqn if she would only
consent to take the name of Eve, alias Louise Howard. !

The young man was deeply hurt, and also somewhat ‘in-
dignant, for most of the Parkersville girls had shown their
feminine appreciation of the young lawyer’s graces of intellect
and person. He had made up his mind to avoid sts‘Marshall
on her return to Parkersville in Septembgr, but .he dlscover_e(l,
as many a clever person has found out in previous centuries,
that for a man to make up his mind in one fashion, when his
heart has taken a different way, is extremely baffling to weak
humanity. ;

Afteyr all, there was no reason why he and Miss Marshall
should not be friends. She was an extremely intelligent girl,
whose conversational powers were so remarkable, that the old
clock in the hall could only be regarded as Ananias with a pen-
dulum when it asthmatically struck the hour of ten.

Wherefore he had made his way to Miss Delia’s every
week since school had opened in September, and _on.thxs very
chilly” October evening had ventured once more to intimate that
life and law were poor things in his eyes unless he could com-
plete the alliteration by adding Louise and love.

“I thought I told you,” said Miss Marshall sternly, “that
I like you very much, except when you talk like this.”

“T am sure I can’t be accused of worrying you about it. This
is only the second time I've referred to the subject.”

&

As a matter of fact, Louise Marshall was on the verge of an
unlearned burst of tears. From nine o’clock until four, every-
thing had gone wrong. The boys had been noisy, the girls had
giggled, and both boys and girls had been supremely stupid,
without the slightest desire to write French exercises or dis-
cover the beauties of Shelley’s “The Cloud.”

The young teacher was feeling that her work was a failure,
and she was also feeling an absurdly weak desire to lay her
fluffy brown héad on Mr. Howard’s broad shoulder, and tell
him how disgusting the day had been. Her weakness, and the
choky queerness in her throat, combined to make her thoroughly
angry with the young man who persisted in standing in front
of the fire, looking so strong and masterful.

“If T were a man,” she flashed out contemptuously, “I should
have too much pride to ask a woman such a question twice.”

She was a little frightened when the words were out, for
she knew, as Miss Delia had remarked, that “the Howard temper

was not to be trifled with.” There was the sound of a deeply-
drawn breath, and strong hands were laid upon her shoulders
forczlng her to look up into a man’s white face. ;

I tell you this,” he said very slowly, “that the third time
you will do the asking.”

She gasped in mm.gled rage and consternation.
Howard, you are abommably rude.”

He bowed ironically, and was about to leave the parlor,
when Miss Delia entered, bearing a plate filled high with gleam-
ng, crimson apples.

“ tl e
- n\/Vhér,tsﬁyu re .?et\ge.r going yet, George Howard. Sit right

wn and tell me i 1s story’s true about you ing for
Conservatives in North Grant.” T e e

H .

Now, Mr. Howard had been seriously considering the mat-
ter, and }}ad almost decided not to stand. He was to announce
his intentions to_the party on the following morning. “I hear,”
contmued.MlssvDyeha, ‘that Ben Wilder is going to run on the
Reform side. He'll make a strong candidate.”

&

It happened that Mr Benjamin Wilder i
: 1 a er was also an admirer
of Miss Louise Marshall, a school trustee, and an old bachelor
of c‘c?iu,slderqble wealth, as Parkersville esteemed wealth
; m going to run, Miss Delia,” annou .
with sudden resolve, eed the yarag lawier
“Well,” said Miss Delia sorrowfully, “T’
good Grit, but I declare to goodness, 4
won’the beaten.”
“Thank you,” he said with an u
: k you, d, 1 nsteady laugh, “that’s a
great admission for g Higgins to make; your fatgher was the
warmest Reformer I ever knew.”

Deli;You’re a Reformer, too, aren’t you, Louise?” asked Miss
“ch ” said the girl, lookin i

;. sa ! » l00xing at Mr. Howard with her dark

zgéisir?ﬂame, and I hope with all my heart that Mr. Wilder will
“You are honest, at least.” saj i

; gt el s »~ said Mr. Howard quietly, as Miss

Pgl{a murmured a protest at this declaration of politic);'I enmity

1t 1s just as well to know who one’s friends are.” :

“Have an apple GCO] e ur, i i are €
: : @ th
b : i '§ lged MISS De]la, these

“If you'll excuse me.” said is i £ i
26 2id docke orer e Louise faintly, “I shink T must

such a headache I” ercises for to-morrow. And I have

After she had disappeared
frown, “ ;

“T—Mr.

ve always been a
George, that I hope you

Miss Delia said wit d
there‘t must be something wrong with th‘z; Zi?l.punle

, but the way she spoke to you

Gﬁor.ge laughed le}]leﬂtly, and said in reply, “These apples
are all right, but they’re not so good as the on,es I ate fifteen
yearEIagI(]). 1]30 you remember the ‘water-cores’ at the old farm?”
! 5 S g)fu | think I do. Brother George has the place, and his

econd wife is just letting everything go to rack and ruin.”

In descanting on the delin
Higgins, Miss Delia forgot quencies of the second Mrs, George

and dlltemper T R all about I,ouise Marshall’s headache

felt utterly disgusted when she heard

her rejected lover's
T er's merry | i : H
e y laugh over Miss Delia’s quaint re-

“I don’t believe” said
» Said the young woman wrath
ac})]ti?}(]l:;l ]a?ik:nl?ifquend’lir']g 1pi‘ll{;w, “that he cares tlf':::ll}i’eaas?‘. St})]i(t3
er 1 him, O think that he saj i i
the tl\llfl_rd LE‘me,! Mvcn are hateful crefttlgragg"’l B e
iss Louise Marshall might be . iti
y ! a most ;
ple-(r)i?gé v}:xth a strong determination that her So‘wanm,e?fl’lg(l)?}tlj s}{ﬁﬁﬁg
gut b creiZdwlnth bll'ea‘d and butte_r, not to speak of silk kblouses'
o e %ERZEf mto very disturbed slumbers, in which she
of Mr. George Howard as Premier of ‘Canada, and

the husband of ;
a 0t @ stout blonde who wore black velvet and

5 ]ﬁhoewiigow111g weeks were full of political disturbance, and
t‘he.cam o gre\:Jv 'thin and hoarse in his efforts to keep u "with
boe o8 g;:;)g ;pi:xal.keﬁ-o gsip t}us friends in adjacent ridings %or he
i g : nt a i reali
e oIfIatorical i and effective, anq the party realized
e met Miss Marshall i i
campaign, and recognized thaieveral ol Sk st e

correspondingly coldness, astied poans frosty bow with

“didn’t care,” and smiled uigﬁ ﬁi.ufed- herself daily that she

pletely bewildered that staid poliic: Wilder in a way that com-
; € > politician, an( . i

ij‘:dt a fine wife she would make for » rll\jllerr;llggf hfmi?relﬁeCt 58
lfrri‘an mlghg be proud of her anywhere,” he my Gkl

selt, “and she’s got the pretti { rmur’ed to him-

for her to spen 1 1 e It's a shame

Acting on this belief, Mr, Wil o

to drive behind his new bay team \;r(llegh iE:é{Ed Miss Marshall

the Western Fair in Long

on, and itica] }

test suddenly deepened in Parkersvﬁ(])éltlc% e
take a hand in the game an : as ‘Cupid

s d and
condemn her
A savings, she had suddenly discovered
IS iy OD;SIOZ{{ }slaid‘Mrs. Pascoe to Miss Delia, “that
11, for fer innocent looks, 15 g 2
i 'rtﬁhe t};mks the Reform side is going to winde:gdy0ﬁ1ng wo-

€ the wife of the Member and haye Ber’ ’ she wants
Ottawa. s money to spend in

So the Gctober da

G ys passed aw i :

sufiroupded with woods that became :y’ﬂaﬁ&gf)g:kerwue o]
in crimson. English Devonshire may have her A 0_‘;"11 of Igold
fer glorious sunshine that makes summer of manpr: , and
1Iever Canada becomes a queen, it is whe y months., But
gforgc aarrlxélt c;)nlgrlén 1all. the woodland ways, and wears a garland
hair. pie leaves on the brown richness of her gypsy

But in all this mellow loveliness, there were people in Park-
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ersville who talked politics when the moonlight was making the
town’s prosaic streets a silvery highway, and there were others,
quite as oblivious of Nature’s pieading, who spent the dreamy
afternoons in criticizing their neighbor’s methods of making
pickles, and insinuating that some persons were 10 better than
they should be.

In all that busy little town there were no more unhappy
hearts than the two which were intended to beat as one. Pride,
however, is no mean master, and he managed to keep at a chill-
ing distance poor Cupid, who, no doubt, had to betake himself to
the woods for the atternoon, and perhaps dropped some of his
arrows among the fallen leaves. ;

Then November came with a shiver and a snarl, and trees
awoke trom their dreaming and howled all night because of their
discomfort. And the rains came in torrents, and with them the
elections, which kept Yarkersville in a ferment until late in the
atternoon. : ; ‘

bou. 13 oclock, Miss Delia’s door-beil rang furiously, and
Miss Marshall, who flung the heavy old door wide open, was
startled by the appearance of Mr. Benjamin Wilder, who, flushed
and jubilant, grasped her hands effusively, ;

“[’ve got 1t,” he said, with pardonable triumph. “It's not a
large majority, but 1 guess North Grant has shown Howard
that it wants him to stay at home. : o

“Indeed, said the girl, with lack of enthusiasm surprising
10 the successful candidate and to herself, "l congratuiate you,
Mr. Wilder. L1l call Miss Delia.”

But that worthy spinster had seen fit to retire at nine o’clock,
and refused to come down for any “political foolishness.” MTr.
Wilder had thought to win a further triumph before he regained
his hilarious friends, but something in the girl's face kept back
the words that had given him more trouble than any speech to the
noble army of electors.

“I’'m a good Grit,” grumbled Miss Delia, “and so was my
father before me. But 1’ll be blessed if [ don’t think Ben
Wilder'd show better taste by going home and thinking over the
good laws he’s goin’ to bring in, than by calling on decent quiet
tolks at ten oclock at night.” :

“It isn’t very late tor election night,” said Miss Marshall, “but
men are foolish creatures anyway. Lhey never know what they
want.”

‘Lhis was a speech that might have been supposed to appeal
to Miss Delia, who had small mercy on masculme weakness, and
who felt a stern joy ten years ago in refusing a widower with a
large family of small children. But Miss Delia for some mys-
-terious reason, was not pleased and retorted:

“Well, they're no greater fools than women make them, and
I've known George Howard since he wore pinafores and played
with a hoop. ' He's a fine boy yet, and I'm not saying anything
against Ben Wilder, but I won’t hear a word against George
rioward, for I've known him, boy and man, and I'm going 10
leave l,mn grandmother’s china and the old silver tea-pot.”

_"Pm not saying anything against Mr. Howard,” said Louise
suﬁiy, “but he’s just like every other clever man. He's so con-
ceited that he thinks nothing is too good for him.”

An exclamation that could be truthfully called nothing but
a grunt was -the only response, and Louise went away to her own
room, wondering why she did not feel more elated over the down-
fall gf the man whom she was trying to regard as an enemy,

The next Sunday might, Mr. Wilder called again, and once
more encountered a trostily-reserved young woman, who yawned
daintily when the election was discussed, and insisted on playing
hymns from the “Presbyterian Book of Praise,” and forcing Mr.
Wilder, who had no ear for music, and who bellowed savagel);
to make unwilling melody of “Now the Day is Over.”

_ The prosperous and genial bachelor made his way home with
his t’!loughts in sad confusion. “I wish I'd never set eyes on the
girl,” he muttered as he turned the corner, “winning an election
is easy guessing, compared to kl,lowmg what a woman’s going to
a0 next.  Perhaps she thinks I'm set up on account of the elec-
tion, and doesn’t want to give in too suddenly. Well it’s a com-
fort to see a shy girl 1n these days. Oh! Hello, Howard!”

The young lawyer turned and shook hands warmly with his
former opponent, as he had done on the night of the election,
for in spite of twelve years disparity of age, they were strong
personal friends.

Wilder was a man who paid little attention to town talk about
the girls of the neighborhood and their lovers. Consequently,
he had forgotten that rumor had been rife concerning Mr. How-
ard’s attentions to the “pretty teacher,” and he suddenly felt the
need of a confidant.

“l say Howard, you knew Miss Marshall pretty well at the
University, didn’t you?”

“] didn’t see much of her, I have known her better since
she came to Parkersville,” said Howard, trying to assume an in-
different air.

“Well—the fact is—oh, hang it all! I can’t make out wo-
men at all.  You see, I thought we were very good friends, but
the last few times we've met, she’s acted as if I were a stranger,
and a mighty undesirable one, too. Do you suppose I've done
anything to offend her, or is it just because—"

“] fancy it's just because,” said Howard, laughing un-
pleasantly. “Miss Marshall is a nice girl, but even a University
course doesn’t take the infinite variety out of a woman's moods.
Don’t worry about it, Wilder. She may smile on you the next
time.”

“And her smiles are worth while,” said the elder man, adding
rather sheepishly, “well, good-night, Howard. Glad the row's
over, and we don’t have to abuse each other’s policies any longer.”

&

But as he left Howard, the younger man walked away in a
blaze of indignation. “She’s nothing but an ordinary flirt,” he
mused angrily, “first playing fast and loose with me, and then
with Wilder, who's old enough to know better than to bother
about a woman.” :

But George Howard, defeated candidate and disgusted lover,
fell asleep that night with his opponent’s words ringing in his
ears—“and her smiles are worth while.”

On the following Thursday, as Howard was passing the High
School shortly after four o’clock, he met the Head Master, who
seemed to be spluttering about something.

“Have you seen the ‘Grant Tribune’? It’s a shame,” vigor-
ously asserted Mr. Charles Fielding, the “Dominie.”

“What’s the matter? Anything about politics ?”

It’s just a piece of vulgar, personal abuse. I thought Can-
adian papers were above that sort of thing. I know that Wilder
and every decent man in his party will be annoyed about it. I’ve
left a copy of the paper on my desk in the school-room—was too
disgusted to take it home with me.”

“I think T'll go in and read it,” said the defeated candidate.

“Do. I'd go back with you, but I'm going to see about that
last football match.”

Howard entered the old building, and opened the door of
the Head ‘Master’'s room which he had only too good reasons to
remember. But he suddenly paused, for Miss Louise Marshall,
instructor in Modern Languages, was seated in the old chair
holding a copy of the “Grant Tribune,” and weeping unreservedly
over the editorial paragraphs. She jumped on hearing Howard's
foctsteps and tried to pass him.

“No,” he said grimly, catching her wrist with his left hand,
and holding the offending newspaper with his right, while he
read the attack on himself. There was nothing especially
galling in the lines only a piece of vulgur and decidedly bucolic
ridicule of his personal appearance, winding up with unkindly
rcference to his “swelled head.” The wit was that of the small
boy who shouts “smarty” from the backyard fence, and Mr.
Howard laughed gleefully as he flung the paper aside.

“Well. so much for that. Now tell me what you are crying
about Louise.”

“I'm not crying,” she replied in a quavery voice.

“Then they’'re the best imitation tears I ever saw—or felt,”
he answered, gently touching her damp cheek.
~ “Well—I'm tired—and—and that tiresome paper had no bus-
iness to say such things about you. I—I just hate politics.”

&

Mr. Howard laughed again, for by this time his left arm was
around the teacher’s shoulders, and the teacher’s tired head was
dangerously close to a grey sleeve. ;

“So you don’t care for politics, Well, either do I. ~There
are much better things in the world.” He proceeded to give a
lengthy illustration of what he meant by the “better things,” un-
daunted by the severe environment of blackboards and knife-
scarred desks.

“You haven’t any right,” protested Louise rather faintly.

“They have rights who dare maintain them,” quoted her
lover. “I've read that in some old school book. Now, are you
going to apologise, and—well, this will be the third time of
asking, and you know what I said about it.”

“You were very rude,” said Louise, with a flush in her cheeks,
that Mr. Howard considered extremely attractive,~‘no, I'm not
going to apologise, and I’'m not. going to ask about—about any-
thing.”

“Then we’ll consider the matter arranged,” said the gentle-
man calmly, “and if you don’t resign the first week in December,
I'll ask you for your resignation, because you don’t give enough
attention to the backward pupils, the ones who need encourage-
ment.”

“I'm not going to resign,” said Louise, firmly—"“at least, not
for a long time yet.”

“Yes, you are,” said Howard confidently. She raised her
head imperiously to meet a glance just a little firmer than her
own. Then she looked at the defeated candidate’s determined
chin, and with a sigh of mingled relief and shame, decided that
it is just as well to know when one is beaten.

“I really was rude,” she admitted without much show of re-
pentance, “and I wanted you to get in all the time.”

“My dear little girl,” said George tenderly, as he wondered if
the school janitor could be bribed to stay away for another half
hour, “some day I mean to be Member of Parliament, But I
am prouder of this victory than I could be of a province full of
votes. And I'm awfully sorry for Wilder, who is too decent a
chap to be ill-treated by a frivolous young woman, and I’'m going
to write to the editor of the ‘Grant Tribune’ to-morrow, and tell
him that he’s done me a great personal favor by abusing me in
his miserable columns. I think I’ll ask him to be my best man.”

“Well,” said Miss Delia, as Louise went upstairs that night
at the unapproved hour of eleven, “do you think you can take care
of my grandmother’s china and the silver teapot?”’

“I don’t know what in the world you mean, Miss Delia,”
stammered the prevaricating maiden.

“Didn’t 1 say I was going to leave the china to George How-
ard?  Well, when a girl comes home with her hair looking as
if some one had been stroking it the wrong way, and with her
eyes looking like brown diamonds, and when a man who was
t)}f?;;l]blfj(grbii{llixément last week stays for tea and doesn’t eat any-

v , and yet keeps grinning as if he’d found a gold-
mine, I’'m not such a fool as not to know what’s happened.  I’ll
give you my recipe for mustard pickles if you like, and that India
relish.  George was always awful fond of them, and it’s a quecr
world anyway, and men aren’t easy to understand, but I've never
known one of them that didn’t take to those pickles.”

Women’s Institute Notes

T HE Annual District meeting of East Lambton County Wo-

men’s Institute was held in Taylor’s Hall, Watford, on

June 16th, with a large attendance of delegates, members

and visitors. The Executive met at 1 o’clock and the regular
meeting began at 2 o’clock.

The President gave a very interesting address and reported

several new Institutes during the year. ;
. The Secretary-Treasurer read the minutes of the last meet-
ing and the reports for the year, which were adopted. Very
pleasing reports of the Branches were given by each Secretary-
Treasurer, showing a decided increase in interest and member-
ship, and giving an outline of work and the different methods,
as taken up by the Branches.

Several good addresses were given and a general regret was
heard that the time was so limited that several had to be laid
over, and the Government delegates could not be heard.

. The election of officers for the year resulted in returning
Miss Rawh‘ng; of Forest, and Miss Pettypiece, of Forest, with
a large majority. Mrs. Dauss, of Thedford, and Mrs. Adams,
were elected for the north and south halves of the District.
~ The President organized a Branch in Watford. A resolu-
tion was offered by Mrs. Treadgold, of Thedford, that some
branch of work be taken up by all the Branches. A hearty vote
of thanks was given to the ladies of Watford, who provided
the dainty lunch, and made the meeting such a success, one of
the best ever held in the District.

* X %

The Editor of the CaNapiaN HoME JournAL would be glad
to receive reports promptly, and the secretaries of the various
branches are asked to send in their accounts of special meet-
ings as soon as possible after the meeting is held. Programmes
are decidedly acceptable, as these often contain hints of value
for others. '
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. A Sketch of Elizabeth Cleghorn Gaskell !
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EL By JEAN GORDON FORBES ﬁ

“What good is like to this little manifestation of this sympathy, an itt .
To do worthy the writing, and to write expression of feelings on theyp'zg't oyi s;(lm?e zi)fh&l: ;gfgtlonlto thﬁ
‘Worthy the reading, and the world’s delight ?” whom | was acquainted, had laid open to me the heartfegfgnglér
l T is to be regretted that the publication of one of Mrs. Gaskell’s ;‘1’8 iorf_i:,hgl)‘moje. Lhoufh‘{.lﬂh?,f them. | saw that they were sore
most powerful works, “The Life of Charlotte Bronte,” should Th & :h_abamst the rich. 3
have occasioned her so much annoyance and adverse criticism the s ?S.Qh‘ ngS’liJ‘rll‘;ed deep to the heart of Mrs. Gaskel] and
that she determined no record of her own life should ever. be % .]g.t‘,s,, 3 I'tbt‘;oks"e put mto “Mary Barton,” “the novel with a
written. All that has been told of her beautiful character, and the :?‘u mlf,_’ ‘:le b full of storm and tempest, of the tears, the
simple, helpful way in which she and her husband lived and lrsgg’ 5> and the long-suffering patience of the manufacturing
worked, make us wish very earnestly that she herself had not for- ©l@ sth i : .
bidden the writing of any formal, complete biography. Mois GI; koﬁ) at konce created.umversﬁl attention, and like Byron

\ Elizabeth Cleghorn Stevenson was born on the 29th September, * 'Thuss eh VG ed-oin morning to find herself famoys, 3

] 1810, at Lindsay Place, Chelsea, near London. Her father, Wil- g iedgaxne 2% cntrance into the inmer circle of literary j

= liam Stevenson, was a Unitarian minister, a writer, and afterward D%:Ckin”n ’“t])n o8, (‘;fm(% soon counted among her friends, Charles
classical tutor in the Manchester Academy, a very clever man, of x 5’ thoma> Aar_\{le _“"d his wife, Thackeray, Samuel Rog- -
whom it was said at his death, that “The literary and scientific li?l a0 do 'tersl.'« Another notable acquaintance which Mrs, Gas.

d world had sustained a great loss in the death of Mr. Stevenson, a frei mr]na edd' Sl t{mgl_was Charlotte Bronte, They became fast pd
man remarkable for the stores of knowledge which he possessed "L?f- S far,lo]w‘i £et il;g lmpse of them together from Mrs. Gaskell’s -
and for the simplicity and modesty by which his rare attainments e ot ‘Iar OLLel ronte. &y were walking over the purple
were concealed.”  Assuredly some of his ability and much of his IST(’)OH?YS eOgT't ter when Charlotte Bronte observed that she believed

n modesty were inherited by his daughter, Elizabeth. i ?10% ?glf tge{}fe 31%1303}[??1 tt% Sh(;rvm“t,‘ and _disappointment, that it

i a e S

Mrs. Gaskell took a different view ; sﬁleelfhg;;itnéhglffant places. :
were more equal, that to some happiness and misery Camgl?ant{lves

¢ patches of light and shadow, while in the lives of others thll Sirohe

® ; ; £ ; equally blended. After they parted Charlotte Bront il ®

Mrs. Stevenson died a month after little Elizabeth’s birth, and  Mrs. Gaskell’s letters “io the nourishing effica f €, compared ped
the child was taken down to her aunt’s, Mrs. Lumb, who lived at or, “to a page of Cranford.” ¢y of daily bread,”
Knutsford, about fifteen miles from Manchester. “The house,” In 1853 she published “Ruth,” a story of a irl’

d says Mrs. Anne Thackeray Ritchie, “where Mrs. Gaskell lived, as tation and fall, told of the gentle, refined touch Y(f)ung girl's temp-

a little girl, is on the heath, a tall, red house, with a wide-spread- gladly have rescued that girl from her tempter Odone who would :
ing view, and with a pretty carved stair-case, anid many light win-  warn others of the danger-trap ever set In Eti;: Who wished to
dows, back and front. I have heard that Mrs. Gaskell like many peared the greatest of all her works t'he inimitlsblsaﬁ?\e year ap- ;

v imaginative children, was not always happy. In her hours of For humor and pathos there is noth,ing like it e Cra.nfo»r.d.”

a childish sorrow and trouble, she used to run away from her aunt's literature.  Yet it has scarcely a plot at al], b n_ all Vlc.torlan n g
house across the heath, and hide herself in one of the many green  drawn and tinted picture of the quaint life j PO delicately
hollows, finding comfort in the silence and in tkie company of bird§ countéy town. M an old-fashioned
and insects.”  She evidently alludes to herse f, when in one o "Granford was in possession £
her novels, she compares « child who has lost her mother to a ers of houses above a.p certain x-glt t}\:;;eeéln;gons’ for all the ho_ld-

: lamb shut out of a sheepfold, or a bird who cannot find its mest. couple came to settle in the town, somehow ﬁlen. a married n

In this little town of Knutsford her childhood and girlhood peared; he is either fairly frightened to death]ebgenﬂ.em’Jln disap-
were spent amid the delightful people, and the picturesque scenes man in the Cranford evening parties, or he j Y being the only
which she afterward described with pathos and humor in “Cran- being with his regiment, his ship, or ’closcl Neraes el for b g
ford.”  The inhabitants of the little town all acknowledge the in the great commercial town of ’Drumble Y engaged all the week

q truth of the portrait. One of them says, “Cranford is all about Miss Mattie Jenkyns is a marvel: so timid :

Knutsford. My old mistress, Miss Hawker, is mentioned in it, thetic. She is fifty-three and is S’pendin t}’x sod amusing, so pa- u
and our poor cow. She did go to the field in a flannel waistcoat, love, Mr. Holbrook: *It is very pleasant %xm ¢ day with her olq
because she had burned herself in a lime pit.” she says softly; “1 only hope it is not impro er:g with a bachelor,”

h For two years in her girlhood she was educated at Stratford- things are.” ; ; PEr—so many pleasant
on-Avon, treading the flowery fields where Shakespeare so many Ihey are gently bred, these Cranford ladj h - a
year before had trod, worshipping in the church where he had “Elegant economics.” There is pathos ;5 es—l-t ey all Practise =
worshipped, and perhaps unconsciously imbibing some of that description of Mrs. Forrester pretending not twekl as fun in the

p classic English air which was later to have its influence on her mind  were sent up “at a party in her baby-house of‘z ‘dnovﬁ. what cakes
and books. i ] though she knew, and we knew, and she knew th welling * % d

She is described as a very beautiful young woman. She had we knew that she knew that we knew, she had ;t we knew, and
a well-shaped head, regular, finely-cut features, brilliant, expressive morning making tea~bread and sponge—’cakes v"a been busy all the
v eyes, and perfect hands. She was bright, almost joyous, and a Mrs. Gaskell’s short stories, and there are m
M delightful companion. equal to her novels, yet some of them are vyer ;ll)hy’ are scarcely g
In 1832 she married, at the Knutsford Parish ‘Church, the Rev. Mrs. Gaskell’s last novel, “Wives and Dy .yh eau,t,‘f!"l- ‘ i
William Gaskell, minister of Cross Street Chapel, Manchester, a and powerful study of life and character Bters,” is a viyid
i most intellectual man, who encouraged her in all her literary pathetic in the fact that this lagt of the 'wrilter serf 1S something
® labors. i y i unfinished. Few guessed that before the end of tilorxes‘was left 4
Mrs. Gaskeil prided herself on being a capable housekeeper; the great attraction of the Cornhill Magazine h 1s serial story, ®
yet her energies were not all exhausted by her household cares nor it would, be cold in death. On Sun(l':yﬁeve)nit ¢ hand that wrote :
the training of her children. She identified herself with all the 1865, Mrs. Gaskell died quite suddenly a¢ Hol bong’ November 12th,

® interests of her husband’s parish, and was ready at any time to  shire, a country house which she had recently bumf’ Alton, Hamp- ;

f devote herself to bettering the conditions of the Manchester poor, for her husband. [ler “last days,” wrote or}; : 01}11g.1t as a surprise :
and to aid in every charitable organization. Her intimate knowl- “had been full of loving thought and tender %Y 0 knew her best,
edge of these working-people, gained while visiting=thent" ih their ' was 56 cweet and dear and noble Bevorid d”{y for others She .
homes, enabled her to make evident to the world at large the wrongs oas,

: and indignities which were imposed on them by their employers— q
the rich.

For several years, Mrs. Gaskell's married life went on happily, g
but uneventfully. Then in 1838, ‘Mr. William Howitt announced ;

: his new book, “Visits to Remarkable Places,” and “received,” as Her daughter, Mrs, Holland, wrote of her “r
Mrs. Howitt tells us ‘in her autobography, “a letter from Man- how her writing never interfered with her [ fvas wonderful 5
chester, signed E. C. Gaskell, drawing his attention to a fine old duties. I think she was the best and most :oc:al or domestic 2
seat, Clopton Hall, near Stratford-on-Avon. It described in so I ever came across, and the brightest, most g actxcal housekeeper

1h powerful and graphic a manner the writer’s visit as a school-girl  say nothing of being a mother and friend gll:leeable hostess, to

b to the mansion and its inmates, that, in replying, he urged his cor- being my mother and greatest friend in a"wa € combined both, ®

respondent to use her pen for the public benefit. T think, find between mother and daughter.” ¥ you do not often al
For some time she did not take this advice, but when her only Mrs. Gaskell’s books can only have a whole :
son died in 1844, of scarlet fever, Mr. Gaskell, to rouse her from  her readers. Her characters are all sg hum:gmeh‘nwﬂuence over

: the depression of her intense grief, urged her to write something. womanly, tender; the men are strong, full of',ft Ie women are
She responded and wrote, not the story which had been in her (surely more life-like!) and everywhere there i a? fs sometimes :1
mind for some years, but a story of real life, burning and throb- of friendliness through which the author encoe > an_ atmosphere i
bing with the great distress which was then existing in the manu- to prove themselves friendly, to love one a’notllllrages L readers,

E facturing towns. The poor were being oppressed beyond endur-  spirit of love rule their lives. €1, and to et ‘the
ance by the rich, their employers. Mrs. Gaskell knew of the The story of Mrs. Gaskell’s life is fui] f if u
wrongs and difficulties of the Manchester workman, and she wrote  women who have read that delightful classic OuC mtereSt” to all
of them from her heart, in her first book called, “Mary Barton.” author of the above article 1s evidently in | iy R

- “I have often thought,” she says, “how deep might be the romance and has written of it with understandin e dove with her subject

a in the lives of some of those who elbowed me in the streets of ome thing perfectly is to have attaineg and sympathy, T do ®
Manchester. I had always felt deep sympathy with the careworn Mrs. Gaskell's story of the little village ; % Dreat success, and I
men who looked as if doomed to struggle through their lives in  tion in prose. The character of A gest a gem of genre depic-

¢ strange alternations between ’wtork dand watnht, toss}e}d to and fro by Jovable in fiction and will be remerlrflieregtt}v,vh; one of the most
circumstances even i a greater degree an other men , “ S 5 more 1m i

: g g en are. A figures are forgotten. “Cranford 1s a village in dreamland,posmg b
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September, 1910.

CHAPTER 1.

MAJOR FORREST.

HE Princess opened her eyes at the sound of her
maid’s approach. She turned her head im-
patiently toward the door. ;

“Annette,” she said coldly, “did you misunder-
stand me? Did I not say that I was on no account
to be disturbed this afternoon?” S

Annette was the picture of despair. Eyebrows
and hands betrayed alike both her agitation of mind
and her nationality.

“Madame,” she said, “did I not say so to mon-
sieur? I begged him to call again. T told him that
madame was lying down with a bad headache, and
that it was as much as my place was wort}l to. dis-
turb her. What did he answer? Only this. That
it would be as much as my place was worth if T did
not come up and tell you that he was here to see you
on a very urgent matter. Indeed, madame, he was
very, very impatient with me.” :

“Of whom are you talking?” the Princess asked.

“But of Major Forrest, madame,” Annette de-
clared. . “Tr is he who waits below.”

The Princess closed her eyes for a moment and
then slowly opened them. She stretched out her
hand, and from a table by her side took up a small
gilt mirror. g :

“Turn on the lights, Annette,” she commanded.

The maid illuminated the darkened room. The
Princess gazed at herself in the mirror, and reaching
out again took a small powder-puff from its case
and gently dabbed her face. Then she laid both
mirror and powder-puff back in their pl;};ces.

“You will tell monsieur,” she said, that I am
very unwell indeed, but that since he is here and
that his business is urgent, I will see him. Turn out
the lights, Annette. I am not fit to be seen. And

move my couch a little, so.” i 3 ;
“Mads:;me is only a,little pale,” the maid said

reassuringly. ‘“That makes nothing. These English-
women have all too much color. I go to tell mon-
sieur.”

She disappeared, and the Princess lay still upon
her couch, thinking. Soon she heard steps outside,
and with a little sigh she turned her head toward
the door. The man who entered was tall, and of
the ordinary type of well-born Englishman. He was
carefully dressed, and his somewhat scanty hair was
arranged to the best advantage. His features were
hard and lifeless. His eyes were just a shade too

close together. The maid ushered him in and with-
drew at once.

“ and sit by my side, Nigel, if you want to
talk Ct:gnsnce," the Princess said. “Walk softly, please.
I really have a headache.” :

“No wonder, in this close room, the man mut-
tered, a little ungraciously. “It sm,falls as though
vou had been burning incense here. i
© “T suits me,” the Princess gnswered calmly, “and
it happens to be myhroomi Brm’g that chair up here
and ¢ / ou- have to say.
1nd’]‘}q18éym‘;2@gﬂ)}éyed in silence. When he had made
himself quite comfortable, he raised her hand, the
one which was nearest to him, to his lips, and after-
wards retained it in his own. { T

“Forgive me if I seem gnsympathehc, Ena,” he
said. “The fact is, everything has been getting on
my nerves for the last few days, and my luck seems
dead out.” : :

She looked at him curiously. She was past mid-
dle age, and her face showed signs of the wear and
tear of life. But she had still fine eyes, ar}d the
rejuvenating arts of Bond Street had done their best
for“u\;\?{{at is the matter, Nigel?” shs asked. “Have
the cards been going against you?

He frowned, and hesitated a moment before re-

plying.
25

i ” he began, “between us two there is an an-
cienF-%%gain, agnd that is that we should tell the
truth to one another. I will tell you whgt it is that
is worrying me most. I have suspected it for some
time, but this afternoon it was absolutely ’obvxous.
There is a sort of feeling at the club. T can’t exact-
ly describe it, but I am conscious of it directly I
come into the room. For several days I have scarce-
ly been able to get a rubber. This afternoon, when
T cut in with Harewood and Mildmay and another
fellow, two of them made some sort of an excuse and
went off. I pretended not to notice it, of course, but
there it was. The thing was apparent, and it is the
Ver};\ el looked ot him closely 4

gain she looked ot him cl 3 ;

“'Iglieresis nothing tangible?” she asked. ¢ I,\,Io com-
plaint, or-scandal, or anything of that sort?

He rejected the suggestion with scorn.

“No!” he said. “T am not such an idiot as that.
All the same there is the feeling. They don’t care
to play bridge with me. There is only young Engle-
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ton who takes my part, and so far as playing bridge
for money is concerned, he would be worth the whole
lot put together if only I could get him away from
them—make up a little party somewhere, and have
him to myself for a week or two.”

The Princess was thoughtful.

“To go abroad at this time of the year,” she re-
marked, “is almost® impossible. Besides, you have
only just come back.”

“Absolutely impossible,” he answered. “In any
case, I shouldn’t care to do it just now. It looks like
running away. A week or so ago you were talking
of taking a villa down the river. T wondered whe-
ther' you had thought, any more of it.”

“I dare not,” she answered. “T have gone already
further than I meant to. This house and the ser-
vants and carriages are costing me a small fortune.
I dare not even look at my bills. Another house is
not to be thought of.”

Major Forrest looked gloomily at the shining tip
of his patent boot.

“It’s jolly hard luck,” he muttered. “A quiet place
somewhere in the country, with Engleton and you
and myself, and another one or two, and.I should be
able to pull through. As it is, T feel inclined to
chuck it all.”

The Princess looked at him curiously. He was
certainly more than ordinarily pale, and the hand
which rested upon the side of his chair was twitch-
ing a little nervously.

“My dear Nigel,” she said, “do go to the chiffon-
ier there and help yourself to a drink. I hate to see
vou white to the lips, and trembling as though death
itself were at your elbow. Borrow a little false cour-
age if you lack the real thing.”

The man obeyed her suggestion with scarcely a
protest.

“T had hoped, Ena,” he remarked a little peevish-
ly, “to have found you more sympathetic.”

“You are so sorry for yourself,” she answered,
“that you seem scarcely to need my sympathy. How-
ever, sit down and talk to me reasonably.”

“T talk reasonably enough,” he answered. “but
I really am hard up against it. Don’t think I have
come begging. T know you’ve done all you can, and
it’s a matter with me now of more than a few hun-
dreds. My only hope is Engleton. Can’t you sug-

gest anything ?”

The Princess rested her head slightly upon the
long slender fingers of her right hand. Bond Street
had taken care of her complexion, but the veins in
her hands were blue, and art had no means to con-
ceal a certain sharpness of features and the thin lines
about the eyes, nameless suggestions of middle age.
Yet she was still a handsome woman. She knew
how to dress, and how to make the best of herself.
She had the foreigner’s instinct for clothes, and her
figure was still irreproachable. She sat and looked
with a sort of calculating interest at the man who for
vears had come as near touching her heart as any of
his sex. Curiously enough she knew that this new
aspect in which he now presented himself, this in-
cipient cowardice — the first-fruits of weakening
nerves — did not and could not affect her feelings
for him. She saw him now almost for the first time
with. the mask dropped, no longer cold, cynical and
calculating, but a man moved to his shallow depths
by what might well seem to him, a dweller in the
narrow ways of life, as a tragedy. Tt looked at her
out of his grey eyes. It showed itself in the twitch-
ing of his lips. For many years he had lived upon
a little less than nothing a year. Now for the first
time his means of livelihood were threatened. His
long-suffering acquaintances had left him alone at
the card-table.

“You disappoint me, Nigel,” she said.
see a man weaken. There is nothing against you.
Don’t act as though there could be. As to the little
house-party you were speaking of, T only wish T
could think of something to help you. By the by,
what are you doing to-night?”

“Nothing,” he answered, “except that Engleton is
expecting me to dine with him.”

“T have an idea,” the Princess said slowly. “It
may not come to anything, but it is worth trying.
Have you met my new admirer, Mr. Cecil de Ia
Borne ?”

Forrest shiook his head.

“Do you mean a dandified-looking boy whom you
were driving with in the park yesterday?”

The Princess nodded.

“We met him a week or so ago,” she answered,
“znd he has been very attentive. He has a country
place down in Norfolk, which from his description
is, I should think, like a castle in Hermitland. Jeanne
and T are dining with him to-night at the Savoy. You
and Engleton must come too. I can arrange it. It
is just possible that we may be able to manage some-
thing. He told me yesterday that he was going back
to Norfolk very soon. I fancy that he has a brother

“T hate to

who keeps rather a strict watchl over him, and he is
not allowed to stay up in town very long at a time.”

“I know the mame,” Forrest remarked. “They
are a very old Roman Catholic family. We’ll come
and dine, if you say that you can arrange it. But I
don’d see how we can all hope to get an invitation
out of him on such a short acquaintance.”

The Princess was looking thoughtful.

“Leave it to me,” she said. “T have an idea. Be
at the Savoy at a quarter past eight, and bring Lord
Ronald.” i

Forrest took up his hat. He looked at the Princess
with something very much like admiration in his
face. For years he had dominated this woman. To-
day, for the first time, she had had the upper hand.

“We will be thiere all right,” he said. “Engleton
will only be too glad o be where Jeanne is. I sup-
pose young De la Borne is the same way.”

The Princess sighed.

“Every one,” she remarked, “is

mercenary.”

‘CHAPTER IL

AN INVITATION.

so shockingly

HE Princess helped herself to a salted almond
and took her first sip of champagne. The al-
monds were crisp and the champagne dry. She

was wearing a new and most successful dinner-gown
of black velvet, and she was quite sure that in the
subdued light no one could tell that the pearls in
the collar around her neck were imitation. Her
afternoon’s indisposition was quite forgotten. She
nodded at her host approvingly. i

“Cecil,” she said, “it is really very good of you
to take in my two friends like this. Major Forrest
has just arrived from Ostend, and I was very
anxious to hear about the people I know there, and
the frocks, and all the rest of it. Lord Ronald al-
ways amuses me, too. I suppose most people would
call him foolish, but to me he only seems very, very
young.”

The young man who was host raised his glass
and bowed towards the Princess.

“T can assure you,” he said, “that it has given
me a great deal of pleasure to make the acquaintance
of Major Forest and Lord Ronald, but it has given
me more pleasure still to be able fo do anything for
you. You know that.”

Shie looked at him quickly, and down at her plate.
Such glances had become almost a habit with her,
but they were still effectual. Cecil de la Borne lean-
ed across towards Forrest.

“I hear that you have been to Ostend lately,
Major Forrest,” he said. “I thought of going over
myself a little later in the season for a few days.”

“T wouldn’t if T were you,” Forrest answered. “It
is overrun just now with the wrong sort of people.
There is nothing to do but gamble, which doesn’t in-
terest me particularly; or dress in a ridiculous cos-
tume and paddle about in a few feet of water, which
appeals to me even less.”

« “You were there a little early in the season,” the
Princess reminded him.

Major Forrest assented.

“A little later,” he admitted, *‘it may be tolerable.
On the whole, however, T was disappointed.”

Lord Ronald spoke for the first time. He was
very thin, very long, and very tall. He wore a some-
what unusually high collar, but he was very care-
fully, not to say exactly, dressed. His studs and links
and waistcoat buttons were obviously fresh from the
Rue de la Paix. The set of his tie was perfection.
His features were not unintelligent, but his mouth
was weak.,

“One thing T noticed about Ostend,” he remarked,
“they charge you a frightful price for everything.
We never got a glass of champagne there like this.”

“I am glad you like it,” their host said. “From
what you say I don’t imagine that Ostend would
attract me particularly. I am not rich enough to
gamble, and as I have lived by the sea all my days,

.bathing does not attract me particularly. I think I
shall stay at home.”
“By the by, where is your home, Mr. De la

Borne?” the Princess asked. “You told me once, but
I have forgotten. Some of your English names are
so queer that T cannot even pronounce them, much
more remember them.”

“T live in a very small village in Norfolk, called
Salthouse,” Cecil de la Borne answered. “It is quite
close to a small market-town called Wells, if you
know where that is. I don™ suppose you do, though,”
he added. “Tt is an out-of-the-way corner of the
world.”

The Princess shook her head.

“T never heard of it,” she said. “I am going to
motor through Norfolk soon, though, and T think
that I shall call upon you.”

Cecil de la Borne looked up eagerly.

“T wish you would,” he begged, “and bring your
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step-daughter. You can’t imagine,” he added, with
a glance at the girl who was sitting on his left hand,
“how much pleasure it would give me. The roads
are really not bad, and every one admits that the
country 1s delightful.”

“You had better be careful,” the Princess said,
“or we may take you at your word. I warn you,
though, that it would be a regular invasion. Major
Forrest and Lord Ronald are talking about coming
with us.”

“Tt’s just an idea,” Forrest remarked carelessly.
“T wouldn’t mind it myself, buti T don’t fancy we
should get Engleton away from town before Good-
wood.”

“Well, I like that,” Engleton remarked. “Forrest’s
a lot keener on these social functions than I am. As
a matter of fact, I am for the tour, on one condition.”

“And that?” the Princess asked.

“That you come in my car,” Lord Ronald answer-
ed. “I haven’t really had a chance to try it yet, but
it’s a sixty-horse Mercedes and it’s fitted up for
touring.  Take the lot of us easy, luggage and
everything.”

“T think it would be perfectly delightful,” the
Princess declared. “Do you really mean it?”

“Of course I do,” Lord Ronald answered.. “It's
too hot for #own, and I'm rather great on rusticating
myself.”

“I think this is charming.” the Princess declared.
“Here we have one of our friends with a car and
another with a house. But seriously, Cecil, we
mustn’t think of coming to you. There would be too
many of us.”

“The more the better,” Cecil said eagerly. “If you
really want to attempt anything in the shape of a
rest cure, I can recommend my home thoroughly. I
am afraid,” he added, with a shrug of the shoulders,
“that T cannot recommend it for anything else.”

P

“A rest,” the Princess declared, “is exactly what .

we want. Life here is becoming altogether too stren-
uous. We started the season a little early. T am
perfectly certain that we could not possibly last till
the end. Until I arrived in London with an heiress
under my charge, I had no idea that I was such a
popular person.” c

The girl who was sitting on the other side of their
host, spoke almost for the first time. She was evi-
dently quite young, and her pale cheeks, dark full
eyes, and occasional gestures, indicated clearly
enough something foreign in her nationality. She
addressed no one in particular, but she looked to-
ward Forrest.

“That is one of the things,” she said, “which
puzzles me. I do not understand it at all. Tt seems
as though every onme is liked or disliked, here in
London, at any rate, according to the amount of
money they have.” '

“Upon my word, Miss Jeanne, it isn’t so with
every one,” Lord Ronald interposed hastily.

She glanced at him indifferently.

“There may be exceptions,” she said.
speaking of the great number.”

“For Heaven’s sake, child, don’t be cynical,”
the Princess remarked. “There is no worse pose for
a child of your age.”

“Tt is not a pose at all,” Jeanne answered calmly.
“T do not want to be cynical, and T do not want to
have unkind thoughts. But tell me, Lord Ronald,
honestly, do you think that every one would have
been as kind to a girl just out of boarding-school
as they have been to me, if it were not that I have
so much money?”

“I cannot tell about others,” Lord Ronald answer-
ed. “I can only answer for myself.”

His last words were almost whispered in the girl's
ears, but she only shrugged her shoulders and did
not return his gaze. Their host, who had been
watching them, frowned slightly,. He was beginning
to think that Engleton was scarcely as pleasant a
fellow as he had thought.

“Well,” he said, “Miss Le Mesurier will find out
in time who are really her friends.”

“It is a safe plan,” Major Forrest remarked, “and
a pleasant one, to believe in everybody until they
want something from you. Then is the time for
distrust.”

Jeanne sighed.

“And by that time, perhaps,” she said, “one's
affections are hopelessly engaged. I think that it is
a very difficult world.”

The Princess shrugged her shoulders.

“Three months,” she remarked, “is not a long
time. Wait, my dear child, until you have at least
lived through a single season, before you commit
yourself to any final opinions.”

Their host intervened. He was beginning to find
the conversation dull. He was far more interested
in another matter.

“Let us talk about that visit,” he said to the
Princess. “I do wish that you could make up your
mind to come. Of course, I haven't any amusements
to offer you, but you could restias thoroughly as you
like. They say that the air is the finest in England.
There is always bridge, you know, for the evenings,
and if Miss Jeanne likes bathing, my gardens go
down to ‘the beach.”

“Tt sounds delightful,” the Princess said. “and
exactly what we want. We have a good many invi-
tations, but I have not cared to accept any of them,
for T do not think that Jeanne would care much for
the life at an ordinary country house. I myself,”
she continued, with perfect truth, “am not squeamish,
but the last house-party I was 'at was certainly not
the place for a very young girl.”

“Make up your mind, then, and say yes,” Cecil de
la Borne pleaded.

“You shall hear from wus within the next few
days,” the Princess answered. “I really believe that
we shall come.” ‘ i

The little party left the restaurant a few minutes

“T am

.asked.

Iatgr on their way into the foyer for coffee. The
Princess contrived to pass out with Forrest as her
companion.

“I think,” she said under her breath, “that this
is the best opportunity you could possibly have. We
shall be quite alone down there, and perhaps it would
be as well that you were out of London for a few
weeks. If it does not come to anything we can easily
make an excuse to get away.” :

Forrest nodded.

“But who is this young man De la Borne?” he
asked. “I don’t mean that. I know who he is, of
course, but why should he invite perfect strangers
to stay with him?”

The Princess smiled faintly.

“Can’t you see,” she answered, “that he is simply
a silly boy? He is only twenty-four years old, and
[ think that he cannot have seen much of the world.
He told me that he had just been abroad for the
first time. He fancies that he is a little in love with
me, and he is dazzled, of course, by the idea of
Jeanne’s fortune. He wants to play the host to us.
Let him. I should be glad enough to get away for
a few weeks, if only to escape from these pestering
letters. I do think that one’s tradespeople might
let one alone until the end of the season.”

Forrest, who was feeling a good deal braver since
dinner, on the whole favored the idea.

“I do not see,” he remarked, “why it should not
work out very well indeed. There will be nothing
to do in' the evenings except to play bridge, and no
one to interfere.”

“Besides which,” the Princess remarked, “you will
be out of London for a few weeks, and I dare say
that if you keep away from the clubs for a time,
and lose a few rubbers when you get back, your
little trouble may blow over.”

“I suppose,” Forrest remarked thoughtfully, “this
young De la Borne has no people living with him-—
guardians, or that sort of thing?”

“No one of any account,” the Princess answered.,
“His father and mother are both dead. I am afraid,
though, he will not be of any wuse to you, for from
what I can hear he is quite poor. However, Engle-
ton ought to be quite enough if we can keep him in
the humor for playing.”

“Ask him a few more questions about the place,”
Forrest said. “If it seems all right, I should like
to start as soon as possible.”

They had their coffee at a little table in the foyer,
which_was already crowded with people. Their con-
versation was often interrupted by the salutations of
passing acquaintances. Jeanne alone looked about
her with any interest. To the others, this sort of
thing—the music of the red-coated band, the flowers,
and the passing throngs of people, the handsomest
and the weariest crowd in the world—were only part
of the treadmill of life.

“By the by, Mr. De la Borne,” the Princess asked,
“how much longer are you going to stay in London ?”

“T must go back th-morrow or the next day,” the
young man answered, a little gloomily.” “I shan’t
mind it. half so much if you people only make up
your minds to pay me that visit.”

The Princess motioned to him to draw his chair
a little closer to hers.

“If we take this tour at all” she remarked, “I
should like to start the day after to-morrow. Tflcre
is a perfectly hideous function on Thursday which
I should so like to miss, and the stupidest dinner-
party on earth at night. Should you be home by
then, do you think?”

2B

“If there were any chance of your coming at all,”
the young man answered eagerly, “I should leave by
the first train to-morrow morning.”

“I think,” the Princess declared softly, “that we
will come. Don’t think me rude if I say that we
could not possibly be more bored than we are in
London. T do not want to take Jeanne to any of the
country house-parties we have been invited to. You
know ‘why. She really is such a child, and I am
afraid that if she gets any wrong ideas about, things
she may want to go back to the convent. She has
hinted at it more than once already.”

“There will be nothing of that sort at Salthouse.”
Cecil de la Borne declared eagerly. “You see I
shan’t have any guests at all except just oursel\;es.
Don’t you think that would be best?”

“I do, indeed,” the Princess assented, “and mind
you are not to make any special preparations for us.
For my part, I simply want a little rest before we go
abrqad again, and we really want to come to you
feeling t'h‘e same way that one leaves one’s home
for lodgings in a farmhouse. You will understand

: this, won't you, Cecil?” she added earnestly, laying

her fingers upon his arm, “or we shall not come.”
“It shall be just as you say,” he answered “As
a matter of fact the Red Hall is little more than a
large farmhouse, and there is very little preparation
which T could make for you in a day or a day and
a:halt i Ven shall come and see how a poor English
countryman lives, whose lands and income have
iil;nvelled up together. If you are dull you will not
goa‘;asv;l;%’ I know, for all that you have to do is to
he Princess rose and put out her ha
“It is settled, then,” she declared. “Thrﬁik you
dear Mr. Host, for your very delightful dinner.
Jeanne and T have to go on to Harlingham House
for an hour or two, the last of these terrible enter-
tainments, I am glad to say. Do send nie & note round
in the morning with the exact name of your house
and some idea of the road we must follow, so thaé
we do not get lost. I suppose you two,” she added
turning to Forrest and Lord Ronald, “will not mind
s‘tiax"‘tmg a day or two before we had planned ?”
“Not in the least,” they assured her o
And Miss Le Mesurier?”

M Cecil de 1a Bor
‘Will she really not mind giving up sonl-]lf:
of these wonderful entertainments ?”

Jeanne smiled upon him brilliantly, Tt was a2
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smile which came so seldom, and which, when it did
come, transformed her face so utterly that she seem-
ed like a different person.

“I shall be very glad indeed,” she said, “to leave
London. I am looking forward so much to seeing
what the English country is like.”

 “It will make me very happy,” Cecil de la Borne
said, bowing over her hand, “to try and show you.”

Her eyes seemed to pass through him, to look
out of the crowded room, as though indeed they had
found their way into some corner of the world where
the things which make life lie. It was a lapse from
which she recovered almost immediately, but when
she looked at him, and with a little farewell nod
withdrew her hand, the transforming gleam had
passed away.
~ “And there is the sea, too,” she remarked, look-
ing backwar(_]s as they passed out. “I am lonéing to
see that again.”

CHAPTER /TII.
A GOLIATH 1S INTRODUCED,

P ERHAPS there was never a moment in the lives
of these two men when their utter and radical

dissimilarity, physically as well as in the larger
ways, was more strikingly and absolutely manifest.
Like a great sea animal, huge, black-bearded. bronz-
ed, magnificene, but uncouth, Andrew de la Borne, in
the oilskins and overalls of a village fisherman, stood
in the great bare hall in front of the open ﬁryeplace.
reckless of his drippings, at first only mildly amused
by the half cynical, half angry survey of the very
elegan@ young man who had just descended the
splendid oak staircase, with its finely carved balus-
trade, black and worm-eaten. Cecil de la Borne
stared at his brother with the angry disgust of one
whose sense of all that is holiest stands outraged.
IShm, of graceful though somewhat undersized figure,
1€ was conscious of having attained perfection in
matters which he reckoned of no small importance.
His grey tweed suit ftted him like a glove, his tie
was a perfect blend between the color of his eyes
ang hls_clothgs, his shoes were of immaculate shape
ta}r: ‘lgollsh, his socks had been selected with care in
he ue .‘de la Paix. His hair was brushed until it
shone with the proper amount of polish, his nails
};vere perfectly manicured, even his cigarette came
tl:gm the dealer whds.e wares were the caprice of
thatm\?n:ient That his complexion was pallid and
i nderneath the eyes were faint blue lines,
. I(: were certainly not the hall-marks of robust
calth, disturbed him not at all. These things were
‘f}cl);rectt‘. t-Healt_h was by no means a desideratum in
loo'kscei t}?rowhlhc}lh'he was striving to belong. He
s on ugh his eye-glass at his brother and

“Really, Andrew,” he said calt i

un.dern‘ote of anger trembling in hisn'lc%ne}) u‘EI :lertthlilj
grlged to see you like this! You might, T think, have
“?ﬁataallgtilehéliol.e consideration. Can't you realize
maleing 1 ght you are, and what a mess you're

Andrew took off his i
s cap and shook it, so that a
e ower of salt water splashed on to the polished

“Yogjverllmilmd, Cecil,” he said good-humoredly.
sy e ?\ dthe deportment that's necessary for this
1 Y. And salt water doesn’t stain. These boards
1ave}‘1been washed with it many a time.”

v ;

“Bstyo%ng‘ man’s face lost none of its jrritation.
cxclaimedw at V‘;)hn ea{th have you been doing?” he
o ére have you been to get in a state

Andrew’s face w

¢ '~ was suddenly overcast. Tt did no
Dlea}‘sre him to think of those last few }ioutrsdld :
had to' go out to brin -

LT g a mad woman home,”
g:ys?illilé thilgateiACaynsar_d_was. out in her cat-boat a
A was suicide if T hadn’t reached her

“You—di

d reac in time?
asiled il ach her in time?” the young man

ndrew turned to fa

ever; there was
ift, insistent look.

Perhaps Andrew recognized this, Perhaps he recog-

rxfegn;ox:;iihi?ﬁ;e oéovzlhat was in the other’s mind

t od-natur i is

ton‘e‘ took to itself g sterneren(l)(‘zgt e

) 1 cameb;)ack.” he sai :

1ave come back alone, She %

he ‘:ildded: after a moment’s »;‘)nz]i;:fsehar(l ol
SHe'is mad Gegil muttered,

the Caynsards.”

“I should not

“A queer lot all

took a fifty to one
and she near] i
Heaven, you should have seen S

boat down the creek, with the ti

squall right
Cati ght on the top of us,

“Well?”

“Why does Kate Caynsard treat her life as

though it were of |
1 ess valu s
lowers her line for. bo yoeu ﬂll‘:lg“s};,e, mackerel she

he younger man g i

) roppe

ged“gqs shoulders conter%%iﬂo?xlsslye St s g
” y

inclinzllrtlicoe vtvhen, he demanded, “have T shown any

ot robu?t }?eglltag the village lothario? Thick ankles

nd 1 never app :

slc]f(lllgf graces of civilizagli)oes.l’?d e Rige e

ate Caynsard,”. Andrew said thoughtfully, “is

Continued on page 26 ,
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September,

HE cuts used on this page for il-
lustration show some dainty new
dress accessories, and are pup—

lished by courtesy of the A. T. Reid
Company, Toronto. The styles in col-
lars have not altered materially since
the summer, and the jabot is with us
once again. =R :

The “between seasons’ time 1n the
shops is not the least interesting part

of the year. There are always those
who are intent upon bargains in sum-
mer goods, which may be u§ed. for the
following year. Of course it 1s dvec_id};
edly dangerous to buy anything whic
has a strongly-marked design or pat-
tern, as such goods will appear old-
fashioned and grotesque after. a year
or two. But it is always desirable to
lay in a stock of nainsook, dim-
ity, or dainty lawns, when such
goods are cheap, as they may be
used at any time and no mis-
take can be made in buying
them. The early part of Sep-
tember always sees the last of
the summer goods disappearing
at prices which would tempt the
most cautious. }
“Chiffon and satin, especially
black,” remarks a New York
authority, “have been used for
wraps almost to the exclusion
of anything else. Shapeless af- i
fairs seemingly thrown together, bu
somehow or other graceful and ofttimes
quite alluring, as one caught a dxmﬁsug-
gestion of the lines of the figure
through the chiffon.
mostly of chiffon, too,

The linings were
in Dbeautiful,

rich tones, corals, royal blue,
gold and empire green predominating.

warm,

. They say that this is going to
be another moire season, and Ihc-an
readily believe it. You know we nave
a moire season every ten or fifteen
years, and it is about due. Bqt
like any revival it is never quite
the same—only in frocks and
frills, unlike life in general, the
revival is frequently quite an 1m-
provement on the original. No
doubt this will be a blow to the
woman who has carefully treas-
ured her moire antique and now
hopes to reap thé benefit of her
farsightedness, for the moire of
this season is so soft and flexible
as to be almost unrecogmzed—z}
triumph of the weavers’ and dyers
art, so marvellously. soft are the
colorings.” .

We are reminded of the rapid
advancement and adoption of
the latest inventions in modern
times, as we are confronted
in the Eaton store with vacuum
cleaners as Friday bargains.’ For fifty
dollars we may buy an acme vacuum
cleaner' for alternating current, in cab-
inet cases, complete with carpet nozzle,
upholstery nozzle, and wall brush.
There is also ‘one for direct current for

only half this price, while for twelve
dollars and a half a very respectable
hand-power cleaner may be obtained.

To most women a rug sale affords .

almost irresistible attraction, and you
are not surprised to find a crowd of
eager shoppers where Wilton, Axmin-
ster, and a few Oriental rugs are rap-
idly being disposed of. The modern
fashion of stained or polished floors
with rugs is an admirable one
for cleanliness and convenience,
even if the housewife finds that
eternal vigilance is the price to be
paid for a clean and shining floor
surface. The rugs are found at
a remarkably reasonable price
during the early autumn days,
and many a bargain is discovered
which later adorns the centre of
library or sitting-room. The soft
colorings are preferred by most
of us, as the more pronounced
hues are extremely trying, in at-
tempting to arrange either furni-
ture or hangings in harmony.
The most popular size in rugs,
nine by ten and a half feet, comes in
Wilton, Mirzapore, and Calcutta, for
less than thirteen dollars.

Serge gowns seem never to go out.
While we are hardly as devoted to the
wearing of serge as our English cous-
ins, yet we have a decided fondness
for this severe and “correct” fabric.
The princess gowns in serge, which

i L
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Eaton’s are showing for fall wear, are
neat and attractive, with an unusually
extensive color range.

The jewellery windows and cases are
beginning to assume that special allure-
ment which culminates in a blaze dur-
ing the month of December.
The pendant is still a popular or-
nament, and some of the “new
art” . designs are extremely
dainty and quaintly fascinating.
Silver and platinum are being
used extensively for settings
and form a most effective back-
ground for brilliant gems. Jade
and chrysophrase are yet popu-
lar and their rich and cool
green forms a striking con-
trast in pendant or ‘brooch
to the silver setting. Enamel
work is likely to be more in
evidence than ever. The new peacock
shade is shown widely in the latest de-
signs. The craze for “chantecler” jew-

ellery has reached its height, we may
hope, and appears to be declining rap-
idly.

It was never more than a fad

and bids fair to disappear before the
snow falls. Like most of such fads,
it-was decidedly ugly and deserved ex-
tinction. ‘Chains of platinum, with
amethyst or moonstones, are seen in
the latest designs, and :are exceedingly

artistic. Turquoises are again fashion-
able, and some of the bracelets with
fancy large stones in setting, as well as
the jewelled chains, are an autumn at-
traction.

2

HE English shops are just begin-
ning to show their daintiest fan-
cies for evening wear, and

“Fashions for All” informs us of the
black satin scarves and chiffon stoles
which are making London counters at-
tractive. That auhority on modes
continues :

“Shot silk and taffeta have so long
been considered out of date that it
comes almost as a surprise to find how
rapidly they have come back to the
fashionable world; and really they de-
serve every bit of praise the modistes
give them. For smart afternoon dres-
ses they are admirable; and when you
can afford only one new housegown a4,
year, it is just as well to buy one which
will serve many purposes for the sum-
mer and winter seasons. I thought of
you all when I saw a smart visiting-
toilette of mauve and silver “shot” taf-
feta, with a simple gauged bodice open-
ing over a chemisette of silver net. The
skirt was formed of a plain panel in
front, with a band of silver and mauve
net confining the full pleated back-
widths in position.

“Ninon and chiffon are also beauti-
ful when ‘shot, and for inexpensive
evening gowns they ‘are hard to rival.
An excellent fabric may be obtained
for as little of 1s. 1134d. per yard,
though, if the gown is to be elaborate-
ly made, it is better to put the time
and work into a slightly more expen-
sive variety. Though it sounds absurdly
early for me to mention autumn clothes,
yet speaking of shot ninon reminds me
of a charming “advance” gown I saw,
intended for the house or small even-
ing Junctions. It was ninon reflecting
autumn tints of dull red, green, and
red-orange; and though the combina-
tion of hues sounds rather startling,
a most beautiful effect was attained. In
the ‘shot’ fabrics, the otherwise most
clashing hues are combined with ad-
vantage.

“Though many months have passed
since the advent of the tunic, it is still
the most popular and fashionable mode
for smart occasion. One of my readers
wrote to me bemoaning the fact that
her evening-dress was too full to allow
of the all-over tunic being successfully
donned. It is here that the ‘split-up’
tunic ‘comes to rescue you from des-
pair, and your toilette from hopeless
shabbiness.

“Personally, I think the tunic divided
at ithe sides, and hanging from the
shoulders, with the front and back
panels caught into the waist-line by
means of a threaded sash of ribbon or
chiffon, one of the prettiest and most
graceful designs, and specially adaptable
to the gown which is the unhappy pos-
sessor of a long and full-trained skirt.
But as over-draperies or tunics have
more the effect of broad scarves, their
arrangement is entirely a matter of in-
dividual taste; and with the exercise of
a little ingenuity the clever woman
should be able to achieve some excel-
lent results with lengths of satin, chif-
fon, net, or lace purchased at the sales.”

&

AS every woman no doubt has dis-
covered, the charm of a dainty

and attractive toilette depends
fully as much on the wearing of smart
and up-to-date accessories as on the
frock itself, says The Designer. Prob-
ably never before has there been a sea-
son when the wearing of frills, ruffs,
variously-shaped jabots and fancy col-
Iarg vb_een more pronounced, and despite
their inexpensive look, the woman who
values these trifles has found out to
her sorrow that the cost was consider-
abie. The severity of the plain tailored
suit is lightened materially by the plait-
ings of mull, batiste, lawn and chiffon
that may be had in many widths and
styles. These are basted under the col-
1ar to the closing, generally following
the outline of the revers, although many
find that by covering the entire collar,
and sewing the binding under, the ef-
fect is  more becoming. Practically
every width is shown, from the narrow
plaitings and ruches that are not much
wider than the ones formerly worn at
the top of high collars, to the deep plait-
ings of five inches in depth that are par-
ticularly becoming on the younger folks.
The Persian note which appears in so
many different forms is also shown in
these frills, and the plaitings of cream
net, with a tiny binding of the silk at
the edge, are very charming on the tail-
ored suits of blue, brown and natural-

“colored linen.
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The "Automatic’

Vacuum Cleaner

3 Quarts

From one
“Clean”

This pile of dirt was removed by an
"AUTOMATIC"
VACUUM
CLEANER

from a 9 x 12 rug which a model

housewife thought was clean. She
had labored long and hard with her
broom and carpet sweeper, actually
believing that those implements were
giving her desired results.

It took but a few short minutes with
the “AUTOMATIC” to convince
her that brooms and sweepers are a
farce—a delusion and a snare—that
they merely stir up the dust to settle
again on every article in the house—
besides really forcing the FINE
DUST down INTO the fiber of the
carpet, there to remain and become
alive with all kinds of vermin. Thus
she learned that her home was neither

CLEAN nor SANITARY.
The “AUTOMATIC” will con-

vince you that just such conditions
exist in YOUR HOME — that
YOUR carpets, rugs, furniture, mat-
tresses, etc., are filled with this same

kind of dirt.

OUR PROPOSITION
Send us. $25.00 for one -of these

machines and we will convince you
of this—or if you are not satisfied
that this is the best Hand Power
Vacuum Cleaner on earth, you may
return it and we will refund your
money. Can you afford to turn down
such a proposition ? Send for Free
Circular which tells all about our
hand power and “Triumph” Electric
Vacuum Cleaners.

Onward Man'f'g Co.

BERLIN - - ONTARIO




sample bottle.
Sold by all dealers, 25c, 50c, $1.00 bottles.

BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO., 60 Lewis t. Bridgeburg, Can.

Sold On Our Guarantee
iqui : —give it a fair
Buy a bottle of Liquid Veneer of any dealer—give i &
trial, fol)Iowing directions—then if not fully satisfied—take 1tfbf\cl§
to the dealer and he will refund your money. Can we be more fair

Sample Bottle Free

If you have never used Liquid Veneer write at once for a
[t will be sent Free and Prepaid.

Dust Every Day With

VTS NEREER

IT takes away

the drudgery of
ordinary dusting
andcleaning.
All dust and dirt
gathered up and
carried away on
the cloth—not
stirred up to set-
tle again. At the
same time it re-
stores the new,
polished appear-
ance of your
piano, tables,
chairs and wood-
work. Hard-
wood floors
shouldalways
be cleaned with
Liquid Veneer if
you want to pre-
serve their
beauty.

Silver o
Proven

Sl !

Quality

Rely on your own
judgment as to the
beauty, finish and
style of a pattern,
but in making
your purchases look
for the trade mark

“1847. ROGERS BROS”

This famous brand of silver plate—the slam!and of quality for
sixty years—proven by the truest test——h,r’ne—~well
the title “Silver Plate that Wears.

Knives, forks, ‘spoons and fancy serving rieces marked

1847 ROGERS BROS.”’ are sold by all le.admg dea

obtained in complete sets to match or in chests, Send for our

catalogue * 83 " showing the newer as well as standard patterns.
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.

Hamilton, Canada

merits

ers and may be
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JEANNE OF THE MARSHES

Continued from page 24

not of the villagers. She leads their
life but her birth is better on her fath-
er’s side, at any rate, than our own.”

“If I might be allowed to make the
suggestion,” ‘Cecil said, regarding his
brother with supercilious distaste, “don’t
you think it would be just as well to
change your clothes before our guests
arrive ?”

“Why should I?” Andrew asked
calmly. “They are not my friends. I
scarcely know even their names, I en-
tertain them at your request. . Why
should I be ashamed of my oilskins?
They are in accord with the life T live
here. T make mo pretence, you see,
Cecil,” he added, with a faintly amused
smile, “at being an ornamental member
of Society.”

His brother regarded him with some-
thing very much like disgust,
“No!” he said sarcastically.

could accuse you of that.”

Something in his tone seemed to sug-
gest to Andrew a new idea. ' He look-
ed down at the clothes he wore beneath
his oilskins—the clothes almost of
workingman.  He glanced for a mo-
ment at his hands, hardened and blis-
tered with the actual toi] which he
loved.

“Cecil,” he said,
ashamed of me.”

“Of course T am,” the younger man
answered brutally. “It’s your own fault.
You choose to make a fisherman or z
laboring man of yourself, T haven’t
seen you in a decent suit of clothes for
years.  You won’t dress for dinner,
Your hands and skin are like g plough-
boy’s. And, d—n it all, you’re my
elder brother! Tve got to introduce
you to my friends as the head of the
De la Borne’s, and practically  their
host. No wonder T don’t like i 14

There was a moment’s silence.  1If
his words hurt, Andrew made no sign,

“There is no reason,” he remarked,
carelessly enough, “why T should in.
flict the humiliation of my presence on
you or on your friends. T am going
down to the Island. You shall enter-

“No one

“T believe you’re

tain your friends and play the host to.

your heart’s content. Tt will be more
comfortable for both of us.”

Cecil prided himself upon a certain
impassivity of features and manner
which some fin de siecle oracle of the
cities had pronounced good form, but
he was not wholly able to conceal his
relief. © Such an arrangement was en.
tirely to his liking. Tt solved the situ-
ation satisfactorily in more ways than
one.

“It’s a thundering good idea, An-
drew, if you're sure you'll be comfort-
able there,” he declared. “I don’t be-
lieve you would get on with my friends
a bit. They’re not your sort. Seems
like turning you out of your own house,
though.”

“Tt is of no consequence,”
said coldly.
fortable.”

“You see,” ‘Cecil continued, “they’re
not keen on sport at all, and you don’t
plaly bridge—"

Andrew had already disappeared. Ce-
cil turned back into the hall and lit a

Andrew
“T shall be perfectly com-

cigarette. )
“Phew! What a relief!” he muttered
to himself.  “If only he has the sense

to _keep away all the time!”

He rang the bell, which was ans-
wered by a butler newly imported from
town,

“Clear away all this mess, James,”
Cecil ordered, pointing in disgust to
the wet places upon the floor, and the
still dripping southwester, “and serve
tea here in an hour, or directly my
friends arrive—tea, and whisky and
soda, and liquers, you know, with sand-
wiches and things.”

“I will, do my best, :sir,” the man
answered.  “The kitchen arrangements
are a. little—behind the times, if I
might venture to say so.”

“I know, T know,” Cecil answered
irritably. “The place has been allow-
ed to go on anyhow while T was away.
Do what you can, and let them know
outside that they must make room for
one, or perhaps two automobiles, . . e

Upstairs Andrew was rapidly throw-
ing a few things together.  With an
odd little laugh he threw into the bot-
tom of the wardrobe an unopened par-

.cel of new clothes, and a dress suit

carefully looked out and brushed, 'Tn

" marked.

less than twenty minutes he had left
the house by the back way, with a
small portmantean poised easily upon
his massive shoulders, As he turned
from the long ill-kept avenue, with its
straggling wind-smitten trees all exposed
to the tearing ocean gales, into the high
road, a great automobile swung round
the corner and slackened speed. Major
Forrest leaned out and addressed him.

“Can you tell me if this is the Red
Hall, my man—Mr De la Borne’s
place?” he asked.

Andrew nodded, without a glance at
the veiled and shrouded women who
were leaning forward to hear his ans-
wer.

“The next avenue is the front way,”
he said.  “Mind how you turn in—
the corner is rather sharp.”

He spoke purposely in broad Nor-
folk, and passed on.

“What a  Goliath!”

“T should like to sketch him,” the
Princess drawled. “His shoulders were
magnificent,”

But neither of them had any idea that

they had spoken with th ner of the
Red Hall, S i

Engleton re-

CHAPTER 1V.
AT THE RED HALL.

ABO_UT half-way through dinner that
night, Cecil De Ig Borne drew a
i sigh of relief. At last his misgiv-
INgs were set at rest. His party was go-
ng to be, was already in fact pronounc- .
ed, a success; A glance at his fair
neighbour, however, who was lighting

her third or fourth Russian cigarette

fulness through his whole being. What
a_sensible fellow Andrew had been to
This sort of thing would
not have appealed to him at all.

v dear Cecil,” the Princess “de-

clared, “T call this perfectly delightful.
Jeanne and I have wanted so much to
3€€ you in your own home. Jeanne,
isn’t this nicer, ever so much nicer,
txh%n anything you had imagined ?”
St YesHoshy admitted, T think that it
is!  But then, any place that looks in
the least like g home is a delightful
change after a1 that rushing about in
London.”

“T agree with you entirely,” Major
F'orrest. declared. ~ “If oyr friend has
disappointed ugs at all, it is in the ab-
yeoce, of that primifvensee which he
ed us to Sxpect.  One perceives’ that
one is drinking “Veuve Clicquot of a
vintage year, anq one suspects the na-
tionality of our host’s cook.”

“You can. have ' o1l ‘the  primitiviem
you want if

] you look out of the win-
dows,” Cecil. remarked drily,
will see nothing but a line of stunted
trees, and behind them, miles of marshes
and the greyest seq which ever .played
upon the lang. Listen ! You don’t
hear a sound like that in the cities.”

“It is an idyll, the last word in the
refining of sensations,” Major Forrest
declared. . “You give g sybaritic lux-
ury, and in order that we shall realize
It, you provide the background of sav-
agery. In the Carlton one might dine
like this

and accept it a5 g matter of

course Ap(precxa_tion is forced upon us
b\{ these Suggestions of the wilderness
without.”

“Not all without, either,” Cecil de 1a
Borne remarked, raising his eyeglass
and pointing to the walls; “See where
my ancestors frown down
can only just t
shapes. No De 15 B
¢y enough to have them renovated or
even preserved. hey have eaten
their way' into the canvases, and the
canvases into the very walls, You see
the empty spaces, too. A Reynolds
and a Gainsboro’ have been cut out from
there and sold, T €an show you long
empty galleries, pictureless, and with-
out a scrap of furniture,

their bare
orne has had mon-

tains and tapestries are falling to
pileces from sheer decay. On! T can
assure you that our Primitivism is not
wholly “external”

(To be continued)
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LETTERS are coming in from all
the provinces, from old members
of the Club, asking for more order
blanks, and receipt books, and en-
velopes, from new members who are
just making their initial efforts,
for this greater Canapian HoME
JournAL offers such an opportunity
for doing big things this subscription
season. Can you wonder that I feel
pleased and very hopeful when I get
a lot of letters like these every day?

“T really cannot tell you all I
think about the plans for the great-
er Home Journal, they seem sO
splendid. T can scarcely wait for
the September number, and yet
don’t want to show other num-
bers because they will not give a
fair idea of what the subscribers
will receive during the year. ’I was
well satisfied with last spring’s re-
sults and all my subscribers are very
much pleased with the ]purnal, but
with the larger magazine ‘I am
counting on making a regular clean
up’ throughout town.” _

“I’ve just been taking a little pre-
liminary survey and these subscrip-
tions are the result. ~Would you
believe that I've only found wbout
half a dozen people who know the
Journal. Everywhere they are de-
lighted to know of a really good
Canadian magazine, and one that
has such = progressive spirit. The
size of this order doesn’t mean any-
thing, there are dozens and dozens
of people who want me to g0 back
in a month or so when their pres-
ent magazine subscriptions expire.
So many subscriptions run out these
next three months that I will be
busy every minute. I must show
everybody the Canadian Home
Journal before th-ey.xgnorar’l’tly go
and renew to something else.

“This is just a little town, hard-
ly a town at all, a post office, some
stores and lumber yards, but it 18
the business centre for a good many
farmers. I can count one hunderd
and fifty families, and I think half
of them will subscribe.  Seventy-
five subscriptions may not seem such
an enormous lot to you, but I'll be
perfectly satisfied with the commis-
sion and salaries on these for this
season, I don’t think it will take
very much time to get them, for

COPYRIGHT 1802 BY CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

THE STUDY HOUR

you see everybody around here
knows me. Don’t forget the re-
ceipt books and blanks.”

There must be about 2,500 towns
of this size in Canada with 300 to
1,000 people in them. I wish I could
say that a member of the Girls’ Club
lived in each one of these towns.
Seventy-five subscriptions ~doesn’t
sound such a great many, and yet 1t
means about $35 to $40 in commis-
sion and salary, enough to buy a good

many attractive and desirable things.
You are working, too, among
acquaintances, and that is so much
easier than among strangers.

Dear Secretary:

“Just two weeks till we go back
to' town again. I have had the
very best summer yet and I cer-
tainly hate to leave so soon, but the
kidlets have to go back to school.
The Islands are at their very best
this month. The canoe that the
girls’ club paid for has been the
greatest pleasure.

“The Journal came down here to

COPYRIGHT 1908 BY CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS
THE FUDGE PARTY

me all summer, thanks very much.
I am enthusiastic about the greater
Journal, because I want our home
magazine to grow to be just as big
as any of those foreign ones. How
you can keep the price just the same
I don’t see, but it will be a great
help in getting subscriptions. Please
send more supplies to me for I in-
tend to start a big campaign. Every
woman I know simply has to give
the Journal a year’s trial, they can’t
know how good it is and how they
will like it without a trial, and they
owe that to a ‘Canadian magazine.”

November is the fifth anniversary
of the starting of the HoME JoURNAL.
We want thousands of more sub-
scriptions because the influence of a
magazine depends upon the number
of people it reaches. I hope that hun-
dreds of new members will be enroll-
ed in the Girls’ Club, because there
is so much work to be done in telling
all the hundreds of thousands of
women about the JournarL. Not all
the girls whom we would like to be-
come members are now JOURNAL
readers, will you not tell some of
your friends about the Club, if you
can not yourself join? This is

A VERY SPECIAL OFFER.

As soon as any girl sends in eight
orders we will send her, besides the
commission, and the extra commis-
sion and salary, her choice of these
Harrison Fisher pictures, 10% x 15
inches, printed in color, and we will
also send one to the friend who sug-
gested to her that she join the Girls’
Club. So just a suggestion on your
part may not only help some girl to
make a great deal of pin money for
herself and possibly to build a busi-
ness paying a splendid income, but
may give you one of these splendid
pictures for your room. But the real
reason, I hope you will tell your
friends about the Girls’ Club, is be-
cause you are interested in having
the JoURNAL succeed.

Very sincerely,
‘ SECRETARY.

Why Children Dislike
[.earning Music

I |

{ The most difficult part of teaching a child
music is to get it to practise. You should not
blame the child, to it music is only a dull and
weary waste of time spent in finger exercises.

{ The modern way to get the child interested
in music is by bringing a musical atmosphere
into the home. Let the child hear music as it
is played by the greatest players in the world.
Only a dull child can hear the wonderful
masterpieces properly played without desiring
to be able to play as well. Practice becomes a
pleasure, the child’s interests are awakened and
the teacher’s task made easy.

A
P OllOCl(
Phonola

in the home per-
mits every child to
hear the very best
music reproduced
in a manner that
one would believe
they were listen-
ing to the artists.
The older mem-
bers of the family
will spend many
pleasant and en-
joyable evenings
in the home listen-
ing to music play-
ed on a Phonola.
 There is as much difference between a PHONOLA

and an ordinary talking machine as there is between
an old fashioned melodian and a modern pipe organ.

Phonola cases are finished in any desired shade of
Oak or Mahogany to suit the room to contain them.

q The price of a Pollock Phonola is less than any
other high class machine. $65, $100, $160.

q Most high class music stores sell POLLOCK
PHONOLAS. If your dealer does not keep them,
write direct to us for a catalogue. If you attend the

National Exhibition at Toronto, look us up and
hear a PHONOLA play.

[ |

The Pollock Manufacturing Co.
Limited - - Berlin, Ontario
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SEHERE'S A

Chrstie

Biscuit

for every taste, and they all
taste delicious.”

Note the quotation marks,
madam !

Thousands of Canada’s particular housewives—ladies you
would be proud to know—make that statement every day.
A million Canadians eat Christie Biscuits every day. What's
the reason ?

The best wheat of the best wheat lands on earth, rolled into flour in
the best Canadian mills—these flours sifted, blended and t.esfed iq th'e
Christie scientific way—that is the foundation of Christie Biscuit
excellence. :

But—that's not all, madsm! Every ingredient entering our bakes
must be of the HIGH STANDARD QUALITY YOU INSIST
ON for your own table—nothing less would sustain Ch.rislie reputation.
QUALITY and PURITY—these are the first gonslderatlom in the
Christie factory—the biggest, brightest and cleanest in all Canada.

No wonder they call Christie Biscuits
“The Purest of all
Pure Foods.”

Christie, Brown
& Company
Limited

—KEEP OUT
DUST—DRAFT—NOISE

These unwelcome visitors can be kept
out of every home where the CramperLIN
MetaL Wearner Strie is used.  May
be fitted to any house — old or new.

INVISIBLE
INDESTRUCTIBLE
INEXPENSIVE

Perfect ventilation every day in the
year. No Storm Windows. First
small cost is only cost. They last as
long as the building and are always
out of the way.

Cut No, 3 Cut No. 2

Every jointis tight because interlocked as in Cut No. 3.
No friction, therefore no screech of poorly adjusted
sash. In addition to all the comforts provided this
device cuts down the fuel bill at least 25 per cent.,
and is that not worth while to-day ?

We will be glad to send prices and to tell you of some one
near you whose home is protected in this way.

Chamberlin Metal Weather Strip Co. Limited

598 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
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HE old-fashioned sewing-circle still
holds its own, for, whatever imple-
ments may become familiar to fem-

inine fingers, the needle will never be re-
linquished. The group shown on this
page is a typical one in our home-like
‘Canadian towns, where porch or veran-

| da affords, in the summer—ti.me, an ideal
| spot for an-afternoon’s sewing. Man is

disposed to ridicule the sewing-circle and
to declare that it is a scene of scandal
and idle talk. In fact, a cynical citizen
remarked, not long ago, that “a sewing-
circle is a society which sews the gar-
ments of the poor and rips the reputa-
tions of the rich.”

While this remark is a libel on the
average group of needlewomen, it must
be admitted that occasionally the dis-
cussion becomes personal. During last
summer, such a company began to dis-
cuss a recent wedding, with the usual
feminine comments. !

“I wonder what she ever could see in
him—a lazy, weak-minded creature like
Jack B He'll never make much
of a living for any woman.”

“That reminds me,” said a girl who
dropped a centre-piece to take a scrap
of paper from a work-bag. “Here’s a

rude contact with the world, He will
view me a rare and fragile hot-house
flower which must be shielded from
every rude blast, every varying change
of temperature. The sun must not shine
too strongly upon me nor the wind blow
too keenly. He appeals ‘to my feminine
sense of dependence and to my love of
being loved; but,” and she shook her
head‘so!berly, “there is no use disguising
the fact that his excessive care of me
will prove a bore. He will always be so-
licitous to see that my throat is well
wrapped up and that I ‘wear my rubbers
when it is damp underfoot. He will in-
sist on deciding for me all the questions
of life, whether trival or important;
what books I shall read, what religion I
shall adopt and, probably, what break-
fast food I shall eat. Within two years
I shall be a pampered nonentity without
either a will or an intelligence of my
own,

“Now, I must weigh Jack in the bal-
ance. He is a dear, lovable fellow; a
charming and amusing companion, but
with as little sense of responsibility as
a kltter}. He appeals strongly to my ma-
ternal instinct. T feel that he needs my
affection and in a measure, my guidance;

THE SEWING CIRCLE

little sketch by Mrs. Wilson Woodrow
which I read a long while ago and which
talks about this very thing. P’m going to
read it to you” So she proceeded with
this small contribution to the discussion
of “Life’s Problems.”

&

THERE was a lady who from her youth
up had many suitors; but as the
years wore on they gradually fell

from their allegiance, until she awoke
to the fact that of all the many but two
remained. This led to some earnest
communion with her soul and caused
her, for the first time, seriously to con-
sider the question of marriage.

“I'm no longer as young as I was,”
she remarked to herself, “and although
my friends are kind enough to call me
charming, their very insistence upon it
leads me to believe that I should decide
at once which of my two remaining suit-
ors I had better accept.”

Then she cogitated long and spent
sleeple§s nights over the problem; but
ognq It ever more difficult to solve.

Billy,” she argued, “is strong and
masterful. He will guard me from all

Photograph by Mrs. Robert Baird, Galt

but T cannot deceive myself, T shall have
to be_,ar. the brunt of everything, de-
cide all important questions and grapple
with all the problems that would come
to us in our mutual experience. He de-
mands of existence sunshine and roses,
a song and a jest; but in times of storm
d be as a broken reed.
cather he would be a

ow, the lady married one of these

men. Which? Deg you know ?
&
AS the girl concluded the story, a
sensible  married woman  re-

i marke.‘d:
iT don’t like those stories which have
’ e Lady of the Tiger’ ending. I hope
the girl had SOme saving common-sense
and married Billy, then they would set-

tle down beautifully and be comfortable
ever after”

‘
“But what would that poor Jack do
without someone to look after him?”
Continued on page 52
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THE BETTER MAKE OF CANADIAN
QUALITY FURNITURE

Represents the Best There is in Furniture Making

INDLY call at your local Furniture Store and allow our representative
K to show it to you, he will be glad to do so, whether you desire to pur-

chase or simply to study it.
Our Furniture is sold only through retail stores and the assortment on the
floor is supplemented by our remarkable “photogravure portfolio A”, showing
our entire line, and all complete suites thus arranged.

WE ARE LARGE CONSUMERS OF MAHOGANY

and Circassian Walnut which is all for Furniture use, and
in all our time we have made Furniture, we have held
quality above sales, and worthiness above price. Our
period pieces are carefully studied and are correct.

IT STANDS THE TEST OF TIME. WE CANNOT SEND YOU A CATA-

Good Furniture cannot be made in a.hurry. LOGUE nor can we quote you prices ; we
That is why we take such a long time to

produce -our goods, and furthermore, be-
sides the use of good material, it requires
experience, patience and an artistic spirit. anything you are interested in.

will be pleased, however, to have your
inquiries and send you illustrations of

PR TN AN AT, L B This is the “Shop Mark” you will
T 5 £ 3 ] find somewhere on every piece of
oronto Furniture ﬂa ’ , it Pifirs.
Manutacturing |

Company, Limited
TORONTO, CANADA
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Our Fall and Winter Catalogue
is a Digest of the Newest V1

The Accompanying Illustrations re
catalogue. This book is a source of exceptional interest f
styles are positively the newest, being fac-similes of the
garment. Our designers have visited New York, Londo
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THE EATON GUARANTEE

The attractiveness of shopping with EATON'S is increased b
examine any article purchased from us, before you d
you wish, and if you are displeased with your purch
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~TWELVE PATTERNS FREF— |

VALUE $1.20 FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY SENT POSTPAID

THE MOST LIBERAL OFFER EVER MADE BY A
MAGAZINE TO ITS READERS

B R ey

We Invite Every One of OQur Readers To Help Us
Celebrate The Anniversary of Our Fifth Birthday

This offer will interest our present subscribers most, as it enables them to secure
free of cost, twelve patterns, one for every month in the year.

Why The Offer?

We want more women in Canada to know their own ‘‘Home Journal’’ and have
made up our minds that by November Ist, 1910, which will be our fifth birthday,
there will be, with our readers’ help, 40,000 women in Canada subscribers to The

Canadian Home Journal.

How It WorKks Out

If every one of our readers were to send in a new subscription from a friend or
neighbor it would make more than 40,000, but this offer holds good only until the
desired number is reached which may be before November 1st. All you have to
do is to secure one new subscription for us and twelve coupons will be sent to you, .
one for every month in the year, that will entitle the holder to receive one pattern free
for every coupon. You can loan the patterns to your friends if you wish.

Value Of The Offer

Every pattern we send out is from those illustrated in our fashion department,
Their value is ten cents each, or twelve patterns $1.20. The subscription price of The
Home Journal is $1.00, thus you get $2.20 worth for one dollar. Remember each

coupon is good for one month.

Quality Of The Patterns

Thousands of women in Canada say that the ‘“‘May Manton’’ patterns are easier

R e e T T S

e e

to use and more in keeping with Canadian women’s ideas of dress than any other N
patterns. Starting with the September issue our Fashion Department will be doubled M ' :
in size and will contain stamping patterns. ay Manton P
atterns
Why Order Now o e range ofGarments, |
ostumes, Blouses, Skj : ‘
o e : ; ts, Chil-
By sending in your order now the subscription will start with our BIG SPECIAL dren’s D S
2Jresses, Underwear, etc
y ete.

FALL FASHION NUMBER and will include our big Household Number also
Special Christmas Number. Do not wait until the desired number is reached as the
offer will positively be withdrawn as soon as the 40,000 mark is reached. Ask one of
your friends at once if she will not subscribe and share the patterns with you.

This offer is good only when order is sent direct to our office and one dollar is
enclosed for a twelve month subscription.

TR C UT THIS OUT . There will be

hundreds of Pat-

COUPON. terns from which

i llar for one year’s ;
Pl;as; find enclo.sed one dolla Y. to choose durmg
subscription to Canadian Home Journal for which I
am to receive, in addition to one year’s subscription of

the year, everyone

the magazine, 12 pattern coupons free. of them new and roidering T C
e ea oS
useful. Cover.S Price 10c, The most simplz
tam in
Rend MagaiBe s oo o v dis o Vs o e i Ping Pattern mage,
AL e - DA S e BB R A U R R

Seftd Pattortt COUPOR 10 mas i vov ot s i resns il s Canadian Home
UL R i S Journal ,51,‘:)'3:)%?1_1;1“ STREET

CANADA
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effect of satin and the trimming is
heavy lace, but such a gown can be
'made from almost any seasonable ma-
terial or the tunic could be utilized for
one material with the skirt of 'another.
If liked, the skirt can be made in walk-
ing length. The tunic can be made just
as illustrated or with the front and
back panels cut off to the depth of the
sides. Any guimpe that may be liked
can be worn beneath. Velvet promises
to be much worn in combination with
silk and with wool this season and the
flounce of the skirt- made of velvet
while the tunic is made of silk crepe
would be exceedingly handsome. The
skirt, is five-gored, lengthened by a cir-
cular flounce. .

For the medium size will be _requlred
for the tunic, 4 yards of material 24 or
27, 3% yards 36, 3 yards 44 inches wide
with 474 vyards of barding; for the
skirt, 634 yards 24 or 27, 4% yards 36
or 4 yards 44 inches wide. Gl

The tunic pattern, 6726, is cut in sizes
for a 34, 36, 38, 40 and 42-inch bust
measure; the skirt pattern, 6737, is cut
in sizes for a 22, 24, 26, 28, 30 and
32-inch waist measure.

* kX

Fashionable Coat Suits

OAT suits for the incoming season
are exceedingly attractive. For
the most part they are made

with half length coats and here
are two that are smart and novel
The suit to the left is made of
broadcloth with collar of velvet. The
side portions are made in novel shape
and the fronts and back are extended to
meet at the under-arms. The skirt also
is a new one with the inset side portions.
There is a wide front gore and there a}l;e
the two back gores and they meet at the
sides below the side portions where they
form inverted plaits. For the -medlu(rln
size will be required, for the coat 5 yards
of material 27, 314 yards 44 or 2% yards
52 inches wide with 1% yards of silk or
velvet for collar and facing; for the
skirt 514 yards 27, 33 yards 44 or 52
inches wide. (
cut in sizes for a 34, 36, 38 or 40 Inc
bust measure; the skirt pattern 6723 1S
cut in sizes for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30
inch waist measure.

The second costume shows one of the
new checked Scotch suitings and is ex-
ceedingly smart. This coat also 1S

shown with side portions that are dcué
off and with fronts and backs extende

&

Coat Pattern No. 6740
~ Skirt Pattern No. 6723

The coat pattern 6740 is

to meet at the under-arm seams 4bu§ it
can be made as shown in the small view
without the extensions on the fronts and
backs and with the side portions cut to

Pattern No. 6748

length. Either way it is new and
gumlitrt. gThe skirt is six gored. There
are inverted plaits below the stitchings at
the sides and the back gores are laid in
tucks to give the effect of box plaits.
Deep facings of contrasting material will

Coat Pattern No. 6751
Skirt Pattern No. 6732

be extensively worn this autumn and the
skirt is perforated for such treatment, as
indicated in the back view.

For the medium size will be required,

Pattern No. 6543

for the coat 434 yards of material 27, 274
vards of 44, 254 yards 52 inches wide;
for the skirt 7% yards 27, 3% yards 44
or 52 inches wide. The coat pattern
6751 is cut in sizes for a 34, 36, 38, 40
and 42 inch bust measure; the skirt pat-
tern 6732 is cut in sizes for a 22, 24, 26,
28, 30 and 32 inch waist measure.,

ST e

Fashionable School Frocks

SCHO-OL frocks are always in demand
at this season of the year, Here are

two that are smart yet simple. The
dress to the left is made of cash-
mere combined with plaid wool
material and a little velvet band-
ing. Tt is exceedingly attractive
vet involves no difficulties. The straight
skirt is plaited and it and the blouse
are jomned by means of the belt. The
prettily shaped yoke is arranged over the
blouse and the sleeves are gathered into
cuffs.

For the ten year size will be required
6 yards of material, 24 or 27, 434 yards
36 or 334 yards 44 inches wide with 1
yard 27 for the trimming. The pattern
6748 is out in sizes for girls of 8, 10 and
12 years of age.

The dress to the right 1s made of chal-
lis and the tucks form the only trimming.
It is very pretty and very attractive and
will be found available for a great many
different materials and for anything that
can be. tucked successfully. The skirt
can be made with or without the tuck
above the hem. The skirt is straight and
can be either tucked or gathered at its
upper edge.

For the twelve year size will be re-
quired 434 yards of material 24 or 27,
3% yards 36 or 44 inches wide. The pat-
tern 6543 is cut 1n sizes for girls of 8, 10,
12 and 14 years of age.

* % %

Gown of Silk or Cashmere

PLAID and plain materials are com-
bined in a great many of the latest

costumes. This gown 1s exception-

ally attractive and shows plain cashmere
and plaid silk used with singular success.
It could be reproduced in any combina-
tion that might please the fancy or it
could be made of one material through-
out, but just as illustrated it is smart
and novel and 1n every way desirable. If
plaid or striped material is to be msed
throughout, the side portions of the
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blouse that are cut in one with the
sleeves and the yoke of the skirt could
be cut on the bias to produce an excel-
lent effect.

For the medium size will be required,
for the centre front of the blouse 214
yards of material 21, the plain portions
114 yards 44 inches wide, the yoke and
trimming of the skirt 4 yards 21 and the
plain portion of the skirt 4 yards 44
inches wide; if made from one material
throughout, the waist will require 334
yards 24 or 36, 274 yards 44 inches wide;
the skirt 8% yards 24 or 27, 5% yards
36 or 5 yards 44 inches wide.

The waist pattern 6736 is cut in sizes
for a 34, 36, 38, 40 or 42 inch bust meas-
ure; the skirt pattern 6651 is cut in sizes
for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30 inch waist

measure.
RN

Launder Your Own Waists

IF you will only launder your delicate
waists yourself, instead of putting
them with other clothes to be rubbed
to pieces, you will be repaid by their
wearing three or four times as long.

First, carefully mend any little rip
or tear in the waist, then wash in warm
water with pure white soap, rubbing
as little and as carefully as possible. You
will find that squeezing will take most
of the dirt out. Rinse the soap out
thoroughly,  putting a few drops of
bluing in the last water. Make a thin
starch by putting one heaping table-
spoonful of starch in a flat earthen-
ware crock, adding cold water to make
a paste, then turn on slowly one quart
of boiling water, stirring all the time,
and add a bit of bluing. Dip the waist
in this, wring out, and, if white hang
in the sunshine to dry and whiten, if
colored, dry indoors.

Half an hour before ironing, sprinkle
and roll in a towel. Be sure your irons
are clean, and rub a little paraffin over
each and try on paper before using.

Remember that pongee should al-
ways be ironed when it is perfectly dry,
and with a warm, not hot, iron.

Iron the sleeves first, and by using
a small iron you will find it possible
to do them without creasing, even if
you do not possess a sleeve board.
Then 11on the body of the waist, doing
the tucks and plain part first on the
right, leaving the embroidery and lace,
which should be ironed on the wrong
side for the last.

To iron the tucks nicely, start at the

Waist Pattern No. 6736
Skirt Pattern No. 6651
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shoulder, holding the waist at the bot-
tom of the tucks firmly with the left
hand to straighten them, and be care-
ful not to use too hot an iron.

The mull ties and jabots look much
softer and prettier if no starch is used,
but the little neck things that are in-
tended to hang straight can have just
a bit of thin boiled starch in them.

The plaited jabots should have the
plaits firmly basted into place with fine
stitches before being washed, and it is
better to baste just at the bottom edge
so the lines of the thread won’t show
when it is ironed. When ironing, be-
gin at the bottom, pulling it gently from
the top. The plaits adjust themselves.

Did you ever try to launder your
own embroidered collars? It is a sim-
ple thing to do, and takes but a few
minutes. Make a little cold starch by
adding one-half tablespoonful of starch
to a pint of cold water, and add a drop
of bluing. After washing and rinsing
your collars, rub them in the starch,

Pattern No. 6727

fold them in a cloth for about ten
minutes, place them on a well-padded
ironing board, then cover with a cloth
and iron on the wrong side until near-
ly dry, then finishing the buttonhole
part on the right side to curve it. Turn
over the embroidered part last.

* ok Xk

H_ouse Dress

UCH a simple scatisfactory dress as

this one is liked by any busy wo-

man. It is adapted to a nurse but
this one is liked by any busy woman.
Tt is especially adapted to the nurse but
also suits the woman of household cares.
Again, it is simple at the same time that
it is perfectly neat and attractive, it is
smart in effect and it is easily slipped on
and off. One of the pretty inexpensive
printed wash fabrics makes this one but
almost any material of the simpler sort
is appropriate, gingham and chambray
are much liked, percales are used and
nurses wear linen and for a still cooler
dress some of the heavier lawns and
batistes are quite appropriate.

The waist is a very simple one, fin-
ished with hems at the front edges and
made with front and back portions.
There is a patch pocket over the left
front. The neck can be finished with a
rolled-over collar or with a standing col-
lar and with either collar the applied box
plait can be used if liked. The elbow
sleeves are full and gathered into bands
and finished with rolled-over cuffs. The
long full sleeves are gathered 1nto bands.
The plain long sleeves are made with up-
per and under portions and can be but-
toned at the inside seams to the depth of
the wrists. The skirt is made in six
gores and the two are joined by means
of a belt and the closing is made by
means of button and buttonholes.

The quantity of material required for
the medium size is 7% yards 24 or 27,

615 yards 36 or 4% yards 44 inches wide.
The pattern 6727 is cut in sizes for a
34, 36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inch bust

measure.
k% *

Man’s Jumper

HE jumper coat is always used for
men of certain occupations and
the one has

many practical one
is perfectly simple, it means very
little labor, it is shapely and in
every way satisfactory. Denim and
linen and gingham and similar materials
are used for such garments. Some men
like a rolled-over collar, some a high
collar and some the collarless neck and
this model allows of finishing the neck in
any preferred manner.

The coat is made with fronts and

backs. There are fpatch pockets ar-
ranged over the fronts and the lower
edge can be finished with a hem or gath-
ered into a band as preferred. The
sleeves are made in two pieces each.

The quantity of material required for

the medium size is 4% yards 24, 334
yards 36 or 254 yards 44 inches wide.

The pattern 6731 is cut in sizes for a

36, 38, 40, 42, 44 and 46 inch breast
measure.

made at home
advantages. This

K ok Xk

Girl’s Dress with Bloomers

HE dress is closed at the left of
the front and worn with bloomers
of matching material is at once

practical and smart. It is easy for the
child to slip on and off, the bloomers do
away with the necessity for petticoats
and mean economy in laundry at the
same time that they are thoroughly com-
fortable. This model is pretty and at-
tractive as well can be but so simple that
it is easily made. The waist and skirt
portions are cut in one, simply held by a
belt at the waist line. The sleeves are
comfortably full and can be either long
or short as liked. The bloomers are full
enough for freedom without being bulky

Pattern No. 6731

are attached to bands that are closed at
the sides. All the materials that are
used for Iittle girls’ play dresses are ap-
propriate, but this dress is made of
French linen with embroidery trimming.

The dress is made with waist and
skirt is one and is closed for its entire
length at the left of the front. The
sleeves are full, gathered into bands,
whether long or short. The bloomers are
moderately full, joined to bands and
closed at the sides.

The quantity of material required for
the medium size (6 years) is 514 yards
24 or 27, 4% yards 36 or 274 yards 44
inches wide withi 374 yards of banding.

'The pattern 6725 is cut in sizes for
girls of 4,6 and 8 years of age.

* ok ok

Some Hints on Attire

A PONGEE, mohair or light serge
utility coat is of inestimaple value
to the business woman who has

to travel in and out from the suburbs,
or is compelled to go a long distance to

her place of business. Such a coat may
be carried easily over the arm and if a
change comes in the weather, may be
slipped over the thin frock that looks too
flimsy to go home in in a rainstorm.

There are often occasions when it is
necessary to wear something especially
smart to the office—on Saturday half-
holidays and when there is a prospective
“little dinner” in view at the end of the
day’s work. In such event a white frock
may be worn if it is not too elaborate
in style to pass muster during the long
day. The marquise dresses of white
lawn and batiste, with their dainty cut
and pretty, yet simple trimmings of
tucks and embroidery, with a minimum
of lace insertion, are very satisfactory
for such purposes.

Foulard and pongee dresses may also
be worn—always providing the style is
not too elaborate. Trains, chiffon tunics,
rich embroidered and beaded trimmings,
etc,, are of course most out of place in
a business office.

The wise little business woman will
economize a bit on trimmings anyway,
and put the extra money in a smart
parasol which will add inestimably to
the chic of her linen suit or dimity frock
and will give her a pleasant lady-of-
leisure-out-to-do-a-little-shopping  feel-
ing when she goes to and from her office,
No business woman needs to be remind-
ed that footwear and gloves must be
irreproachable. Silk gloves are the best
‘g:Hoxce for summertime, of course, and
if two white pairs are kept on hand and
washed every three or four days, one
may be always dainty and smart. The
embroidered gloves which come in love-
ly color effects are most attractive with
the special frock of foulard or pongec.

* k%

Child’s Fancy Dress

THE play dress makes a very im-
portant feature of the child’s ward-
. robe. This one is simple, and ser-
viceable yet attractive and becoming
and can be made either with high or
square neck, with long or short sleeves
In the illustration chambray is the ma-
terial and it is finished only with stitched
edges, ibut dresses of the kind are made
from gingham, percale and all similar
materials and also from the washable
pongees that are both pretty and prac-
tical. The bloomers are circular and
without gathers at the belt yet are full
enough to give the effect of a skirt while

gl‘lcy are drawn up snugly at the knees

['here is ample room to allow of perfect.

f}rce(zlom, alll(l consequent happiness, and

the dress is a practical a tog!

most satisfnctor)? one. £ e
The dress is made with the blo

bloomers. The blouse is tucke]gl o‘tseer Tﬁg

shoulde(s, the bloomers are circular and
can be either gathered into bands at their
lower edges or finished with facings and
dravx{n'up by means of elastic. The two
are joined by means of a belt and the
closing is made at the back, Whether
the sleeves are long or short they are
gathered into bands.

The quantity of material required for

Pattern No. 6725
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the medium size (6 years) is 354 yards
24"d3% yards 32 or 214 yards 44 inches
wide.

_The pattern 6423 is cut in sizes for
girls of 2, 4, 6 and 8 years of age.

* ok ok

Dress Fancies

Tortoise shell is made up into every-
thing from powder cases to umbrelia
handles.

Eyelet embroidery is fashionable in
every form, this season, and especially
those of Persian design. .

An attractive auto coat is made of
heavy pongee with the collar of rose
colored silk.

Flat jewelled collars are worn at the

Pattern No. 6423
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struck the evening scarfs, and some of
the latest models are shown with roos-
ters and feather designs. :

Vanity bags of gold clasp now like a
flat purse. The mesh bags are no
longer plain, but are of two metals—
fold and gun metal or oxidized silver
and copper.

Bracelets should not be worn over
gloves; if one wears a bracelet with

Pattern No. 6730

long gloves at all, it should be worg
under them, but if possible it shoul
not be worn.

The side frill, which is so pretty on
shirtwaists, has established 1tse!f ash.a
necessity on the tailor—m_ade waist, this
otherwise severe style is hardly seen
with the frill.

x oK

Middy Blouse

THE middy, or sailor, blouse 1s a
favorite garment for young gIris
and for the many small 'womeIrtx
who find youthful models becoming. 7t
is smart and attractive and it 1s p;{a}‘.
tical. Tt can be made to match the skirt
or from linen or galatea and worn ovlsr
an odd skirt. It is greatly liked by ﬁei
younger contingent and it is altoget 5
satisfactory and desirable. This onehA
fitted with seams that extend to the
shoulders at front and back and is matlh:
with a slight opening at the front, i
edges of which are laced together. W 1de
linen with collar and cuffs .of blue bag ;
ed with white is the material shown bu
while white is a favorite, colored lmiﬂ
also is used. Collar and cuffs can be
of the same or contrasting material a:
preferred. The shield can be worn O
omitted. bl
The blouse consists of front and B
fronts, back and side-backs. The dl%
sailor collar is joined to the neck e lgs
and the shield is attached under t :
collar, The sleeves are full. The th;e?r
quarter sleeves are gathered at t aere
ower edges but the long sleeves e
tucked. These latter can be finishe
either with or without cuffs. ke
he quantity of material required :
the medium size (16 years) is 4 é’ar44
24 or 27, 27% yards 36 or 214 yar Sing
inches wide, 3 yard 27 for trimm
portions, 6 yards of braid. .
The pattern 6730 is cut in s1zes
girls of 14, 16 and 18 years of age.

* kK

Long Box Coat

THE long coat that takes unbrokeg
lines is always a becoming one anit
: always in demand. This season

Is greatly used for general wear it is
as for travel and for motormg,@lnd : n-
made from a variety of materials, PO t
gee and linen, mohair and other llgt
weight materials as well as hmadclois
and wool cloakings. This mode to
adapted to all cloaking materials an ith
all seasons. It can be made either with
or without a seam at the back, ﬁonfeer
quently it suits all figures. If a8 (’)rdi-
coat is wanted it can be cut off on 11l

as we

cated lines. Dark blue serge ma.kei gl(;i
one and the finish is simply ta
stitching.

The coat is made with fronts thatba:e
supplied with pockets and with 2 fawo
that can be made either in one Or 11 -k
Dieces. The collar is joined to the ne

edge, and the fronts are faced, then
rolled over with the collar to form the
lapels. The sleeves are made in two
pieces each, finished with cuffs. The
closing is made by means of buttons and
buttonholes worked in a fly. :

The quantity of material required for
the medium size (16 years) is 5% yards
24 or 27, 3 yards 44 or 52 inches wide
for full length; 43 yards 24 or 27, 2%
yards 44 or 52 for three-quarter length.

The pattern 6728 is cut in sizes for
girls of 14, 16 and 18 years of age.

e O

Kimono with Pointed Yoke

HE kimono that is full below a
smoothly fitted yoke is one gener-
ally liked. It is graceful and be-

coming and it is easy to make. This one
allows a choice of the short full sleeves
or of long ones gathered into cuffs. In
the illustration it is shown made of flow-
ered Oriental crepe w1.th bands of India
silk, but silks and plain crepe, crepe de

Pattern No. 6728

ine and challis, albatross and all ma-
g;;gfs of the sort are appropriate, while
also lawns, batistes and the Il‘ke are
greatly in vogue. For the trimming can
be used either contrasting material or
ribbon. 3 :

The kimono is made with the yoke
and the full portions that are gathered
and joined to it. Bqth the s}xort and
long sleeves are cut in one piece e_ach
but the long ones are gqthered into
bands. The trimming is applied over the
neck, front and sleeve edq_es, If sacque
length is preferred the kimono can be
cut off on indicated lines. J

The quanti.t}f of‘matenal required for
the medium size 1S 9 yards 24 or 27,
734 yards 36 or § yards 44 inches wide
with 17 vyards of silk for t:rlmnllmg for
the long kimono, 4% yards 24, 3% yards
32 or 2%% yards 44 inches wide for short
klr'rllgzobattern 6720 is cut in three sizes,
small, 32 or 34, medium 36 or 38, large
;‘o or 42 inches bust measure.

e

Fancy Waist

waist thlat allows of the
THEsefznfc};wo materials is one in de-
mand this season. This model is
exceptionally . attractive and becoming
and is really simple to make yet gives
elaborate effect. In the illustration
%'erian silk is combined )mth chiffon
and the effect is a most satisfactory one,
but any thin material can be used for the
tucked portions, or if liked the ents_r?
blouse could be made of one matelpa
tliroughou’t, crepe de Chine, messa mtc.
foulard and all soft silks will be pretty
treated in this way and if the tl&mmmg
portion of the girdle and the cuffs were

made of fancy material the effect would
be a@ most satisfactory one. The sleeves
are cut in one with the plain portions of
the waist but their lower portions are
of the chiffon so that when wide ma-

-terial is used one width is sufficient. If

two materials are desirable, yet a simpler
effect is wanted, the centre tucked por-
tions can be made to match the waist
and sleeves while the girdle and the
lower portions of the sleeves are made
of contrasting material and the under
sleeves of net or lace.

The waist is made over a fitted lining.
It consists of the front and back por-
tions which are tucked and the blouse
and the sleeves that are cut in one. The
tucked portions of the sleeves are joined
to the plain portions and the puffs or
under sleeves are arranged over the lin-
ing. The girdle is arranged over the
lower edge of the lining and the entire
waist is closed invisibly at the back.

The quantity of material required for
the medium size is 1 yard of Persian
silk 32 inches wide with 1% yards of
chiffon 44 inches wide and 14 yard of
all-over lace for the trimming portions
of the girdle. To make from one ma-
terial will be required 34 yards 24 or
27_,d2% vards 32 or 214 yards 44 inches
wide.

The pattern 6724 is cut in sizes for
a 34, 36, 38 and 40 inch bust measure.

k ok %k

Tailored Costumes

THE costumes shown on page 33 are
excellent examples of what New

York will see this autumn. The
instructions read:

Tailored costumes for the early sea-
son are exceedingly chic and smart.
Here are two. One made of checked
homespun, the other of broadcloth, and
these two materials are among the
smartest that the season has to offer.

The homespun costume is made with

Pattern No. 6720

the Norfolk jacket that is always de-
sirable for general wear. The skirt is
a novel one with half length pleated
panels on the sides. The coat is made
with applied pleats, that conceal the
seams.

For the medium size the coat will re-
quire 4 yards of material 27 inches
wide, 3% yards 44. or 3% yards 52 in-
ches wide; the skirt 734 yards 27, 6
yards 44, or 5 yards 52 inches wide.

The coat pattern 6760 is cut in sizes
for a 34, 36, 38 and 40-inch bust meas-
ure. The skirt pattern 6519 is cut in
sizes for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30-inch
waist measure. FEither will be mailed
to any address by the Fashion Depart-
ment of this magazine on receipt of
10c. each.

The broadcloth costume shows one of
the new jaunty coats with nine gored
skirt that is laid in two pleats over each
seam. These pleats are pressed flat and
give the long straight slender lines that
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are necessary while they provide com-
fortable flare. The coat can be made
with either round or square fronts. It
is half fitted at the back, and there are
darts in the fronts under the arms. If
liked the skirt can be made with a
yoke extending over the hips and the
pleated gores below joined to it.

For the medium size the coat will re-
quire 5% yards of material 27, 274 yards
yards 44 or 234 yards 52, with 14 of a
vard of velvet for the collar. The skirt
will require 11 yards 27, 534 yards 44
or 5% yards 52 inches wide.

The coat pattern 6765 is cut in sizes
for a 34, 36, 38, 40 and 4z2-inch bust
measure. The skirt pattern 6766 is cut
in sizes for a 22, 24, 26, 28 and 30-inch
waist measure.

ok K

A Variety of Devices

HE woman who can find in her
grandmother’s treasure chest of
the old-fashioned beaded bags may

get up a stunning purse for herself by
first replacing as many as possible of
the missing beads by matching their
color if not their texture, then relining
the bag portion and taking it to some
jeweller and having it mounted on a
frame of silver, gold or whatever metal
she can afford. Frequently a prowl
through the secondhand jewellery shops
will be rewarded by the discovery of
a metal mounting which will precisely
answer the desired purpose, but if a
really good frame cannot be acquired
by any means whatever, the bag may be
finished at the top with cloth of gold
or silver and equipped with metal cord
drawstrings.

* %

*
A New Sweater

IRLS who can knit should turn
their attention to the new kind
of sweater that is so useful for

evenilg wear on cool summer nights.
It does not take an expert to do it. The
stitch is large and simple, and there
are no complexities about the shape.

It is made on the outline of a straight
kimono jacket, with long back and
front, knitted straight across the shoul-
ders, and wide panels for sleeves. These
are worked out from the centre in suffi-
cient length to form a sleeve to the el-
bow. The side of the two panels and
the back of the sleeve are sewed up
with the crewel.

As an added touch of effectiveness
there is a. blue, a pink, or a violet bor-
der put around the neck, the fronts,
and as a turnover cuff to the kimono
sleeve.

The turnover collar is also rather
prettier than the straight band, and it
1s tied in front with a large bow of
ribbon to match.

One provides light wraps for sum-

Pattern No. 6724

mer evenings which may unexpectedly
prove too thin. At summer resorts,
especially in the mountains, z loose
sweater like this is eminently satisfac-
tory. It does not crush the frock and
it is not too' warm under a thin cape.

If one has no use for it for one’s
self, it :makes an admirable gift tp a
girl who is going away or to a bride-
elect.



38
i\ e e T sy = — ;T-iw
” : ;
(|l . ! I
| Dressmg Sacques and House Gowns |
are not worn for show—their purpose
1s to satisfy one’s own personal comfort
g Noexpensive house- |
gowns can so make a
woman feel her dainty
exclusiveness and com-
fort—no wearing ap- |
parel givestoits wearer |
so delightful a sense of ;
enjoyment as }
aftfleece |
EIDERpoWN |
Garments for Women |
( These comfy house-
gowns and dressing
sacques bear the un- |
mistakable evidence of superiority. They make an
irresistible appeal to women of refinement and taste
( Yet, they are no more expensive than the or-
| dinary kind of house garments. Cut to patttern
they will fit you perfectly.
¢ Write us for a sample of Galtfleece material
and we will send you a little book which tells all |
about it.
The Galt Knitting Company Limited
GALT - ONTARIO

BUST and HIPS

Every woman who nttem{m‘ to make &
o dress or shirt waist immediately discov-
i@ ors how difficult it is to obtain a good fit
/ by the usual “trying-on-method,” with
herself for the model and a looking-glass
with which to see how it fits at the back.

*‘HALL-BORCHERT PERFEC-
TION Adjustable Dress Forms

A\ do away with all discomforts and disap-
\ pointments in fitting, and render the
% work of dressmaking at once easy and
satisfactory. This form can be adjusted
to 60 different shapes and sizes ; bust
raised or lowered also made longer ard
Hl shorter at the walst line and form ralsed
or lowered to suit any ,desired skirt
length, Very easily adjusted, cannot get
out of order, and will last a lifetime.

Write for illustrated Booklet containing
complete line_of Dress Forms with prices.
Hall-Borchert Dress Form Co.,
of Canada, Limited. Dept. 8.
70-76 Pearl St.,, Toronto, Can.

PEACH’S LACE CURTAINS
5; ears reputation. ILace Cover
P;RgE with largest Catalogue issued.
Iace, Serge, Muslin Curtains, Case-
ment Fabrics, Household Linens,

. Ladies’ & Gent's Underwear, Shoes,
Costumes, Gent’s Clothing. Reliable
British makes.

SAML. PEACH @ SONS

Box 667, The Looms, Nottingham Eng.

DE LAVAL
CREAM
SEPARATORS

OR
OLKS ON THE
ARM WITH A DAIRY

Original. Best.
Send for List of Pro-
"minent Users and
1 b Gatalog sy &

DE LAVAL SEPARATOR CO
178-177 WILLIAM STREET, MONTREAL

See The
Exhibit

of the
Woolnough
TAILORED
to order
CORSETS

in Manufacturers’

building 3rd isle
running North and

South. South
western end of
building.

WOOLNOUGH
CORSETIERS

104 KING W.
TORONTO

By B, § - WO

HE new season’s corsets have in
them very many new features, the
most important of which I will

enumerate and explain.

In accordance with fashion’s demands

the bust is considerably lower, the hips

Tricot

fuller, prettier, and more natural, and
the waist is longer with a little more
curve apparent,

Almost every new feature is a wel-
come change. The efforts to produce
high-busted models in stock goods with
any great degree of satisfaction is a
failure, and buyers certainly are glad
to change from torture to comparative
comfort even if it is necessary to wear
a brassiere to get the desired fashion-
able effect.

The change towards the full hips is
more generally liked, and is both sane
and beautiful. Tt must be acknowledged
however, that the long slim effects havé
been productive of great good to a
large number. It relieved the “screwed
in” waist by enlarging, and reduced the
enormous hips, which almost amounted
to a deformity, by moulding, compres-
sing or distributing the adipose. [t
taught many the value of proportion,
and ‘has even implanted in many hearte
an everlasting love for the youthful slim
effects.

The long-waisted effect is produced
not by length from the under arm to
the waist line, but rather by a decided
tapering from a comparatively low top
to the waist line. This feature has a
great- deal of beauty in it, but the pro-

portions and distribution of the figure
must be perfect if health is to be im-
proved or maintained. Every addi-
tional fraction of an inch that is wrong-
ly “pinched out” or compressed about
the waist line in front has a tendency
to hinder diaphramatic breathing, which
everyone should encourage, since it is
the greatest primary source of good
health. It has been laid to the charge
of the styles just passing that they

caused  the corset to slip up on the

A CORSET CORNER
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figure—hence the new tapering waist;
but the “shoving up” of the corsets is
at‘tnbutab'le to error in judgment in
the selection of models, to poor fitting,
and to faulty putting on and adjusting
of the garment. It has been quite a
common occurrence for some fitters of
stock goods to select a corset 2 in. or 3
in, larger in the waist than the customer
has been wearing, and by raising of the
abdomen and compression of the hip,
producing a somewhat fashionable ef-
fect, and this without due regard for
their client’s health. or symmetry, or
of the fact that the woman has a natur-
ally small waist, in which case is it any
wonder that the corset slips up? 2
'}1é\iti’;c‘ﬁl:§s(e)fexlrt)eriepces there comes
bt alterations to add to
The corsets are still decidedly long,
and are likely to remain so; but there
1S among the designs of every good
corsetier a comparatively short corset,
flexibly boned, and reasonably priced,
that is suitable to the short elderly
people who desire comfort and a fash-
ionable appearance. Thjs style of corset
gjrrti}:zl rgodern designs are not being
pes
e y the several corset depart-
. High-busted corsets are ¢ =
ionable for those who Iikilvi;}gnf;;?d
can wear them. They are especially
suitable for fall and winter wear, and
save the wearing of 1 brassiere \;vherc

No, 3
dresses are worn, and as dr i
Increase in favor, the se]ect?;;:eso;vﬂal
molrllel that will envelope the bust as
:{;Iis}:ll.s the hips is both economic and

Thte il]ushtra‘tion shows
smart creation in “Treco ie,” wi
a ’II)‘rassler_e of liberty r}bggnsmcy e

recot 1s the incor :
cloth, producing thencomparable
set comfort and cla
disadvantage is its
price, which it is
well  worth  to
those who can af-
ford it.

The second
lustration is that
of an extremely
fashionable model,
medium long, and
made from white
coutil. It is g2
plain durable gar-
ment and is priced
low.

Hlustration 3 is
ultra  fashionable
and is made with
long extension
skirt. It is design-
ed to produce
fashion’s latest ef-
fects and is ad-
mirably suited to
singers and ath-
letic women who
require extra
breathing space.

IMustration 4 is
that of an elaborately designed fash-
ionable corset, featuring the shorter
front and back and long hips.

a remarkably

corset
very height of cor-
ssic style. Tts only

il-

No. 4
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Some Dainty Embroidered Designs
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Design for Braiding the Front, Collar
5]9 and %uﬁ's of ; Shirt Waist or Blouze.
Especially adapted to May Manton Pattern
No. 6679,

Soutache and Coronation Braids and rat-tail

. %ord are appropriate.

523 Design for Embroidering Sprays
% of Violets. :
Suitable for a lingerie waist or for any object
for which small flowers are appropriate.
Patterns for three large and four small sprays
and for four separate flowers are given.
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3% ZNS e O #% 48 5 Design for Embroidering a Blouse or
i g7 Lo Shirt Waist closed at the Front.

sign for Embroidering a Wrist or
471 Ty Chatelaine Bag.

6733 Infant’s Set, One Size.

voi tons.
509 Designs for Embroidered Buiw transfers of each
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des'F our designs and two sizes are mcmde?}ansfers three quarters of an

iy SR one inch in diameter and twelve
ch in diameter are given.

S, kO sy, I,
2 oo e P s 'a:;

(A}

o
oS

23,
KRy
S
“regss
ﬁz'l

©

0,

KT
}ﬂ b g

A
oo
4

Kelssy pkerdy
Reesy? ' Feers
e

Qo
Qs
eee

33y
Feer

N
o0l

I :
502 A Design Suitable for Embroidering &
P, Shirt Waist or quuse. laal
atterns for stamping the box plait, €0l
cuffs are given.

alloped Edge with
51 7 Design for a ngmg.p

wo inches in width and theee-

" sare t :
Zhe scallops &% an inch in depth.

quarters of ‘
4 yards and four corners are given.

! Embroidering a One-Piece
521 Roun Il?lfant’s Cap.

The crown and fronts are to be lace: together

through the eyelets

490

Patterns for stamping the front, collar and

cuffs, or sleeves, are given.
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Design for Embroidering a Blouse
Shirt Waist or Princesse Gown.

Patterns for the front, collar and cuffs, or
sleeves, are given.

49 6 Design for Embroidering Sprays of
Daisies.

Fourteen separate sprays are given.

6722 Shirred and Plain Melon Shaped
Bonnets, Ladies’ and Misscs’,
One Size,
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bbey’s
’5%::.:, S?l'lt

Your stomach may
not suggest what it
needs when full of
distress, but common
sense suggests
Abbey’s Salt.
25¢ and 60c.

Sold everywhere.
5

Simply Splendid !

Splendidly Simple !

No chance of mistakes.

Fast and Beautiful Colors.

Direction booklet in every package.

Cleanest Dye sold.

All colors 10 cents a package from your
Druggist or Dealer.

Send for free Sample Card and Booklet

The Johnson-Richardson Co. Limited

Montreal, Can.

is simplified by using the
celebrated

Hall-Borchert
Adjustable Forms

Adjustable to every size
from 32 to 44 bust meas-
ure and can be raised to
suit length of skirt.

Write to-day for our
New Catalog. It showsa
full line of Dressmakers’
Forms.

CLATWORTHY & SON. Lt

Display Fixture Manufacturers

161 King St. West, TORONTO
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WITH the issue of our new Fall and Winter

Catalogue, The Robert Simpson Company
Limited, starts a new chapter in the mail order
business of Canada.

To further develop our Great Mail Order System and spread
its benefits to all parts of the Dominion, we will, until further
notice, pay all charges on the great bulk of our shipments,
and thereby put our mail order customers on an absolute
equality with city customers.

Even if you live a thousand or more miles away, the goods will cost
you just what they would in Toronto—no need now to figure out post-
age, express or freight rates because

The prices you see printed in this new catalogue are, with a few exceptions,
exactly what the goods will cost laid down at your nearest railroad station.

This makes Every Railroad Station, Every Post Office, Every
Express Office in Canada Practically a branch of this famous store.

N. B.—To ge: this new catalogue send Post Card
addressed to Department No. 33

%ﬁ%@r& SEMP S@N mmy 7
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No Man, Woman or Child
~ Need Have Holes in Their Stockings

That annoyance and discomfort can be
done away with. Neverdarn Hole-
proof is guaranteed hosiery—six pairs
guaranteed holeproof for six months—
and they cost no more than ordinary
hose. For any pair that comes to holes

\ you get a new pair free of charge. Our
d
/l <N

signed guarantee slip is in every box,

with a separate coupon for each pair.
@ Know what absolute hosiery comfort
g - is—mno darning—-no mended hose—buy

4 _‘ | NEVERDARN
LN ﬂ}@@pm@ﬁ
for the

ﬂ@@ﬁ € Fy whole family

i i i long fibre
“ Neverdarn” Holeproof Hosiery is made of specially prepared maco gnd

2 3 .- This yarn is interwoven by
Egyptian Lisle yarns—the best that money can buy . B ;
spi’é?al machineg;r. Ordinary methods would not produce Holeproof quality. The It's the name behind the

heels and toes are doubly reinforced, as are the knees of the c}nl};h:en s hosiery. Thfe guarantee that makes

i 4, " Holeproof Hosiery is stylish in appearance, soft : »

dye v abSOIutely e Neverian‘r‘lnensyo?: the feet, and peerCt ﬁttinyg. They combine durability, it 800&
1 economy and comfort. Look for the Trade Mark on the
box and on the hose. Look for the guarantee slip in the box.

)

Read this Guarantee

If any or all of this six 6 Pairs (;suaMr:::iesd $Z.OO

pairs of hosiery require ‘‘Neverdarn” Holeproof Hosiery for men and women is sold six

i i ive irs in a box for $2.00. Children's sizes are 3 pairs in a box
durl:nng of . .to. ¢ . ?(#‘EI.OO? Only one size and color in each box. A box will sur-
satisfaction within six prise you, please you and convmfe you. Order from your%ealer;

. if he hasn’t them, write us enclosing money, money order or
O S ‘lfills? ;:d we will send them express paid. State size and
chase, we will replace whether black or tan. Write to-day.

with new ones free of
charge.

The Chipman-Holton Knitting Co., Ltd.
121:) Mary Street, Hamilton, Ont. agis
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Some Stitchery

HE interest in embroidery never
wanes among truly feminine
women. The touch of adornment,

however slight and simple, gives an
added grace to the garment to which
no woman is indifferent. As the fact
reminds us :
“Man for the field and woman for the
hearth;
Man thr t’he sword and for the needle
she.”
It is true that present conditions of
life prevent that amount of diligence
in the pursuit of needlework as a great
art which distinguished it in the days
of tapestry, but even yet every woman
regards it as a welcome and graceful
diversion.

=

IN the ribbon embroidery, the French
have probably given  us the best

examples, as they have of so much
that is dainty and = decorative. “The
materials required,” says the magazine
writer, “are narrow -Chiha' '6p" Rocco
ribbons with a pique edge, or ribbons of
a broader width, acording to the char-
acter of the work being executed. -The
foundation material may be silk, satin,
velvet, and various other fabrics, and
embroidery silks of some good make
will be required.

This work, which is very durable,
should be done in a frame. ‘When the
material is stretched on the frame trace
t})e (leslgn upon it, and then apply the
ribbons in the following manner.

To work sprays intended for leaves
or grasses, thread shaded green China
rlbbon‘upon a large crewel needle, and
work in satin stitch. Bring the needle
up from the back of the material at the

BAG WITH RIBBON EMBROIDERY

outer line of the spray, hold the ribbon
in the left hand to prevent its twisting,
and put the needle into the material in
the centre of the spray or leaf in a
slightly slanting direction,

Form all one side of the leaf, and then
work the other side in the same manner,
always bringing the ribbon from the
outer edge, and finishing in the centre
By this means the appearance :

E means of a
centre vein is given to the leaves and
sprays.

[he flowers are variously worked.

Small ones are generally done with un-
shaded ribbons in satin stitch worked
}o ‘thelr_ centres, and a knot of different
a]sl"w:? ﬁrlzli;bh(?ns put over the satin stitch
Large flowers may be
raised by the followi
the ribbon at one ed
closely together, then sew it to the back-
ground in enlarging circles, so that the
unrun edge of the ribbon stands up
from the material in 5 thick round mass.
Make the buds of satin stitch with rib-
1)01_13 of two colors, but not shaded, and
finish with stitch of embroidery silk.

&

ROM the earliest ages embroidery
bas been used to decorate garments.

€ ancient Greeks embroidered

the hems of their flowing draperies, the

legend being rife that Minerva herself
lillllght them the art,

considerably
Ing means. Run
ge, and gather it

< . . . v
All ancient histories,” says an Eng-

lish writer on the craft of the needle,
teem with allusions to the embroidered
garments worn by the people of different
lands, and in our own country the cul-
mination of delicate silk embroidery on
garments may be found in the days of
the earlier Georges, when fine floss silk
of many soft hues was used for working
sprays of natural-colored flowers, the
bodices, skirts and sacques of the early
eighteenth century ladies being embroid-
ered with graceful sprays - of honey-
suckle, pansy, carnations and roses.”
he modern woman cannot afford to
spend many hours over the embroidery
fragne or the crewel work, as did the
maids and matrons of feudal times,
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HATEVER changes may come to
this  whirling old world, the
i {e_mmme interest in headwear .is
importey to wane. Hats are of eter}ml
i ??Ce to the world of womankind
thtes ahWays will be. The new autumn
o show no startling' departure from
o iecent Shapqs and makes. The huge
S comparatively rare, and the gro-

such a shape the effect of both simpli-
city and elegance.

The second hat shows the wide shape
with rolling brim, eminently suited to

the tall and slender woman. This shape |

is most effectively trimmed in rich folds
of silk or_satin and has an extremely

chic effect as an afternoon hat, suitable |

for “tea” or shopping. It is one of the
most attractive styles in the autumn
shops.

The third is eminently of the smart
order and shows contrasting folds in
light and dark coloring, with a combina-
tion of fabrics. i
is becoming to a

ure and the size 1
ate” styles which are a welcome change,

after the “Merry "Widow” and other
extravagances. The trimming of white
wings at the left is a dainty and beau-
tiful touch, which gives the effect of
height.

The shape is one which |
Imost any height or fig- |
s one of the “moder- |

The fourth illustration shows a more |

prono 1e S
former seasons. Lhe left brim is folded

upwards and richly faced with moire
silk. The trimming consists of shirred
silk band with large bow “catching” the
turned-up brim and a cut steel buckle
clasping the loops. The hat has a
slightly “military” touch which is de-
cidedly attractive.

The usual autumn coloring is seen in
brown and a dull
isite “art” shades in a
while the browns
from fawn to

green,
are some exqul
wisteria and old rose,
show an unusual range,
2 rich nut-brown shade. There is a
pleasing simplicity in the styles of
trimming, none of the hats in the best
shops showing any of the excessive or
“overloaded” effects which have some-
times marred the millinery displays.
September is the month of “between”
hats and costumes, when we choose the
styles which have a slight reminiscence
of summer and yet show a hint of win-
try needs. The modern craze for aero-
plane or monoplane does not seem ‘0
have affected greatly the shapes in hats,
but possibly the prevalence of wings for
trimming Owes something to the air-
trips which are now being planned s0
extensively. It 1s ~a winged season
and the colorings of this adornment are
decidedly artistic and attractive.
combination of ash-grey wings with
mauve velvet mukes a handsome trim-

ming.
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CANADA’S YMJ
THE@&\ 3 @“

RAYMOND MFG.CO.
GUELPH, “MTED, gNT.

W/ MACHINE
GUARANTEED

PERFECTLY
FROM THE
LIGHTEST

DYE THEM = AT HOME

Maypole

Soap

The Easy Dye

Th

snzgg[;:::d d(;esses—solled blouses—feathers, boas, parasols, ribbons, stocking
ves and satin slippers which have lost their freshne i

made like new again with i Vb

At one operation
i : . LR o you can cleanse and .
T HE .populal‘lt)’. of 111)1)0.11 ls a trim- or rain, No streaks—no muss—no sta;ixf:dth‘:‘ri;h. glowing 00!0‘1'8, fadless in sun
ming material ~continues to be from.  Colors 10c.—black 15c.—at all deal PN or Tebiing; Sn 00028 g pel 0ol
“How to Dye” from ers or postpaid with free bocklet on

No woman is indif-
FRANK L. BENEDICT & CO., MONTREAL

actions of the shining

noticeable,

t “« .
d‘;Sque soup-bowl]” affairs are happily
Sappearing, :
he hats from Eaton’s shown on this

ﬁiﬁe’ are fairly representative © the
drOoa'uturnn. styles. The first shows the
or chlng brim, which has been With us
of ¢ he last two years. The soft folds
left rimming, clasping the wing at the

side are all that is needed to give

ferent to the attr 1 :
lengths and loops which are displayed
in the autumn shops. and many are .ﬂw
be-ribboned hats which are depleting
man’s income in these days. A pro-
fusion of ribbon trimming has a cheap
and tawdry effect, but the demand for
the best style and quality of ribbon is
greater than ever While there are
many of the smaller or semi-turban
shapes, the co‘ntmue(l vogue of the
large hat has mc.rc.:.scd the demand for
ribbon as a millinery  feature; the
broad-sprcading bow and the voluminous
rosette are called ‘into play more than
ever in the modish turning out of bon-
nets for old and young; ruchings and
shirrings of ribbon are employed in_the
decking of crowns and brims, and in a
myriad © deft ways it 1is .(1r:1pcq and
folded: for children’s hats ribbon 1is the

dominant note. _ :
Among the millinery ribbons is a soft

finish six-inch style with 'b.cauti.f.u] sheen
in all the colors specially identified with
the autumn of 1010, including the new

o be known as “Comet

purple shades t
Shades,” the new mahogany, tan and

pumpkin tones; also royal, navy, nat-
tier blue, cadet, coral, bordeaux, rose,
wine, tilleuil, champagne, orange, to-
bacco, seal, taupe, cherry red, .grey and
Dla’;'(i‘iere is also displayed shot ribbon
1'epresenting a popqlar fancy of the
season of good wel'ght. and handsome
finish, in many combinations of be_autxful
shades, such as sky and cream, alice and
sky, rose and cream, champagne and
peacock, navy and peacock, tan and sky,
mauve and sky, nile and cream, peacock
and red; a ribbon that serves admirably
for the trimming of the hat rgquxred
to accompany costumes of different

colors.

The vogue,
flowers promises
the later autumn

of velvet foliage and
to be prevalent during
and winter months.

TRADE

i

2,
MANITOBA HARD
WHEAT

will vanish if you take

That Splitting Headache
“NA-DRU-CO” Headache Waters

Give quick, sure reli
A ef, and we guarantee th
harmful to the heart or nervous system. 25c. a t;)yx.c:tn;?‘lkcl!rune%};g"

National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited, Montreal
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This

Centrepiece Given
" WRITE FOR IT TO-DAY.

We will send

PAID ithis . .22 % 22

Centre Piece
Tinted on Tan Crash—

Your choice of the follow-
ing designs,

you POST
inch

Roses, Poinsettia, Yellow Daisy,
Maple Leaf or Wild Roses

with a diagram lesson
showing exactly how to
embroider it—if you will
send us 35 cents for suffi-
cient lace, also four skeins
BELDING'S FAST COLOR
ROVAL FLOSS to trim and
commence embroidery on
the centre piece. The lace
is Ecru FILET matching
centre piece in color.

This Offer 1s Made

to convince every woman
that

Belding’s Silks

are the best made. We
will also send a copy of
our ‘‘SUGGESTIONS FOR SHAD-
ing” giving color numbers
used in embroidering all
flowers. -

Send at once, enclosing 35 cents, stamps
Ad-

or coin, and state design wanted.
dress—

Paul @ Co.

Limited
DEPT. L

Montreal, P.Q.

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

Daintily Embroidered Aprons

ANY uses are to be found for the pretty little
aprons which are in such demand at present,
and the dainty girl looks more dainty still

when she dons one of these charming trifles. These
aprons are suitable to wear at the afternoon tea table,
or while preparing the chafing dish repasts which
require the deft womanly touches at the home table.
Nor does the use of the fancy apron cease here, for
all manner of worked aprons are to be had with the
useful pockets which hold so nicely the small etcs.
which the worker engaged on embroidery or other
dainty sewing loves to have at hand. ~We have se-
lected two different styles of these which are both

No. 1371—Apron. Complete in package with ribbon
and lustered cotton to embroider, 4o cents.

useful. The first one, No. 1372, is stamped on cross-
bar dimity, embroidered with a pretty little design in
Lazy Daisy stitch. The embroidered pieces which
form the pockets have eyelets matching those stamp-
ed on the apron underneath, and ribbon laces into
place. The apron is finished with a daintily button-
holed scallop, which may or may not be edged with
lace, and ribbon run through eyelets is knotted to
form pretty bows and loops at the side.

A very practical apron is No. 1324, which is
known as the “work-bag apron” as it combines both.
A pretty eyelet design is worked across the deep hem-
stitched pocket which forms one end, and ribbon
draw strings running through this draw the work bag

1356, which has been designed to hold one’s toilet
essentials when_travelling every woman will appre-
ciate the possibility of having these altogether when
the toilpt has to be made under difficulties. Sponge,
soap, pins, brushes, etc., all have their place, and the
whole can be compactly rolled ready for use. These
aprons come already made up from greyish linen,
prettily bound with contrasting colors, and the dif-
ferent pockets are stamped, only requiring the design
to be outlined to complete the apron, one of which
would make a most acceptable “bon voyage” gift.

_ Another novel idea is the shirt waist holder, which
is a very useful thing as it fits so nicely into a suit

No. 1372—Apron. Complete in package wi i
3 wi
and lustered cotton to emgroidg, 50 ct:]nxt‘l:bon

case, and holds one’s dainty waist against dust and
mussing.  The one illustrated is made from fine
cream lawn, daintily bound with ribbon, and a prett
design is embroidered to match. Ribbon bows ti}e’
this case, and this would make a most acceptable gift
Wise women make notes of such suggestions as those
we quote on this page, and prepare during the leisure
summer hours such dainty trifles as these, which are
so much appreciated as holiday gifts, and fortunate
is she who has a few of these all worked and laid
away before the rush and worry of the holiday sea-
iﬁgiéé.“p“n us, when every moment is so fully oc-

The book holder is a very practical one, and is

No. 1324—Workbag Apron, 4o cents,

into place. When the upper portion which forms the
apron is folded in the bag thus formed holds the
work very nicely until the next time the worker is
ready to wear her sewing apromn.

No. 1371 has a graceful little design of tiny
daisies embroidered solidly on sheer lawn, and four
rows of eyelets are worked lengthwise through which
narrow satin ribbons are run and tied into dainty
little bows. This charming little apron has a button-
holed scalloped edge, and if preferred may be edged
with lace.

A very useful novelty with many pockets is: No.

No. 1356—Travelling Apron, go cents,

made from strong cream linen with i
nade : r an effecti -
sign tinted in attractive colorings. The loop h:;d(}:s

are a novel idea, and these covers protect the books

so nicely and they are then so easi =
rule books are s easily carried. As a

> somewhat awkward compani

: The magazine covers made to matchp?}:lelsoélsz;.re a
little longer but similar in design.  These require
outlining with black silk to bring out the desi nqand
COIO[??}E' and golme made up ready to use %

; ese articles can not be supplied by v

write to Belding, Paul & CO.I,)pLimiteJ:,dyc’l\l:Il(')1<1iterae1§1r
P.Q., (Dept. L), for further information. ;

No. 1359—Book Holder, 35 cents.

No. 1376—Shirtwaist Holder, 50 cents,
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E know that our readers have fre-
quently felt that they wpuld like
to have a department which would

contain communications from our own

circle, regarding matters of household

Interest. Fach woman has her pet re-

Cipes and her own way of doing things.

Ve may all learn from each other and

We are sure that many of our readers

have special recipes or special house-

hold devices for comfort which will
prove helpful to us all. Therefore, we
ask them to send them in to us and we
will pay for available matter. Only, be
sure to make the descriptions as brief
and concise as possible, and a sketch or
photograph for illustration will be espe-
cially welcome.

% k%

O NE of our correspondents has ask-
ed about “planking” in cookery,
and fortunately we have at hand

a_description from The Queen which

will give our anxious enquirer full par-
ticulars, We reproduce it as follows:

Pork, which is, of all meats, the
most gross and indigestible, undergoes
a great change during the process O
smoking and its character is entirely al-
tered. The lean becomes comparatively
easy of digestion, and owing to the
change in the gelatine it becomes adapt-
ed to meals in which tea forms the

everage, which is not the case With

any kind of fresh meat. .

The fat of the pork is likewise chang-
€d to a granular condition,_and is thfin
SO easy of digestion that it is frequently
ordered by doctors for consumption,
diabetes and other wasting diseases, 11~
stead of the more costly and less pala-
table cod liver oil. ¢
. Such change of character 1s due en-
tirely to the chemical action of the
smoke wherein the salted pork is dried,
and bacon factors find that oak sawdust
answers their purpose better than tha:
rom any other kind of wood. This fac
verifies the discovery whic}lll was n:hai(:g
many years ago by the dwellers 1 W
Amerig’an forgsts )t[hat fish or flesh plac-
ed in a split log in front of a roaring
camp fire was more savory and succu-
lent than when cooked by any other
of their primitive methods. i

Campers who returned to town lkC
retained their successful mode of cook-
ery and thus plank cooking became 11~
troduced to the home kitchen, and when
once adopted by hotels and restaurants

ecame a fashionable fad.

ECONOMY OF PLANKS.

The fashion has crossed the oceam,
and bids fair to abide. Many Londoﬂ
restaurants make a specialty of plan
cookery, and one firm of manufacturers

as devoted itself to the manufacturg
of planks from specially prepare

Woods. d

. The fashion has much to commgﬂ

t, for in large establishments wooden

Planks considerably reduce the cost Of

breakages and replatings. On this ac

count, and yet more by reason of the

Improved flavor and increased digesti-

bility, plank cookery is worthy of a trid

M a small home.

The planks should be of planed (}’{‘k
from one inch to one and a half inches
I thickness, and varying in size ac-
cording to the food to be cooked ?n
them and according to the size Ofkt 12
oven, and gouged out in grooves like (l
8ravy dish or bacon dish when requires
or fat meat or thick portions of meat.

t is well to have separate planks f(iz
Meat and fish. In large eStabh?mtf;lel
s

distinction is made between plan
Of meat, poultry and game, an
Wise for fresh and dried fish.

d like-

PREPARING THE FOOD. 5
The plank must first be scruhbed.an.S
ried in the open air, and then it I
ready for use. When required for ?_cr—
Vice, a tablespoonful of the best o:t\;Z
i, butter or sweet dripping must i
Tubbed with a cloth into the upper sut:'
ace of the plank. The plank must.1 e
blaced in a hot oven or under the boi fr
°f a gas stove, and when it begins 2
&1ve out a pale blue smoke the meat O
S can be placed on it. ;
Let the food e‘gé brushed over with
olive oil or oiled butter or dripping ano
sapooned. with 3 little pepper, but n

HOUSChOld

Exchange

Allow the usual time for baking or f

illi but turn the food frequently
%vli:iilengx;: is cooking, so that it may be
well permeated by the acid of the gas
which is formed between plank and
foi)i\g.hen the food is nearly cooked make
a border of mashed potatoes arpund the
edge of the plank and return it to the
oven until the border is nicely browned.
Arrange grilled tomatoes, fried onions,
boiled peas, beans, artichokes, young
carrots, brussels sprouts or cqulx_ﬂower
sprigs according to fancy within the
potato border. Place the plank on a
dish or specialk_tray, and serve it—a

i or a king.
dl?I}}heﬁtp]fanks must never be washed.
As soon as they are removed from the
dining table they must be wiped clean
and dried with the cloth used in greasi
ing the plank, and each should I»e.place(
in a linen bag and hung up until next

required.
* * %

OW to launder embroidered articles
H is another subject which has ap-
to agitate the soul of’a
anxiously as to
An

peareld ¢ g
who inquir X
:ﬁid%‘;st methods for this worl.<.
authority on the subject dec]arlcs A
Most housekeepers are proud o _d1m
collection of fine lace and cmhr];)x erhy_
and while the average woman takes t i
greatest care of her lace, s(};eb is ]n()]
always as careful as she should be wher
“‘doing up” her embroidery. Handsome
jeces of embroidery shou}d be launder-
pd by themselves, never in the general
Cvash To be sure they are CIerful]).z
:;one.do not give them out on wash day;
i i roid temptation.
thlIS‘f W:)ltll aa\rgl(xiiott Slll)rc of carcf}ll laun-
dering learn to do \'alur}hlc ]pjcces (:f
embroidery yourself. It is on yd a mat-
of time, care, and_knowledge.
tCl;I‘ ke a time that will not be inter-
ruptid? as embroidered pieces lslho}l:]d
not be hung up‘tg gry, nor should they
i ished.
I)eNIIet;(teU:tggg? suds with a goqd soap
anAd alukewarm water, put the lmonv in
i jece at a time, and squeeze gen-
llty g Ff there are soiled spots rub with
o but do not rub the whole piece.
;{Oi?g,e three times in water of the same
terlgperr?gtlr%vring out. Put the article
flat (l)vctwecn two Turkish towels 1So t'h‘c
.mbroidered piece does not folc n\\(r
o itself without the towel between.
(lglesle with hands until almost dry.
r\Vhile still damp place face ;10\;:1(11.
+d on heavily padded ironing board.
\Zafoldcd blanket or Turkish towel c.a?
be used for extra paddl‘npif. Col\('cz w1t“1
clean white cloth tacked to keep

sné)g‘fs; the cmhroidercd.1 rl)iece yv:tg a
iron until linen 1s dry.
oy dt(s)t?oglzl?v the cloth can be slight-
L ened Run iron, \Vh}Ch sh.ould
llv di::?é)hot. .according to grain of linen,
dﬁdq press smoothly am_l evenly. ik
fore ironing any irregular border,
o expert in the matter, it should
iy a(r)lothed lightly into shape. Small
b ?ms can be pinned flat, not to curl
i loth. Do not pull the damp linen,
und'er cn néver be ironed stra_lght. Keep
b t(iaing it gently as you iron, turn-
?moohl covering to look for wrinkles.
m%& : eentrepiece is inclingd to hoop from
too :ight embroidery; it must be }?ut
down on the 1roning board when
oo d and carefully stretched into
- amBg careful that the threads and

place. t1 Pin securely
: run correctly.
igéc?}l:g’e antil dry, then press under a

h.
dagg)lzr;cég celgntbroidcrics should he set

2\ A i lutim
ak.ll m Sdlt water or a ?0 il

by so 1 go

Of sugar lead or tu”)e”t"le a"d

water.

If a centre piece gets a spot on it,

i otherwise soiled, spread it
h'Uth g iggtup on a table and scrub the
:;)gottvjith a clean tooth brush and luke-

warm S0apy
When em
with fruit,
poured throug!
possible. .
Rust stains,

water. : y
broidered linen is stained
boiling water shquld be
h the spot as quickly as

if not too near t}l'e’ em-
i can be remoy‘ed by applying a
}v)vrgl(ze;gl’ution of oxalic acid; rinse well

with boiling water.
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Grocer Knows

VERY. good grocer is

willing and anxious to

Q°°'Lv,[$~———’
OYA L. HO USEHOLD

rFoRr

FAMILY USE

please his customers. Some-

times if he happens to be out of the goods you ask
for, he may recommend a different brand rather
than keep you waiting. But when it comes to
flour, he knows that Ogilvie’s

Royal HouseholdFlour

is one of the things for which there is no substitute. No
other flour is “just as good.” Ogilvie’s “Royal
Household” is in a class distinctly by itself. To offer a
substitute for “Royal Household” would be like offering
oleomargarine to a customer who wanted prime dairy
butter. No good grocer would do it. When you tell
him you want Ogilvie’s Royal Household Flour, he will
send that and nothing else.

“Ogilvie’s Book for a Cook,” with 125 pages of recipes that
have been tried and tested, will be sent free if you will send
us your address and mention the name of your dealer.

3
THE OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS CO., LIMITED, - MONTREAL.

Don’t be Satisfied with merely Good
Underwear—get the Best JAEGER

Much so-called woollen underwear is adulterated with cotton
and shoddy. Other woollen underwear may be good—many
lines are good, but they are not JAEGER.

That means, in many cases—doubt, in others, experiment,
and in a large number, disappointment.

No other underwear has the world wide endorsation for
purity, comfort and health that JAEGER receives. No other
is so unreservedly and unhesitatingly approved, therefore no
other should take its place in your judgment.

DR. i -
!;lAEGE
SAN/TARY WOOLEN SYSTEM
Q0. LIMITED.
231 Yonge Street - TORONTO

316 St. Catherine St. W.,, MONTREAL
Steele BlocK, Portage Ave., WINNIPEG

C-8-10
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SHOE
POLISH

makes shoes last longer

It's a pure oil paste—no mops, bottles or liquids—contains no
Turpentine or Acids. The finest of them all. ALL DEALERS, 10c.

THE F. F. DALLEY 0O., LIMITED, Hamilton, Ont., and Buffalo, N.Y. 3
LA SIS IS A SIS SIS SIS A IS IISSTIIT.
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SELF AND SEX SERIES

Subjects that should be understood by ever:
person and information properly given whic
should not be hidden by false or foolish modesty.
Commended by highest medical authorities.

< 4 BOOKS TO MEN.
. . ’ By Sylvanus Stall, D.D.
~ What a Y;;mnx Boy

| e '] ught to Know. [
i | What & Young Man
Ought to Know.
What & Young Husband
8 Ought to Know.
% What & Man of 45
¢ Ought to Know.
4 BOOKS TO WOMEN.
By Mrs. Mary Wood-Allen, M.D.,
% and Mrs, Emma F. A. Drake, M.D.
What a Young Girl
Ought to Know.
What a Young Woman
Ought to Know.
What a Young Wife
Ought to Know.
What a Woman of 45
Ought to Know.

2022002 02020222007

FROM THE PUBLISHERS

ANADIAN women are displaying tion of church and school. It has lately

a literary activity in recent years become the fashion to sneer at the
which produces a surprising vol- “Puritanism” of these early settlers and
ume, in comparison with what was writ- their profound belief in the things which
ten by femine novelists or poets in the are unseen. But such men as John San-
days‘of our gran?motllw’rs. A cent(\;rg derson the First did a great and abid-
ago, “the literary female” was regarde ing work in those strenu ays and
bOttle you buy' \,\%’ith awe, if not suspicion. Her works all who knew them risemt‘;;) dag,(? call
were regarded with condescension and them blessed. Miss Sanderson’s ac-

H.P. Sauce has a Taste, a the reviewers never failed to remark count of the simple parsonage life is
Quality, a Value all with surprise upon the circumstance both sympathetic and humorous. You

s owhil S s a that a woman should write a book. Jane feel exactly as if “Miss: Camilla” were

Austen was considered a most daring talking to you in a friendly after-
Sauce of Character and unconventional member of her sex, noon call—and fe

e '7)&,~a§{:» 5

X “is being widely
imitated. So be
careful of the

#1 per copy, post free.
'] 8 NEW BOOKS, **Manhood's Morning"
P (Conwell), A book of high ideals for young &
LG men. A golden gift book, $x, net,
B ‘' Faces Towards the Light," devotional(Stall). 8
B A splendid book forspiritualquickening. §z, net.
**Maternity '’ (Drake), s0c., net.

29-38 Richmond St., West,
Toronto.

William Briggs,

e e S Y
Did you read the
announcement of
our Birthday Cele-
bration. It will
interest you :: :: ::

i 7
i
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0 That's the bottle

Oriental Fruits and
Spices blended cun-

_ningly with pure

malt vinegar —
that’s the secret
of H.P.’s wond-
rous flavour,

W  That's the bottle

Hotorcoldmeats,
fish, flesh, or
bread and cheese,
H.P. works won-
ders with them all

Grocers sell H.P.

THE STENORA

RANGE

DOES MORE
WORK WITH
LESS FUEL
than any other range.
This statement is not
based on an experiment
but it is a fact proven by
thousands of women who
for years have used Ste-
nora Ranges.

If your dealer
does mnot Sell
Stenora Ranges
write us direct
for a Catalogue
and the name of
our nearest rep
resentative,

The Analysis of Prof. Hersey, Government
Analyst, shows that “St. Lawrence Granulated”
contains 99-99/100 to 100 per cent of PURE
CANE SUGAR with no impurities whatever, so
that in using 100 1bs. of St. Lawrence Granulated,
you get a full 100 lbs. of sweetening matter with
absolutely no waste whatever.

Sugar

Is The Best.

26

The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Company Limited, Mentreal.
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as she had dared to produce works of

fiction. To-day there is no surprise

excited by the publication of a book by

a woman, and but little condescension

to be noticed in the review columns.

There are three books by Canadian
women now on the editorial desk. The
first of these to attract attention is one
whose cover is cheery enough to make
a dull day bright—“Janey Canuck in
the West”—which is written by “Emily
Ferguson”—Mrs. Arthur Murphy of
Edmonton. It would be impossible for
Mrs. Murphy to write a dull chapter,
and “Janey’s” reflections and observa-
tions are as buoyant as the air of the
land which she describes.

The author is not above the most
practical details of life, as witness
these remarks made on “Village Life.”

“Here in this little Western village
one suffers for want of fruit, and must,
perforce, substitute vegetables. I
climbed a fence to-day to pull a yellow
turnip. There were some geese in the
field. I am always afraid of geese.
They honk and squawk and quack, and
hiss, and the more I ‘shoo’ them with
my skirts, the worse they are, oo aa

“The turnip was good. All the wild
blessings of the country are bottled up
in the turnip. It has a more distine-
tive flavor than anything else we grow,
and yet it is a flavor not easily de-
scribed. Pungent, acid and sweet are all
applicable terms, yet none is wholly cor-
rect. As a complexion beautifier it
is unrivalled. It acts on the skin like
magic.”

This description of a store in Poplar
Bluff is rather strange to Ontario read-
ers:

“Fach store is a departmental deposi-
tory, a multifarious bazaar, where one
may purchase blizzard-caps, hip-boots,
blankets, guns, gloves, grain-bags, laces
and larrigans, molasses and moccasins,
shoes and steel traps, tea and tump-
lines, tacks and thread. The prices are
not extravagant either. Perhaps the
biggest ‘beat’ is our daily bread. Tt
costs ten cents a small loaf. I have
altered the Lord’s Prayer to cover this
item.”

The Doukhobors have always been an
object of interest and curiosity to East-
ern Canada. 'This description of the
womenfolk gives an idea of their ap-
pearance and attire:

“The girls entered and made a state-
ly bow which I must practise. It is
beautiful. The women wear short
postilion-like jackets of black sateen.
Their skirts are short, and made with-
out gores, being gathered in evenly all
round the waist-line. They nearly all
wore aprons, the bottom of which had
knitted woollen bands edged with scal-
lops. They affected every color, and
even succeeded in blending purple, red
and green in a happy triple alliance.”
Toronto: Cassel & Co., Limited.

&

AI\’OTHER book, which has a de-
cidedly pleasant and homelike
flavor, is “John Sanderson the

First,” by Camilla Sanderson. The

writer, like Mrs. Arthur Murphy, is of

Irish descent and consequently infuses

into the story of her father’s life a

brightness and a merriment which make

these chronicles of a pioneer preacher
pleasant reading. In July, 1831, John

Sanderson came to Canada to enter the

Methodist ministry and lived until 18%0,

when he passed away at the age of

ninety years. Any student of Canadian
history or conditions will find in this
book a genuine contribution_ to the re-
cord of such simple and humble lives
as gave our country its early apprecia-

w there are of modern
authors who can make their readers
thoroughly at home,

Miss Sanderson’s account of child-
}}notl days appeals to all of us who
“played church and keeping store.”
There was an occasion when the de-
l);ttg: “Resolved, That cats are more
loving than dogs,” took place. Miss
Sandc_rson came to the rescue of the
do‘g‘:s in the following noble outburst :

Ye§,‘ Mr.. Chairman, that’s cats all
out. They just love the people that’s

good to them. That's onlv ci board
love, Mr. Chairman, g ¢ ‘

But give me a
dog, a dear noble dog, that'd share his
last crust, even w

hen he didn’t have
one; tlzat’d follow his mast:r “312]1;;
he (lldng have anywhere to go. Why,
Mr. Chairman, that kind of a dog’d lick

the very hand that ki i
b at kicked him out of

Mr. Sanderson
was rather doubtf
Wit as a means of
not make an out-a
an Irishman and

lived in 3 day which
ul of cheerfulness or
grace. But you can-
hn'd~(;ut Puritan from
is ¥
éven at “conference tirgg”l)gtg)lggc}?v:;
occasion, he was telling 2 val:iet of
genial tales to an eager group wh}én a
clergyman, devoid of a se}lse of humor
approached and said - '

“Brother, have you forgotten the

Scr]iptqrc _ forbidding ‘foolish talking
and  jesting which g ;
e o are not con-

“m
’ ]Ihat can’t refer to me at all,” said
ather, “for it’s e Sy
(T]* ‘lfm -ILS alwtlys convenient,”
s chcery cHronrele i sy early
minister’s household is wel] worth read-

ing and is published 1 Willia i
Toronto. ¥ m Briggs,

&

T is a far cry from the quiet Ij
l of a Methodist parsonagg to t]}t;(c:
. restless scenes in Modern Political
Life in India. The third volume, how-
ever, whisks us off to that far céuntr
More than twenty years ago, a Bran{-’-
ford girl by the name of S’ara Jean-
nette Duncan wrote clever sketches for
}‘he Toronto Globe, to which the name
Gm:t]x Grafton” was signed. Then this
ambx.tlouS young scribe went acros; thé
continent and wrote of her adventures
In Japan and the East, in the volume
A Social Departure.” 'A succession of
books from this talented writer soon
made Miss Duncan known as one of
Canada’s foremost novelists.  She be-
c‘iz{lmeEthe wife of an English journalist,
é;].cu“\;rard Cotes, and went to live in

Mrs. Cotes’ novels, especially her re-
cent productions, are not of the “popu-
lar order. She takes a keen and dis-
litical matters and

ous to please the
young person who demands an athletic

hero and a “perfectly lovely” heroine
From William Tyrrell, TOI)‘IOHtO, comes
Mrs. .Co}yes’ latest novel, “The Burnt
Off.enn.g, a_story of the modern native
aspirations in the Indian Empire. Mr.
Vulca_n_ Mills and hig daughter, Joan,
are visiting that country, in the desire
to minister to native needs for self-
government and to encourage practical-
ly the spirit of revolt against the British
Government. M., Vulcan Mills appears
to be another Keir Hardie, with all that
gentleman’s gift for making things un-
comfortable for the Home Government.
Joan IS 2 woman devoted to a Cause,
who is willing to go the length of
marrying a native in its behalf. She is
saved from that Very extreme measure,
however, by the death of the Indian
agitator. 'There is a pleasant young
Englishman who loves Joan, but he also

meets with death in the Empire’s ser-
vice. 3
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POPULAR SUPERSTITIONS

The idea |
The
was an important |
by |

|
|

HERE are many of us who will de-
clare boldly that we are without
superstition—that we walk under

ladders without dread and spill salt
without ever pausing to throw any over
the shoulder. We laugh at the idea of
there being any ill-luck in the opal and
would never dream of being afraid of
Peacock feathers—no matter what might
be their traditional ill-luck. Yet, down
in the human heart, there usually lurks
% fear. of some small circumstance, 4
belief in a mascot or a dread of what
1S commonly called a “hoodoo.”

b The true origin of superstition is t0

e found in early man’s effort to ex-
plain nature and his own existence; in
the desire to propitate fate and inyite
tortune; in the wish to avoid evils he
'L0ul.d not understand, and in_the un-
}ll‘i?t;;ls_]’)’le attempt to pry into the
K Thus, in one sentence, Mr. T. Sharper
i nowlson explains the whole theory 0
ble subject he has chosen for his latest
book, “The Origin of Popular Super-
stitions.” He goes on, in the most reace
able and interesting way in the world,
to trace back all our old superstitions
and superstitious customs, and our ideas
about divinations and omens of all sorts
to their source.

Why. do we give and wear engage
Ment rings—those of us who court and
are courted? Because rings have figured
In pre-marriage rites. from remote an-
tiquity, though the old custom Wwas for
engaged people to exchange rings. As
to why or when men refused to wear
tc.“gagement rings, there is no informa-
on; possibly the reason is man’s na-
f‘%ral aversion to signs of bondage, and
his equally natural desire to hold women
n bOndage,

Man has foolishly grown shy of an
O}Eher good old custom—the kissing of
the bride; it was commonly observed
211—: the middle ages, and it seems &

ousand pities it should now be dying.

le wedding-ring also has a heathen
origin, and on this account it came Very
near to heing abolished in the days of
stern old Cromwell. Tubal-Cain, the
story goes, made the first wedding-ring,
and the idea in his mind is thus €xZ
?ress-ed in an old treatise: “I'he form of

e ring being circular, that is round an
:]”th‘)“t end, importeth thus much, that

leir mutual love and hearty affection
tShould roundly flow from the on€ to
ti e other as in a circle, and that con-
mmually and for ever.”

A SHOE FOR LUCK.

Why do we throw a shoe at the de-
parting bride and bridegroom? Pos:
Sibly because the Jews of old confirmed
a sale by the giving of a shoe or sandal :
An is was a testimony in 151~qel.:’ In
th glo"s’.‘XOH marriages the bride’s fa-

er delivered her shoe to the bride-
groom, who touched his head with 1t
—hot too severely, let us hope—in token
of his authority.
destQme of us believe that we cafl trace
to iny in the figures of perspna} his-

ry—at least, this superstitution is
Iﬁ;’pl‘{”ar as a social diversion. It 80€s
s ck to Pythagoras and certainly the
ystem is interesting. ‘Take Napoleon
Em _He was born in 1808, assumed the
1869plre in 1852 and lost the Empire in
ful Add 1-8-0-8 to (852, and the fate-
date, 1860, results. The Empress
tougtrime was born in 1826, and married
add e Emperor in 1853—the numerals
addeg tOgethqr in each case,.and then
the ef respectively to 1852 yield again
at ateful date 1860. C_orrespondmg
hi‘?ig and events in the life of I.iouls
sults_ppe glve as curious prophetical 1€
tioYlvhen they break mirrors, superst
Omes folk shudder—it is an ill-starre
ing_ni Here the reason is simple—look-
di -glasses have always been used in

Vinations, and to break one is to break
goil means of knowing the will of the
of js When Napoleon broke the glass
untilosephme.,S portrait he never rested
ot ha courier, whom he despatched at
50 Staste: assured him of her safety,
deathrong was the impression of her

on his mind.

BLACK CATS.

iit?‘lack, cats e for luck . Prince Rat
nghi, as we used to call him, claims

t ? 1
Dezt‘ twice in succession the timely ap-
rance of a black cat won a county

cricket match for Sussex.
goes back to Egypt's sacred cats.
brain of a black cat
item in the concoctions
witches and hags.

Bees foretell many fates. When the
hees in a farmer’s hive die, supersti-
tion says he will soon be obliged to move
from the farm. The origin of this idea
may have arisen from the fact that a
hive of bees rarely die unless the season
is so bad as to be disastrous to farm-
ing, and after a bad season yearly ten-
ants commonly seek fortunes in fresh
farms.

The most inhuman superstition is that
bad luck will come to any one who at-
tempts to save a drowning man. The
idea lingers still among St. Kilda is-
landers, the boatmen of the Danube, and
in other places. It arose from the
thought that when a man is drowing
the gods have intended him to drown,
and no wise man would cheat the gods

of their will
And then you

brewed

are unlucky if you hear
the cuckoo for the first time and have
no money to turn in your pocket. For
the cuckoo brings good news and good
luck—he brings the message of the re-
(urn of life to the earth.

SPILT SALT.

Some of us shiver when we spill salt.
Salt was an element in the old sacrificial
rites of the Greeks and Romans—and
flour and salt were offered to propitate
the wrath of infernal gods; hence no
doubt arose the idea that to spill the
peace offering meant bad luck. Then
again, salt was the symbol of friendship,
and if you upset the salt you broke
friendship’s bonds. The old idea was
that by throwing spilt salt over the left
shoulder, one appeased the devil. In da
Vinci’s picture of the Last Supper, Judas
is shown overturning the salt, and this
may have given new life to the super-

stition. : : %
More than one lingering superstition
is referred to in these Shakespearian
lines:—
The owl shriek’d at thy birth, an evil
’I‘hségrlzilght-crow cry’d, aboding luckless
time; :
Dogs howl’d, and hideous tempests
shook down the trees.
The owl was reckoned a most

d unlucky bird. One was
he Capitol of Rome, and
underwent a lustration
or humiliation to avert the t.hrcatenc(l
evil. The howling of dogs without ap-
parent cause meant ill-luck for those

death to the aged. An

newly born or
t: “Odd and unaccount-

old writer has it: 1
eem, those animals scent

able as it may S ; . it
death, even before it seizes a person.
been reported to

albominable an
seen once i t
the whole city

Horses have often .
tremble when near dead human bodies,
though the bodies were invisible. We

to think that dogs and

have reason

horses have a s
s—unknown to mar.

ensitiveness—as for com-
This was

ing storm 1
noticed of old, hence the idea that the
distressful howling of dogs presaged
death.

Dress Fancies

Lyery blouse nowadays is_frilled
The bronze slipper is with us once

more. :
No more white gloves; gloves match
the costume.
Wide shirrin
into the bolero.
i Walking dresses made of blue serge
e very prominent.
Entire gowns of
jet are to be seen.
Bead fringes matching the costume
are seen on smart gowns. .
The very newest scarves Of Spanish
lace are almost like a mgntllla.
Velvet is used to a quite unusual de-
ree in trimming garments and gowns.
A feature of all misses’ dresses 18 the
extreme shortness of the skirts.

aded scarfs are prominent, par-
o gold or steel beads.

icularly those with
tlc}%r?lblyoidery is used on all belts, col-
lars, and on many of the .small_ yokes.
The latest imported lingerie gowns
dyed after they

show the gowns were
were made, in delicate blue and pastel

colors.

g has found its way even

o the all-over beaded
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IN PUBLIC FAVOR

"‘Hercules’

BED SPRINGS

and

FELT MATTRESSES

 Be particular in the selection of
your bedding. The amount of
vitality required for the tired body in
these strenuous times can only be
obtained and conserved by restful
sleep. You cannot balance 16 hours
of work and play with 8 hours of sleep
unless you get the best results pos-
sible out of the 8 hours’ sleep.

“Hercules’” Bed Springs

are so scientifically constructed that
they are absolutely the most resilient
and strongest Wire Bed in the world
and will positively give the BrsTt
Resurts. Combine a Hercules
Spring with a

Gold Medal Felt Mattress

afld you have the most perfect com-
bination for rest. They cost no
more than inferior makes, therefore
demand them from your furniture
dealer. For sale all over Canada by
reliable dealers.

Manufactured by

Ghe GOLD MEDAL F
URNITUR
MANUFACTURING CO. LIMITEI?

TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

WHEN WR
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Home Nursing

HE subject of home nursing has

been taken up frequently in this

publication. But, as an excellent
paper has been received, which was read
by Mrs. Alfred Hoover of Stouffville,
our readers may be interested:

As home nursing cannot take the place
of skilled nursing, as understood in hos-
pital and sanitaria, but can only be a
sort of firet aid to the wounded, I have
thought it best to confine my remarks to
some of the small things which any
woman can do and which often are of
great value in actually preventing a
serious illness and as frequently lessen
the severity and shorten the duration of
an acute one. In every home there
should be what is known as a clinical
thermometer and every father and
mother should be able to read it, and
should teach their children to do so.
The normal temperature is always the
same in every climate. At every season
all over the world the normal temper-
ature is 0874 degrees Fahrenheit. In
perfect health it may be o8 in the morn-
ing before eating and often after eat-
ing a full hearty dinner the temperature
usually rises to 99 for an hour or so,
but always drops back to 98%4 as soon
as the actual work of digestion is over.
In children the temperature is the same,
even the temperature of a new-born in-
fant should be 08%4. When a person
commences to feel miserable, does not
care to eat, it is always a wise thing
to take the temperature. If it is found
to be 100 degrees or over, the patient
should be put to bed and placed on a
liquid diet, until such time as the doctor
sees her. This is the rule at the To-
ronto General Hospital and I think a
very wise one and many a case of ty-
phoid fever would not have a fatal end-
ing if this simple little rule was carried
out,

In sickness of any kind the tempera-
ture is always higher at night than in
the morning, so it should always be
taken at 8 p.m. When the patient has a
temperature of 100 or over she should
be given a purgative of some kind—cas-
tor oil, epsom salts, senna. 'The diet
should consist of milk, beef tea, mutton
broth, cup of tea, or if the doctor orders
light diet you could give soft-boiled
eggs, toast, bread and milk, boiled rice,
or bread and butter with a cup of tea.
All these are safe things to give to
patients. If the patient has only a
bilious attack it will be quickly thrown
off, and if it is something serious it
has been taken in time and a lot of
good done.

T'oo much attention cannot be paid to
the proper ventilation of a sick-room.
There should be a constant supply of
fresh air circulating through the room.
If patient complains of cold put an ex-
tra blanket on the bed and a hot-water
bottle or can to her feet will make her
comfortable, and do not shut the win-
dow unless there is a terrible storm.
Be careful and do not use boiling wa-
ter as it will spoil your rubber bag,
and the patient cannot put her feet
against it when so hot. It is well to
watch the bag as it may 'leak, or if the
patient is unconscious it may burn her.
In mild cases of sickness the face and
hands should be washed twice a day and
the entire body at least three times a
week. The sheets should be changed
as often as possible, every day if it can
be so arranged. This is a great comfort
but not really necessary. Patients gen-
erally like a nice clean bed and a clean
night-gown. A good idea is to have two
sheets and night-gowns and hang one
on the line in the sun and air all day.
In this way two sets can be made to last
a week unless they get soiled by acci-
dent. 'The hair should be brushed and
combed once a day and braided in two
plaits, one on each side of the head just
behind the ear, being securely tied so
that it will not come undone. Many
a fine head of hair would be saved if
this were always done. The teeth
should be kept clean, also the nails.
Chambers of bed-pans need to be scald-

ed and kept perfectly clean and all
utensils or dishes disinfected that are
taken from the sick room.

The floor, which should be bare of
carpet, should be kept clean by being
swept out each day with a broom dipped
in water that has either turpentine or
carbolic acid in it. This prevents dust
and also keeps the room sweet and
fresh. If the sickness is of a prolong-
ed type and you have no bedroom down
stairs, use your parlor for the time be-
ing. Remove the carpet and all unneces-
sary draperies and furniture and have
all the sunshine and fresh air possible.
Also use a single bed, as it answers
every purpose and it is much easier for
the nurse to do her work and just as
comfortable for the patient as a double
one. Place the bed so that it will be
accessible from both sides but be care-
ful and do not place it in a draught.
Do not use any heavy quilts on your
patient’s bed or any bedding that cannot
be washed or boiled. If your patient
is very sick use what is known as a
draw sheet—a sheet folded together hav-
ing the hemmed ends to come a little
below the hips on bed, also a piece of
rubber sheeting 32 inches long and 45
inches wide., Under this draw sheet
and after tucking them both in you
could pin them with large safety-pins
on the under side to keep them in place.
A patient’s room should be bright and
attractive and for this purpose there is
nothing so nice as flowers. The water
on cut flowers should be changed daily

patient’s bed. For prevention of bed-
sores, absolute cleanliness and removal
of pressure from whatever parts is af-
fected, wash the parts well with soap
and water, dry well and apply a 50 per
cent. solution of alcohol to harden the
skin, then dust with some kind of pow-
der which will absorb the moisture.
Oxide of zinc or bismuth powder mixed
with borax powder are very good. Keep
sheets perfectly smooth and dry under
the patient. Sometimes a slight wrinkle
will produce redness and tenderness.
The pressure may be removed by means
of a rubber ring, which can be pur-
chased at any druggist’s. Change pati-
ent frequently from side to side. Never
by any means allow a patient to get a
‘bed-sore as it is a great disgrace to the
one who is nursing.

To give a foot bath in bed, spread a
rubber sheet across the foot of the bed;
the patient lying on her back, bends the
knees and places her feet in tub which
is arranged lengthwise in bed. Give a
mustard foot bath in same way; only
then the knees and tub are enclosed
in a blanket.
for severe colds where the symptoms
are mainly confined to the head and
for headache where there may be too
much blood going to the head, the object
being to dilate the blood vessels of the
extremities, thus bringing more blood
to those parts, equalizing the circula-
tiomn.

The newest way of disinfecting a
room is to put one-half pound of per-

TURF GATHERING

for two reasons, viz., the flowers last
longer and the stale water often smells
very disagreeably and is unhealthy in
any room at any time. Growing plants,
on the other hand, absorb the carbonic
acid gas in the air and so make it purer.
Carbonic acid gas is thrown off by the
lungs, as it is a poisonous substance to
the human being. It is because the
lungs are constantly throwing it off
that the air in a house soon becomes im-
pure and that a room filled with people
so soon becomes foul.

To change the linen on a patient’s
bed, remove all the top covering but
the sheet; loosen the lower sheet at each
end and side. One side is then folded
along the whole length at flatly as pos-
sible close up to the patient. The fresh
sheets should then be folded lengthwise,
alternately backward and forward for
half their width and placed on the side
from which the soiled ones have been
removed, tucking in the edges of the
clean sheet under the mattress. Then
gently turn patient over on the clean
sheet, removing the soiled one and tuck-
ing in the clean one on the opposite
side. In changing the upper sheet, the
fresh sheet and blanket are spread on
first and the soiled one slipped away un-
derneath. The sheets should be well
aired by the fire before changing a

IN OLD IRELAND

maganate of potassium crystals in a
metal pail and pour over it one pint of
a 40 per cent. solution of formaldehyde.
These quantities are all that an ordin.
ary zinc pail will hold as it froths up.
The gas fumes are unpleasant. The
room must be closed in the ordinary
way by stuffing cotton around the cracks
of doors and windows and left for
twenty-‘four hours before being opened
up again. Use one pail for every 1,000
cubic 'feet of air space in the room. It
is said to be the very best method
known and sure death to bugs. It does
not spoil anything and there is no dan-
ger from fire. Also the gas fumes rise
to the ceiling first, so that it can be
watched for a short time, to see that
it doe§ not froth over the pail. Open up
the windows and doors and if the smell
hangs around hang up pieces of cloth
wet with ordinary ammonia,

In the feeding of patients it is equal-
ly important to give them their food at
stated intervals and in correct pro-
portions and in an inviting form. If
the patient is on fluid diet she should
have from four to six ounces every two
hours; but where a patient is con-
valescing she will not need it so often,
Threq times a day with perhaps a glass
of milk during the forenoon, a glass
of lemonade sometime during the after-

These baths are given .

noon and a cup of hot milk on retiring.
Always give patient plenty of water to
drink, whether asked for or not, as it
helps to cleanse the system. Never
leave food or medicine where patient
can see 1t or help herself. Do not allow
visitors to see patient while in bed, as it
excites and worries them very ‘much
anﬂ always retards their recovery. If
friends offer to assist, let them do sq in
the kitchen, but do not allow them' in

the: bedroom unti] th i i
el € patient is able to

4

The Dressing Table

SINCE the trunk may
the destination
traveller, it

not airive at
) lz;s quickly as the
1s best t i

beauty box in a hand bag. OAcsa?o};ntg:
3frou arrive at your resort cleanse the
ace and hands from all traces of trajn
gArm)e with water softened with borax.
\ little warm water with a small por-
tlf()l‘l of salt in it will relieve the eyes
aiter they have heen badly lacerated
with cinders. he same remedy will
relieve inflammation of the membranes
of the nose, a malady with which maﬂ‘
travellers suffer. The hair should hi
wi'ufhcd with warm water an(i eggs, to
wfnch should be added a small amount
o s%raé)mg from a cake of castile soap.
m'u%ng s'lllampoo can be made in this
o r. The beauty box will be used so
requently that you wil] wonder how you
could have gotten along during the sum-
mer. without it. “The towel pocket de-

vice 1s also often taken along on steam-

ers and can be | i
hung in o
the stateroom. A ti ok Yo

tate tin box is of 1
e e L S often used,
ikt not as handy as the towel

<

About the Garden

R:;.n RUTHERFORD, of the Nel-
; » Women’s Institute
L2 ?ntnhutcd to one of the meet—’
pag).ero tl‘l‘at flourishing organization a
A[gril ?‘1)1 Nkéow Lo I’{,ave Flowers From
%l m\;enm' er,” which will be of

“It has
a puzzle to me

» Women especially,
gardening, To
occupatioisenngl al]f(l abi
i : ST

gocz\r/gnfé’;n th.er and consider it al‘i:ztost
e W(}‘.}vcry ill, both physical and
1, ) O that loves flowers will
worriquirc1 'ac.hes and pains and small
Jore caring for them anq watching

“Insvégcr:]ts;'desgonse to that care.
S theerp!:rgt (t)he cause of this

son, to the delightfy]
1t occurs to me that (o)
mistake so many
Ing their garden;j
INg annuals

such as sweeto:)e;:nder
the like. These ar’e
desirable hut how 1
bloom from them?
months at the vyer

g operations to grow-
bedding plants,
asters, petunias and
very beautiful and
ong do you have
yNg)t more than four
] est. And so 1
:lﬁ;zugah the SPring months, whgn quo’:,lcl'
ny] other time, one appreciates
! the gardens are bare.
o ?t Jutne your annuals begin to bloom
) gets hot soon after ang you look
at your gard in f
are too bored or t i ool i
th? ﬁweet £ cut.oo tired to even keep
‘But we will turn fro i
: e m this to con-
suicr the ideal garden; a garden wii;h
bzaustcyvex;ltgom}lljs_ 1hs full of interest and
,, and which not on]
very little attention: R
beauty'year to year.’ W e

: And just h
ge\t}glt‘lc;r}ll.you against h:iving Eaflrelit*_ltelte n;?
threg 01;1g.foulrnstead concentrate upon
month and grow them in masses so as
‘ have a complete picture; not a few
str‘z‘xgghng spikes of bloom.

et ‘us consider such a garden or
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border in April, and will suppose it to
be 25 feet long, the width of the aver-
age city lot, and 8 feet wide. We shall
SOW our sweet peas at the back of the
border, soaking them over night and
sowing in a drill 6 inches deep and
ccvermg the seed 2 inches deep and as
the plants grow drawing the soil in
around them in order to have a good
deep rooted plant to resist the hot
Weather.

“At the front of our border we shall
Nave crocus, snowdrops and scilla, grow-
Ing them in little scattering groups along
the edge. 'These will give plenty of
bloom in the first part of April and
y the time they are over our narcissl
will be blooming. These we shall plant
at intervals just behind the crocus 1In
groups also and for an exquisite carpet
or background for them we shall have
rock cress, a charming perennial, forx.n—
g a dense mat of fragrant white
bloom ai] through April; and some
clumps of forget-me-nots. Unless one

as seen such an arrangement, no idea
can he formed of its beauty, and an
added advantage is that it increases il
beauty every year. This will carry us
through April and most of May and for
the latter part of May we shall have
groups of the late tulips all along our
border. The parrot, gesueriana and the
new Darwin tulips are all beautiful
Sorts and will bloom till June; gmd for
our June display I know of nothing bet-
ter than Oriental poppies and spring
Mmarguerites. These bloom at the same
time and make a stunning picture; the
bold form and blazing scarlet of the

. POppies set off the dainty white and
8old of the marguerites. To get a goo
effect one should have at least five
plants of poppies and three or four
marguerites,

“And now we come to July, the
month of opulence, when we hardly

now what to choose from the wealth
of bloom available. But we shall confine
Ourselves to just four varieties, fox-
gloves, white and pink; Larkspurs, blue,

asta daisies and Canterbury bellsy
and shall have three or four groups
composed of these in different combin-
ations; but let each group have at least
ive or each sort of plant. For example,
Plant five Larkspurs at the back of the

order with white fox-gloves in front

and Shasta daisies or Canterbury bells
I front of that again; and you will

ave a mass of bloom almost soli
from the ground six feet high. These
ombinations may be varied as much as
you like but we must have room for
our August display which will be yel-
oW, and composed of golden glow,

oreopsis Lanceolata and Gaillardia.

‘And now we come to September and
Or this month our big feature will be
asters, which we have sowed in a see
bed in April and transplanted later mto

€ spaces between our tupil bulbs. Do
N0t grow mixed asters, the colors fight
With each other, but try growing three
Or four sorts, say, pink, white and
lavender in masses by themselves and
See how much more satisfactory is the
effect. You will have lots of asters a
]thm“gh September and even into Octo-
1, but for our October we shall have

ardy chrysanthemums, which will give
US quantifies of bloom all through the
Month and eyen into November.

Now we have accompanied the pro-
Session of flowers through the summer
?“.d I am afraid you are thinking:
his sounds very well, but I could never

ave such a garden.’ Let me tell you

OW such a garden can be made Wwith
only the expenditure of a few dollars
for.bu”l‘s, less than a dollar for seeds,
a little labor and patience to wait a
Year. Of course you could buy all the
{)lants. I have mentioned from any ©

¢ big florist establishments and have
4 similar garden this year, with the
e"c)cljrlpdtion of the bulbous ﬂog&rs, butur

suggest thi lan: Have YO

border dugggvtertnoswpand plant it with
dNnuals, say sweet peas at the back,
f-:’e“ alyssum and mignonette along the
ino'flt and then divide the space between
i our or five plots; sow early asters
aston®, Shirley poppies, stocks and late
s €rS in the others. If you have nmever
4 mass of Shirley poppies about
eet square you have something
0 for. T might mention that as
inoll as the poppies are through bloom-
o3 @ good plan is to pull them up:
;f;ade over the ground and set out late
ansturtnums, which you have sowed late

. thfﬂ will bloom till frost(.l

€ same time sow seeds OI &

E)Dl}r or Delphinium, Shasta daisy,
g“eptal poppy, fox-gloves, spring _Mari
Uetite and other perennials mentionec
h?ln(l?s soon as they are big enouglg :3
table & transplant them into the Z%rt
anq garden about eight inches l?;ly
dup;Ultivate between them occasiong’ o
ring the surhmer. Then in the fa

f lark-

give your borders a good top dressing |

of well rotted manure, have it turned |
under deeply and set out your peren- |

nials in somewhat of the order I have |

mentioned. Plant your bulbs and then
rake all the dead leaves you can get
on to your border with a few boughs
of evergreen to keep them from blowing
away; and all through the winter you
can hug yourself over the knowledge
that with the first bright days of April

the crocus will greet you and from then ;
till frost there will be no day when |

your garden will not be a thing of
beauty and full of interest.

“And as you watch the pageant of
the flowers, as one gives place to an-
other all through the summer, you will,

I venture to predict, find that you have |
contracted the garden fever and will |

never again be contented with anything |

less than the ideal garden.”

2

The Lucan Branch

N July 14th our Lucan Branch of

Women’s Institute entertained the

Mooresville Branch at our 1:egq]ar
July meeting. We held it in Carlisle
Parish Hall, and forty-seven la_dles were
there. We had a very interesting meet-
ing and a short address from president
and secretary of our own and visiting
pranch, and two excellent papers on
“Canning Fruits” and exhibits of the
same. We served a nice lunch and l}zul
an hour’s social chat after meeting
closed, It was a great success and seems
a good way to exchange ideas.

2

The Country Home

By MRS. H. C. BAILEY
Maple Branch

O one has enjoyed the lar'ge free
life in the country wn.h its run-
ning streams, fresh air, bending
trees, rolling hills, joyous _hfe of blrds
and animals, and : luxuriant ‘fol]ugc,
flowers and vines without knowing 11mt
it is a good place for boys and girls.
The boy who grows up 11 the coun-
try and has known the pigeons, the
chickens, the cattle, the horses haﬁ.:x
rich experience. Happy boys and gu]§
are they who have had long romps
through the fields and woods, down by
the creeks or river banlg, who ha\fc
lain in wait for fish to bite, set their
traps for muskrat, hunted wild ﬂf)wers
in their season, tapped trees for sugar,
hunted eggs in the loft, ridden on a
load of hay, chased the calves over the
pasture, harnessed the dog, rlddenf the
horses bareback, who to quote from
Riley :

“Can make ‘em lope, er t,r,ot,
Er rack, er pace, er run. o
are real experiences which
bo;rshe;::d girls, the world over, Cll](J()?/i
but which are denied in the'crow ec
d small yards of a city home.

reets an ! ‘ ;
StChildren acquire what they have in
the country direct from nature and their

ibuti he world’s wealth will
Eontfr(x)l;ut;%l; t(?oxixfortable existence of
o'fhers. Trained for agricultural pur-
suits, their acquirements of wealth are
not at the expense of othersi) !
riches make no men pomerThqt ap-
jer and more Prosperous. is con-
?lition gives them independence and

n]z;]li;;eissb'tl'ne child’s way of expressing
itself. It is as valuable and necessary
i th'e child as work or recreation Is
EO the adult.  All natural play should
s couraged. The person grown who
s rf:t interested in child’s play has lost
;—:Sis youth. Frochel taught that play
ay be a means of educating the child.
%‘ 4 isely directing the play, the parent
Y very best and most

i ing the :
:ai’feecrtlzglzo};m{gce in the education of the
e o n be busy with work

childre )
rngn;};Zment. Idleness is the worst
0

s . It never accomplishes any-
Olf. fault];ut the child does not have to
lt)nngl;t to hard work to keep him busy
ﬁdpto cause him to improve his time.
z/l\musements and outings are often use-
ful correctives

for idleness. If he is
“handy with tools”

let him have tools.
If he likes horses give him more and
more the care of the team.

If the girl
likes flowers let her have a flower-bed.
Some children

like to make “museums”

i ds and stones; let
animals and see

?}fem do it, guiding them as best you

can.

A boy or girl appreciates holidays

and time for amusements. Wt}'l(lelse }2:
farm affords many_oppom;l]mlZl e
genuine amusement 1t zzllsof as reSp o
:framme of endless round of chores.

; Continued on page 50
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The Widely Awakiening Demand
for the Player Piano is Causing

The Mason & Risch Player Piano

OU are cordially invited
to call and play one
for yourself. Easy to

own one if you want to; we
will allow a liberal valuation
on your present piano.

Let us Send You our Booklet.

a host of inferior, com-
mercial instruments to
flood the market. In
keeping with the tradi-
tions of the house "of
Mason & Risch, our
Player Piano is one of
the very few strictlyhigh-
grade, artistic Players
manufactured to-day. It
is small, compact and
simple. The action is
so adjusted as to obtain
the natural effect of the
human fingers pressing
the keys. No trace of
mechanical stiffness
anywhere-—while other
features render its music
as richly alive as that
produced by the great
piano virtuosi.

The Mason ® Risch Piano Co.

LIMITED

38 Hing St. West
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Wm- Clark

MONTREAL
Manufaoturer of
High-Grade Food
Specialties

LSt
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Dinner
Ready ?

Wouldn't it be
better to order

CLARK’S MEATS

from the grocer than to broil over a hot stove?

CLARK’S MEATS are so good and so
well liked that they could be used often
instead of cooking meat, and everybody
would be pleased.

Clark’s Pork and Beans for Summer Diet.

Water from the
kitchen tap runs it,
Just put in the dirty
clothes and take out
the clean omnes. No
rubbing. The ‘‘Ideal”
will wash and wash
well as fast as two
women can .do the

othernecessary oper-
ations. ‘It means
Washing With All The Hard Work Left Out,"

If you do not have water pressure geta
‘'New Century Washing Machine” Washes a
tubf‘t‘xllr&fclou{efs in ﬁv; minutes,

e us if your dealer d

the “Ideal” or "Izew Century".oe. e

CUMMER-DOWSWELL LIMITED, - Hamilten, Ont.

aoooooooooooooooooo;
TORONTO

ORTHOPEDIC HOSPITAL

100 WEST BLOOR STREET, TORONTO, ONT.

The Orthopedic Gymnasium for the treat-
ment by physical training of
persons affected with

SPINAL CURVATURE, WEAK
FEET, PARALYSIS, DISEASES
OF THE NERVOUS SYSTEM

NSNS0 F
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‘“What School for My Daughter?”’

THE MOUNT

ALLISON LADIES' COLLEGE

It is the Largest Ladies’ College in Canada.

Free Catalogue on
application to
Dr. B. C. BoRrpEN
Sackville, N.B.

Next term opens
September 8.

It is in a Healthful Town.
It has Specialists for Teachers.
It Offers Literary Courses.
(University Graduates as Teachers)
1t Offers Music Courses.
(Staff, Educated Abroad)
It Offers Oratory Courses.
(Teachers of Talent and Training)
It Offers Household Science Courses.
(Certificate is Qualification for Teaching in New
Brunswick Schools)
It Offers Fine Art Courses.
(Director an R. C. A.)

Its Aim is True Hducation, not surface Culture,

DO YOUR FEET ACHE?

flat-foot, callouses,

Tired, aching feet, weak ankles 8
bunions, and pains that resemble rheumatism, are
instantly relieved and permanently g:urqc( by
wearing the Scholl “FOOT-EAZER.”" Scientifically
suppnrgs the arch or instep in an easy, natural man-
ner, removes all muscular strain and makes walking
or standing a genuine pleasure.
The Scholl “FOOT-EAZER" Eases The Feet, Body and Nerves.
Gives the foot a well-arched, even tread,
] and preserves the shape of the shoe.l
ays’ Free Tria
o’m sell the Scholl

b 10 3
All shoe dealers and druggis A e
““FOOT-EAZERS .’ $2 00 per pair or direct
by mail prepaid, on receipt of price. If
not satisfied after 10 days trial, money
i Al refunded THE SCHOLL MFG. CO.

472 £ King 8t,,W.,Toronto.

Does Your'®ranite Dish
r Hot Wate

They mend allleaksin all utensile—tin
< | brass,copper,graniteware, hot water bags
<=3 ete. Nosolder, cementor rivet. Any one

canuse them; fit any surface; two million
inuse. Send forsample pkg. 100, Complete

opkﬁ assorted slzes, 26¢. postp Agents wan!
ollette Mfg. Co: Dept. D Collingwood, Onti.

ALMA COLLEGE

gives practical training for any calling ; pre-
pares girls for home responsibilities. Con-
ducted on sensible principles. Picked faculty,
Refined home surroundings. Careful, thor-
ough instruction, Situation, climate ideal,
Tuition low. Address for prospectus and
terms, Robert I, Warner, M, A., D. D, Presi-
dent, St. Thomas, Ont. 12

The Associated Board of the
Royal Academy of Music and
Royal College of Music

London, - England

For Local Examinations in Music in the

BRITISH EMPIRE
Patron—HIS MAJESTY THE KING.

The annual Examinations in Practical
Music and Theory will be held through-
out Canada in May and June 1911.

An Exhibition value about $500 is of-
fered annually.

Syllabus, Music for the Examinations,
and all particularss may be obtained on
application to

M. WARING DAVIS,
97 Shuter Street, Montreal
(Resident Secretary for Canada.)

Home Journal
Fashions
Give Satisfaction

If You Want to be Sure of Quality

You certainly take no.chances when
you buy any toilet article or medicinal
preparation which bears the name NA-

DRU-CO and this trade mark.

As soon as you see “NA-DRU-CO”
you can be absolutely certain that the

article is the very best.

ALWAYS LOOK FOR THIS
TRADE MARK

The National Drug and Chemical Com-
pany of Canada, Limited, has spent thousands of dollars in perfecting this
line of over 125 NA-DRU-CO preparations.

The formule are the best known to medical science.

The purity and strength of the ingredients are assured by rigid tests.

The compounding is done by expert chemists, who are thoroughly
qualified for a work so vital to your health.

Knowing that everything has been done to make them right, we
guarantee, positively and unreservedly, each and every NA-DRU-CO
preparation. If you find any one unsatisfactory we want you to return it
to the druggist from whom you bought it and he will refund your money.

Ask your physician or druggist all about the NA-DRU-CO line. They
are men of standing in your community, worthy of your confidence, and
in position to tell you, for we will furnish to any member of either pro-
fession, on request, a full list of the ingredients in any NA-DRU-CO

preparation.

NA-DRU-CO Dyspepsia Tablets
Cure sour stomach—heartburn—flatulence
—indigestion—chronic dyspepsia.
NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers
Stop a headache in 30 minutes.
Contain no harmful drug.

NA -DRU-CO Talcum Powder
3 kinds—Violet —Rose—Flesh Color.
Gems of refreshment and refinement.

NA-DRU-CO Laxatives
Act without any discomfort.
Increased doses not needed.

NA-DRU-CO Baby Tablets

Relieve Baby’'sills. Especially
valuable during teething.
NA-DRU-CO Tooth Paste
Cleanses throughout—prevents decay
—makes the teeth beautifully white.

National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited

Wholesale Branches at:
Halifax—St. John—Montreal—Ottawa—Kingston—Toronto—Hamilton
1 x3 Winni Regina—Calgary—Nel V. Vi i
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A CUE UF TEA

Boye e

ESTER went to the ribbon counter

and bought three yards of black

velvet ribbon an inch wide. While
she waited for her change she gloomily
contemplated her umbrella, which was
sending a small river of black water
over the floor, and still more gloomily
the bedraggled condition of her best
navy blue summer-silk skirt. It was
ruined. Hester blinked, and rubbed a
lump in her throat philosophically. Then
she consulted her watch. She would
run for the five-fifteen train, get back
to her boarding-house, put on dry
things, have tea, go to bed and forget
her troubles.

Just then the change came back. It
was wrong. The saleswoman counted
it, and looked at her check.

“I have made a mistake,” she said.

The color rushed into Hester’s face
Delay meant the loss of the five-fifteen
train and she was very tired.

“That was very careless,” she said
sharply.

The girl said nothing. Hester no-
ticed that her hands shook as she made
out a new check and replaced the cash-
box.

“I'm afraid you're tired,” said Hester

impulsively.
"l‘hc girl began rolling up ribbons
She was on her dignity. Hester's pridc;
could not stand that. She had to make
amends at any price,

“I'm sorry I was cross,” she said.

“Was you wanting to catch a train
or anything?”

"No.—-at_ least—yes. But there’s an-
other in fifteen minutes,”

::l’m sorry,” said the girl.

}ydocsnt matter,” said Hester.

This cleared the air and they both
began to feel cheerful. Something her
mother had said to her came into Hes-
ter’s head: “In the country where we
know everybody we have our own cus-
toms, but remember, dear, that in town
nothing could be more ill-bred than to
talk to salespeople.” “There was nobod
within hearing. ‘I can’t be more ill{
bred than I have been already,” reflected
Hester and decided to go on talking

“,liuvc you been very busy to—da-yF"

“lhcrc. hasn’t been as many peop.lc
as sometimes, but they’'ve all been in a
hurry.” J

“And cross?”

“Yes.”

They laughed.

“Perhaps it will be a fine day to-
1110‘1'row,” suggested Hester, “Anyway
we'll all feel better when we g0 ]mme'
to tea.”

“Home's a hundred miles off.” observ-
ed the girl. ;

“‘Mine‘s two hundred,” said Hester

’lhep she thought she would veut'ure
on a little moralizing,

“Perhaps home is mostly a kind of
fegl‘mg, that we might take with us.?”

. The girl did not seem to get this
idea very well, and Hester decided that
she had been silly to say it. She re-
sol\ied to do better.

“l got my best dress spoi i
afternoon, and I had a goopdmlxe](ilndthtlg
cry about it when I came in. But I
guess I won’t.”

“an’t you,” said the girl heartily

“Click,” said the cash-box. -

. Hester received her change—right this
time.

“Thank you,” she said.

When she got into the street it was
raining harglcr than ever. She had been
a vain foolish girl to wear the blue silk
that afternoon. The formal calls which
were its excuse had been rather failures
In one case she had made a mistake
in the day, and found no one in. In
the other case the room was full of
stupid people that she &id not know
in sensible rainy day costumes, But it’
was not her fault if she was over-
dressec}. It had been fine when she
came in early in the afternoon, The
rain had come up without warning, And
at least she had brought an umbrells
The worst of it was that she had ha(i
not seen Phil.—Mr. Murray—and she
had been pretty certain of running

“Good-night.”

GRACE WALES

across him at the Esteys. For on Sat-
urday afternoons bank clerks as well as
suburban school mistresses belong to the
world of leisure. The dress was spoiled
and she had hoped that Phil.—Mr.
Murray—w‘ould think it was becoming.
And the Estey girls always had such
gorgeous clothes, and they were good-
looking anyway, and she, Hester, al-
ways had to make the best of herself,
and oyh dear! that dress cost half a
}nonths salary and she couldn’t afford
znother. Three tears chased each other
down Hester’s nose,. As she had two
:mall parcels, a skirt, and an umbrella
t;)le(x)licupy her, she was obliged to ignore

“I won’t think such thin sl shede
E{ared to herself, walking ffst’er. “What
O;fifneirenclil does it make to me what

on

g réiti\lletir;ay has of my clothes

Just then she bumped umbrellas with

someone, and a voi Py 4
voice sa s
Norres I e said, “Why, Miss

“Oh, good evening M rray,” sai
I’I(is&e.r composedly.g i e e
voice.lce weather for ducks,” said the

“o
e rescindl };lave those parcels?”
position \ung "Hen fx;om inggsieds
Rt er Hesters.elbo'w and put
i concioe pocket of his raincoat. She
e ufs of a sudden and surpris-
B gen of freedom. It is wonderful
Wial an encumbrance two small par-
gc}:s‘cgm be on a rainy day.
“i;'omg to the train ?” enquxfed Murray.
m going for a train,” said Hester

. i~
smiling, ) -
ug; "l suppose I've lost the five-

fifteen,”

som\gilet ag ,S’ix' and come and have

En Ylisha. Here’s Fraser’s—or the Old

Wﬁ’e tea-rooms are in the next block.
“ ? ‘ivct)}lld you rather go?”

% €S 80 to the Old English
place,” decided Hester, “They havegtea_
Do“Es there, you know.”

“Yf;sl-p(its‘f " said Mu”ay, puzzled.
so much ::ibgfadtbf Just cups. It’s ever
) €r to pour ea,
d({]l]t youf thinlk 3t iL;?” your own tea
» O6 course I should rather think
soz‘\\g,erpeen(tls]ﬁ.u circumstances though.”
a e
cumstances,” g about present cir-

“I'll risk :

. your bei ”
said Murray, ng able to pour tea,

e tea-rooms were w .

VA ell filled with
?f)ilx&s .Of warmth and cheer. The two
pushedﬁl comfortable corner. Hester
rosy cl u);])( her veil and revealed some
:ul;ly leeks. She took off her gloves
iy, Duth.them into the pocket of her
back of (i she hung carefully on the
\';zls ?m' ter chair. The blue silk waist
point d’llljur.ed, and, with its tucked
looked Ves.pr(llt _yoke and undersleeves,
Hester €Iy dainty. Few people thought
she w,‘,pl,ett,)” but all acknowledged that
eyes -‘15 engaging.  She had large grey
nose. fom};e“-y mouth and a coquettish
dant sh ker brown hair was not abun-
of it §1 new how to make the most
one }:oulée Was not intellectual but no
woman mdd?:ly lthat she was a clever
intﬂo\ the barg‘ain,lonesﬂy nice little girl

Vhat shall we liave, Hegides: tea?”

enquired Murrgy, “ i
SO G
or;‘buttered toast »” S R

Aren’t i
:"}‘Erribly}.}’c’)u hungry?” said Hester.
‘Then we don’

Let us have Nt want sweets, do we? -

ust
lox‘r.ely ones heri.” oy
O you come here i
- “Da ne often?” asked
M}fgtxy gfter giving the order.
SOmetuicaslonally._ Miss Young and I
L mes drop in after shopping.”
Murray looked relieved.

cordi:ﬁlsy.Youngs a nice girl,” he said

“Lovely,” said Hester.,

They make

“Haven't you

ever been here before ?”
“Tever.” :
& f};ati a pity.  You men seem to lack
culty of making yourselves com-
fortable.”
,“Not every gi i
SR v girl has it to the extent

“You think T

always m e
myself comfort ys manage to mak

able?” repeated Hester
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perversely. “I wonder if that’s a com-
pliment.” &
“Yourself and other people, I mean.
UL
“I'll tell you what I mean. Do you
remember the first time 1 saw YOL{?
“No,” said Hester. *“When was it?
Oh, I know. On the train coming from
home. And ‘Miss Young got on
Where did she get on? She had been
Visiting somebody.”
“l don’'t know where she got on.
Don’t change the subject”
“l wasn’t changing the subject. Let
me see. Shé introduced us didn’t she?
“So she did. 1 won’t forget that. But
she kept her hat and coat on.”

“Dear me,” said Hester. “What has
that to do with it?”
“Everything. You hung yours up,

on’'t you remember. And then you took
out a kind of little work-basket effect,
and sat in the corner by the window
and began sewing.”
“Oh, of course,” said Hester re-
Miniscently. “I must have been making
that centrepiece for Aunt Matilda. 1t
Was one of the prettiest patterns I ever
d, and I was crazy about it—1V¥
€aves you know.”
“Don’t know I'm sure. Only when
You sat down here a minute 2ago, I
thought you were going to whip out
Some fancy work.” 3
“You have the fancy work in your
Pocket—at least the materials. That re-
minds me I mustn’t let you run off with
them,” i
"l could take them out to-morrow,

suggested Murray. “Is it Christmas
Presents?” . A
“No, something more interesting.

“Wedding present ?”

“Perhaps, it’s a secret.” )

“May as well tell. Girls are never
€Xpected to Keep secrets.”

“I can. It’s one of my specialities.

“Gee,” said Murray. “Tll tell you
S6me of mine by and by.” :

Rolls and butter and a fetching tea-
Dot with its accessories arrived at this
Moment. Hester gave her attention to
Bouring tea.

“,Two lumps?” she asked.

“Three, please,” said Murray.

“It would be very bad manners tO
Sew here,” remarked Hester resuming
the cubject. “Worse than sewing on
the train, And that was bad cnougl’l-

other says it isn’t well-bred to makf
Oneself too much at home in public
Places.”

“You can’t help making yourself at
home,” saiq Murray. “I've 11_0tlced. that:

Ou haven’t been anywhere five minutes
before you begin to—build a house as it
Were,”

“I'm afraid it isn’t because I,?Iways
do my duty,” said Hester lightly. "Some-
body says ‘duty done 1s the soul’s hl?‘
Side” | pretty nearly quoted that 10
4 girl behind the ribbon counter to-
day.”

.Did she catch on?”

ot very well. She understood some
Ot!}er things, though.”

Vhat, for instance?
to say itp”

“If I want you to suppose that I am
ﬁl‘,"’ays in a good temper,” said Hester,

l‘m afraid I'd better not tell it.

‘Oh, go on. You'll have to now.
What happened ?” 3
. tlester gave the story wit
Vely touches,

So I came out feeling rather asham-
¢d of myself,” she concluded, “both for
’¢ing so cross in the first place and sO
Cllusive at the end.” .

. “Well,” returned Murray with 3
Judicial ajr, “When we're all miser-
able together it isn't always worth
While to mind the rules. I'll bet it cheer
'ed the gir] up. I say, was that straight,
dl)guyt the dress, you know?”

JI'm afraid it was.”
& that’s too bad, now.

.90ks fine, Can’t you fix it up :

Cerhaps,” said Hester courageousl).
thin. ,.Private reflections were som}f-

g like this. “I’ll have to wear tne
st with 3 cloth skirt, but it isnt
siltable. Tt will have to be made OVer.
S Skirt can be dyed and used for a
Ming, Byt op dear, my lovely dr‘fzss.
har O she answered her smiling Per-
4PS” without wincing. H

Murray brightened up at once. €
o unbounded faith in her U“d-er:-
Stz?.l]dlng- of all the mysterieS of fixing
hingg up.

“

How came you

h a few

But say,
P

said

must run for that train,” il

I 2
llester with decision when the last 10
o Vanished, ¥y
utside it still raming
he?lViIv, they found i
Queer, gyt it, how much better

thlngs 1 it shserved
ook all the same.. obs€
i\ﬁ}l‘l‘ray. “I had all kinds of bad luck
ti 'S afternoon, and now feel posi-
Wely jol

“There’s nothing like a cup of tea,” |
saia Hester. 1
“On the contrary th;rc are_one or
two things very much like {" Is it thgj |
Japs that have tha_ty saying ;\'s goloq as |
a piece of bread? Now I'd say as
good as a cup of tea, and a wood-fire |
and hot rolls, and—a work—baskct. Don’t |
vou want to know what is as good as all

it
m?'?l:here’s our car,” said Hester.
They caught it and as it was crowd- |
ed mnearly to the doors there was no ‘
more talk until they were mn the sta-
t‘Ofl‘][.ester went through to her train so
fast that Murray had to apply.hlmse]f‘
to dodging tlllr(;‘u%h the crowd in order
wit er.
to“l’i‘evsg ‘rllginutes,” he saiq‘ triumphantly
as they entered the car. Now, flo you
want to know what is as good as a cup
of tea?”
“I'm loyal to the cuj
said Hester. “I can't

’ ”
th}‘nf' girl that can keep jolly and com-

fortable when things go wrong, an(‘!
keep the rest of the world Jolly, tO('J.

“ sincerely hope that you‘dont mean |
anything personal. If you'd seen Jn_i
tearing my hair over my d.re]ss g 1is
afternoon, and scolding the little shop

12

y that cheers,”
think of any-

irl PRy
8 “pshaw,” said Murray. f‘An)thng

i for to-morrow afternoon:
2t Hester. ‘“Nothing

“No,” murmured

particular.” % -
: “T’m coming out. Will you go for a

walk? Tl tell you the rest thel;‘
«Phe rest—the rest of what?

quired Hester innocently. ."
«T'he rest of everything,

ray.

en-

said Mur-

September Comes Again
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BY HELENA COLEMAN.
And now September! in whose languid

Neis slow-distilling,

The wine of summer,
flows; ,
i Jory fade—the laughter

The light and glory fade g

wanes ok
But czn';h more lovely grows.
O rare September ! has it all been S:n(.lA
The wistful hours, the soft, reluctant

days L ‘
When Nthm'e seems to pause with arms
(
spread
ey arns both ways?

And heart that ye
Upon the mellowed harp-strings of the
vine ; 2
The fitful winds their
ings urge,
;ith the liquid 1 of
Al}:lx Wpllaintive sweetness merge.

soft forebod-

nurmurs of the pine

R 1, and
The mountains, veiled in gold ‘anc

thyst 5 2l TR
Tl?enilre on)llcc, familiar outlines scarcely
show ; : g i
A\ cross tl;c uplands, faint with purple
WY : :
The oaks and maples glow,
' atheri mists the coming
Those gathering 1
Those & e

BOVRIL

is pure concentrated

It stimulates the appetite and
gives strength to assimilate all
the nourishment contained in

your ordinary food.

Thus for invalids’ convales-
cents and those who are con-
stitutionally weak it isreally

indispensable.

Bovril added to made

and gravies improves the flavor
and greatly increase the food

value.

In this way the food is more
appetising and at the same

time more nourishing.

For Health in the Home use

BOVRIL

heef

dishes

-hange would 5 .

Bucth?;l&our hearts already sounds the
knell. ;

O, never surges lov

As when we say

e in such a tide
farewell!

All the old

Yet come, September !
desires
The old
return—
"is in our heart
fires :

In deepest rapture burn.

" enchantments, at thy touch

s thy August-kindled

ts the ancient melody

; r ]
And in our hea Sielded of her joy and

That Earth has
Com%z”sléitly stealing, echoed back from
thee .

In one surpassmg‘ straimn.

Still Summer waits, her moods with
thine akin,

As if her love could not release its

old .
Unti];nher little hosts were folded in
Against the coming cold—

Against the cold till March once more

unlocks
The gates O
A dC}lf;l]l;, returns to lead her little flocks
g he fields agaimn—

Across t
beyond the §him’ng hill,
s up his pipes o’ love

£ frost and rives the icy

ss the fields,
AC\IJ-\(/)heIl Pa.n pla)’

ain— ] :
But al?(;lwpo heart of mine, be still, be
’

Beo

ern steel construction,
engines, and have all
safety and comfort.

land, four trips per week
way ports. About June

nt., every other trip.

Rail tickets available
Address

P. H. McMillan, Pres.

WRLIEL N EN YouR\/AcATIONTRIP

LL the important ports on the Great
Lakes reached regularly by the excel-

lent service of the D. & C.
The ten large steamers of the fleet are of mod.-

Telegraph Service used abeard.

The D. & C. Lake Lines operate daily service
between Detroit and Buffalo, i)

Mackinae Island and way ports, and two trips per
week between Detroit, Bay City, Saginaw and

leave Cleveland twice a week direct for Mackinac,
stopping only at Detroit every trip and Goderich,

illustrated pamphlet and Great Lakes map.

L. G. LEWIS, G. P. A,, Detroit, Mich.

Lal(e Lincs.

propelled by powerful
the qualities of speed,
The United Wireless

etroit and Cleve-
between Toledo, Detroit,

25, a special steamer will «

Send two-cent stamp for

on steamers.

A. A. Schantz, Gen,'Mgr,

still,

in!
Septen11>er comes again.:

tary.

goes farther,

The Best Wall Finish

Only one coat required

Most beautiful, economicaland sani-
tary wall coating made,
plied by anyone to any kind of surface.
Will not rub off or peel,
spots or brush marks.
subdued, velvety effect, so agreeable

e to the eye.

Muresco is made in a large line of
handsome tints and colors, also white.
Ready for use when mixed with hot

- water, Itcan bere-coated any number
oftimes,and entirely removed by wash-
ing, thus rendering it a simple matter
to keep walls in perfect condition.

Beware of wall finishes that cannot be removed

by washing; they are neither practical or sani-
even uall
walls in ruined condition.

Muresco costs no more than othe finishes an
handsome combination effects.

BENJAMIN MOORE & CO. Limited

Sole Manufacturers, Toronto, Canada.
New York, Chicago, Carteret, Cleveland. i

Easy to apply

can be ap-

Shows no
Produces that

peel off, leaving your

Call for sample eard and see
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The Country Home
Continued from page 47
certain seasons the older people are

content to work all day to keep the
work up. The young people may par-
take at an early age the spirit of drive
the “all work and no play” plan that
deprives them of sports and enjoyment
which keep the spirit young, The sucker-
hole is an alluring place, even at the
milking time, as is also the “old swim-
ming hole” when haying keeps all
hands busy. The task which is set for
the farmer lad to be done at a certain
time, be it planting potatoes, hoeing
corn or picking up stone may be the
making of a fine stalwart fellow, but
his bounding spirits are at times led
unmistakably in the direction of ball
and bat or hook and line. When he
returns, these give added zest to the
work and make him a more rounded
individual.

Many boys and girls are turned away
from the farm because they hear father
and mother says so often that farming
is a poor business. The child is made
to feel that store-keeping or doctoring
or other cccupation is much better than
farming. 'The farmer’s own fireside
often sends his children away from the
farm. If the farmer does not take
pride in his calling, his children will
not.

“As a rule a man’s a fool

When it’s hot he wants it cool,
And when it’s cool he wants it hot,
Always wanting what is not.”

Rev. Geo. W. Kerby, B.A., says: “If
T were a hoy I would like to spend my
early days in the country. There is
no life in the world for a boy like the
farm life. A large percentage of suc-
cessful men to-day come from the farm.
There is a reason for it. There is
health and freedom and contact with
nature on the farm that makes the
blood tingle and heart leap and the
mind expand. There is nothing arti-
ficial about country life. The flowers,
the birds, the meadows, are fresh from
the hands of God.

The farm makes a fine background
for the picture of a life. The boy that
is not born on the farm suffers a
handicap.

We have been thinking about the boys
and girls in the country; now we will
try to think about the women.

Iife in the country as it is lived now
is a great improvement over that of
twenty or thirty years ago.

You are much more happily situated
now than they were then, for it is
pleasanter to be able to call up your
friends and relatives for a little chat,
even if everybody else on the line is
listening.

It is pleasanter to go down to the
mail box on the corner and get the
daily paper and the mail than to drive
once a week to town for it.

You want a little more social life, a
little less monotony to the days and
they will come. The children are grow-
ing up and will be better and better
company all the time and will draw
other young people to them, Your own
friends as their children grow up can
come to see you often, as you can go
to see them. Don’t think because you
are growing older you won't enjoy
things as much when they finally come.
You will enjoy them more. Years don’t
count. Keep young in heart and spirit
and you will enjoy the pleasures of life
all the more keenly as you grow older.

Just live each day to its utmost, get
out of it every good thing to be had,
give all you can each day, and look
forward. Always look forward and up.
Be glad you are a woman because
women know all of life, its joys, sor-
row, grief, pain and pleasure. Be glad
you are a wife and mother because no
woman tastes all of life unless she has
this experience. And then be glad you
are a country woman, because country
women are the salt of the earth.

-
Something to Remember

If kitchen floors are painted with
boiled linseed oil they are cleaned very
easily. :

The simplest way to clean windows
is to rub with a pad of newspaper
sprinkled with ammonia.

In order to get a pudding to come
easily from the mould plunge the latter
in cold water for a moment.

When you cook green vegetables and
wish to have them green when served,
let them cook with the cover off.

To remove paint from linens rub
with turpentine, then clean with French
chalk dampened with alcohol.

CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

—And The Feature That Made Them Famous

The discovery of FUSED JOINTS made possible the perfect system of
warm air heating.

When we first began to build furnaces, some thirty years ago, the various
parts of the radiators were bolted and cemented together. No matter how tightly
the iron and steel were fastened, the difference
in the expansion and contraction of the two
metals eventually pulled the bolts loose,
ground out the cement and left openings

through which gas, dust and smoke escaped
into the house.

About 20 years ago, we discovered and
patented FUSED JOINTS.

Instead of bolting and cementing steel
and iron together, we fused the materials
at a white heat.

The joints thus formed are permanent
and indestructible.

Twenty years use has proved the value
of Fused Joints. They will not leak—they
are absolutely gas, smoke and dust tight—
and will always remain so as long as the furnace is in use,

Fused Joints insure “Hecla” heated homes being always supplied with an
abundance of fresh, warmed air, untainted by gas or dust.

“Hecla” Furnace is the only furnace with Fused Joints.

Fused Joints are only one of the patented features of “Hecla” Furnace that
mean so much to every man who is going to put in a new furnace this season
Our furnace book describes and illustrates them all. Write for free copy. ;

Send us rough diagram of your home, and we will plan the heating arrange-
ment and give estimate of the cost of installing the right “Hecla” Furnace—free,

Clare Bros. & Co. Limited, Preston, Ont.

GO [
e i

OUR cowsandan I H C
Cream Harvester will pay
bigger yearly dividends than five

cows and no separator.

The more cows you own, the more you need an
I H C Cream Harvester. The big profits in dairying
come from cream—not milk. An 1 H C gets all the cream
—quality cream—while the fresh, warm skim-milk is amoney-
saver when fed to calves.

A cream separator is a necessity on the mode : i
simplgr a questiondof(]Which One toybuy. 'Fhous;:déq;;nﬁrogréss.
sive farmers an airymen, after the i ioati
e v ok y closest investigation of all

[HC Cream Harvesters

There must be some very good reasons. If you will look i
as I H C owners have, you will find that I H C }éream Ha:(véls]ttgr;hzga:lt]‘;r e (lzlosely
with d_ust-pro_of aqd mi.lk-proof gearings. You will find in them the mo(s)tn 4 one\s
straining device—insuring pure cream and skim-milk always. You will see tgerfect
frame of an I H C is entirely protected from wear by bronze bushings at all poi t3:t ;he
the I H C has largest sha.fts, bushings, and bearings; that it has the safes?oslinmS'lt i
surest, and most economical oiling system; that the flexible top-bearing revénts I'JbeSt'
tion and keeps the bowl steady, no matter how unevenly the power isﬂ lied vnga-
crank is at just the right height for convenient turning and the suppl ca?np is so :
that it does ?ot require tiresome lifting. ;: e
There are four sizes to choose from—350 lbs. to 8 i
and two styles—the Bluebell, gear drive, and the Dasigyg):id cagﬁz;;y
dn(\lre. C]all on the I H C local dealer for complete information
;gu dc(?sti:;e(?gues, or write nearest branch house for the information

SELL A
COW AND
BUY AN
1 H C
SEPARATOR

CANADIAN BRANCHES:—International Harvester C. f i
Edmonton, Hamilton, London, Montreal, 0!!:wa?l;:ﬁn:?g::{n't‘oolﬁlg:.r:lc:h:f Vl;::;i::: s:ltk.!:;:

INTERNATIONAL HARVESTER COMPANY OF AMERICA
'f cHICAGS™ ™™ U s A

-~ 1rH'CLINE

LOOK FOR THE I. M. C. TRADE MARK. 1T IS A SEAL OF EXCELLENCE AND A GUARANTEE OF QUALITY
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THE BUSINESS COLLEGE

“Can any good come out of Nazareth”

R

when the writer was
the Collegiate

EARS
a boy
Institute in his home town, there

ago, :
attending

was another institu‘ion in the same
town that used to be the source of many
jokes on the part of the worthy Prin-
cipal ‘of the Collegiate. For example,
when a boy under his Socratic methods
became hopelessly floundered, the Prin-
cipal would remark with fing irony,
that the said boy was.a fit subject for
the Business College. Teach commer-
cial work in the
Collegiate Insti-
tute! It was a
good thing that
no one suggest-
ed it to him. The
mirthful par-
oxysm would
have been too
much.

To-day there
are forty-two
Collegiate Insti-
tutes in Ontario.
There is one
Commerciai Sr-
cialist to each «
and a few
spare. That
in some of the larger schools they
ploy two or more of these Commer
teachers. The Education Departn
prescribes the examination for t!
teachers, as for all others.  This ;
only nine teachers in the whole ]
vince were successful in getting
Commercial Specialist standing. S
out of the nine were prepared by
Business College alone in Tor
Fancy our worthy principal wit
Commercial School as one of the p
departments of his ‘Collegiate and
sided over by a Business College
duate.  Verily the wheel turns r

They do not joke about the Bus
College now. In the Commercial
tion at the annual convention o
Ontario Educational Associatior
hear much talk of what must be
if the Commercial Teaching in the
legiates is to reach the standard c
Business College. The idea o
Business College setting up a sta
for a Collegiate Institute! A sch
no joke which influences the liv
1,000 young men and women every
and this is what the writer found
_recent visit to a Commercial Colle
Toronto.

In investigating the standing
progress of Commercial Educatic
Ontario the 'Central Business Cc
was visited. This school has bec
existence for eighteen years and is
ceded to be well representative of
the real Business College is to-day

In Mr. Shaw, the President, we fu
the broad-gauge man; one whom
would expect to find at the head
large school. “If anything we can
you or show you will help to put C
mercial Education in the right light
fore the public you are welcome tc
much of our time as you can u
Such was our welcome and you i
be sure we were quickly at home.

The first thing that impresses the
server is, perhaps, the fact that Ce
mercial Education has been elevated
a much higher place than formerly. ~

W H;. SHAW
Principal

C. B. C. JUNIOR TYPEWRITING ROOM.

work done in the modern Business Col-
lege is indicated by three sample di-
plomas which hang on the wall of the
College office.  The first of these is
the diploma of the Business Educations’
Association of (Canada. s
ed to those who aim at striking out as
stenographers or bookkeepers, on pass-
ing an examination, independent of the
school. X
Then there is the Commercial Special-

This is grant-

ist’s Certificate granted by the Education
Department to those who pass the gov-

ernment examination for Commercial
teachers.  This test is a most search-
ing one, involving papers on Book-

keeping, Arithmetic, Penmanship, Gen-
era] Commercial Knowledge, Auditing,
Accounts, Stenography, History of
Commercial Transportation, etc.  The
record of this one College getting seven
out of nine certificates issued this year,
is very gratifying to the school.

The third diploma is that issued by
the Institute of Chartered Accountants
to those who pass their three examina-
tions and are entitled to the degree of
C. A., to show how closely the Business
College enters into the calculations of
those who would enter the profession
of acountancy it was pointed out that
of thirty-five candidates who passed the
examinations this year twenty-five took
the work at this school.

This brought to notice another phase
of the activities of the modern Busi-
ness College—the Mail Course. The
greater number of these acconntancw

1s sharply called vi w..
idleness is tolerated. ‘Work 1s au ai-
ranged in a definite time table.  Ab-
sentees are reported every day before
the close of the office. Reports are ren-
dered monthly to parents.  Altogether
there is an air to close account and ac-
tual business about the whole establish-
ment. The student of such a school
is bound to get not only a thorough
technical training but also to acquire
the business habits so essential to his
future success. "
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’%‘_REMINGTON BUSINESS COLLEGE jf
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Pure ORANULY
MARMALADE

A flavor of the Southland in

every mouthful.

Delicious for breakfast and lunch.

2600

AT YOUR GROCERS

FALL TERM

OPEFENS SFDT Atk

Foreign Money bought ana soi.

Rates for Money Orders

$5 and under .
Over b to $10

¢“ .10to 30
“  30to B0

. \On Sale in all Can. Pac. Ry. Stations.
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Peerless Lawn Fence

Is Strong and Attractive. All the wires are
uniformly crimpeg, large gauge, steel spring wire,
h 1 lvanized an
st el s, never rusts. Improve your prop-
erty withda Peer! il Chea)
more handsome and durable,

an‘:i pox?ltry fence and gates, Write for information.

THE BANWELL HOXIE WIRE FENCE CO., Lid.
Dept. C, Hamilton, Ont., Winnipeg, Man.

“Dem suah do lishten de wuk

—Aunt Salina.

q The Velox or New Century Washers change drudgery into easy work. They
extract every particle of dirt from the clothes and will not injure the finest fabric.
q The Velox and New Century “D” are power machines and run
themselves.

 The New Century styles A, B, and C, are hand types and a/mos¢ run
themselves. They are designed for efficiency, convenience, simplicity
and durability.

q The Warranty Wringer is unexcelled both
in wringing and wearing qualities. It will wring
drier and last longer than most Wring-
ers because of the greater elasticity and
superior-wearing qualities of its rolls.
€ The Monitor Rotary Lawn Clothes
Dryer is the companion labor-saver of
these machines. The simplest and
strongest drying device in the world.
€ Make sure of getting the best
washer, wringer and dryer by insisting
on Cummer-Dowswell makes—at all

best dealers.

“Aunt Salina’s Wash Day Phil-
osophy” Iis a book full of
secrets and hints on washing
woolens, laces, nets, muslins,
linens, prints, ginghams, etc,,
without Injurlnf the fabric.
FREE for a postal.

7
CUMMER -DOW¢

HAMIT. TON - ON

weuaple Hair Goods on Approval

Your choice of these hair
goods specials sent on 10 days
approval. Natural real hair
wavy switch 20in. $1.50, 22 in,
$2.00,24 in. $3.00. Coronet, braid
27 in. long $3.00, lengths up to

white enamel

as wood and

ull line of farm in. in proportion. New

fashion turban caps 35c. Extra
large allover invisible hair net
10c. Send lock of your hair. 5¢
l;or postage and if goods satis-

actory remit within ten days.

PARISIAN HAIR CO., 84 Bay St. Toronto.
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A Corner of Comment

Continued from page 28

asked the girl, with a sentimental sigh.

“Don’t worry about Jack” was the un-
sympathetic reply, “Good-for-nothing
men aways fall on their feet. There are
any number of soft-hearted fools to take
pity on them.”

The sensible married woman snapped
off a thread and briskly unwound a spool
for a fresh supply. “In my opinion,”
she continued firmly, “men like Jack are
better off in a single state. They never
were meant to look after a house and
pay rent and taxes.”

“They ought to go off to an island in
the South Seas and live on cocoanuts
and do nothing all day long,” suggested
a school-teacher, whose strong subject
was ‘Geography.

“Yes—that’s about the place for them,”
assented the married woman. “And
then, I suppose, someone would want
us to send missionaries to them.”

&

ERE issome excellent advice
which many of us need, uttered
by an editor who has many calls

for counsel:
“I.sha’n’t trouble to change my frock
—1I feel too tired!”
Have you ever said that? I expect
Most of  us have, at various
es. We feel too limp to make an ef-

, so we only do just what we are

ged to do.

nd, of course we’re not obliged to

1ge our frock, so we don’t! Neither

we obliged to be pleasant to those
1t us, so we don’t try to be! Per-

;, too, we belong to the ranks of

e who are not obliged to work, so

secome idle and “slack.”

e are so busy being sorry for our-

s and our woes that we don’t realize
selfish we are. Very often, when

‘et into a mood of this kind, if we
made a little effort to be pleasant,

hould find that it wasn’t ‘half such

ficult task as we had expected
be.

> business woman has many an op-
nity of proving this, for she simply
> make an effort to “pull herself to-
r” and consider the claims of others.
urely those of us who are not com-
. to do this ought to recognize our
to others too!

.en we get into that limp, “Oh-it-
’t-matter” kind of mood, we ought
cognize it as a danger-signal. Of
e, it “matters” whether we change
‘rock and try to improve our ap-
nce! We may not care much our-

5 what we look like at that partic-

moment, but others will notice.

cer all, it ought not to be such; a

ship for us to devote a little extra
and thought to the clothes we wear.

sourse, it is foolish to be always
ng about our dresses and hats, but
those women who do so often make
irtyrdom of it.

they are not over well dowered
money, they sigh and complain that,
1ey want to “keep in the fashion” at
they must always be making and al-
ng and trimming. Surely that is
ang to complain of! If they have
necessary capacity, the time, and the
stic »s}qll, they ought to take a keen

\sure in exercising them.

‘ome women may say they don’t care

v they look to their husband or

ther, but they feel that if they are
appear in “company” they must dress
ir best.

Always show the best side to husband
brother, who is more deserving of
1sideration than them?

¢ woman who can make and alter.

r clothes successfully is to be envied,
t only because of her skill and smart-
8s, but becaue she can always give
-asure to those about her by her ap-
arance,
Haver’t you known what it means to
dter from one of these moods when
-1othing matters”? And haven’t you of-
ten found, if you do your best to rouse
q})’:ursellf, don your prettiest gown, and
o BERE D bt o gt o
Yer yentradles at you have felt bet
t haye you found some better way of
conquering your mood? I should so
:T}I]ﬂtt:hl like to hear what you think, so
at 1 may pass on what you tell me to
some one or other of my readers who

S not yet found a; 4
ey 4 cure for her bad
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HERE are many varieties of skin,
but certain precautions may be ob-
served in bathing by which most

of us will profit.

Don’t bathe in hard water; soften
itt with a little powdered borax or a
handful of oatmeal.

Don’t bathe the face while it is very
warm or very cold. i

Don’t attempt to remove dust with
cold water; give the face a hot bath
with soap; then give it a thorough
rinsing with clear tepid or cold water.

Don’t rub the face with too coarse a
towel ; treat it as you would the finest
porcelain, gently and delicately.

Don’t be afraid of sunshine and fresh
air; they have bloom and color.

Don’t neglect sleep; you can even
sleep yourself good-looking. A long nap
and a hot bath will make any woman
ood-looking. ’
gThe girl with an oily skin should
avoid steaming the face with hot cloths
unless she uses applications of ice and
an astringent lotion later. As she is
more liable to blackheads than if she
had less open pores, their appearance
must be guarded against. If they form
they should judiciously be pressed out
with a watch key. In bad cases wash
with a lather of green soap. Rinse well
with cool water, then apply cold cream
or a soothing lotion. In extreme cases
of blackheads professional treatment 1¢
necessary, as there is danger of per-
manent injury to the skin b= wrong use
of metal.

* % %

REACTION has set in in hair
dressing at Paris. No more mar-
cel waving, no more of the long
worn pompadour. T

At ttl)le Sresent time there is in all
coiffures an endeavor to bring out un-
expected lines. ;

Light curls and puffs_are still fash-
jonable and are arranged in effects that
one can scarcely become accustomed 1o,
there being a cluster over the ear and
bunches at the back and low over the
forehead. e ]

The flat torsade of hair is still, how-
ever, worn drawn tightly around the
chindon of curls set high upon the head,
with a line of curls on the forehead.

A charming head-dress recently seen
was of old gold material, the ends deft-
ly hidden among the hair, while an im-
mense black aigrette was placed at the
side, well back. :

Do not use a brush to remove tangles.
This is a too common practice that is
responsible for much of the badly split
hiair of the present day.

Remove tangles with a comb of
smooth, even teeth, used gently and
regularly, then brush steadily from the
roots down to the very end of the hair.

There are few scalps that are not
benefited by daily brushing for five min-
utes. Occasionally, however, when the
hair is fine and delicate, or 1s falling
badly, brushing should be omitted as too
severe. : :

Brushing with an unsanitary brush is
worse than nothing. If it is too much
trouble to wash a brush after each using,
at least wash it once every two days.

This cleanly precaution takes but a
few minutes if a little ammonia is put
in a basin of water and the brush dipped
into it several times, then into fresh
water. Dry quickly in the sun, and the
back is not injured.

Do not economize in your brush-
buying. Cheap bristles tear the hair
and may injure the scalp. A brush
with an air-filled back is advised by
many hair-dressers.  When the hair
is not heavy, a narrow brush, such as
is used for shampooing, 1s a good
choice for daily brushing, for it 1s
more likely to get into the scalp.

x K X
AN English authority on matters of
the toilet gives a few hints which

are quite worthy of attention.
Don’t grumble at rain, but consider
it as a beautifier. Most of you care-
fully shelter from even a few drops,
but, instead, you should expose your
face to every soft shower. It cleanses
and softens the skin wonderfully, great-
ly helping to smooth away_ the little
fine lines that spring up like mush-
rooms after a period spent in a dry,

hot atmosphere.

Sea-bath at Home—Some of you
cannot leave home, very probably, or
have to go into the country, and so miss

the sea-bathing that would so refresh
and invigorate your tired body and
nerves. Well buy a supply either of the
sea-salt sold in tins, or ordinary coarse
salt, and add enough to your bath wa-
ter to make it quite salty.

‘What about your hands? Don’t you
find they get ruined in ‘the summer
holidays? What with rowing, tennis,
gardening, picking fruit, &c., mine are
soon not fit for civilized society. Soon
however, I mend matters, for T always
have on my washing-stand half a lem-
on and a piece of good pumice-soap.
The first toilet article removes stains,
and keeps the skin beautifully soft and
white, and the latter not - only
cleanses splendidly, but rubs down any
little rough places caused by outdoor
pursuits.

Bran-water is so soothing for the skin
after being out in the sun and dust.
Boil a large handful of it in boiling
water, about a pint of the latter, for
five minutes, then strain it off ready
for use. Another splendid complexion
hint is, go in largely for butter-milk;
drink it, and bath your face, neck and
arms with: it. Try it, and you will be
the envy of your acquaintances when
you return home. Probably you will
be able to have quarts of it for the
asking if you are revelling in the coun-
try. A well-known beauty used, it is
said, to bathe in it, and attributed her
good looks solely to its action.

Ordinary Baths.—Always add toilet
ammonia to your fresh-water bath, with
two or three tablespoonfuls of rose-wa-
ter. The combination will be found
most refreshing, and tones up the skin.

In the hot weather, and for those
who like a cold plunge, the addition
of about half to one pint of toilet vine-
gar to the water proves both cooling
and invigorating. :

*x x *

HE lemon figures as an ingredient
or the basis of innumerable toilet
washes and complexion creams.

The clear juice rubbed on the face will
lighten freckles and whiten the skin.
It must not be used however just be-
fore going out in the sunshine or the
skin will freckle worse than ever. For
most complexion uses the clear juice
will be found too harsh. It should be
combined with alcohol or glycerine.
Add to the juice of one lemon one
ounce of glycerine and two ounces of
water or violet extract or rose-water.

Shake thoroughly to mix the ingre-

dients and keep in a closely-corked
bottlee. Rub over your hands while
still wet affler washing. Dab them

lightly with a towel instead of wiping
them.

Here is a recipe for a simple sham-
poo made of lemon. Pour the juice
of three lemons upon two ounces of
salts of tartar, add about two quarts
of warm water and use as an ordinary

shampoo.  This will make the hair
soft and fluffy and is an excellent
cleanser. If one has sufficient time

at her disposal it is a good idea to
boil the juice, boiling the skins with
it.  This makes a stronger solution
of the lemon. A few drops of per-
fume or atar of roses added will leave
a faint scent upon the hair. The mix-
ture of salts of ftartar should never
be allowed to stand. It should be
mixed fresh for every shampoo.

There is no excuse for your having |

stained hands nowadays, no matter how
much time you must spend in the kit-
chen. A slice of lemon, or a skin
from which the juice has been squeez-
ed, rubbed on the hands will remove
stains of all kinds. As a nail cleanser
equal portions of lemon juice and alco-
hol help to remove stains. It should
be applied upon absorbent cotton
wound about a sharpened orange stick.
At night. the hands should be liberally
anointed with a toilet cream, and
loose white cotton gloves worn to save
the bedclothing.

Lemon-juice will cleanse other things
besides the skin. Copper may be
cleaned by rubbing with a lemon skin
and sait. It should be wiped at once
with a cloth or chamois. Iron rust and
ink stains may be removed from linen
by rubbing with lemon-juice and salt
and then exposing the spot to the sun.

For feverishness and unnatural thirst
soften a lemon by rolling it on some
hard surface, cut off the top, add su-
gar, working it down into the lemon
with o fork, then slowly suck the lemon.
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No Young Woman

Or man with any pride, so far as their personal appearance is conc
should allow their faces to remain blotched and discolored w?:l‘lled,

Pimples, Blackheads, Eczema,
Mothpatches, Rashes,
Freckles, Sallowness,

Muddiness

or any other complexional
blemish when that trouble can
be eradicated safely and com-
pletely by our reliable treat-
ments and preparations. Most
skin and scalp diseases can
be quickly cured at home.

Our Home Treatment

Never fails to cure pimples blotches and blackheads, even after all
other remedies fail. In chronic and Jeepseated skin troubles this treat-
ment is unequalled. Those large, red, angry-looking sores, so painful
When touched, and unsighlty, disappear rapidly when it is used.

CONSULATION INVITED AT OFFICE
ORBY LETTER—NO EXPENSE

SUPERFLUOUS HAIR

Moles, Warts, Scars, Ruptured Veins,
removed by our method of Electrolysis.

That bane of many a sweet
and clever woman’s - life,
Birthmarks, etc., completely
Satisfaction assured.

Send 10c. for Book and Sample Toilet Cream.

HISCOTT

Dermatological Institute
61 College Street, - - TORONTO

Established 1892. Telephone M 831.

“Acme’ Vacuum Cleaner

Operated from any ordin-
ary 16 h.p. Electric Lamp
Socket at a minimum cost
for Electric Current,

Our Cleaner is not a toy,
but is the only thoroughly
practical Vacuwum Cleaney
on the market. 2
~ Our Cleaners are in use in
all the principal Hotels of
the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way System, and also in the
Leading Banks, Railway
Offices, Churches, A part-
ment Houses and Principal
Residences throughout the
Dominion.

Write jfor particulars to
Head Ofiice.

Acme Vacuum Cleaning Company, Limited
20 and 20A St. Peter Street - MONTREAL

Agents wanted in every city and lown where electricity is used.

for Whooping Cough,
Croup, Sore Throat,
| Coughs, Bronchitis
| Colds, Diphtheria

| ' Used while you slces.” Catarrh.

Vaporized Cresolene stops the

garoxysms of Whooping Cough. Ever
readed Croup cannot exist where Cresolene
is used.

It acts directly on the nose and throat
making breathing easy in the case of colds;
soothes the sore throat and stops the cough.

Cresolene is a powerful germicide
acting both as a curative and preventive in
contagious diseases.

It is a boon to sufferers from Asthma,

Cresolene’s bestrecommendation is
its 30 years of successful use.

For Sale by all Druggists
Send Postal for Descriptive Booklet

Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for
the irritated throat, of your druggist or from
us, Ioc, in stamps.

THE LEEMING-MILES COMPANY, Limited
CANADIAN AGENTS
Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Can.

ghocolates

for people who

want the best

The Harry Webh Co., Ltd.
TORONTO, CANADA
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Bulbs for Fall Planting

We have a magnificent stock of Bulbs of exceedingly fine quality to offer

this fall at most reasonable prices.

Excellent values in

Dutch Hyacinths, Lulium Harrisii, Freesias, Roman Hyacinths,
Paper White Narcissus, Forcing and Bedding Tulips, Spireas, Oxalis,
Crocus, Amaryllis, etc., Palms and House Plants.

Send for our Beautiful Illustrated Catalogue,

Steele Brig

mailed free on request.

gs Seed Co.

LIMITED

Hamilton

TORONTO

Winnipeg

ESTABLISHED 1856

Our 1910 Bulb

Catalogue

with full description of
Bulbs for planting in
the Fall to bloom in
the Winter and Spriug

Is Now Ready

If you are not already
a regular customer
send us your name and
address and we will
mail you a copy FREE

Jj. A. SIMMERS, LIMITED

TORONTO

SEEDS

BULBS

- ONTARIO

PLANTS

It's Surpnsing

When there are dozens of fami-
lies in every village, hundreds
in every town, thousands 'in
every city, nearly every one of
which takes magazines every
year, that more young men an.d
and women will not spend their
spare time in securing this busi-
ness which pays a regular in-
come year after year.

Be The First In Your Town

The GREATER Canadian Home
Journal at $1.00 a year is the

BEST PROPOSITION IN CANADA

Write us, it costs lc, it may be just
what you want.

Canadian Home Journal.

BULBS

PLANT NOW FOR

SPRING FLOWERS

There is no season of the year
when flowers are enjoyed more
than in the Spring. Bulbs planted
this Fall will flower almost as soon
as the snow is gone. Planted in
pots they can be flowered in the
house during the winter.

Send to-day for our beautiful
bulb catalogue, printed in colors.
It gives a list of special offers,

Mention this paper and it will
be sent free. :

Dupuy @ Ferguson
38 Jacques Cartier Square
MONTREAL, P. Q.
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Garden Chat

By-M. B B:

INCERELY do I sympathize with
S those who long to see things. for
themselves, and for some reason
or other, have to possess their souls in
patience and stay quietly at home.
Doubtless a long sojourn in the “Desert
of Waiting” is the only thing to de-
velop us morally and spiritually and
it is only when we become resigned
to it and willing to leave our lives in
the hands of an all wise Providence
that we are really fit to have our lib-
erty.

Fortunate are we if our tastes are
simple, and green things “all a-growin,’
all a-blowin,”” will give us pleasure.

Nevertheless, our longings to see the
“green things” of other countries may

-be just as great as those of others to see

the art treasures of those countries—
“the green things,” of course meaning
broadly, the woods, fields and gardens.
To these I fain would try and tell of
some of the many things so well worth
seeing on this side of the water.
England is a veritable paradise for
flower and garden lovers. In London
you may buy for a penny (from early
spring until frost) dear little bunches
of the different flowers, according to
the season. At present roses, sweet
peas, corn-flowers, Iceland ‘poppies: the
lovely mauve daisy, erigeron speciosus

_ spike five to six feet high.

“Pedro
Hamel,” semi-double, rich violet, inner
petals plum color, very large pure whitc
eye. The edges of the flower are crink-
led, giving it a distinct look of its own.
“Portia,” single corn-flower blue, with
the faintest flush of rose and black “Bee,”
a lovely rich color. “Sir John For-
rest,” rich violet, semi-double, inner pet-
als purple, withi pure white eye, a grand
variety. “Lord Hawke,” huge double
flowers of royal blue, very large double
white eye, fine, tapering spike. “Smoke
of War,”—the name describes it, a won-
derful deep misty purple, with no eye
visible, tall graceful spike, unique. “Sail-
or Prince,”—another grand rich purple
and very graceful. “The Rev. E. Las-
celles,” a very distinct and fine dark blue,
with very large double white eye. “Dus-
ky Monarch”—huge flowers of the “old
rose” type with double black “Bee”
with gold—quite out of the ordinary.
“A. F. W. Hayward,” a grand double
mauve and blue, with double dark eye,
graceful, tapering spike. “Countess of
[Ichester,”—immense blue with double
white eye. “Prince Andrew”—huge and
very lovely, perfect spike. Of the short-
er varieties there are now some beauti-
ful hybrids of the lovely “Belladonna”
—about the same height as it is (three
feet) and of equally graceful branching
habit. Amongst these “Belladonna gran-
diflora” is larger and finer than the type
and “Lamartine,” a very rich blue with
a huge double white centre, which makes
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superbus—(a sister of our little wil('!
erigeron known as the “Flea Bane
daisy)—the annual 'Gypsophila (G. ele-
gans) and Gaillardias are most in evi-
dence. ‘When they are gone other
things will take their places.

Of flower shows and gardens I have
taken enough notes to fill several note
books to overflowing. The Holland
House Show held on the sth of July,
was quite the equal of the Temple
show. Roses, sweet peas, Delphiniums,
and Japanese Iris (T. kaeruferi) being
the leading out-door-growing flowers ex-
hibited. The Perrys of Enfield had a
marvellous show of Delphiniums, oc-
cupying ‘nearly the whole of one tent.
The effect of this “Symphony in blue”
was charming. [ spent a delightful
afternoon, since then, at their “Hardy
Plant Farm” at Enfield, (only a few
miles from London) and Mr. Perry Jr.,
told me there were 18,000 spikes of
Delphinium in that exhibit. They were
awarded a gold medal for it by the R.
H. S.—the first time it has been given
solely for Delphiniums. Kelway & Sons
also had a grand . display of them and
so, to a smaller extent, had several
other firms. The hybridists aim now at
large tapering steeple-like spikes, as
well as pure colors, and great size in
the individual blossoms. Some of the
blossoms actually measured three in-
ches across and I have heard of them
being four inches. Here are the names of
a few of the most striking varieties:
“Candidat” — magnificent semi-double,
huge flowers, outer petals rich “Gen-
tian” blue, inner ones rosy plum, with
a bold white eye, spike seven to eight
feet long and branching freely; “Lizzie
Van Veen”—single, a rich cambridge
blue, with a snow-white eye, spikes six
feet long, enormous flowers, very love-
ly. “Madam Violet 'Geslin,” round,
clear blue, semi-double flowers with lav-
ender inner petals and large white eye,

it most striking are “must haves.”
‘Of the Japanese Iris, one called
“Morning Mist,” (some poet must sure-
ly have given it the name) was—well,
a dream flower l—pure white with a
faint brush mark of purple mist—Iaid
on by some fairy artist doubtless, who
felt that some of the evancscent,color
should be caught ere it vanished com-
pletely.  “Purple Emperor,” a majestic
flower, ”deep plum-purple, “Nankeen
Mauve, white, slightly dotted with
mauve; “Distant Mountain,” white, re-
tlculaytcd with rosy-mauve, and “The' Mi-
kado," a lovely white with mauve reti-
culations on the standards and a con-
spicuous blotch of greenish yellow, were
all beautiful and of immense size.
Quite the feature of the exhibition
was a beautifully arranged wall and wa-
ter garden, occupying the entire side
of one of the largest tents. The laid
wall (no mortar used in the making
of 1't) was three feet high and the earth
behind it was level with the top.
Charm}ng little  Alpines had been
planted in the crevices and it was so
cleverly done that you would have
thought they had grown there naturally.
Against a = background of evergreens
were tall Eremuri in soft shades of yel-
low and many yellow lilies—plants of
less stately growth were planted in front
many of them of trailing habit, over-
hanging the wall, which in the centre
curved gracefully inwards and in this
curve was a stone bench for a seat,
immediately in front of which was
a_flag-walk leading to it. On both
sides of this walk were little pear-
shaped lily ponds, with Japanese
Iris planted round their margins,
and other graceful  water plants.
Ferns grew against ithe base of the
wall. The whole thing was charming-
ly carried out and was’ so simple that
many persons could have the same thing
in their own garden, provided they
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could afford the expense of three
or four loads of stone, and a little ce-
ment for the ponds.

Let us lay one out now on paper—we
will make this little garden at the ex-
treme end of a city lot—the lot to be forty
feet wide and it does not matter what
length (as we are only going to use
sixteen feet of it) provided it is suffic-
ient to show our garden off to advan-
tage. You can read up some authority
on how to construct the lily ponds as
we will not go into the details of it
here. The sixteen feet is enough to
allow a planting of shrubs for a back-
ground which is necessary if we want
the effect to be good.

A strong retaining wall will be need-
ed at the back and sides, of the same
height as the front wall—three feet,
we will decide upon. As it will be hid-
den by the earth, it can be built of
brick or made of cement. The front
wall is the one that has to be laid and
earth should be crammed into each cre-
vice and the Alpines planted in their
little crannies, as the work progresses
and the soil filled in behind them, giv-
ing each plant a chance to send its roots
into the soil on the inward side of the
whaill, with only its neck through the
opening.

We must not make the mistake of
placing the plants all along the wall
at an even height. The more irregu-
larly they are put in the more natural
they will look. .Nature abhors straight
lines. We can take our choice of many
beautiful things, all of which rejoice
in ‘such a situation, such as the charm-
ing dwarf campanulas (“Bell-flowers,”
“Hare Bells,” etc.) from C. carpattrica
and its many fine hybrids, down to the
tiny C. pusilla, only three inches high,
which is smothered with its wealth of
bloom. (It comes in deep blue-purple,
pale mauve-blue, and pure white.)
Corydalis lutea with fern-like leaves and
tiny golden flowers, many species of
diauthus, including such lovely pinks as
“Her 'Majesty” and the old fashioned
double pink one, with the dark zone,
will do admirably planted close to the
stone on the top of the wall where their
branches can hang over, while the tiny
ones, like the “Maiden Pink” (D. del-
toides) are planted in the crevices. We
could experiment with some of the love-
ly little mossy saxafragas and see if
they would stand our climate. “Guild-
ford seedling” is a little gem with rich
crimson flowers. Of the taller kinds
we know that “London Pride” (S. um-
brosa) is fairly hardy, and of the large
leaved ones for the top of the wall, S.
cordifolia is quite so, and its leathery
leaves are very decorative. We can
also use the dainty “Barrenworts” (Epi-
mediums) freely on the top of the wall.

Where other things are not obtain-
able we can always fill in with the three
hardy alyssums (A. saxatile, A. saxa-
tile var. citrinum, and A. Argenteum),
the single and double forms of the white
“Rock (Cress” (Arabis albida), “Snow
in Summer,” and other varieties of
cerastium, and the purple “Roclg Cress”
(Aubrietia), which comes now in many
pretty shades. g

At the base of the wall where it
curves round the bench we can put some
of our lovely wild ferns. : -

Japanese Iris, “Cat Tails,” and Ar-
row Heads” we can group round the
pond where the soil is wet, and in _ths
drier soil we can wuse f‘Day Lilies
(Flunkias) and “Lemon Lilies” (Hem-
erocallis) for their admirable foliage
offect as well as their flowers. Back
of the wall in front of the shrubs var-
jous choice perennials can be placed,
graduating them in height as they ap-
proach the wall. At each side are stone
steps leading up to the top of the wall
and odd flat stones placed here and
there on the earth would form a con-
venient pathway to get at the flowers
at the back and attend to their wants,
without leaving unsightly footmarks.

Those who have hillside gardens
could very easily make a wall of this
kind, as the slant of the hill would hold
up the earth without any retaining wall,
and all they would need would be the
laid wall in front and a few loads of
“earth to fill in behind it.

Jumpers are very useful evergreens
on rock work as they are a rich dark
green and are low growing, making ex-
cellent foils for the pale green foliage
of many things. The pretty little dwarf
cedars are also very useful.

The sweet peas at the Holland House
show were wonderful as regards size,
color, and length of stem. The names
of the different varieties now is legion.
“Mrs. E. J. Johnston,” a new seedling,
is a wonderfully fine bright pink.
“Czarina” seemed to me to be the love-
liest of all the lovely salmon pinks.
“Eric Harvey” is a very fine rosy pink,
the reverse of the petals being as good
a color as the front of the flower.
“Freeda Unwin” is a beautiful grey-

mauve shading to white, and “Frank
Dolby” a deeper shade of the same
color. “Paradise Ivory” is a very soft
pale cream. “Edna Unwin,” a grand
orange pink. - “Mrs. C. W. Beard-
more” is a cream, daintily tinged
with pink—I fell very much in love
with her. “Mrs. Townsend” is a lovely
mauve and white. There were hosts
of others, but these were the new ones
and were specially fine.

A great treat to me was a visit to
the Royal Horticultural Society’s gar-
dens, at Wisley, about twenty-three
miles from London. They have some
sixty acres, but at present it is not all
used for gardening, but there is no
lack of room.

The place is all laid out along natural

lines as far as possible. The “wild gar-
den” is very charming, situated on a
gentle slope—it is an ideal spot. Part
of it is a rock garden and part of it a
water garden, and the rest a wood,
with ferns and primroses ‘and wild-
lings generally. There is a College of
Horticulture in connection with the
gardens and the students graduate from
it pretty much as ‘they do from our
agricultural colleges. The roses were
in perfection when I was there
—the profusion of them, the -colors,
and especially the perfume, were most
delightful. A broad walk leading
from the front gates for some distance
had a wide border, on each side, devot-
ed to them. The ordinary sized bushes
were placed in the front and the climb-
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ing varieties at the back. The latter
were trained each on three rustic poles
placed tripod-wise and fastened to-
gether at the top, a simple and very
pretty way of training them. Farther
down in the garden was an arched
trellis covered completely with ‘the
smaller varieties of roses. ‘A very fine
perennial border went all along one side
of a large lawn. It was filled with
many beautiful things. Behind it, on
lower ground, were some beautiful
Japanese Iris, and still farther on was
a good-sized lily pond with a tiny is-
land in the centre, and with tall shrubs
and handsome large leaved plants in
the background. 'One could ask noth-
ing better of fate than to spend one's
life in just such a spot.

GREAT CLEARING SALE OF
USED PIANOS

An exceptional offering of underpriced pianos, every one a bargain.
the uprights are instruments that have been taken in exchange.

our repair factory and are in perfect order.
slightly used.
now?
in price.

Remember we ship anywhere in Canada on approval.

The square pianos and a few of
These have been thoroughly reconstructed in
The others—most of the uprights—are instruments that have been
If you had bought one new a year or so ago, would you. consider it worth very much less
We do not think so, yet here you have an opportunity to buy just such a piano at a big reduction

We agree to pay the return freight if not fully

satisfactory. Also bear in mind that every instrument is guaranteed for the term of five years the same as

though it were a brand new piano.

Terms of Sale

Every piano fully guaranteed for five years.
A handsome stool accompanies each instrument.
Fach instrument safely packed without extra

charge.

Square Pianos

FOX—7-octave square piano by Jno. C. Fox &
Co., Kingston, in rosewood case with carved

Terms of Payment

Pianos under $150, $10 cash and $4 per month.
Pianos under $250, $10 cash and $6 per month.
Pianos over $250, $15 cash and $7 per month.

HEINTZMAN & CO.—A Cabinet Grand up-
right piano by Heintzman & Co., Toronto, in
ebonized case with plain polished panel, double
repeating action, ivory and ebony keys, etc.

legs and lyre. This piano has had an entire Original cost, $425. Sale price.............. $220
new set of strings and other parts, in splendid -« e "
order. Original price, $375. Sale price...... $94 L\gﬁi\ls—lﬁg;{gﬁd%e rligllllgl(]ltqrﬁlmsvoalgﬂt EZ:::
WILLIAMS—A very fine R. S. Williams square Boston fall board, full length music desk, ivor;}
piano, in rosewood case with carved legs and and ebony keys, 3 pedals, etc. Has been very
lyre, serpentine mouldings, 7% octaves, full little used, and is just like new. Manufac-
iron frame, overstrung scale, a good toned turers’ pri'ce, $3750sale FpriceldRR L Bl Sl $228
piano. Original cost, $400. Sale price..,..... $109  CABLE—A handsome Louis XV. Cabinet Grand
HEINTZMAN & CO.—j7-octave rosewood square upright piano by F. S. Cable, Chicago, in dark
piano by Heintzman & Co., Toronto, with mahpgany case, Boston fall board, full length
carved legs and lyre, has full iron frame, over- music desk, ivory and ebony keys, 3 pedals,
strung scale. Original cost, $450. Sale price.. $115 etc. Has been used only six months. Manu-
et ol L : 4 facturers’ price, $350. Salé price.. ...\ 0 v $235
1 —A very fine square piano B :
the Mathushek Piano }(’30., Ne\n? York,pin rose)-, MENDELSSOHN-—A very handsome Cabinet
wood case with carved legs and lyre, has Grand upright piano by the Mendelssohn Co.,
double overstrung grand scale, full iron frame, Toronto, in rich burl walnut case, with full
etc. Original cost, $500. Sale price......... sn7  length panels and music desk, Boston fall
Wi T s d %oard,f 3hpedals, ivory and ebony keys, etc.
1 —An exceptionally good square piano ne of the most expensive styles of this make
by Henry F. Miller, Boston, in rosewood case and is in every respect just yas good as new.
¥v1th carved leis and lyreil7%ﬁoctaves,dfull iron Manufacturers’ price, $400. Sale price....... $253
rame, etc. n unusually fine toned square GERHARD HEINT
: i h N sE] e LINTZMAN—A 7%4-octave up-
piano. Original cost, $500. Sale price....... $123 right piano by the Gerhard Heintzman Co.,
. . Toronto, in walnut case, with full length panels
U‘p‘l’lght Pianos and music desk, double repeating action, ivory
and ebony keys, 3 pedals, etc. Cannot be told
COLUMBUS—A small Boudoir upright, manu- from new. Original price, $425. Sale price... $265
factured by the Columbus Piano Co., Colum- N .
bus, O., has full trichord overstrung scale, full ‘\%ng]IEIME%—'AfIYerY handsome piano by the
iron frame, double repeating action, ivory and eimer Co., Loronto, i rich smabogany
x . case of Colonial design, Boston fall board,
ebony keys, 3 pedals, etc., has 6% octaves, is . p .
2 £ ’ double repeating action, 3 pedals, ivory and
up-to-date, rich and full in tone. Just the b 1 ; [ Al i
piano for a small apartment. Has been used AT A ci S JUEL S Sptial
only six months. 'Sale price.....cv..vovessns $183 price; 3475 Sale prive iy . yat i lEE oI i
. GOURLAY—A Cabinet Grand upright piano of
MENDELSSOHN—A handsome small upright our own make, in mahogany case of Florentine
piano by the Mendelssohn Co., in rich ma- design, full length panels, Boston fall board,
hogany case, with full length panels, trichord 3 pedals, ivory and ebony keys, etc. Piano
overstrung scale, 3 pedals, etc. This piano is does not look as if it had been used at all,
rich and sweet in tone and stylish, though and in tone and action is exceptionally fine.
plain, in appearance. Has been used less than e Drice ttn o e $305
a year. Manufacturers’ price, $275. Sale COURTLAY F 'Il e e le]
iy LR R S Al LR T s R AT $198 : et SR Ao e e LU
in walnut case of ornate Colonial design con-
WILLIAMS—A handsome upright piano by the taining every approved improvement known in
R. S. Williams Co., in richly figured burl wal- the science of piano building. If we made a
nut case, with plain polished panels, double piano at $1,000, it could be no finer musically
repeating action, ivory and ebony keys, of or in action, the difference would have to be
medium size. Original cost, $350. Sale price.. $215 spent on the 'case.'’ Sale price.,, i oo $318

Gourlay, Winter @ Leeming

188 Yonge Street, Toronto
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SPREADS LIKE BUTTER

You can buy twice the quantity of Ingersoll Cream Cheese
in blocks for the same money as you would receive in jar
cheese, besides there is just as much difference in the quality
in favor of Ingersoll Cream Cheese as there is in the price.

Never Becomes Hard. - Every Particle Can Be Consumed.
Sold only in 15¢c and 25¢ blocks
For Sale By All Grocers
MANUFACTURED BY
INGERSOLL PACKING CO. Limited

INGERSOLL, ONTARIO
CANADA

Nl

THIS HEEP TRADE MARK
/. IS ON EVERY GARMENTOF

CEETE
UNDERWEAR

9

Sheet Steel Fruit Locker

Ermee JOLAIE e
EANNED FRUITS
MEATS or
BOT T ELN (GCOODS

{, Made entirely of metal, consequently
germ proof. Capacity 216 quart jars.
Adjustable shelves. Fly proof. Lock
and key to each compartment. LOOK
OUT FOR IT AT TORONTO EXHI-
BITION, INDUSTRIAL BUILDING.

The GEO. B. MEADOWS

Toronto Wire, Iron and Brass Works Company
Limited, 479 Wellington $t. W., Toronto, Can.

Have YOU read

page thirty-two?
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When Company Comes

NEW hint in serving grapefruit is

to flavor it with maple syrup. The

pulp is loosened from the skin, as
usual, with a sharp knife, after which
the centre is filled up with the syrup,
which must be the pure sugar melted
down. This adds a new and very de-
licious flavor. Currant jelly, too, has
been discovered as an excellent sub-
stitute for the rum which was for a
long time the only flavoring used with
this fruit.

The secret of the delicious ham sand-
wiches served at an afternoon tea last
week was in the cooking of the ham
and the abundance of mayonnaise
used in mixing the meat. The ham
had been broiled until it was brown
and then ground very fine and mixed
plentifully with mayonnaise. The meat
may be cooked in the oven, a thin slice
being allowed to bake until it is well
browned, or the meat may be fried.
There is a more definite flavor about
ham cooked in any of these ways than
there is if it is boiled.

Shredded chickens dressed lightly
with mayonnaise and served in little
French rolls is popular at afternoon
teas.

Gruyere cheese and nuts seasoned
with salt and paprika make tasty sand-
wiches for little meals.

.
Care of a Refrigerator

N up-to-date refrigerator is built

on scientific principles. It is not

simply a box holding a cake of ice
around which food may be set indis-
criminately. In a properly built re-
frigerator the ice occasions a circulation
of cold air. Thus cold air from the ice
compartment enters at the bottom of the
food compartment, rises to the top and
passes back into the ice chamber. From
this it is evident that the coldest place
in the provision .chamber is at the bot-
tom and also that articles of pronounced
odor, as melons, fish, etc.,, should be
stored on the upper rather than on the
lower shelves of the food compartment.
With this arrangement there will be
absolutely no commingling of odors or
flavors.

-
A Variety of Items

VERY safe and simple way to re-

move iron-mould from linen is to

rub some lemon-juice over the
iron-mould, and iron, with a moderately
hot iron. Repeat if the first application
does not entirely remove it. I have
never known this remedy to fail.

For an irritable cough, bronchitis,
croup, or whooping-cough—especially at
night, when sleep is prevented—wring a
piece of flannel out of very hot water,
and place over the Adam’s apple, over
which put a small piece of mackintosh,
tying these on with a silk scarf or
handkerchief round the neck. 'This
will give immediate relief, and will in-
duce sleep. A few drops of vinegar
added to the water will be found bene-
ficial.

Put a ring three-quarters to an inch
deep, on rack over burner, place kettle
on top, and the gas, instead of spread-
ing and flaring up sides, and so wast-
ing—as it does when kettle is simply
placed on the rack—will gather under-
neath, and effect a great saving. I had

|an iron ring—also an oblong one for

the long burner—made at the iron-
monger’s, but the rims of old saucepan
covers answer just as well. Have used
rings for a year or two with great suc-
cess.

A pretty workcase may be made of a
piece of canvas twelve inches long and
seven inches wide, lined with silk.
Featherstitch the canvas down both sides
and across one end, leaving a space to
turn in the edges. Baste on a lining
and finish the edges by turning in and
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blind stitching. The featherstitched end
then is pointed by turning down the cor-
ners and sewing them together. Turn
the other end up about four inches to
form a bag and sew the sides together.
Make a loop in the pointed end and sew
a button on the outside.

&

To Clanfy Fat

A NY uncooked fat, such as suet, the
fat from chickens, and all super-

fluous beef fat, should be saved
and c]arxﬁe(_i, or made pure and clear.
Cut the fat into small pieces, cover with
colgl water and cook over a slow fire
until the fat has melted and the water
nearly all evaporated. Then strain and
press all the fat from the scraps. When
it 1s cool remove the cake of fat which
forms on top. If any particles of sedi-
ment adhere to the fat, place the latter
In a saucepan on the stove and while
heating add one small raw potato cut
small. When these are brown and crisp,

stralin through a bit of cheese cloth and
cool.

&

Unhealthy Furnace Heat

I there is a waterpan in your furnace,

be sure to keep it supplied with wa-

. ter, for if you neglect to do so, the
air in the house is apt to become little
better than that of a most arid desert
where even plants will not grow. Air
which is heated by stove or furnace loses
its moisture, and low humidity is very
prejudicial to health. The shock to the
system in stepping from a humidity in
the house of say 30 per cent.,, to that
of outdoors, which averages 70 per cent.
rgadlly induces catarrh, colds and othett
d1seas.‘es of the mucous membrane, and
explains how easily we “catch cold”
 The trouble with the average furnace
is that the waterpan is too small, and
even at best could not be mude to sup-
ply moisture uniformly, as, being at one
side or other of the furnace, only the
pipes directly over it draw any of the
moisture laden air, with the result that
most of the rooms in the house get but
the hot, dried out air.

A waterpan completely circulating the
furnace just inside the casing is a recent
Invention which guarantees a uniform
and abundant supply of moisture to the
air carried to every room in the house,
and in view of the general adoption of
furnaces for house heating, this improve-
ment has not come any too soon, for
health comes before all other considera-
tions, and an abundant supply of humid-

ity in furnace heated air is a pri
t ri -
tor to it. G

<&

Something to Remember

i pinch of borax stirred into fresh
milk will keep it for some time, and
also prevent the cream going sour.

Stains may be removed from tinware
by scouring with common soda, then
washl_ng thoroughly and drying. ;
it little ammonia in the water in which
silver is washed will keep it bright for
a long time without cleansing,

To keep lemons have some nice, dry,
gleqn sawdust in a box and bury them
in it, and they will keep for weeks,

When making puddings always beat
the yolks and whites of eggs separately
and use the whites as the last ingredient.

Either cold or lukewarm water should
be used for cleaning bread or pastry
boards. Hot water softens the wood
and causes grease to spread.

When the tin moulds are used for
boiling or steaming puddings, remem-
ber to grease the cover of the mould
?s well ‘as the mould itself with but-
er.

To clean and brighten rugs, have a
clean mop, wring out of clean, warm wa-
ter in which is one-half cup of am-

monia. Mop the rug as you would a
floor.



September, 1910.

Tried Recipes

Bakep CuiEEsg OMELET—One small
cup of finely grated bread crumbs, one
cup of grated cheese, one tablespoon
of melted butter, two cups of milk, two
eggs, salt and cayenne pepper to taste.
Soak the crumbs in the milk in which
you have dissolved a pinch of soda,
beat the eggs lightly, add milk and
bread, butter and seasoning, last of all
the cheese. Bake and serve at once.

ViENNa StEAk—Chop one pound of
lean beef very finely, season with salt
and pepper, nutmeg, and a little chopped
shallot, mix all thoroughly with a beaten
egg. Divide this into six portions, and
with a little flour form into balls. Flat-
ten each to about the thickness of an
inch, egg and breadcrumb, with white
crumbs, fry each in clarified butter for
fifteen minutes, serve a poached egg on
them, and pour a little brown sauce
round.

GincErR Nurs—One cupful of sugar,
one cupful of butter, one ounce of
ground ginger, four cupfuls of flour
and molasses to make a stiff paste.
Break off in bits, roll into balls and
bake in a quick oven.

JAPANESE TEA WAFERS—Stir together
the white of one egg and one table-
spoonful of white sugar. Add one
tablespoonful of rice flour, one and one-
half teaspoons of softened butter. Beat
until well mixed and as thick as cream.
Favor with vanilla. Drop by the tea-
spoonful on greased tins, spread into
rounds as thin as tissue paper. Bake in
moderate oven till brown. While still

warm roll round a stick to curl. Keep
in tin boxes.
SourHERN HAsH — Any left-over

chicken or tomatoes will do for this.
Cut the chicken into small pieces. You
should have about two cups. Cut the
tomatoes into small pieces—two cups
are sufficient—and stew them gently in
one cup of water for twenty minutes.
An onion stewed with them is an im-
provement. Put the chicken, tomatoes
and one cup of boiled rice in a kettle
and heat to boiling point. Serve hot.
Garnish the platter with parsley.

GraprE SHERBET—Make a syrup with
one and one-half pounds of sugar, and
one pint of water, boil it five minutes
and pour it over four pounds of stem-
med grapes which have been mashed to
a pulp. Let stand covered until cold,
then press through cheese-cloth, add the
juice of one lemon and freeze.

CaraMEiL Custarp—Brown well one
and one-half cups of brown sugar. Add
one-half cup of boiling water and stir
until well mixed. Add one quart of
milk, three well beaten eggs, one tea-
spoonful of vanilla, and one cup of
cream if desired. Set dish in a pan of
boiling water. Bake in a slow-oven.

CHERry TrizBy—Three pounds of
cherries, four oranges, including the
peel of three, chopped very fine, two
pounds of chopped raisins. Boil twen-
ty minutes, add four pounds of white
sugar and cook ten minutes.

RuuBars TaArT—Make a short crust
with half a pound of flour, a quarter
of a pound of butter, a pinch of salt,
and sufficient water to form a smooth
dough or paste. Clean enough rhubarb
stalks to fill a pie dish, and divide into
two-inch lengths. Fill a pie dish with
the fruit, put a large tablespoonful of
moist sugar on top and cover with the
prepared paste, lining the edge of the
dish with a strip of paste beforehand.
Press down the edges and shape neatly,
brush over the paste with water or milk,
and besprinkle with sugar. Bake in a
hot oven for about thirty-five minutes.

Savory Toasr—Cut some fingers of
buttered toast, and spread with anchovy
paste. Have ready a dessertspoonful
each of finely-chopped white of egg
(hard boiled), chopped parsley, and
crumbled yolk of egg. Cover one-third
of each finger with the white, one with
green, and one with yellow.

Poraro CarE—Two-thirds of a cup
of butter, two cups of sugar, one of hot
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mashed potatoes, two-thirds of a cup
of milk; three eggs, two squares of
melted chocolate; one-half teaspoonful
of cloves, one teaspoonful of cinnamon
and nutmeg; two teaspoonfuls of bak-
ing powder, two cups of pastry flour,
one cup of chopped walnuts. Bake in a
long pan from three-quarters to one
hour, and cover with plain white frost-
ing and halves of walnuts.

PriMrosE PuppiNne—Four good table-
spoonfuls of ground rice, two level tea-
spoonfuls of castor sugar, one ounce
of butter, two eggs, one pint of milk,
vanilla, or other flavoring, raisins to
decorate. Coat a mould or basin thick-
ly with butter, ornament with halves
of raisins. Moisten the rice with a little
milk, boil the remainder, and pour over
the rice, stirring all the time. Return
to the saucepan, add the sugar, and cook
three or four minutes. Cool slightly,
then put in eggs and vanilla. Pour into
the mould, and steam gently from one
and a quarter to one and a half hours.

V.
Some English Recipes

CaocoraTE Mourp—Whip two ounces
of butter with two ounces of sugar,
the yolks of three eggs, and three ounces
of grated chocolate; mix in the three
whites whisked to a stiff snow; bake
it in a buttered mould.

Lerruck Sanap—Take two large heads
of lettuce; remove the outside leaves
and wash in cold water; pull apart and
put into a salad-bowl; sprinkle over
one teaspoonful of salt, half a tea-
spoonful of pepper; add a quarter of a
pint of salad oil, and the same of vine-
gar. Stir lightly until mixed with the
lettuce; garnish with watercress.

Fowr, MiraN FasaroNn—Truss a fowl
as for boiling, putting an onion inside
it; lard it with bacon, and put it to
braise in a stew-pan with slices of
bacon, carrots, onions, sweet herbs,
spices, pepper and salt to taste; moisten
with stock, and during the process of
cooking baste the breast of the fowl
frequently with the liquor. Boil in
plenty of salted water a quarter of a
pound of rice picked and washed clean;
when the grains begin to burst drain off
the water, cover the rice with a cloth,
and let it remain by the side of the’ fire
until quite dry. Take equal parts of
the liquor in which the fowl is braising
and tomato sauce; work these into the
rice with plenty of grated Parmesan
cheese until it becomes of the requisite
consistency. -Make a border with rice
round the dish, lay the fowl in the
middle, with a little of the gravy, free
from fat, under it, hold a salamander
over the breast to give the larding a
nice color, and serve.

SarmonN Currers AND CUCUMBER—
Take a piece of salmon, remove the
bones and skin carefully, cut it into
slices half an inch thick, and flatten
each on the chopping-board with a cut-
let bat. From these slices cut as many
neatly-shaped cutlets of a uniform shape
as is possible. Place them quite flat on
a well-buttered baking-tin, sprinkle pep-
per and salt over them, and, ten minutes
before they are wanted, put them into
the oven, with a sheet of buttered white
paper over them. Place all the trim-
mings of the salmon in a saucepan, with
carrots, onions, thyme, bayleaf, some
parsley, pepper and salt, and a pint of
stock. Let this boil for half an hour,
melt a small piece of butter, add to it
about a teaspoonful of flour; stir it
till it begins to color; then strain into
it the above sauce, and add a little chop-
ped parsley. Cut a large cucumber in
rounds an inch long, cut each round into
four quarters, remove the seeds and
rind, and trim each piece to a uniform
shape; then throw them into boiling
water with a little salt; let them boil
until nearly cooked. Strain them, and
throw them into cold water; then strain
them again and put them into a sauce-
pan with a little butter, pepper, salt,
and chopped parsley, to be kept covered
up and warm until wanted. To dish up,
pour the sauce on a dish, arrange the
cutlets slanting, overlapping each other
and fill the space in the middle with the
cucumber,

Coffee is one of nature’s best gifts to mankind.
Daily it brings comfort and solace to Millions
without any injurious effects.

Seal Bran
Coffee

is the product of the best upland plantations.
It is a natural, pure, undoctored Coffee.
The kind that is good to drink.

Sold in 1 and 2 1b. Cans only. 118
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Fill the Water Pan

ND be sure the furnace heated air contains g
the natural
amount of humidity e
—moist and refresh- e e o
ing—not the parching I ; GooDT i
heat given off by the g iELL . B)
average furnace. . . /X
You'll enjoy more S 4

solid comfort and at
the same time save
coal, by installing a ¢

I3 ] : 51
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Cheer SKELETON VIEW OF ‘‘GOOD CHEER' FURNACE

SHOWING BIG ‘‘CIRCLE WATER PAN’’

Circle Water Pan Furnace

The evaporation from this big waterpan, which entirely surrounds the
firepot and holds from 4 to 6 gallons,is sufficient to keep the warm air
supplied to each and every room almost as humid as the outdoor air. That
means genuine comfort without heating the house above 68° — and in
consequence a substantial saving in coal.

Even more important than the economy is the improvement in the
health of your whole family. Breathing the humid, healthy air from the ‘‘Good
Cheer'’ furnace, they will escape the colds, sore throats and lung troubles
which are bound to follow the continued breathing of the dried out, over
heated atmosphere produced by the average furnace with its make-shift little
water pan.

Before you decide on your furnace write for descriptive literature which
explains more fully the advantages of the ‘‘Good Cheer'’ furnace and its

%

patented Circle Water Pan. 4
THE JAMES STEWART MFG., CO., LIMITED,
WOODSTOCK, Ont. - - - - - WINNIPEG, Man.

o CTmEa—

MEND IT YOURSELF

This coffee pot was originally mended with solder. That's
why it didn’t stand the heat. It will be as good as new when

mended with CIEMENTIUM

torICmment'um is a mineral paste.
t won’t crack in the fire; is insoluble in hot :
affected by frost. 1 e Pheridig
Never be without it. It will enable you to mend th
pans you used to t}lrow away. . : i s
Buy a 25 cent tin and repair your own kitchen utensils. You
ca.nCuse it gn am{ num(t;er of things about the house.
ementium is sold by Hardware, Drug and De
Stores, Grocers, Stationers, ete. If your deiler hasn‘tpai{tr::r?rg
us 25 cents, and we will send you a full-sized tin. !

DILLONS, LIMITED 455 St. Paul St., Montreal




__TEA

Say “SALADA” and you
are sure of fresh tea.
“SALADA” shipments
from plantations every

five weeks.
One pound makes 200 cups. o

Good Cooking
Makes
H Happy Jlome

Is anything more irritating
than to spend hours of care-
ful thought and preparation
on a dish or a meal, only to
have everything spoiled in
cooking ?  Nothing is more
disappointing than to have
to set such a meal before
your husband——nothing is
more embarassing when a
guest is present.

How different it is when
everything comes out just
right—done to a turn—per-
fect. How good and proud
it makes you feel—makes up
for the whole day’s worries.
How it cheers your husband
—tired from his hard days’
work. How it ends the
day rightfor the whole family.

Why not have such a
meal always. You can
easily.

e
(CURNEYOXFORD)

Stoves & Ranges

make good cooking sure.
Their special patent double
flue distributes the heat over
every part of the oven—Dbak-
ing everything absolutely
evenly, With a Gurney-
Oxford the under crust is
always done as well as the
upper—both perfectly.

In addition to perfect bak-
ing the Gurney-Oxford offers
many other decided ad-
vantages.

The Ozford Economizer

Found only onthe Gurney-
Oxford, keeps your fire burn-
ing continually and evenly
and saves 20% of your coal
bill.

Gurney-Oxford parts are
interchangeable, doing away
with all trouble and waiting
when you need repairs,

These and many other points
mean untold saving intime, work
and annoyance. Investigate them
—prove for yourself what they
will mean in your kitchen.

Clip and send us the accomp-
anying coupon, indicating wheth-
er you prefer a steel or cast iron
range and we will forward you a
catalog with full information.

The GURNEY FOUNDRY CO.
500 King Street West,
Toronto, Canada.

‘
cur. oN.porTED Lixe |

The Gurney Foundry Co.
500 King Street, Toronto, Canada
z Please send me your catalog descript-
ive of Steel or Cast Iron Ranges.
(Indicating which by underscoring.)
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HOT BREAD.

ECRETARY WISON has issued an-
other cook book in which he punc-
tures the theory that hot bread is

unwholesome.—Washington despatch.

Let the unfettered sing of love,
Its joys and mystery;

Let convict poets, leaping forth,
Sing songs of liberty.

But my unsentimental muse
On solids must be fed;

I sing of Wilson’s cook book
And the praises of hot bread.

Hot bread forever be my theme,
Though I sing all alone;

What love at breakfast time is like
The love for hot corn pone?

Fresh from the oven’s fiery breath
Bring biscuit, roll and bun,

And choicest matin morsel yet—
The golden Sally Lunn.

At last the judgments of my youth
I find were based on facts,
The food I crave can do no harm
To my digestive tracts.
What though the price of butter rise?
I take no fear nor dread
Save that there be a lack of it
To serve with my hot bread.

Let others sing of babbling brooks,
Of castle tower and moat,
Of armored knight, of moonbeams

pale,
The nightingale’s sweet note,
Of liquid eyes, of tresses fair,
But I will sing instead
The praise of Tama Jim and his
Digestible hot bread:
—Richard Linthicum.

e e

CONCERNING PURE FOOD.

R. HARVEY W. WILEY, the
United States Government’s bril-
liant food expert, was talking

about a notorious case of food adul-
teration.

“The morals of these people!” he
said. “It is incredible. But I know
a little boy who will grow up and join
them some day.

“l was walking one morning in a
meadow when I saw this little boy
gathering mushrooms.

“‘Have you had good luck?’ I asked.

“‘Fair,” he answered, showing me his
basket.

“But I gave a cry of alarm.

“‘Why, my lad,’ I said, ‘those are
toadstools you've got. They're poison,
deadly poison!’

“He tipped me a reassuring wink.

“‘Oh, they win’t for eatin’, sir,” he
said, ‘they’re for sale.’”

%* %k *
A GOOD POWDER.
SUBURBAN chemist had been

advertising his patent insect pow-

der far and wide. One day a man
rushed into his shop and said excit-
edly:* i

“Give me another half pound of your
powder, quick, please!”

“Oh!” remarked the chemist as he
proceeded to fill the order. “I'm glad
you like the powder. Good, isn’t it?”

“Yes,” replied the customer. “I have
one cockroach very ill; if I give him
another half pound he’ll die.”

* ok ok

WHY JONES HAS NO MANNERS.

ONES had just trod on the toes of
an old gentleman while getting in-
to the tramecar.

“I beg your pardon!” he said.

“Hey? Speak louder; I'm a trifle

deaf.”

“T beg your pardon!” repeated Jones.

“H’m! Peggy starving? Well, I'm

sorry. Who's Peggy?”

Jones was red in the face now.

“You misunderstand, sir!” he shout-

ed;‘Hey?!’ /

“You misunderstand!”

she?

“Miss Underwood, is Peggy,

who is starving, is Miss Underwood.
Well ?”

“l didn’t say anything about Miss
Underwood!” screamed Jones. e
begged your pardon, and you misun-
derstood.”

“Oh, now I see!” said the old man,
sympathetically. “It is your Aunt Peggy
who is starving Miss Underwood. Well,
why don’t you report the case to the

police ?”
® %k %

GETTING A RECEIPT.

E had run up a small bill at the
village store, and went to pay it,
first asking for a receipt.

The proprietor grumbled and com-
plained it was too small to give a re-
ceipt for. It would do just as well, he
said, to cross the account off, and so
drew a diagonal pencil across the page.

“Does that settle it?” asked the cus-
tomer.

“Sure.”

“An’ ye’ll niver be
again ?”

“Certainly not.”

“Faith, thin,” said the other coolly,
“an’ I'll kape the money in me pocket.”

“But T can rub that out,” said the
storekeeper.

“I thought so,” said the customer dry-
ly. “Maybe ye'll be givin’ me a re-
ceipt now. Here’s yer money.”—Lippin-
cott’s.

askin’ for it

* ok %k

TOO ACCURATE.

HE mathematical professor became
engaged to a charming girl, and
one day they made an excursion

into the country with several friends.

The girl picked a daisy, and looking
roguishly at her fiance began to pull
off the petals, saying, “He loves me
not; he loves me,” etc.

“That is needless trouble you are giv-
ing yourself,” said the precise profes-
sor; “you should count up the petals of
the flower, and if the total is an un-
even number the answer will be in the
negative; if an evem number, in the af-

firmative.”
* ok %k

YO NEVER «CAN TELL.?

HEY were youthful enthusiasts in
physiognomy. On the seat op-
posite in the train was a man of

commanding figure, massive brow and.

serious expression.  “Splendid face!”
one of them exclaimed. “What do you
suppose his life-work has been?”

“A lawyer?” suggested the other.

“No-o, there’s too much benevolence
in that face for a lawyer.”

“Maybe a banker.”

“Oh, no. A man with an expression
like that couldn’t have spent his life in
merely turning over money—"

“He might be an editor—"

“An editor! Cutting and slashing his
enemies at every turn, and even his
friends occasionally, for the sake of a
smart paragraph? You can’t read faces.
That man’s a philanthropist, or engaged
in some sort of public-spirited work.
Why, there isn't a line that doesn’t in-
dicate strength of purpose and nobility
of character. Look at that curve there
on the left!”

At the next station an old country-
man took his seat beside the man with
massive brow and soon entered into x
conversation with him, in the course
of which he asked the latter “what was
his line.”

. The two opposite held their breath
in the intensity of their interest.

“Oh, T've got a little tavern and bhut-
cher shop back in the country a bit,”
was the proud reply. “My wife tends
to the meals, and I do my own killing.”

St e o
A SAD MISTAKE.

THE newly elected mayor was abo’ut
to make his first journey through

the town in his official capacity.
The people had arranged that from an
arch of flowers under which he was to
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pass a floral crown should hang, sur-
mounted with the words, “He Well De-
serves It.” But the wind blew- away
the crown, and when the pompous mayor
passed under the arch only a rope with
a noose at the end of it dangled there,
with “He Well Deserves It” standing
out in bold relief above it.

* k%
VERY FISHY.

SHE was a fisherman’s daughter, she
wore her hair in a net, and she
R preferred love in a piscatorial way.
M% love,” he whispered, “you hold
‘ﬁrst place’ in my heart! Although 1
flounder’ about in expressing myself,
my ‘sole’ wish is that you will save me
from becoming a ‘crabbed’ old bachelor.
I sl,mll stick to you closer than 2 ‘lim-
pet,) from you a ‘winkll be the road
to guide me. Together we will ‘skate’
over life’s ‘rocks, and when I look at
yoll;r }‘lﬁ'md beside me I shall say to my-
self, ortune was mi 1
o e o s mine when I put
in};md tthen fthe_ lady dropped her eyes
weet confusion and :
“Pass the salt” ¥ Tpmmmedy,
* k%

THE VILLAGE CHOIR.

Half a bar, half a bar
Half a bar onward!
Into_ an awful ditch,
Choir and precentor hitch
Into a mess of pitch i
They led the Old Hundred
Trebles to right of them, :
Tenors to left of them,
Basses in front of them, .
Bellowed and thundered
Oh! that precentor’s look :
When the sopranos took
Their own time and hook
From the Old Hundred.

Screeched all the trebles here,
Bogglcd the tenors there,
Raising the parson’s hair,

. While his mind wandered:
Th_exrs not not to reason why—’
This psalm was pitched too high;
Theirs but to grasp and cry ;

Out the Old Hundred
Trebles to right of them.
lenors to left of them, '

Basses in front of them,
Bellowed and thundered.,
S‘torme.d they with shout and vell
Not wise, they sang, nor well ;

Drowmng. the sexton’s bell,
While the church wondered,

Dire the preceptor’s lare
Flashegi the pitchforlig in ’the air
Sounding fresh keys to bear
. Out the OI4 Hundred.
Swiftly he turned his back
Reached he his hat from rack
[hen from the screaming pack
Himself he sundered.
Tenors to right of him,
[rebles to left of him,
Discords behind him,
Bellowed and thundered.

* X %
GOOD AT BLOWING.

TO test the safety of the church
steeple a country vicar climbed it

.. With a scaling ladder—a feat re-
quiring no small amount of nerve, He
was proud of his achievement, and
talked rather more about it than was,
perhaps, consistent with modesty. He
even, at a meeting of his parishioners,
described with a wealth of detail. his
feelings while aloft, y

“When I reached the top and saw
gheﬂ}]luge gl(_)lc}ilen wlfa'thercock gleaming
in the sunlight, what do hi
did?” he askg;rd. ekl
An old farmer, who looked the picture
of“'boredom, hazarded a guess.

_dYou cheated the weathercock,” he
said.

“What do you mean, sir?”
de‘rpanded the vicar. .

Why you did it out of the job of
crowing,” the unperturbed old farmer
replied.

sharply



THE ONE BEST
COVERING

FLOOR

MaKes
Homes
Cheerful

$ SEFTEMBER (IS THE
MONTH when the housewife pre-
pares the interior of the home for
fall and winter.

 COOL EVENINGS make 1t
unpleasant to sit outside. The rooms
have become stuffy and dusty dur-
ing the summer and must be cleaned

and made bright and cheerful.

- PHE ELOOR NEEDS
BRIGHTENIENG UP, the
rockers would look better with a
coat of something to make them
shine, the woodwork perhaps looks
a little dingy, the whole house can
be made to look more pleasant with

the use of ML Floorglaze.

q ITS A WOMAN’'S OWN
FAULT if the men do not stay
home the winter evenings. They
need a cheerful home after the hard
work of the day.

g A LITTLE COMMON SENSE and
the liberal use of ML Floorglaze will make

the most dingy home clean, wholesome
and pleasant.

Will Last as Long as You Live.

Floorglaze is made
in Solid Colors, Lac
Shades or Trans-
parent.
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Floorglaze

September
House
Cleaning

8 THAT IS THE TIME to

throw out the old and worn carpets

and 1n their place use M L. Floorglaze

§f THE HOUSE CAN NEV-
ER"BE CLEAN as long as the

old carpets cover the floor.

4§ CARPETS CAN NEVER '
bl S\WERTE CLEAN.  They
are always dusty and contain disease
germs.

4§ YOUR OWN HEALTH

and that of your family demand the
removal of the cause of disease.

g ANY WOMAN CAN USE
ML FLOORGEAZE, All that

1s necessary to do on the average
floor 1s to thoroughly cleanse it, then

apply the Floorglaze in any desired
shade.

§i FLOORGLAZE DRIES
HARD OVER NIGHT and can
be walked on twelve hours after it

1s applied.

None as Good as The Genuine.

Furniture or boots
do not mark the
floor when M L
Floorglaze is used.

If you want to learn about the cleanest, best wearing and cheapest finish in existence, send to us for our new
booklet printed in colors—it contains a color card and is FREE if you mention this paper. SEND A CARD FOR IT TO-DAY.

Sorp By Most Harpware AND Paint Drarers IN ArL Parts or CanNaDa.

GhHe Imperial Varnish ® Color Co. Limited

Toronto

WHEN WRITING ADVERTISERS MENTION CANADIAN HOME JOURNAL

Winnipeg

Vancouver



A BOY AND HIS BOvn,
ber brings together “the boy and his book§”—a
Sggct:le?;megination provided the boy is properly nourished
with foods that build brain and muscle in well balanced

proportion, supplying the mental alertness and physical
robustness that are needed to make a real boy.

The food for growing boys and girls to study on, or to
play on, is

SHREDDED WHEAT

It contains all the body-building
material in the whole wheat grain
made digestible by Steam-cooking,
shredding and baking. Two biscuits
with sliced peaches, berries or other

fruits make a complete, nourishing, ‘
wholesome meal.

Shredded Wheat is on the training
table of nearly every college and
university in Canada and the United
States—the favorite food of athletes
because of its muscle—making, tissue-
building elements—the favorite food

of invalids because of its wholesome-
ness and digestibility.

For breakfast, heat the biscuit in the oven to restore
crispness, and serve with milk or cream, salting or
Sweetening to suit the taste. A wholesome nourishing
meal can bpe prepared ‘‘in a
Jiffy” for children that are
in a hurry to get off to school.
Nothing so delicious or strength-
ening in the sultry Autumn
days for children or grown-ups.
Try it tomorrow,

MADE IN
CANADA

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Co. Limited, Niagara Falls, Ont.

Toronto Office - 49 Wellington Street East

2595




