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The Brightest Room in the Houge

i ivi ! One to be lived in—to be
; n!
Vhat an ideal living room! One ed in—tc
“' }l])llé' room that does not get untidy. It fib the (h,LerL;l’t
?{)rmth'lt makes this room so charming: And you can o}
ug that makes )
f'u‘:‘m'y results in treating any room.

enjoyed—a com-
artistic Linoleum
ain just as satis-

i v - & ting. Your children may
inolcum is perfectly clean; health” promo ma
Ilnl()]lt ;‘xllltl (l):\';ts smooth surface without danger or fear of coming in
mmtl:)icdt )(with ‘any disease germs. Evcrythmg‘ will wipe off without
lceo;ving stain or mark, should you have an accident.

' ' ire but little
i Rugs are built for long wear. They require
clelzﬂlr:zlge.uxlsk ygur dealer to show you his display.

ini ] a ini ; de on a
senuine Dominion Linoleum Rug; and Dominion L.molqum are ma
lmportant: f’f)ffni’,f,'}}ﬁ,’,fzf strong Burlap. Look for it when you are buying: it ensures long wear.
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ow We Made $200* Extra
in Four Months ~ Right at Home

Mrs. A. A. Clark’s record of success with her Auto Knitter is so remarkable
that we have asked her to tell about it in her own words, for the help and

inspiration of Auto Knitter workers everywhere.

Few owners of Auto Knitter

machines can give the time and effort needed to make such unusual earnings,
but men and women all over the country constantly add many dollars to their
incomes every month—in spare hours only. Wouldn’t even $5.00 a week
extra be welcome to you? Then find out how Auto Knitter workers make
money—under our “Guaranteed Wage Plan.”

By Mrs. A. A. Clark

failure it is indeed a grand, glorious feel-
ing to finally grasp a real opportunity and
realize that you have at last ‘‘made good.”
That has been our experience with the Auto Knitter.

Three years ago, filled with high hopes and having
a reasonable amount of capital, my husband and I
started to farm a rented quarter, fully prepared to
make a fortune. Well, we did, for the other fellow.
First year—dried out. Second year—good crop but
no price for grain; and to make matters worse we had

one heavily in debt for feed for the stock through the
ong, hard winter that intervened.

Meanwhile, I had been trying to find some means of
helping out the situation. Finally I read about the
plan for earning money at home by knitting socks on
the Auto Knitter, and what was of even greater
interest, the offer to take an pay for all the standard
socks I could make.

1 told my husband about it but he was not as much
interested as I was. He said there was sure to be some
string to it somewhere and he would have nothing to
do with it. Well, the summer went by without much
improvement in our affairs. I had been keeping in
touch with the Auto Knitter people, however, and
when I talked it over with my husband once more he
finally decided that we had better try it. Just as
soon as he could get his wages drawn up he sent the
order for the machine.

The machine arrived and he unpacked it for me,
and I noticed as soon as he got a good look at it that
he seemed more favorably impressed. “If it works as
well as it looks, it is O.K.,” he said,

HEN one reaches the position where it
‘ x ; seems a s though everything is a rank

Fair for men’s socks and from 30 to 50 cents per ;i_air
or long ribbed stockings, according to size. he
patrons furnish the yarn. We can knit 10 or 12
pair per day of the long ones, depending on the quality
of yarn they bring in for us to use.

5utside of the few odd jobs my husband got to do
this winter, our two machines l{ave paid our rent,
our living, and also reduced our obligations by $80.00,
and we consider that good when we have had them
such a short time—approximately four months.

With a more definite idea of how to go about it,
as well as fuller knowledge of and faith in our equip-
ment, we have every reason to hope for a much better
showing next year. A very consérvative estimate
will give us $250.00 for this year’s work, getting off to

a poor start at that. We plan on $750.00 next year,

and will start the ball rolling by exhibiting our goods
at the local fair within easy reach of us, and by using
the local newspaper columns.

When I compare my husband’s present cheerful
optimism with his depression of four months ago I
am fully convinced that the age of miracles is not

passed.
Mrs. A. A. Clark, Alberta.

Why Not Let the Auto Knitter
Help You?

As soon as you have an Auto Knitter in your home,
and have become proficient in using it, you will have a
means of solving your extra-money problem. This
is the way:

The Auto Knitter enables you to make all-wool
socks that find a ready sale everywhere. You knit

these socks, following standard di-

and was quite anxious to see it
going. I took my time and made
sure of each move and very soon I
could make socks quite easily.
When the yarn we had coming
arrived I was ready to do real work.
As soon as I had half a dozen pairs
.of socks made my husband took
them to town and sold them all in
less than one hour for $1.00 per pair.

We had planned to send the
whole output to the company, but
when we saw what a good article
the machine could produce and
how readily they sold, we changed
ourcf;lans and decided to build up a
good local trade. We sold six
dozen pairs to local stores easily,
getting $9.00 per dozen for them.
After moving into town we put an
ad. in the local paper describing our
product and also offering to knit for
patrons from their own yarn,

We soon had so many orders that
we were compelled to use the best
yarn we could get locally, as the
distance from Toronto made too
long a wait and we were anxious
to build up a reputation for our
work in anticipation of another
year, when we could start early in
the season.

In all we have made, as near as

we can check up, over $200.00 this
last winter.

After seeing what the Auto Knitter

individual owner.

Not a Miracle Worker---But
a Real Money-Maker For
the Industrious!

The money-making possibilities of
the Auto Knitter are great, but their
full realization depends, of course,
upon the energy and industry of the
To make over a
thousand dollars a year at Auto Knit-
ting is an uncommonly good record,
and requires “overtime’’ rather than
‘“spare time'’ work.
or three hours a_ day, worth-while
dollars can be made, and our Work
Contract guarantees you a market for
every standard pair of socks you knit.
The Auto Knitter will work just as
fast and long as you do yourself, and
your pay will always be in proportion
to your industry and skill.

rections furnished with your ma-
chine, but you do not have to sell
them rourself unless you wish. Not
at all

Simply send the finished socks.to
us in Toronto, in large or small
shipments, as you find convenient.
By return mail you receive a money
order in payment of your wages for
making the socks, at a fixed rate
per dozen pairs, and also the same
weight of new yarn that you used
in knitting the hosiery sent to us.
The yarn remains your property
and is constantly replaced.

Not a Promise But a
Contract

To every owner of an-Auto Knitter
we give a signed ‘Work Contract”
which obligates us to carry out our
part of the agreement for five years,
whenever you wish to take ad-
vantage of it. Some Auto Knitter
workers have been sending us their
entire output for several years.

But on the other hand, you are
not bound by the terms of the
Work Contract to send socks to us
at all, unless you wish. You .may

But, even in two

just as Mrs. Clark does, but the

pay for all the standard socks youwdo

could do, we got another machine,

so we now keep one on standard work and use the
other on orders for boys’ and girls” stockings and odd
size orders. Next fally we intend to hire a girl to do
the housework and we will stock up with good yarn
early in the season and make a regular business of it.
We believe our experience this season justifies our
expectations. To sum the prospects up briefly, we
can knit a pair of standard socks in 20 minutes. We
can finish up and press a pair in 7 minutes and can
sell every pair at a profit of from $2.75 to $5.75 per
dozen, according as we sell to stores wholesale, or
direct to customers. That profit represents also our
wage. JFor custom knitting we can get 25 cents per

send them—whether the amo
be large or small. B}

A Wonderful Work Record. Less Than
5°/o Rejections

The Auto Knitter is for workers—for those who are
serious in their desire to make money in their spare
hours. The Olde Tyme Wool Socks that are sent to+

us under the Work Contract come from everywhere—
from novices as well as the experienced—and yet,
out of the huge total sent in to us less than 5% have
to be laid aside and returned to the worker as not
ls>§i:é up to the standard set for Olde Tyme All Wool

dispose of them to private trade—

company is.bound to accept and

. R
" home with the Auto Knitter.
~ to cover cost of mailing etc.

"% *do#s not obligate me in any way.

NAME_

Mrs. A. A. Clark

We believe it to be a great tribute to the general
all-round efficiency of the Auto Knitter and the
Auto Knitter Workers, that the rejections on this
home work, performed in many, many different homes,
are so small as to be almost negligible. If these folks
learned from the instruction book to make socks that
average less than 59, rejections, can you not do so, too?

The Auto Knitter will answer every demand made
upon it for speed and reliability, and your earnings
will be in proportion to the time you devote and the
degree of proficiency attained through practice.

Find Out How You May Receive ‘“‘Money
Orders from Toronto”

If you are seeking some way to turn spare moments
into money then we would like to send you all the facts
about the Auto Knitter. We want you to know all
about this new, pleasant occupation that can be
‘conducted in your own home as a means of earning
dollars in spare hours. You donot place yourself under
the slights‘st obligation by signing and mailing the
coupon—or write a letter if you prefer. The full
details which we send to you are absolutely free.

Tl:i'a&to Knitter Hosiery (Canada)Co., Ltd
Depté: 12, 1870 Davenport Road, W. Toronto, Can.
"l e

The dto Knitter Hosiery (Canada) Co., Ltd.
Dept. .312, 1870 Davenport.Road, West Toronto, Can,

“ ge .
< nd me full particulars about making money at
I enclose 3 cents postage
It is understood that this

Y

ADDRESS

CITY. PROV
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The finest complexion treatment is the simplest

Here 1t is:

Most women have, and take great
pride in having, normal skin—differ-
ing, perhaps, in texture and in ability
to resist various conditions of life and
weather, but normally healthy.

For such skin, the highest authori-

ties agree that the finest complexion
€ treatment available is the simplest—

soap-and-water cleansing.

¢» This old-fashioned, but authoritative,
((\ fact may save you trouble, and pain,
/

Julia maid of maids, is as concerned as if the blouse were
her own, instead of Sally Jollyco’s. Its delicate crépe is
faded and torn. Sally washed it /erself, with soap of her
own choosing.

“Oh, and I warned her, Mrs. Jollyco. But she wouldn’t
listen.”

“1 know, Julia,” says Mrs. Jollyco. “Miss Sally is one
of those who learn only by experience. Perhaps next time
she will use Ivory. Then she won’t have to rub, and there
will be no fading or tearing.”

‘o

and even the loss of the good com-
plexion you now have.

To millions of women “soap-and-
water cleanliness” means “Ivory-Soap-
and-water cleanliness.”

As any reputable physician will tell you,
soap, whatever claims may be made for
it, can do for your skin only one good

thing—cleanse it M/@/Z’.

That is the duty, the privilege and the
destiny of Tvory Seap—1o cleanse safely.
Through forty-four years it has made

no other claim. :

IVORY SQAP

994 9 PURE IT FLOATS

- —

MADE IN THE PROCTER & GAMBLE m FACTORIES AT HAMILTON

Pity, you 80 ri h 1
says this newg gl

Poor Sally
but Miss Tip
by keeping o

Ivory Soap must cleanse, because it
lathers abundantly and rinses off com-
pletely and promptly.

It must cleanse safely, because it is
made of the very finest of pure in-
gredients, blended to produce a pure,
mild, white and delightfully fragrant
soap—which floats.

When you buy Ivory, you are asked
to pay only for pure soap, which con-
tains no “mysteries” and offers no
“magic” except the soothing magic
of cleanliness.

PROCTER & GAMBLE

Side out on a triple Dplay!

L g y! The profe
t\?‘,lsl;hq;_lght: Clean bodies makg ke:;sor;lim
doe‘ ,kl Bobby keeps on resisting soap, we
- g r:s : :OY_ how he is ioing to be a famous
i 1 ees\.ren with the help of his canine

“Why, Sally Jollyco!™ eries Mics i s

furse, “What's that Maes Miss Tippit, the family
“Now, Ti

“Mrs. Prow

beautiful.”

“Oh dear, oh dear!
so careful on IVOr‘;'af‘S.oa;??oszﬁr I brought you up

! She has a terr
pit is nght_soa
ne clean, Ivory

1s. Prowl doing in here?"

says Sally.
soap will k};ep mye

igl,: time, doesn’t she?
€€EpPS one prezs
does that, and gent{y?;;iy.:
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ONE minute
the prairie had
been empty
and white un-
der a low gray
sky. At the
next minute
the air was filled with fine,
pelting snow which drove
with fury and whirled in a
biting wind.

On the main road across
the Lewiston Open, a man
came riding. e was gal-
loping with the wind, yet
in all his haste he stopped
at every one of the few
scattered houses on the
plain and pounded on the
door. The women, already
busy at supper, answered
the summons wondering, or
the men came running from
stables and cowsheds, and
to these the horseman cried
his message and was off
before the gaping folk could
stay him with questions:

“'Stephen Mine'’s little
girl’s lost. She’s been gone
an hour. 'Nother searchin’
party starts as soon’s
enough get to Stephen's,
Take your lanterns and
some rope.”’

With that he was off—
Jake Mullet, on his way to
Pillsbury's store in Lewis-
ton to ring for the bucket
brigade and to telephone to
the few in the neighborhood
who had telephones.

“Hannah ine’s girl,”

OUT OF THE STORM CAME A SINGLE, PfERC]NG CRY

said the women. “Which
one? Oh, not the baby. It
can’t be the baby!”

It went up like one cry,
all over the Open, while the
men made ready to leave
and brouﬁht rope, and the %5
women filled the lanterns.

More than one woman girt

her skirts about her and set forth with her man, certain
that Hannah Mine needed comforting and, it might be,
serving, and unable to wait at home in any case. But

when they reached Mine’s little house, they found that

Hannah had gone with the first searching part?', and
their glances sweeping the three children huddled by
the fire told the truth. The lost child was Hannah
Mine's baby. Somewhere out in that storm, already
for more than an hour, was Stephen and Hannah Mine’s
baby, three-year-old Lissa.

I\zeanwhile, Jake Mullet was riding. And when he
had done what he could in Lewiston, %Ae took the lower
road back and now he was facing the storm and its
fury was growing with the darkness. When the first
farm-house light showed through the thick-white, Jake
groaned. She was so little—if night came, or if in two
hours they had not found her, who could hope that they
would be in time.

He continued to call at the little houses and to shout
his message to any whom he met lumbering through the
snow. But when he came to one house, on the forty

B

b—'——_—\
+ - Night Of The Storm - 5,

By ZONA GALE

5 Illustrated by GEORGE HAY CHARLES g

adjoining Stephen'’s forty, he did not stop.

“No use wastin’ breath on Waldo Rowan," he thought,
and galloped on. He crossed the cut—a queer, ragged
gap in the plain, shallow and rockfilled—and saw a
figure fighting its way on foot.

“Turn back to Mine's!” Jake shouted. ‘“His little
girl's lost. She's—" .

Then he stopped. Here was Waldo Rowan himself,
who had not spoken to Stephen and Hannah for ten
vears, as all the Open knew.

“They wouldn't have my help!” Waldo flung back.

Jake pounded on, carrying coils of rope for the search-
ers who were now to spread in a great circle, threading
the rope, and so come drawing in. He gave not another
thought to the only one on the Open who had failed
to answer his appeal. Everybodg was used to this
feud between Mine and Waldo. Stephen would have
done the same if it had been Waldo whose child was
lost. But Waldo had no children to lose. In the days
when he and Stephen were friends they had loved the
same woman, and Stephen had won her, Waldo said,

through a lie. She and
Stephen had raised their
family and seemed happy.
Waldo married a girl oi} the
village who had died, with
their two-year-old baby,
only a year ago. Since then
he lived alone, and he was
dead to Stephen, as Stephen
was to him,

T HIS own line fence,
Waldo Rowan left the
road and plunged into a
grove of dwarf oak and on
into a denser stretch of
wood. It was evident that
this storm was to continue
for at least twenty-four
hours, and he wanted a look
at his traps. He found
some empty, one dragged
away, and in one something
pitiful and struggling help-
lessly, and moaning, which
he despatched and dropped
in his bag. And as he did
so he thought, as he had
thought before.

“Blowed if I wouldn’t
druther live on corn-bread
than do it. Blowed if I
never set another trap.”

He plunged down into
the cut, which was the
short way to his cabin.
There was another reason
for haste besides the
weather. He had been out
all day and creeping in his
veins came the giddiness
and tremor which precede
a chill; and with it, too,
that curious lightness of
head, of bodf', which pre-
sage a possible illness. He
must get indoors, build a
great fire, heat his kettle
of soup, -wrap up warmly
and sleep it off.

“I'd ought to had the
doctor give me something
when I met him this noon,”
Waldo thought. “What was't he said? He was going
sixteen mile north. He won't be back tonight. I guess

I can mope it out—"

The snow was of a deceiving softness and piled on
the rocks of the cut as if billows of foam had rolled in,
lapped, and now lay quiet. Here the wind roared through
from the northeast, catching the tops of the white pines
and making a furious singing. And on that wind, Waldo
heard a cry.

He heard it for a little before he knew that he heard
it—with that strange inner ear which catches sound
too light to be less delicately measured. An animal,
or a way of the wind, he might have called it and thought
no more; but when he was deep in the cut and before
he began the rough ascent, abruptly this cry rose on a
single, piercing note, and fell again to its quiet pulsing.
He listened— :

Still uncertain what he had heard, he turned north
and kept along the cut, at every few steps stopping to
turn his head to the wind. He was ready to face back,
and then it came again. There was no mistaking now,

(Continued on page 49)

[
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“I revelled in this un-
accustomed luxury, and
allowed the past, with
its hardships and 1its
memories, to drift away

from me."”
—————R. COURTENAY speaking!"” said Lawyer
M Courtenay into the mouthpiece of his. tele-
hone. The efficiency note struck by his
|=——=|| invariable method of answering was re-
. markably up-to-date for an office wherein
an atmosphere of musty antiquitg held its

own against any grave encroachment of

modernism.

““This is Darrel Price!” said the voice on the wire.

“Yes, Mr. Price,” acknowledged Daniel P. Courtenay,
with no inflection to mark the fact that he was honored
by a call from the west-end candidate for the mayoralty.

‘1 have—er—discovered, Mr. Courtenay, that my
wife has an appointment for this morning with you.
Had there been time 1 should have dropped in to see
you rather than 'phoning. It is—er—a rather delicate
matter, you see. To be perfectly frank with you, Mrs.
Price and I have had a little unpleasantness, and I
have no doubt it is on this score she wishes to see you.
May I ask if she mentioned—""

“I am sorry, Mr, Price, but—""

“I anticipate your objections, Mr. Courtenay, but
this is a special matter, of a personal nature. She has
really no grounds—"’

I regret, Mr. Price, that—"'

“Besides, Mr. Courtenay, it would affect my interests
very seriously just at the chmax of my campaign to have
an‘y\})ublicity of this kind. I trust you will—"" .

“You may trust me,” interjected the lawyer tersely
“to look after the best interests of my client!”

“If you can do anything to protect my interests,’ in-
sisted the other, I shall not forget you, and—"

“‘Good morning!” said Daniel P., and rang off.

The lawyer sat back in his favorite attitude when
thinking, chair tilted, head a little on one side, finger
tips outspread and tapping each other. He looked a
trifle like a sparrow, and more like a pink-cheeked,
white-haired cherub. B

The telephone rang. Daniel P. answered promptly.

“Mr. Courtenay, it's Price speaking again. You will
forgive me bothering you furt[ﬁer, but I wished you to
know, in spite of anything that Gwennyth-—that my
wife may say—that I do care, Mr. Courtenay! I hope
you—understand?"’

“I will remember that, Mr. Price,” said the lawyer
quietly. “Good morning!” X

He picked up the morning paper from his desk. Its
headlines declared that Darrel Price would lead the poll
by a large majority. The election was twenty-four hours
ol¥. Courtenay paid less attention to the “Star-News”
forecast than to the pictures of the candidates: Darrel
Price, whose slogan was ‘‘Clean Civics”, and James Mc-
Ginnis, who was seeking re-election, bearing on his
banners the motto ‘‘The People’s Patriot'—with the
evident intention of indicating a fervid fealty to the
“common people,” of whom he proclaimed himself to
be one.

The cherub dismissed the familiar physiognomy of
McGinnis with a glance. He took longer with the rather
heavy-built, clean-shaven, determined-looking Price.

“We'll not judge you, friend,” said Lawyer Courtenay
“until we hear what the little lady has to say!” He
raised his voice to reach the ears of his prim, middle-

WITHOUT THE LAW

By LESLIE GORDON BARNARD

[llustrated by CYRIL BRADY

aged stenographer.  “Miss Calethorpe—some letters,

please!"”

it
SH(.)R"[‘LY aftg:r ten, his client was shown in by the

diminutive junior. Gwennyth Price was a dark
serious looking girl, medium in height as she was averagé
in features, a girl at whom men usually turned to look
a sec,m.ul time without being conscious of any outstand-
ing point of attraction. She entered with the ajr of one
who has a distressing task to perform, but is quite de-
termined to see it through. It would have taken more
than a casual observer to detect an undercurrent of
mental anguish.

“Mrs. Price?”’ greeted Daniel Courtenay.

“You remember me, Mr. Courtenay?”’
. '‘Perhaps I should not have, had you not ‘recalled
in ’phon_mg me, our once meeting at the Settlement'
M’rsl. I’r;lcc. You :verc su;;en'nlending, if I remember
aright, the games of as rowdy a looki
hng fuls asgl have seen!” 3 o v young

le wailed. for her, then, to speak.
~She said, impulsively, after a space of silence: “M
(_‘r:y{/}cnay, I anll in trou}ll)lc ~terrible trouble!"” -

any are, who come here, Mrs, Price. [ have been

l}nla!gpy to have been able to help some of them out of

“I suppose,” she said, with a queer little smil i
have no real business troubling you. You see 1 de'
know that any legal measures will help me, and [ (c)l <xs
know that I would care to use them if thc':y wouldoni:
came to you—well, because I—I liked your face, a d
the way you spoke to the boys that night, and bec s
everyone down there thinks you are—just a litt], Iause
th:;;l the ?r:ig(lalls, g’h. Courtenay!” - ol

e smiled his dissent. “Mrs. Price.” i ;

forward, “there are two bits of advigé Ih:lxx;ls, leaning
clients. The first is: ‘Keep within the lay ai'&’e }tlo
second is ‘Keep without the law.” I need not ex lt'e
the paradox to you, but there is good cil:izenshipa‘url
volved in the first and good sense in the second o
if you care to tell me—" NN i

A little flush ti
eyes lift;led éo m;:tlg}?g. i}iz‘;nckhlif:ksu but her rather fine
is Dar)l"ellgriigitﬁ/h' o urtenay, as you probably know,
ty. We have be € Citizens' candidate for the mayoral-
Jf'JWn to the Sef r; married just two years., He came
worker, to give tIEment, where I was an employed
Have you hg di'ecmm on civics to the older boys.
think, a Vereafrin im speak, Mr. Courtenay? He is, I
dominate a ylatfe speaker, and his personality seems to
im; ratherpim Of[‘." I was very much impressed with
afterwards on ]{m sively, perhaps, I congratulated him
T AbOTE T, Sls talk. e asked me if I would show
‘I should be el. ftt'elne“t House. Afterwards he said:
disposal oce . MBSS Bender, to put my car at your
A% g ats}:ondlly. At once my thoughts went to a
suggested Wedn first need, and I mentioned her. He
“That was t’;l?(:;y.aft?moon.—insisting that I go too.
his aid for jts own sagll:clsn_m%l of it. At first I welcomed
I was enthusiastic aboyt tﬁee\r\?o:l;as © Buchto Sy

up in g
W iy aom, myselt, Me' Courtenay, 0 o, an
own way. He l:uahe gmel‘untxl I was able to make my.
d":?Ct Way, told higm a little at me when I, in an in-
) TR S e 0

ey e blirtnw'lchli only brother—went wrong. He was
and it looked l'll< » and he got mixed up in some affair,

] 1¥€ a serious thing for him. Darrel manag-

ed to save hj i
¢ him, sending him away from the city. I tried

that nj

hirant, ?ri}]lifto ht:ll Dar;el how T wished I could thank

to marry him, ppened, Mr, Courtenay—he asked me
€ Wwere married quiet]

had no near relatives, an three months later. He

d I have thou i i
; 15 et 5 ght since he wish-
raise no questio hl? ffle"(_is,ln surroundings that would
in. T wrote Jril of his wife's humble origin. I had only
m and told him of it. He was working

4



s Westhill—a hundred and fifty miles west of here,

you know. The reply did not reach me until after; it

got mixed up in the Settlement mail. We were married

at a clergyman’s house, with a close friend or two of

Darrel’s and one or two of mine as the only witnesses.

The ceremony was just over when Jim arrived.”
Gwennyth Price looked away.

SHE continued, presently: “I thought, Mr. Courtena){,

that Jim had come for my sake . . . to wish me happi-
ness and all. 1 was soon undeceived. He took me aside,
and forgot, I think, that he was my brother, and that
it was my wedding day. He was very bitter, and,
when he knew that the ceremony was over, he said:
‘So I'm too late, then?’

*““Too late?’ I echoed.

“‘To prevent you marrying that crook! he flared.
‘T had to come in the end—though I told myself I'd
get no thanks. Well, it's my own fault mostly. 1 should
have got wise sooner to the fact that you were falling
for him, and warned you!

“Angry as I was, Mr. Courtenay, I had to get the
explanation from Jim then. He said: ‘I suppose you
fell hard for his getting me away from that trouble—
saving me from the pen, he'd call it, I'll bet! Huyh!—
he did it to save his own precious skin. He's like the
rest of 'em that get up and talk clean civics from the
platform; it’s all lip and no action! I guess he’s not so
bad some ways, but don’t let him pull your leg on that
stuff! I've got the inside dope that would queer him
for keeps if% ever let it out. If he doesn't treat you
right, sis, just mention “Garbuts” to him, or send for
me. I may have been in the deal, but m part’ll blow
over because I don'’t particularly count, g’ut his—well,
there are always folks who would like to get his scalp.
Refer them to me!

“Darrel came in, then, Mr. Courtenay, and they
greeted each other in a kind of a way, and Jim left,
because it was time for us to go to the train. - I think
I might have spoken right then to my husband, but a
quick wave of loyalty came to me, and it swallowed up
thoughts of everything but my love for him. After-
wards, in the ha_npgmess that was mine, I dismissed the
" matter from mind, laughing it off as one does a bad
dream, telling myself that Jim was not always quite,
—well, dependable.

“He built a house for me—Darrel did—and gave me

“ISN'T OUR ROOM AND THE MEAL READY, GASPARD:?"” ASKED JERRY FROWNING.

carte blanche in thg matter of furnishing; he provided
me with servants, and a car, and, cherishing every gift
as a token of his love, I revelled in this unaccustomed
luxury, and allowed the past, with its hardships and
its memories, to drift away from me.

“Then, one day, a woman came to see me—an old
Irishwoman who had helped us at the Settlement, and
who had long known me. She sat on the edge of one of
my best chairs, and looked about. Then she shook her
head at me, sadly:

“ *Ye'll not be comin’ to see the loikes av us more,’ she
said with finality. ‘We've missed ye, and we'll be missin’
ye more. 'Tis very grand, but I’'m thinkin' the little
gurl I loved is lost to me. I wondered why you never
so much as looked in on us these days. 1 guess maybe
I'll be goin’. :

“That awakened me, Mr.Courtenay, to what I had
done—to my desertion of a cause that had taken me
from the grip of the slums myself. And I remembered
how this woman had been with my own mother when
she died. And I took her in my arms, and kissed her,
and I think we cried together to know we had not lost
each other, after all. And the butler, passing by the
doorway, forgot himself and stared, and remembered
himself” and sniffed. And then I heard the story of
Daniel Mulanny's defections.

“It was through this same Daniel Mulanny, the Irish-
woman’s husband—a ne’er-do-well if ever there was
one—that I again came across Jerry McGinnis, the son
of my husband’s rival candidate. I had known him
before—Jerry was a great worker down our way, with
gurcly political motives, but, through his father's in-

uence, a ready and powerful arm, as of course you
know, Mr. Courtenay. He had interested himself in
the present scrape of Daniel Mulanny, and we met once
more. I had always feared him, Mr. Courtenay, and
evaded his rather aggressive advances; and now my
fears awoke again, for he began to haunt my path as
I returned to my Settlement work in such time as I
could spare from home. Jerry is not of the best repute,
but he is hard to evade.

“Darrel, meanwhile, was preparing his campaign for
the mayoralty, and I found mysélf, somehow, shut off
from him more and more. The realization did not come
at once, but grew, like some nasty weed, until I could
not overlook its existence, that Darrel and I had drifted
away from the first intimacies. But the crisis came,
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Mr. Courtenay, only three days ago, following the night
on which Daniel Mulanny died, in the squalid rooms
that were home to him and his wife, and the pallid
family he had brought into existence. I spent the
night with her—and Jerry McGinnis was there most
of the night, too. Outside the place detectives watched,
waiting to take a man who had become an outlaw of
society. At four in the morning Daniel Mulanny passed
out, with a smile on his lips, and the joke that never
was far from him: “Tell them guys outside I've fooled
‘em at last. 'Tis a long warrant and a longer arm will
be needed to fetch me now! And Jerry McGinnis
pulled the broken shades, and the men outside came in
for verification, and went their way without remorse.

“At seven I reached home, fatigued beyond words.
Darrel, to whom I had sent word, met me at the door.
[ shall never forget the arraignment he made of me.

“ “Young McGinnis brought you home,’ he charged.
‘At seven in the morning! A pretty business! I'm not
reading any harm into it, Gwennyth—it’s just your soft
nature to poke in where you’ve no need to go. Haven't
I given you everything you need—spent more on you
than I could afford, and then you turn and disgrace me,
and mix with McGinnis~—T[erry McGinnis!—in a way
to set fool tongues clacking?’

‘““He had h'ag a hard day, Mr. Courtenay, and worked
long into the night, and the name of McGinnis was ana-
thema to him; but I thought, as he went on with his
tirade, of poor Dan Mulanny—good-for-nothing though
he was—passing out in such squalor, and of his wife
and kiddies—and then, too, I was at the last edge of
resistance myself—and I let myself go. I told him what
I thought of a man who had made so much of uplift
work while I was there, and then tossed the whole busi-
ness aside for fear some of his constituents might think
he had dangerous ideas for the great unwashed, and
refuse their support. And I charged him, Mr. Courtena :
with treating me as a child, given laythings and told
to play and be good—and not a wife—es lally a wife
who had come from the slums, whose betterment he
now forsook for power and fame. I know, Mr. Courte-
nay, that there are some radicals on the Settlement
committee, and the place is in disfavor with some of
Daniel's most influential supporters.

WORDS led to words, with nerves on both sides
egging us on. He forbade me with finality, to

(Continued on page 37)

“I PHONED LONG ENOUGH IN ADVANCE i

v
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“THE POOR MOTHER WANTED TO LISTEN TO YOU BUT THE BABY CRIED.

IT WAS GREAT, MAMMA—I FELT AWFULLY PROUD OF YOou.”

- NONE SO YOUNG :

" ROCOO00ORARTHA KNIGHT returned from three
5 happy restful weeks at the beach, a

3 .0 new woman, ready to go back to the
gf0030g old duties and the regular routine of
geneg] her days, with a zest and joy unknown
sooooogs before her departure. She and her

husband, Henry, had found love again.

Their children were a glad and noisy crew when they
met them at the station the night they returned home:
Bruce, unbridled and unconscious of his hilarity; Bertha,
sweet and womanly, as Bertha always was; and Alma.
She gave Martha an impulsive generous kiss, and turned
without a word, to her father.

“Bless me, if you aren’t the sight!” she exclaimed.
“Burnt to a crisp almost. Honest, Dad, you remind
me—at least your face does—of some sort of breakfast
food.”

Martha did not hear Henry's reply; her mind was
upon Alma. There was something in that laugh of
Alma’s, something forced and artificial. Bruce was
tugging at her arm,

‘Say, Mom, give us pancakes for breakfast to-morrow,
will you? I'm just sick for a decent plate of pancakes,’

“The way Bruce eats is just terrible, Mamma,”
Bertha put in, patting out the cover of the baby carriage.

“And the way she feeds us is ‘just terrible, Mamma,’ "
Bruce imitated her to perfection. “Golly! what do you
think I had for luncheon yesterday?—that's Bertha's
word, not mine. Well, two silver forks, two knives,
half a dozen spoons, some awfully swell plates and a
lettuce leaf with some juice on it.”

‘The Rileys were in,” Bertha explained.

Bruce ignored her explanation.

“Say, Mom, do I get those pancakes?"

“You do!” Martha’s tone was emphatic. Bruce,
dear, boyish, irresistible Bruce—always he was the
same to Martha. There was nothing about him un-
known, elusive. Martha understood Bruce. Simultan-
eously, she thought of Alma and that laugh. Almost
an empty echo it was to Martha. - ;

“Wish we had a car to ride home in,"” Bruce said,
then—""Hi there, you—kid!” He darted away after
Tots, Bertha's older child, who was veering straight
for a mud puddle.

Martha called softly after Alma.

“Want me, Mamma?" she waited until Martha came
up and took her arm, “I was just asking Dad all about
the time you had.” - :

“It was lovely,” Martha’s voice was modulated in
memory. ‘‘Lovely—and how did you get on, Alma?"

“Oh, fine, simply fine. Bertha was awfully dear to
us.”

“And Bruce—"

“Bruce was just great, Mamma. Honest, I had the
surprise of my life over Bruce. He never contradicted
me once.”

Martha smiled and said nothing. She had the wisdom
to let it go at that.

ooty

By THEODOCIA PEARCE
[llustrated by LYDIA FRASER

“Anything happen?”” Martha asked next.

“Well, no—"" Alma considered. “Nothing particular.”

Martha wondered just what had happened to Alma.

They stopped on the curbing of Chester Street waiting
for a small stream of autos to pass.

“We really should have a car,” Alma insinuated.
“Hilda says it makes life worth while,”

“Isn’t life worth while anyway?" Bertha asked,
looking down at the baby. Alma followed her gaze.

“Don’t be too serious always, Bertha,” she warned.
“Of course it is—and an auto helps.”

“Glad to be back, Martha?” P{cnr_\' questioned.

“Oh! yes,” Martha smiled into the eyes of Henry—
she was not afraid to smile into Henry’s eyes now, “Oh!
yes, where we are needed is best.”” She thought of
Alma; lovely, radiant Alma, Martha herself re-born.

They walked home through the early evening of
September, along the wide tree-bordered streets of the
city, Henry and Bertha and her baby, Bruce and Tots
on ahead, running and jumping and walking by turns,
Martha and Alma in the rear.

*'So you have your Fall hat,” Martha said approvingly.,

Alma tilted her head. ‘“‘Yes, isn't it the cutest thing,
Mamma? All the girls at the office are just crazy about
it—and only ten-ffty at Weatherby's,” :

“Ten-fifty!” Martha exclaimed. A funny contortion
of velvet, a silk tassel—no more. “Ten-fifty! That
was frightfully expensive for an every day hat.”

“I'll use it for best for a time,” Alma was lenient to
Martha's economical inclinations. “It really isn't so
much, Mamma. It is new and chic. I really must
look nice, you know." 3

Yes, Martha knew. It was her pride to have Alma
“look nice,” to see herself as she might have been an
had never dared to be. Alma was so exultant, so girlish.

To Martha, Alma had always been a child, such a
gay young creature, with Life ready to give her all she
asked. Martha could not picture Life denying any-
thing to Alma. RN

BUT t'hat night, gn'ter the mild confusion of home

commg, the arrival of Buster Middleton, the de-
parture of Bertha and Ed. and the babies, Martha came
to a startling discovery.,

Alma was no longer a child—a gay girl. She was at
last—a young woman. Bruce and Henry had gone for
a stroll. “Just a couple of blocks, Pop,” Bruce had
pleaded, and Martha watching them off, smiled happily.
The father and son combination—how it pleased her.

She left Alma and Buster chatting on the veranda
and went up stairs to put clean sheets on Henry's bed

She stepped out on the balcony to shake out the
comforter. How chilly the nights were getting,
almost too chilly for pleasure on the veranda. Alma
and Buster down below, talking—the voices came
up to her—Alma, with her dainty, sheer Georgette
blouse—Martha must tell her to get a sweater.

‘She went to the rail and leaned over, the voices
coming up to her.

“But I thought, Alma,” Buster was speaking. Buster
the fine every-day sort of a boy—the Knights had known
and liked him always. “f did hope that vou might
really care about me some day, care a whole lot, Alma
And now—" ; ol

“And now—"" Alma repeated, “You are acting terribly
foolish, don’t you think? You are acting like a boy who
has been slapped and doesn't like it.” :

“But I hoped you would care some day."

‘I:(mg szlence-then the low tone of Alma.

I don’t care—yet. I can’t help that, Buster. Why
pe are young and I want to be free—oh! for years yetj
I want to have a good time first, lots of real fun before
I decide to settle down. 1 can’t understand why some
girls marrﬁ so early, take the first chance that comes
along. Why, we can have heaps of fun together, visits
and dances and movies and things.” Sy

“So now—" =

:‘é don'zi care—yet.”

‘Some day, perhaps?”’

“Oh!1 don’t know,” Alma’s voice came up to Martha
annoyed, impatient. “Don’t be stupid Buste} Teli
me more about Harold McCoy.” - :

Martha went back to the bedroom and softly shut
the door leading out to the balcony. Then she sat
down on Henry’s bed, sat down on’ the clean folded
sheetg, the comfprter held in her arms, and reflected.

So it was coming—a time when someone would want
Alma, claim her, take her away, She could not belong
to them always. And then Martha realized that Alma
dulhnotbeb]clong to her now. : il

She belonged to herself, Alma elf!
Co‘m'u]sq'ely Martha caught the coll;)efl(‘))rrgr t((:)lo;l:rs‘v“'

‘Oh! 4t comes so quickly,” it was a half sob—*T¢
comes so quickly—they grow up. One day so little
and needful—the next—they go away.” :

The memory of her three weeks came back to her and
stopped a bleeding wound. . g

ih%haéi Henry.

An uster—a smile came—why not
Alma? Martha loved Buster, ever siynce the%is}fe\l«"h(fe?lr
as a tiny boy, he had upset the ink on their carpet and
had come to tell her about it. She had caught him
close and wiped his tear-stained face, and sent him back
to play. She did not mind cleaning the ugly black
Zgal_r; because he had told her. And she had loved him

it

§o why not Buster?

on't care—yet—"’ Martha smiled to herself j
I in
the dark—*“Npo, Alma, you don’t care—yet. It is so



s—that great caring—but

sure, so sure when it con
one day—"" :
\\ hy not Buster, clean, strong, splendid?
“Hi, there Mom—you there?”’” Bruce called out
froin the hall. “Come on downstairs—Pop’s down
there—ice-cream for the crowd. ; -
Martha followed him down, went to the kitchen for
Alma and Buster came in from the

plates and spoons.
veranda. 2 ]

“Where's your sweater?’” Martha asked. [hat thin
blouse—"" :

“Oh! 1 wasn’t chilly—honest, Mamma. [ am used
to thin things.” :

“Thin ice—'' Bruce suggested and Buster laughed
with him. Henry’s laugh echoed from the pantry.

“Martha, anv cakes left from supper?” he called.

Martha went into the pantry. 4 '

“Now, Mamma's drudgery begins anew,” Alma s,g-l‘
reaching for the paper pail of ice-cream and removing
the wrappings.

THF, fragrance of coffee awakened Martha the next
morning. She got up quickly, ;_~urpr1.<(-(l and amused.
How like Henry to hurry down before her to have break-
fast readv. She dressed hurriedly and went down to

the kitchen.

Alma, her lithe young body wrapped in a pink kimona,
was bending above the stove. Martha stood immobile
upon the threshold. She had not expected to find Alma
Alma who usually came down late, ate a hasty breakfast
and hurried away.

“Why, Alma!” Martha gasped. .

Alma turned quickly: ‘‘Oh, Mamma, vou are just
fifteen minutes too early. I am not quite ready for you
yet."” :

“But—why?"

Alma shrugged her shoulders
“Don’t be surprised, Mamma. I
puess | can get breakfast if 1 want
to.

But Martha was surprised. Some-
how, Alma doing this was the unex-
yected thing. Had it been Bertha,
Martha would have understood. But
Alma—Alma made for music and
laughter and gay parlors—Alma
bending over a cook stover? e

“You don't have to do this,
Martha moved near. “You don't
have to do this, Alma;"" it was almost
a reproof. -

“Of course, I don’t,” the girl turn-
ed from the stove to her mother.
“Of course 1 don’t, but 1 want to.
Don't you suppose 1 understand a
little about vacations? [ know what
it is like going back to the office after
mine. 1'd give a great deal to have
someone type the first few letters
for me.. So why can’t I get breakfast
the first morning if I want to?

Martha was filled with a glad
gratitude. She tried always to under-
stand Alma and never really could.

“That's—that’s dear of you,” she
said and her voice quivered. Almost
she wanted to cry.

“Oh, for pity sakes don’t be grate-
ful!l” Alma took a peek into the coffee
pot. “This is nothing, and besides—
I want to."”

That was Alma. When she wanted
to—she usually did.

“The toast made?" Martha asked.

“No, it isn’t, not yet. You can do
that if you really want to help some,
Mamma.”

Martha laughed.

“Its quite funny being allowed to
make toast if 1 want to.”

Henry came in, made straight for
Martha and kissed her.

“Up early!” he conceded. “How
does 1t feel being home and getting
breakfast again?’

“Alma'’s doing this,” Martha whis-
pered close to his ear and, under his
breath, he whistled softly, ‘‘She is
setting the table in the dining-room.”

“Any mail?” It was Henry's
vegular morning questior.

“I haven't looked yet—you do
that.” Martha carried the plate of
bread over to the dining-room door
and paused to lay a finger on her
lips. ‘“Don’t say anything about
Alma.”

Henry smiled wryly.

“Not much—I won’t, Martha."”

Martha went on into the dining-
room with the bread, sat down at
her place at the head of the table
beside the electric toaster.

“Bruce up yet?”’ Alma asked.

Martha half started from her chair.

“I promised him pancakes,” she
said, ‘‘Bless his heart.”

“Well, he can just take omelette.”

“ ¢ ”

But I promised. :

“Mamma, you promise Bruce far

too much,” Alma scolded. “Why

can’'t you make some promises to yourself for a
change? You ought to, you know.”

“l'd never keep them.” Martha slid another slice of
bread into the toaster, and reached across for the butter.
“I'm a great promise breaker.”

“You are not!” Alma flounced out to the kitchen as
Henry came in with the mail. Martha loved the move-
ment and the stir of her family. Henry laid a letter at
Alma'’s place and tossed a blue envelope over to Martha.
She paused in her toast-making to tear it open.

“Good gracious,” she gasped presently. ‘“‘Saturday
is the afternoon I promised to give the talk to the
Mother’s Club of the North Street Mission, and I'd
clean forgotten.” There was shocked dismay in her
voice. Henry laughed.

“Plenty of time between now and Saturday.”

“Two days,” Martha turned quickly at the smell of
burning toast. ‘“Two days!”

‘“What's the trouble?”” Alma returned with the coffee.

“That Mothers’ meeting on Saturday.”

“Oh!" with indifference, “I didn't hear about it.”

“We promised three months ago.”” Martha put an-
other slice into the toaster.

“We promised?” Alma puzzled.

“You said you would give them a piano solo.”

“I said that? But I can't—not Saturday. [ am going
to the Belmont for dinner with Buster.”

“But, Alma—""

“Oh, well,” the girl pushed back the large kimona
sleeves, ““If you really want me to, I will. I can leave
early surely.”

“About five,”” Martha considered.

“Oh, those frowsy, slouching women and squalling
babies,” Alma made a little gesture of despair, ‘‘They
drive me crazy. But if you want me, Mamma."

“I want you,"”” Martha said.

“That’s settled, "' Alma went around to her place

_ *I am writing Buster now,—I hurt him Mamma. Oh, I know I hurt him!"”
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at the table. ‘“Dad, bring in the omelette, will you?”
She saw the letter on her plate and sat down. The
sudden flushed smile was not lost to Martha.

She wondered—but Bruce came bounding in.

“Pancakes?’’

“Sorry, Bruce! To-morrow, sure. Alma got breakfast
this morning.”

“Golly! She did!” Bruce sat down hard.
next? Leadin’ a prayer meeting, I betcha.”

Alma looked up from her reading. “Don’t be funny,”
she warned. ; s

They settled down to breakfast.

Alma slipped her letter into the envelope with nicety

“I've just got to get a new dress now, Mamma. The
Canoe Club Dance is to morrow—Friday night. I am
going with Buster. [ thought at first my pink one would
do.””  Alma smiled across at Martha. At times Alma
had economical tact. ‘“But it won’t now. This is a
note from Harry McCoy-—he's staying over for it—
and wants me to save him the supper.”

‘Who's Harry McCoy?"’ Henry asked.

“Another Slippery Slim!” This from Bruce.

“Bruce, you've got to keep out of this.”” Alma turned
to her father, “He's a friend of Buster's, Dad. I've
only seen him twice, at Lake Carling in July and last
Sunday. He’s awfully clever, simply stunning. All
the girls—" .

“Bah!” Bruce cut in. *‘All the girls—say, they gimme
a pain. All the girls!”’

Martha laughed silently as she remembered Alma's
remark. “I had the surprise of my life over Bruce.
He never contradicted me once.” And here he was at
the old game, making up for lost time.

Henry took out his watch.

“Guess we'll have to hurry, Alma—after eight now.’

“Gracious!” Alma lifted her coffee cup and gulped
the contents. ‘““And I'm not dressed yet."”

Martha went to the front door
with Henry when he left a few min
utes later for the shop.

“Mind going back?” she inquired.

“Mind being home?"" he asked and
they both laughed.

ACK in the hall she encountered

Alma coming down the stairs.
Martha's heart swelled with its wont-
ed pride. How trim and sweet and
refreshing she was in her dark’ suit
and the ten-fifty head-gear, that
sparkle of pleasure in her eyes, that
sense of Youth about her sprightly
carriage.

She paused at the foot of the stairs,
pulling on her gloves.

“I am sorry about that dress,
Mamma—I didn't really want to
pay for a new one, you know, but
I must look nice. What color shall
it be, Mamma?—I thought a rose
one with black trimming perhaps.”

And Martha, remembering the
funny calico gown of her youth with
its rows of black braid, smiled.

“That sounds very well, but—not
too expensive, Alma.”

“T just can’t pay much and I just
must hustle.”” Shegave Marthaa pert
little kiss. ‘I won't be home for
lunch to-day,” she called back from
the veranda. “I'll be shopping.”

Martha, from the little hall win-
dow, watched Youth depart, then
holding Love to her heart, she went
back into the dining-room. Bruce
was munching the last piece of toast;
Martha sat down at Henry's place.

“Bruce—"" he started at the direct-
ness of her tone, ‘“‘Just between our-
selves—what do you think of Alma?”

“Just between ourselves,”” Bruce
tilted back in his chair, ‘‘just between
ourselves, Mom, I think she is some
looker!"”

Martha laughed at his frankness,
got up and began to clear away the
dishes. Then she went upstairs to
make the beds. Alone in Alma's
chintz-hung room with the ivory
toilet pieces on the dresser, its rose- .
shaded light and tiny desk, Martha
seemed to be looking into the heart
of Alma. She stopped to straighten
the cover on the dresser—how hur-
ried Alma had been that morning—
how thoughtful it had been of her
to get breakfast. The cover was
crooked, and Martha, bending over
to adjust it, looked straight into the
eyes of a strange young man.

She picked the photograph up in
hands that trembled a little and
stared at it intently. It was a clever,
handsome face, with a sharp cynical
chin and eyes like deep places—the
eyes were like deep places to Martha
Across the bottom in a sure bold
hand was written *“To Alma, Always,
HARRY.”

She put the photograph back and
stood staring at herself in the mirror,
her brow wrinkled, her mouth drawn.

(Continued on page 32)

“What
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Mellor, Meigs & Howe, Architects

Against the stone walls of this picturesque little English
cottage, slender evergreens are grouped (o Jorm a dark
background for a wide border made gay the summer round
by @ succession of long-loved perennials: iris, Canterbury
bells, foxglove, columbine, larkspur, phlox, chrysanthemum
and Oriental poppies. The wide walk of red brick is a
colourful adjunct.

OME-BUILDING—to most of us, at least—is
a wonderfully fascinating topic, one to
which we turn at all times with avidity.
We eagerly scan the pages of magazines
and newspapers, we search through count-
less books, we visit scores of houses in
course of erection; all in quest of original
ideas in house-architecture to be lodged in memory’s
storechouse against that happy day when.building can
‘be actually commenced. et

Although this perennial interest in home-building is
both natural and commendable, it is, by its very fascina-
tion, somewhat apt to overshadow one matter of funda-
mental import—that is, the proper selection of a site.
In reality, the selection of the site is the first logical
step toward the acquisition of‘ a new home, because
upon the nature of that site hinges (or should do 80)
the architectural treatment of the house, -

With this fact in mind, site-hunting assumes its merited
rank in the very forefront of any home-building project:
and, even though the prior selection of a site may savour
of a duty, it can, when intelligently entered upon, afford
keen pleasure. 7

1f tl!:e prospective builder is forced through business
or sentimental associations to confine his site-hunting
to a given locality, he is, of course, scarcely likely to
view the undertaking as an undiluted joy; for the num-
ber of available pro‘pertics will in all jprobability be
altogether too limited in number to afford an adequate
choice. There will thus be lacking the opportunity of
weighing the merits of one property against many
others, of one community as opposed to others equally
accessible. :

The real fascination of site-hunting enters, then,

e e

Unusually wide doorways have been incorporated in this
plan to impart to the living room, the dining room and the
hall much the effect of one large room: which isan espec-
dally useful arrangement for entertaining purposes. Quite
unusual, too, s the amount of closet space provided upon
the lower floor—a feature particularly appealing to all
good housewives.

BEFORE YOU BUILD

The Selection of the Site is The First Logical Step Toward the

: Acquisition of a New Home

By CHARLES VAUGHN BOYD

when the prospective builder is bound to no defined
section; yv}wn he is free to choose between a number of
communities, all of which possess commendable features;
whep he is able to search, without tiresome restrictions,
for just the type of site that his imagination has long
conjured.

N connection with site-hunting, one of the first and
most important points to consider is transportation:
for, even in this age of many motors, other forms of
transportation have not lost their hold upon the general
public, nor are they likely to for long years to come.
What, then, of the type of transportation available
between the possible homesite and the place of business,
and what of the time consumed by the trip?

The cost of transportation must also be taken into
consideration—and, interwoven with that, the comfort
of the trip to and from work. Although the cost may
rise with each additional mile, there is, to balance this,
the -greater likelihood of a comfortable seat for the
commuter, in the morning if not at night! Still another
phase of the transportation problem is the possibility
of delay during severe winter weather. For the city
dweller, who is considering the suburbs, due attention
should therefore be devoted to the records of the trans-
portation companies serving the wvarious communities
which the site-seeker is inclined to view favorably, in
order to ascertain exactly what to expect under adverse
weather conditions,

The proximity of either the train or trolley terminus
is likewise of importance to such a site-hunter, when
it is remembered that the distance between the home-
site and the terminus will have to be covered at least
twice every working day, whatever the weather may be.
But, for a home in which there are growing children,
it is not sufficient that train or trolley be readily ac-
cessible: it is just as essential that there be reasonable

roximity to.a good school, and that the road to and
rom that school be free from menace to health and limb.

EFORE passing judgment wupon the suitability of
any site, the general character of the entire neigh-

e T

7 . Schermerhorn, Architect

What site could be more delightful than this? Great old trees and I ;
stretch of silvery water to mirror land and sky! Into this | ik

trim

tile, with shutters of bottle-green and white-painted

bourhood should be investigated. Well-kept neighbouring
houses and pleasant gardens do not necessarily create
an ideal environment for a_home-to-be, although they
are undoubtedly desirable adjuncts. For instance, there
may be, quite hidden away, some manufacturing plant,
which, under certain atmospheric conditions, over-
whelms that apparently pleasant neighborhood with
soot-laden smoke, noxious fumes or irritating noise.
These conditions are, of course, especially apt to arise
in communities contiguous to a large city or upon a
main raflroad artery.

One -excellent criterion in choosing a new home-site
is the number of “‘For Sale” signs in any established
neighborhood—for these usually silently point to any
impending or accomplished change of character that
may pe driving the earlier inhabitants to other sections.

: , Jits ectly.
room and porches are admirably placed to afford their foccuz’;{ts an uninterrupted o

This is, naturally, quite inapplicable to the new com-
munities which appear with startling number and amaz-
ing growth near any large centre of population. With
these, the criterion must rather be the physical character
of the development; the improvements made, particularly
in the shape of roads, sidewalks, light and water: and,
coupled with these phases, there must always be con-
sidered the matters previously mentioned—proximity
to transportation, schools and other conveniences of
modern life.

As for the actual site, while a fixed criterion is obviously
out of the question, there are certain points which should
invariably receive careful attention. The question of
size is, for example, always of importance. When

il

The maid's voom, equipped with toilet facilities. is sui
ably placed adjacent to the stuir—l(mding{ and the [)?zf::zllf-
ing ftx{urcs are upon the wall next to the bathroom and
immediately above the kitchen equipment to promote
economy of dnstallation and maintenance. Diagonal
ventilation and ample closet-room mark the bedroom
arrangement; with the hall reduced to a minimum.

d / Y to soften all harsh contours and a
setling, the red-roofed, reamy-plastered house of? hollow-
And be it noted, living room, dining
utlook upon the lake.

there is a choice afforded betwee
smaller size, it .is,' of course, pref:rall())}:: ;)(f (lzzligoesrc z:?l(cj‘
larger—that is, if its maintenance is not likely to prove
a burden on either purse or person. The less restricted
property assures an abundance of air and sunshine
?:‘:;n& ethte house anili it also affords greater freedom
f oo-engrossed attenti i s—whi
e Eo unimportagnt ot ntion of neighbours—which
Xposure, too, plays a big part in the select]
home-site, The preference shogTd be givensfoe:tég?xtzir%
Y e€xposure, when that boon can be had without the
::lilcrlﬁce of some 'othe.r desirable feature. An exception-
fai¥ ;ttractwe View is, however, usually accepted as a
msation even for the loss of a Southerly ex-~
posure—because, with careful. planning, and the right
(Continued on page 30)
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&0|HE noticed him with a thrill
of blurred recognition, the
moment she entered the car.
But he, apparently, did not
see her until she had seated
herself. He stared for an
immeasurable part of a second. Then his
whole face broke into a smile charged
electrically with delight. He pulled off
his hat with a swift, vigorous gesture.
With his head bare, he looked appallingly
alien.

This is the formule of her thoughts for
an infinitesimal interval:

“Oh, dear, I haven't the remotest idea
who he is. 1 know I've never seen him
before in my life. I'm sure I'd remember
a man that looked like that. I won’t bow.
I'll simply glare at him until he slinks out
of the car. But I can’t cut a man with
a whole crowd standing round to watch
the massacre. Maybe he’s made a mistake.

“I will bow. But suppose he's calculat-
ing on my not daring to throw him down
—before people—suppose he takes advan-
rage of my kindness to come over and
talk with me. I won't bow.”

She bowed.

“T know as well as [ know anything that
I never met him in my life. I never saw
such a girl as I am for seeing people that
look like somebody I can't remember.
Perhaps he did it just as an experiment
to see if 1 would. Perhaps he thinks I'm
the kind of girl that—Perhaps this feather
is too long! But I have always thought if
there was anything that could be said
to my credit—it was that I looked like
a lady. 3

“I'm sorry I bowed.

“Probably I have met him somewhere.
Where was the last place I went before
going to St. Johns—oh, I know, that
evening at the Gordons'—there were
slathers of new men there. That's where
I met him. Wouldn't it have been awful
if I'd cut him! 1 wonder if the dot on
my veil has worked on to the end of my
nose. I'll get his name in a moment.

“I'm glad I bowed.”

HE stole a sideways glance in his direc-

tion when her sixth sense told her he
was looking away.

No, it was impossible that he could be
a mere vulgar villain. He had all the
stigmata of the thoroughbred. He had
a long, sinewy body that broadened into
shoulders that cut off the whole view
from the window at his side. He had the
kind of chin outline that she particularly

“I'l] hold the car for you,” he offered
“I'm going to Arlington too.”

“I tried to get the Robinsons,” she
said on her return, “but nobody answered
the 'phone. But I got Marvin and ordered
some flowers to be sent out to her. I——"

“There’s our car now,” he interrupted.

“Who was with Mrs. Robinson at the
time of the accident?” she asked as they
seated themselves. “Or was she alone?”

“No, I believe Dora was with her.”

“Dora?” she repeated questioningly,
“Dorar"’

“Yes, her daughter.”

“But Mrs. Robinson has no daughters.”

He stared at her. ‘‘She has two daugh-
ters.”

“Two daughters,” She returned his
stare. ‘“What Mrs. Robinson do you
refer to?”’ she asked after a perplexed
pause.

“I mean Mrs. Marmaduke Robinson of
Belton Roads.”

“I've been talking about Mrs. Aston
Robinson! - At least,”’ she went on haughti-
ly, “it was to her that I had the flowers
sent with a most affectionate message of
sympathy for her accident.”

He roared.

“Perhaps you'll be so good,” and her
cutting tone broke his laughter short,
“as to tell me where you met me.”

“Why, at the—"" he began confidently.
Then he began to stammer. ‘“‘I—I thought
I met you at a tea given by Mrs.—Mrs.
Marmaduke Robinson—three weeks ago.
There was a girl pouring tea—no, she was
ladling out that cold slushy stuff they
give you at teas. Anyway she had a
feather that dripped down over the side
of her hat just like yours.” He looked
encouragingly at her as if this alluring
description must jog her memory.

“As 1 don’t know the Mrs. Robinson
to whom you refer, I could not possibly
have met you. It's not necessary for me
to remind you that we don't know each
other.”

He arose instantly.
don,” he said simply.
fault.”

He raised his hat. He retreated to a
seat in the farthest corner where he sat
with his arms folded, looking away from
her, out the window. Once she saw his
shoulders shake. She knew he was think-
ing of the flowers. Her own shoulders
took a loftier pose.

“] beg your par-
“It was all my

HEY were getting out toward Arling-
ton and the wind had become a gale.

liked—cleft, too, not dented. The hand
that grasped a bag full of golf sticks was
slender, muscular, full of character. There
had been in his eyes, when he bowed, that
straightforward, pleasant look that much
traveling had led her to believe was
characteristic mainly of the men of her
own country.

Of course after that she stared straight
ahead.

“Now let me think of the men I met
at the Gordons’—there was the one that
had the walrus mustache—the one that
looked like a peanut—the one with the fuzzy English
accent—the pink-looking one with the mauve eyelashes.
Then there was that nice Western boy who told me I
was easy to look at. Oh, I know! This one must have
come with that crowd of real men who stopped at the
door in the automobile with Charley Gordon. Charley
Gordon insisted on dragging them in. They were all
in those cubby-bear coats and of course men never look
remotely human in goggles. It's out of the question
trying to remember his name.

“Wouldn't it have been dreadful if I hadn’t bowed?"”’

ON THE other side of the bridge the car began to

empty. There was a vacant place at her side
greseqtly. She knew the exact moment when he arose.
She did not move an eyelash as she felt him drawing
nearer.

“Have you seen the Robinsons lately?”” he asked pleas-
antly as he seated himself at her side.

Oh, it was at the Robinsons’ that he had met her then.
That was a different thing. It was as if he had been
marked “sterling.” There were never any ‘‘seconds”
at the Robinsons’.

“Not for two weeks, I think,” she said with her
prettiest air of graciousness. “How are they all?”

His face grew serious. ‘‘Then you haven't heard?”

“Heard?”” She turned directly to him and her eyes
went wide with alarm.

“Of Mrs. Robinson's accident? Please don't look

“YOU WOULDN'T LET ME BELIEVE THAT YOU DON'T DARE TO COME TO SEE

YOUR BEST FRIENDS ON MY ACCOUNT"?

By INEZ HAYNES GILLMORE
Ilustrated by MARY H. CAMBELL

like that!” He went on reassuringly: “She’s not dan-
gerously hurt. She was thrown from an automobile
two or three nights ago—she’s all right now—there were
no bones broken.”

“How dreadful!” Her soft brows gathered into a
furry plexus. ‘‘Are you quite sure she’s all right? Have
you seen her?’’

“No. But I called last night. And they assured me
that she was quite herself again; that she had, in fact,
taken a short drive in the afternoon.”

She gnawed perplexedly at her under lip. “I can’t
see why they didn’t tell me. But I have just this mo-
ment returned to town. I suppose they wouldn’t alarm
me unnecessarily while I was there and they haven't
had a moment since. There was an important letter,
taking me away the moment I got into the house.”

This was hal?’ reverie and he did not say anything.
But his look was sympathetic. His face was even nicer,
she thought, in its serious aspect.

“It would be awful to have anything happen to Mrs.
Robinson,” she went on. ‘‘She’s such a dear. And
such a wonderful woman too. Wherever she is things
happen—don’t you think so? And you always meet
such charming people in her house.”

“I have—certainly,” he acquiesced with enthusiasm.

“What car are you taking?'’ he asked as they both
arose.

““An Arlington car. But I want to run into the station
and telephone first.”

The sky was a polished blue bowl on
whose smooth sides the whipped-cream
clouds tried vainly to get aground. In
the east, a mass of them, huge, puffy,
overblown, huddled against the horizon

The trees were all bent double in

The MatCh Breakers {I}?t(u‘ efforts to withstand the onslaught.

The flapping garments on the clotheslines
across the street were distended into
bloated, gargoyle-like parodies of the

human figure.
He saw none of this. :
He was thinking what an ass a man 1s
anyway. But if girls only knew how different they
Jooked when they were rigged out for an afternoon tea
in dewdabs, dingbats, wasetts, and fluffy-doodles from
afterwards on the street when they wore real clothes.
That girl at the tea was a dead ringer for the one in the
car. It was enough to feaze any man. He would like
to put them side by side and let their own mother pick
them out. When he came to think of it, though, the
girl at the tea had a wart or a mole or a wen or something
on the side of her chin. And her eyes were brown.
The girl in the car—idiot that he was—had gray eyes—
luscious lamps they were too. He groaned mentally.
Anyway they both wore the same kind of feather—
one of those spaghetti feathers that keep blowing into
a man's eyes and mouth—he could swear to the feather!

At Arlington Center everybody in the car but the
girl and himself changed for Winchester. With a com-
fortable sense of being immune from discovery, he stole
glance after glance at her during this process.

She certainly was a ‘“looker.” From the buckles on
the pumps that revealed the beginnings of slender
ankles, to the carefully adjusted veil, her appearance
held that note of jaunty trigness that, beyond any
other, pleases the masculine sense. Through her veil
glimmered a wave of brown hair, burnished softly with
gold, gleamed eyes that shone with a virginal calm,
sparkled teeth fretting in a pearly line at proud red lips.

She had not, all this time, looked once in his direction.

But, suddenly, something outside caught her attention
(Continued on page 44) )
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IM GOING TO TRACK THAT
YOUNGHIGHWAYMAN DOWN 1"

ROARED THE WALADOO BIRD

[HEN Montague Skinner, son of a capitalist
W and capitalist himself, found by successive
disillusionizing experiments that the school
T was neither impressed by his own worldly
m]"”“ personality or ready for the launching of
genteel sporting practices, he fell into a
eriod of abysmal depression that was the
more overwhelming in that he could see no guiding
streak of light in the completeness of his darkness.

He had failed to impress. There was no doubt on
that score. And as his moral education, by sharp pro-
cesses, began to be accomplished, he himself gegan.
curiously enough, to lose the zest for the ways and dis-
tinction of completed manhood and to long wistfully,
unbeknownst to his comrades, for the simple frolics of
a mere boy.

The trouble was that he was always an outsider.

erceived it despairingly, as he perceived the wvital
truth that a night feast on indigestible tinned food and
dyspeptic root beer was still a banquet and a banquet
that needed no more fortunate patron.

When Turkey Reiter had indiscreetly informed him
that his fatal drawback was the reputation for billions,

spoke the truth, and he might have added that every
billionaire in such an assemblage is held to be impossible,
dudified and deserving of hard labor until he has re-
moved the burden of suspicion.

OW the Uncooked Beefsteak could not comprehend
this truth—he debated it, he meditated long there-
upon in solitary tramps, he tried to comprehend it;
but the traditions of his first sixteen years were too
strong. It could not be so. It could not be that a
CNErous open purse, a purse waiting to be called upon
or the multifarious enjoyments of those he chose to
single out as his friends, could be a handicap. His
theory could not be wrong, the blunder must have lain
in indiscreet application. Some way there must be to
win popularity and stop the humiliating and menial
services to which he was daily condemned by his pater-
nally solicitous housemates. For, unable to perceive
the larger good, the Beefsteak could see no useful pur-
pose to be served in this course in primitive tailoring,
complete housework and general bootblacking.

At times the House relented, hoping that the lesson
had been learned. Unfortunately, Skinner could not
seize the subtle class distinctions which forbade him, a
mere bag of money, a noncombatant, what was per-
mitted to the nobility of the muscle and brain.

Of a consequence, no sooner was the ban lifted than
he became familiar instead of humble, boastful instead
of inquiring, pushing inst eadof thankfully receptive,
and given to using nicknames which were reserved for
those who had progressed to the second degree. Upon
which the House would convene and agree that the Beef-
steak was still unfit for human intercourse and assign
him back to the boots and the clothes brush.

Now, in about the tenth period of this recurrent dis-
cipline, the Beefsteak had suddenly a brilliant idea.
The Easter recess was approaching, he would invite
MacNooder to spend the week with him at his father's
hotel, and by dazzling him with its splendor and magni-
ficence awake him to a proper sense of the Skinner
im. ce.
be result steadied him in his wavering belief in the
theory of the supremacy of capital. Not only was there
an instant somersault on MacNooder's part, a change
accomplished between the blacking of one boot and the
withdrawal of the other, but the egect in the House was
electrical.

Half an hour after MacNooder had received the
invitation, the Triumphant Egghead smilingly appeared
in the Beefsteak room, with a genial manner.

“Hello, Monte, old boy, not studying, are you?"'

“Come in,” said the Beefsteak, chuckling inwardly.

“What a perfectly corking room, a peacherino!” said
the Egghead, surveying for the first time the walls
decorated with photographs of certain theatrical ladies
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who adorned but did not elevate the stage,
and chromos of national bruisers in boxing
tights.
“You like it?"" said Skinner carelessly.
_“And gee! Look at the Dottie-Dimple
Toes! Say, you don't know all these fairies,
do you?"”
Tl put you next to any of them,” said
Skinner, relapsing into the past.
“Gee, 1'd like to meet a real live actress,”
said the Triumphant Egghead, slyly approach-
ing his opportunity.

AT this moment the door opened and the
Waladoo Bird came hastily in. The
Triumphant Egghead shot him a furi-
ous glance which was returned by one
of suspicion and envy.

The Waladoo Bird, giant of the football eleven, sat
down and, smiling on Skinner, said with directness:

“Say, Monte, 1've got to get a couple of suits bitten
out for me in New York. You know the whole dressing
game from A to Z. Give me a couple of pointers on
what’s the real thing. Look over my style of beauty
and put me on. And say, what's the best hotel to stop
at?"

The Waladoo Bird understood but one method of
attack and that was a mass through the center of the
line. But at this moment the door swung the third
time and the Tennessee Shad entered, slightly out of
breath, with a glance at the two visitors that sought to
seize on the instant if he had been forestalled. Close on
his heels came Dennis de Brian de Boru Finnegan, who
beat to the threshold the Gutter Pup and Lovely Mead.

That night the Uncooked Beefsteak, who had been
watched since luncheon by those who were most con-
cerned in watching one another, went off to sleep more
thoroughly happy than he had been in months. He
had played the trump card and the stakes were his.
No more would he lighten the burdens of Klondike, the

Ethiopian, no more would he bend in servile postures
over éhe :)ozing muddy boots of striplings in knicker-
bockers, no more would he listen in isolated darkness to

whispered merriment of distant feasts; he would
:L]Izct wit’l):ea ruthless and distinguishing finger his guests
among the élite of his comrades; there could be a week
of princely entertainment and then he would return,
one of the chosen, a member of the créme de la créme.

11

UT three o’clock in the afternoon of the opening
ABO(Q)' the Easter vacation there debarked at the Cort-
landt Street
terminalof
the Pennsyl-
vania Rail-
road a party
of fivein close
marching
order, con-
sisting of
MacNooder
and Dennis
de Brian de
Boru Finne-
gan in ad-
vance, the
the Waladoo
Bird and the
Tennessee
Shad sup-
porting the
center and
theTriumph-
ant Egghead
guarding the
rear.

L alart
said Mac-
Nooder.

‘‘What
for?”

“We must
consult. How
shall we ap-
proach the
Regal Hotel?
On foot, in a
swiftly mov-
ing trolley, or
drawn by

rancing

orses?"”

“Hire g
hack, of

Getting Wise

Beefsteak Sees a Great Light

By OWEN JOHNSON
[llustrated by F. R. GRUGER

course,” said the Triumphant Egghead, who repre-
sented society. “You can’t enter a hotel on foot.”

“Why not?”’ said Finnegan.

“It isn’t done.”

“Rats, I'm for hoofing it. Show me the sights of
Broadway and all that sort of thing." i

“You're a hayseed and a jayhawker,” said the Tri-
umphant Egghead.

“Don't let's quarrel yet,” said the Tennessee Shad
soothingly, ““I've only got sixty cents and 1 vote for the
Elevated.”

- - "
“I' think a barouche is an unnessary expense,

" said MacNooder, who calculated on the Triumphant

Egghead's buying the carriage.
t this moment the Waladoo Bird was discovered
filling his pockets with peanuts.

“Merciful heavens!"” exclaimed the Egghead in horror.
“You ign.oramus, what are you doing?’ : s

“Eating peanuts,” said the Waladoo Bird, suiting
the action to the word. >

“Are you going through New York scattering shells
like an Ttalian?"”

“I am,"” said the Waladoo Bird. who had the Western
contempt for the abode of the unconvicted rich.

“I won't be seen with you."

“Don't.” 5 R

“If he is determined,” said MacNooder meditatively,
“he had better work it off. Let's walk.”

The Triumphant Egghead immediately engaced a
coach and hid himself in the company of the Tennessee
Shad, whose exertions were always mental.

The Waladoo Bird, flinging out peanut shells with
the regularity of a thrashing machine, strode defiantly,
flanked by Dennis, who stopped from corner to corner
to buy an extra, and MacNooder, who showed a lively
interest in the new attractions in the shop windows,

A matter of a block behind, at a patient walk, came
the hired coach from the recesses of which the Triumph-
ant Egghead gazed upon the offenders with wrath and
disgust.

“I wonder what he thinks this Regal Hotel is?" he
said furiously. “An actor’s boarding house?”

“I know for a fact,” said the Tennessee Shad to soothe
~nd comfort him, “‘that the Waladoo Bird has only two
dollars and thirty cents.”

. “Awfully funny, ha! ha!” said the Egghead who was
in no mood for humor,

“He must get filled up sometime,”

“If he don't, it's all off. Do you think I’m going to
march into the foyer of the classiest thing in New York
with an elephant ten feet high cracking peanuts?”

“How far is it uptown?"”

“Five or six miles.”

(Continued on page 27)

“SAY, LOOK HERE, THE WALADOO BIRD HAS GONE CLEAN THROUGH HIS BED"
GASPED THE TENNESSEE SHAD



John Bunny's School in Bunny Town
Achieved a reputation.

The Bunnies passed with highest marks
In each examination.

And day by day, and week by week,
The cheerful hours did pass;

Each Bunny trying hard to be

The smartest in his class.

But yet, in time, these Bunnikins
Of lessons grew quite tired:

To have some real variety

They each and all desired.

Said one, “My lessons grow quite dull,
Some change 1'd like to see;

Reading and writing, spelling too,
Grow wearisome to me.

Some time ago we learned about
The Birds both great and small;
Those Nature Lessons seemed to us
The nicest of them all.”

Then said John Bunny, “Good Idea!
he time has come that we

Should learn of beasts upon the land

And fishes in the sea.

“We'll talk of Beasts that roam the wilds,
In countries far away:

To learn their names and habits

Will take us many a day.

“*Some animals are wild and fierce;
They roam through plain and wood,
And hunt for other animals

That form their daily food.

“While others, just as big as they,
And some much bigger yet,

Exist on roots, and grass and leaves
And thus their living get.

“So we will sort them out in groups,
According to their habits,

To make our lesson easier
For weeny little rabbits.

“The LION is the King of Beasts,
Poets his praises sing;

And all the other animals

Accept him as their King.

“‘His roar is like the thunder,
Consistent with his might.

Like other Cats he sleeps by day,
And hunts his prey at night.

]
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A Nature Lesson

In Which John Bunny Tells About the Wild Animals

of Foreign Lands

“The TIGER is both fierce and strong,
The largest cat that's known;

He lives in forests, hunts by night,

In couples or alone.

“His tawny hide is barred with black,
Alternate with the yellow;

Though fierce and wild, you must admit
He is a hansome fellow.

“The LEOPARD
is both fierce
and strong

And very bold,
and so

He ventures
where the

Tiger
\\'ou%d never dare
to go.

“The OUNCE,
the Leopard of
the Snows,

Frequents the
mountain peaks

Where through the snow-clad ranges

For mountain sheep he seeks.

‘“The JACKAL feeds on the wild hare,
But likes tame poultry best;

And men who live where Jackals roam
Consider them a pest.

“The strange HYENA hunts at night,
But hides the whole day long,;
He is a coward, though his teeth

Are extra large and strong.

“His cry is something like a laugh,
Both weird and strange in tone;
He follows other animals,—

Afraid to hunt alone.

“In many lands the BEAR is found;
Some black, some brown, some white.
To tell you all about the Bears
Would take a day and night!

“Some live in caves and some in trees,

And some amidst the ice.

Some sleep the whole
through,

Which must be rather nice.

long Winter

“When Bruin starts his Winter sleep,
Quite fat and sleek is he;

But in the Spring when he comes out,
A different sight we see.

“For Bears are fat as butter
When first their sleeps begin;
But, when the Winter’s over,
They're very, very thin!

“They wake up when they're hungry,
(Perhaps they have a pain),

And start to eat and eat and eat,
Until they're fat again.

“The WALRUS is a Water Beast,

Which weighs about a ton.
He spends his life amidst the ice,
Under the Arctic Sun.

“The WOLF is
like a great
fierce dog.

A lI‘)og, in fact, is

e.
And in the North-
ern Countries
The largest wol-

ves we see,

“These are the
animals which
prey

On other Beasts
for food.—

We'll now consid-

er those who eat

The growth of field and wood.

“The Great WILD BOAR of India

Eats roots and fish and fruit;

Stays by himself—though when attacked
He is a dangerous brute.

“The ELEPHANT, though huge in size,
May yet be tamed with ease:

And when his driver wants to mount,
He goes upon his knees.

“And in our parks the Elephant
May oftentimes be found;

The children love to have a ride,
So far above the ground.

“But in the countries where he lives,
In bands he roams the wild;
And other animals he meets
Don't find his temper mild.

“The Lion, and the Tiger too,
(Though both are fierce and strong),
Make way when Mr. Elephant
Happens to come along.

“The CAMEL in the desert lives,
Where water’s hard to find;

He goes for weeks without a drink,
And doesn’t seem to mind.

““And men who live near sandy wastes
Call him the “Desert Ship”;

Without his aid they dare not go

On many a desert trip.

“The tall GIRAFFE, as you may know,
Grows eighteen feet in height.

He feeds upon the leaves of trees,

And so is harmless—quite!

‘“‘He reaches with the greatest ease

The tender shoots up high;

But when he wants to reach the ground
Quite hard he has to try.

‘““Although his neck is very long,
His legs are longer yet;

He has to spread them wide apart
If grass he wants to get.

“The HIPPOPOTAMUS is found
In rivers, and can sink

And walk along the bottom,—
A clever feat, I think!

“The “River-Cows' they call them in
The countries where they live,—

(Though Cow's a word that hardly seems
The right idea to give.)

“The ZEBRA, all except his stripes,
Is something like the horse;

In bands he roams the desert plains,
And lives on grass, of course.

“The CROCODILE of India
You all have heard about.
He's not a wild beast really,
But we couldn't leave him out!

‘“We've only had a few short words
About each special beast.

To give the details of each one
Would take a page, at least.

“Are you, my Bunny, one of those
Who knows, and understands

The habits of the great wild beasts
Which live in foreign lands?

‘‘Books may be had which tell at length
The lives these wild beasts lead.,

It might be good to get these books
And all about them read.

And good John Bunny, later on,
Will tell about the DEER;

Of many kinds, in many lands,
Some details you shall hear.

Perhaps, in Canada, you think
There isn't much to tell;

But you will have a lot to learn
Before you know them weil.

And some day we will have a page

Of Animals near Home,

That through our own Canadian woods
And mountain-country roam.
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3444—I adies’ and Misses’ Dress Waist, closing at 3063—Ladies’ and Misses’ Dress, consisting of separ- 15041 50"centa,
left shoulder and underarm seam, with slightly low  ate waist ({j)emng at left side of front and draped at

waistline. U or round neck and with or without collar ~ £ach side; U neck with vest and collar, or square neck, 3480—Ladies’ and

. y . d on
lower edge of front in either of two outlines; short Misses’ Dress, to be slippe

- 9 3 ¢ C 6} i . n;
and trimming bands. Underwaist closing at front with length kimono sleeves with deep cuffs forming three k}';gng'lew;itdén?jmlioncglo:i:egv;t ; rllef;;n:ngg;?;?;tes;afor
long sleeves perforated for shorter length. Attached quarter length or with gathered sleeve puff; one-piece seven-eighths and shorter length sleéves, round oOf
two-piece skirt gathered at sides. Sizes 16 years, 36 straight gathered skirt, joined to camisole at regulation uare neck or oval neck with collar. Two-piece gather-
to 40 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires 3-1/8 yards waistline. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 40 inches bust measure. zﬁ skirt joined to waist at low waistline and with Of
36-inch material with 1-3/8 yards 36-inch contrasting Size 36 requires 5-1/8 yards 36-inch material with 3/4 without loose panels. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 42 inches

material. Price 35 cents. vard 36-inch tucked banding. Price 35 cents. Transfer

(Continued on page 265‘
If there is no store in your town handling Home Patterus, you can order them direct.

See page 32 for instructions.
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15061

3537

'3446-—Ladies' and Misses’ One-piece Dress, to be
slipped on over head and drawn in and bloused at
slightly low waistline or to hang free. Round, square
or V neck; drop shoulders; long sleeves (with or without
slash), perforated for short sleeves. Sizes 16 vyears,
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3446 3774 3659 3672 3781 3176 358
36 to 42 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires 4-1/4 waisted Dress, to be slipped on over head with oval
yards 36-inch material. Price 35 cents. Transfer or U neck and bloused at waistline by casing with elastic
15076, 35 cents. inserted. Lower edge of dress in scalloped or straight

> = iy : . (Continued on page’26)
3659 —Ladies’ and Misses’ One-piece, Slightly: Long-

If there is no store in your town handling Home Patterns, you can order them direct. See page 32 for instructions.
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3483—Ladies’ and Misses’ Coat, in 45 or 48-inch
length, collar worn high or low and with or without
strap at right side of back. One-piece sleeves sewed
in large armholes and with or without cuffs. Sizes 16
years, 36 to 44 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires
3-3/4 yards 54-inch material. Price 35 cents.

3836—Ladies’ and Misses’ Coat, with fronts rolled
low or buttoned close to neck and with or without in-
verted plait at center back. One-piece raglan sleeves
with turn back cuffs in either of two outlines at upper
edge. Patch pockets at front with laps in either of

If there is no store in your town handling Home Patterns, you can order them direct.

two outlines and with or without fron
Belt with round or pointed ends.
to 44 inches bust measure. Size
yards %4-inch material,

nt inset pockets,
Sizes 16 years, 36

36 requi o
Price 35 cents, Ly Ll

3777—Ladies’ and Misses’ Suit Coat, wi
or shawl collar, two-piece full length flare éf:ev'gtﬁig
cuffs or perforated for fitted sleeves, Pockets with or
without trimming straps. Length at center back is
29 inches. S}zes 16 years, 36 to 44 inches bust measure.
Size 36 requires 1-3/4 yards 54-inch material with 3/4
yard 36-inch contrasting material. Price 30 cents.

3641—Ladies’ and Misses’ Suit Coat, with convertible
collar and one-piece straight lower band. One-piece
full length sleeves, perforated for seven-eighths length
sleeves. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 40 inches bust measure.

3481—Ladies’ and Misses’ One-piece Skirt, gathered
at top lapping at front and fasten with snaps or French
tacks. Having straight lower edge and may be made of
a shawl, scar? or bordered material. Sizes 16 years,
28 to 36 inches waist measure. To make suit in size

(Continued on page 26)
See page 32 for instructions.



Ordinary clean-
liness won’t do for
towels, which
come in contact
with dishes. They
need and deserve

| Fels-Naptha clean-

liness.

/)

Real Naptha!
You can tell
by the smell

For men, too!

Autoists, sportsmen, and mechanics
find Fels-Naptha great for removing
grime, grease, ang dirt from hands,
without the use of grit. Takes spots

out of clothing, too.

The original and genuine naptha soap,
in the ted-and—green wrapper. Buyitin
the convenient ten-bar carton.

i

]
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Dish-towels need the purifying power of a safe, searching,
sanitary soap. At least once a day, spare a few minutes to
wash your dish-towels and kitchen-cloths with Fels-Naptha,
the great double-cleaner.

The real naptha goes through the threads and loosens
grease and unsuspected dirt like magic. The sudsy water
flushes them away. Its work done, the naptha Vamshes, leav-
ing the cloths clean, sweet and sanitary.

Fels-Naptha is not only a great cleanser of dish-towels.
It does all laundry work, from sheets and shirts to sheerest
waists, with equal speed, thoroughness and safety.

Fels-Naptha is more than soap. It is more than soap and
naptha, It is the exclusive Fels-Naptha blend of splendid soap
and real naptha in a way that brings out the best in these two
great cleaners. Get it today from your grocer.

Fels-Naptha’s wonderful efficiency. Send 2¢ in stamps
TEST for sample bar. Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphi

15

ash CZlSl’l towels dail y with FELSNAPTHA

— snnp]e samtary safeguard
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Home Pattern 14568—Design for a Nightgown. This
dainty nightgown design should be embroidered in solid
work and eyelets. The design is also appropriate for
use on a chemise or corset-cover.
25 working cotton are required. Price 25 cents.

Nine skeins of No. §
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Home Pattern 14441 — Dcsign for Child’s  Yoke,
Lingerie Waist or Nightgown. The design may be

developed in solid or eyelet embroidery combined with
lace insertion or braid on a child’s dress or apron.
6 skeins, No. 25 working cotton or 8 of filo silk, 14
vards of lace insertion or 3 yards of braid are required,
Price 25 cents.

Home Pattern 14493—Design for a Nightgown.
The pattern includes transfers for stamping the
front and back in one, and the sleeves. This de-
sign may be developed in French and eyelet work,
It is appropriate for use on a slip-over or one-
piece nightgown, chemise, or corset cover. Price
25 cents.
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Coms=
bination. The transfer is in two parts which must
be put together before transfering the pattern.
This yoke design for a combination may be used
on a slip-over garment or one opened at the

Home Pattern 14730—Yoke Design for a

back. It is appropriate for use on combination
arments or corset-covers of handkerchief linen,
awn, batiste or crepe de Chine. The design
should be developed in solid and eyelet work.
Price 25 cents.

_Home Pattern 14509—Design for a Com-
bination Garment, ruffles each 37 inches
long. This design for corset-cover and
dra.wers ruffles should be embroidered in
solid work and eyelets. The design re-

uires 18 skeins of No, 20 workin t
%‘nce 25 cents, i

\ 1323 £
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Home Pattern 13234—Daisy Design =
sct Cover. The leaves of this ggaflfndcogf
daisies are embroidered in the French laid work
and the daisies may either be done in the same
way or may be worked as eyelets,

If there is no store in your town handling Home Patterns, you can order

e

s

‘hem direct.

06 00 00

Home Pattern 14655—Design for an Empire Night-

0000 00 00 00 00 00 (0

gown. The pattern includes transfers for stamping
neck, sleeves and a’ strip of beading. The large
flowers should be embroidered in solid work and
the small flowers and leaves in eyelets. The large
eyelets may be omitted if a loose gown is preferred.
Price 25 cents.

it
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Home Pattern 14304—Design for a Child’s Dress,

6 sprays( each 2 by 1314 inches; 3 reversed. These

Sprays may be carried out in French or eyelet work.
€y are most attractive for use on underwear,
infants’

waists, belts,

] neckwear and
Price 25 cents.

garments.
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Home Pattern 14133—Design for Embroidering

a Corset-Cover or Chemise. It may be used on

a_slip over on back-closin :
25 cents, & garments., Price

o)
LS

Home Pattern 14046 — Design for a Corset-
Cover, Chemise or Nightgown. This design can
be used for either front or back-closing gar-
ments. For a back-closing garment, the scal-
loped front edges must be cut away before

stamping. . The design should be worked in
Feretnch laid and eyelet embroidery. Price 25
cents.

B

See page 32 for instructions.
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that makes Summer
last all year long

Luscious fruits from the world's
finest orchards—*“packed where
they ripen the day they are
picked"—ever ready to serve with
all their natural fresh charm and
delicacy.

That is the supreme quality—
the convenience—the rich sum-
mer abundance that DeL MonTE
offers you all the year round in
over a hundred varieties of fruits,
vegetables and food specialties.

CALIFORNIA PACKING
CORPORATION

San Francisco, Cal.
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“DEL MONTE RECIPES OF FrLAvoRr,”

our new book, containing hundreds of
simple & economical ways to serve canned
foogs will help you add tasty, healthful
variety to mid-winter meals. Send for a
free‘copy. address Department 36 Cali-
fornia Packing Corporation, San Fran-
cisco, Cal,
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On any busy day let
the Clark Kitchens
help you—

Serve any of these ex~
cellent Clark Prepar-
ed Foods—

Clark’s Pork and Beans

Clark’s Soups
Thirteen Varieties.

Clark’s Ox Tongue
Cooked Corned Beef
Canadian Boiled Dinner
Boneless Chicken
Corned Beef Hash
Mincemeat
Beefsteak and Onions
English Brawn
Boneless Pigs’ Feet

Clark’s Roast Mutton
Roast Beef
Lunch Tongue
Cooked Tripe
Irish Stew

Clark’s Peanut Butter
Spaghetti with Tomato Sauce
and Cheese
Cambridge Sausage
Smoked Sausage
Paté de Viande & la
Canadienne
Clark’s Loaf Meats

Paté de Foie
Devilled Meats
Potted Meats

Booklet, illustrated in colors,
showing many ways of
serving Clark Prepared Foods
is sent free on request.

Tere
it is/
A “Wonderfully Delicious Relish

Clark’s To
?nadto Ketchup adds wholeso
v ' €njoyment to the meal 0
*y it with meat--.fig :

The fine, sun-ripened to

: m
the vines, and carefully han elss are brought daily, fresh from

right in the heart of Canadti-picked in the Clayk's establishments

s best tomato districts,

: ngth :
exact proportions called for bf, th:I:? miuﬁtyc,l égle bllended in the
~Lrie ar 1

tchup in perfect condition
Ketchup is rightl

coast to coast, ork & Beans i

Ask Your Dealer for Clark’s
W. Clark, Limited~Montreal

Establishm t
Montreal P, Q., St. Rem; Pe':;)s =

and Harrow, Ont.



waist with two lengths of short sleeves and with collar,
or without collar and in V outline at back; four-piece,
gathered, lower section with fulness in legs drawn in
at lower edge with elastic forming frills; with or without
pockets. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 42 inches bust measure.
Size 36 requires 3-7/8 yards 36-inch material with 2
yards ruffling. Price 25 cents. £

. 3526—1Ladies’ and Misses’ One-piece Step-in Drawers,
in either of two styles, Cut in sizes small, medium and
large. The medium size requires 1-3/8 yards 40-inch

. ﬂ |
/'L’zég;

3696—Ladies’ and Misses’ Pajamas and Cap, kimono e

b\ I

: .\,.JJ ‘ : :

3826 3715 3796 3546 3733 339! 3707
material with 2-1/2 vards lace edging. Price 25 cents.

3314—Ladies’ and Misses’ Undervest in either of
two outlines at top. Sizes 34 to 46 inches bust measure.
Size 36 requires 1-1/2 yards 36-inch material with 2-1/4
yards lace banding, and 2 yards ribbon. Price 25 cents.

3727—Ladies’ and Misses’ One-piece Nightgown, to
be slipped on over the head with short length kimono
sleeves and with or without pockets and belt, fulness
in neck drawn in with ribbon. Sizes 16 years, 36 to
-42 inches bust measure. Size 36 requires 3-1/4 yards

3541
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36 or 40-in. material with 1-3/4 yards ribbon. Price 25c.

3796—ILadies’ and Misses’ One-piece Sleeveless Negli-
gee, to be slipped on over the head with trimming piece
over each shoulder extending below lower edge of neg-
ligee, or in narrower width extending to lower edge of
negligee at right side only and with trimming piece over
left shoulder extending to waistline; with wide or narrow
sash. Sizes small, medium and large. The small size
requires 4-5/8 yards 36-inch material with 4 yards
ribbon and 25 yards ruffling. Price 30 cents.

(Continued on page 20)

If there is no store in your town handling Home Patterns, you can order them direct. See page 32 for instructions.
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14934—Handkerchiefs with different corner designs.
The pattern contains 2 handkerchiefs with scalloped
edges 10-1/2 inches square, and fourteen transfers for

corners. Price 30 cents.

15057—Cut-work alphabet.  Pattern contains one
transfer of each initial.  Price 30 cents.

15014—Handkerchief designs dev eloped by drawing
threads. Pattern contains 23 designs. Price 30 cents,

15033

15056—Border Design, suitable for dress trimming
and household linens.  The border is 20 inches wide
and there are 3 yards of the transfer. Price 35 cents,

15033—Madeira Luncheon Set. The pattern con-
tains transfers for 6 plate doilies, 6 tumbler doilies and
1 center piece. Price 40 cents,

If there is no store in your town handling Home Patte

bhe Touch of

D

Istinction

TS, you can ordey them direcy

15023—Designs for
tea cloth and napkins.
These designs may be
developed in cross
stitch, outline stitch
or appliqué. The ]?[(!‘
tern contains transfers
for 6 tea cupsand 4
transfers of teapots
and 4 rows of cross
stitch _design.  Price
30 cents.

15079y =
79—Filet Patterns for household articles. The

patte i
mq],(. H Contains 4 transfers of each of the three designs:
AXIng 12 in gy Price 35 cents,

Se )
€ page 3> for mstructions



ESTERDAY we had a letter from a western |
Y friend, who ended her epistle by remarking, ;

“We have had a lovely fall and are prom- !

ised an open winter.’”” As an ex-resident
w of the west, I know just how she feels about
that hope of an open winter. Even the

; mere phrase makes us limber up—‘relax
to life’ a bit, as it were.

We have very much the same feeling toward those of
our friends who have what we call an open mind. They
seldogn get worked up over an argument, for they are
sufficiently broad-minded to want to know other folks

oints of view. Whatever faults they may have, such

riends seldom bore us; there is usually something they

are ‘side-living’ or ‘hobbying’ on; they are generally
mlterested_in things and are therefore interesting them-
selves,

NOW when it comes to that prosaic subject, meals

and food—how do you regard it? As a tremendous
bore? Of course we admit that a great many times
come to all of us when we do wish someone would invent
a whple meal in tablet form! However, this convenient
§olutl‘on not yet being a reality, the best thing to do
1s to ‘hobby’ on our foods, to a certain extent—to study
food values from a scientific angle, or think of it as a
game, golf for instance, which may look ridiculous to
the on-looker, yet season in and out, holds the player’s
interest, simply because each time he hits the ball,
there seems to be something new to learn.

Is it not much that way with food? We have just
ﬁmshed—'(or have we finished?) getting such words
as proteins, carbohydrates, etc., through our heads,
when along come frisking those flappers of food society
—the vitamines,

Are they really old, sedate friends, erstwhile known
as plain cabbages, carrots, turnips and tomatoes, who,
with the craze of the day, shortened their skirts, bobbed
their hair—and ventured forth as vitamines? Or are
they really foreigners—new citizens who have come to

well in our midst?

Both. The vogue of the vitamine does demonstrate
once more that there is nothing new under the sun—but
the vitamines have been wall-flowers, while the dressy
cakes and pastries held the floor—especially in small
towns where the latter have so many admirers. No—
when people talk about ‘the discovery’ of the vitamine

—what they really mean is the discovery of the impor-

tance of the vitamine.
. Electricians, you know, do not know what electricity
z—yet they are able to make use of its results every day.
he same with vitamines; it is no disgrace not to know
what they are—for even the most learned chemists have
reached no definite conclusion on the matter. But
doctors and dieticians have studied them and know their
lgr_nportance. It is up to us to profit by the advice they
ive us,
We quote the following from Dr. Paul de Kruif, who
as written a most interesting article on ‘“The Vitamine
Craze!

“Despite a great amount of research, we do not know
the chemical “structure of vitamines. If we did, we
could make them in the laboratory. The exact way in
Wwhich vitamines play their important role in life is not
known. But it is quite evident that they bring about
;:,3011.1; mysterious way the assimilation of food by the

y.

IS is going to be a short article and not a book, so
. Weare going to take a lot of things for granted. For
nstance, we expect that you have been keeping tab
on up-to-date food articles and are therefore familiar
With proteins (milk, eggs, meat, beans, peas, etc.,)
carbohydrates (potatoes, bread, rice, sugars, etc.,)
the fats (butter, cream, shortenings, etc.,); and the
El'l‘.'&")als (chiefly contained in fresh vegetables and

its).

And the vitamines? Where do we look for them?
In milk first (the one perfectly balanced food, con-
taining all needed elements for the child diet). Next,
in the fresh and leafy vegetables, in the husks or shells
of wheat and other grains, and in fruits, especially the
citrus fruits—lemons, oranges and grape fruit.

Secondly, we are taking it for granted that you have
sufficient ‘common sense to realize that an article in
@ magazine should never be read, inwardly digested
and, in case of illness, used instead of a doctor’s diagnosis.
People cannot be told what ails them in wholesale lots,
nor throuil; the mails, even when the trouble would
appear to be very ordinary. If you are always tired, for

instance, always feel run down—don’t monh?' with the

uzz-saw—i.e.,—don't keep on trying to follow the

extravagant method of doctoring yourself, but consult

your family physician. jalt
But a magazine article can be of real value in pre-
| serving health, and in helping to carry out hy?e.mc health
| routines, which your physician approves of in connec-

tion with you as

an individual, if

you are under his

care.

_ In this article

I am not going :

far afield for our ‘for instances’—but am going to get
really chummy with the reader, and just chat over some
phases of this “‘eating for health” idea.

“Fine,” said the head sanatorium doctor to me, one
time, “Fine’’—you've gained ten pounds, have con-
siderably more reserve strength, and if you are worry-
ing about getting home, I'll give my consent to your
going—provided you'll keep up the feeding (stuff your-
self—3000 calories per day—no less!) and with the same
sort of menus as we give here, emphasizing the fresh
vegetables, fish and fruits.”

was quite sure of the ‘would’ part— I had fought a
sufficiently long and difficult fight to be thoroughly
anxious (now, especially, as I had a little start on a new
foundation), to keep up the work of getting back to
normal health. Yes, I ‘would,’ as far as possible, keep
to a sanatorium routine—early to bed; feeding up;
trying to let the things of each day bF sufﬁ,clent’ unto
that day (non-worrying method). But ‘could’ I? There
was the thing. In my own particular environment,

‘could’ I2

FIRS.T, as to household routine. 1 _do not now have

a ‘wash day, ironing day, mending and cleaning
day.” I work on the following method. I try to keep
one day ahead of myself, so to speak. For instance,
each day, I put a few things together that must be wash-
ed; dampen down a few things to iron (whu:,h have been
washed on the previous day); am not so spick and span
that the entire ﬁouse has to be gone over every day and
kept with a shiny surface. I go over the upstairs twice
a week—the downstairs twice a week-—and that is quite
sufficient for any ordinary house. Then I put together
a few things for mending or sewing. X

That is the sanatorium idea carried out in your own
home-—using different sets of muscles, daily, for a short
time. “‘Little and often” is the slogan—especial!y in
cases of nervous exhaustion—not “all or nothing,”
which is usually the way those of us who work with
nervous energy are apt to run our routines. Is it not so,
my friend?

Strange as it may seem with the matter of housework,
women in the cities are learning to relax better than
many women in the country. Watch yourself. Do you
think it inefficient, “plain lazy,” :
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Out of Season Vitaminizing
in the Country

A Chat with the Woman who Liveé in a Rural District

and Faces the Problem of a Doctor’s Order to
Feed Up—By One Who Has Dore it.

MARION MOORE

1

We people who live in small towns, are much tdo
prone to have plenty of cakes, pastries, and such like,
and bow to fate in the matter of the lack of winter let-
tuce, celery, spinach, fresh fish (except on the sea coast
or in watering places)—and especially do we consider
oranges and grape fruit as extras—like buying a box
of candies—instead of considering their vitamines highly
essential, and including fruit in the family’s food budget.

Local grocers are apt to give their local public pretty
much what the majority of that public demands. Why
should they go to the expense o? bringing and storing
out-of-season lettuce, spinach, green cabbage, rhubarb
and so forth, when there are perhaps only about two
people in the town who even ask for them? The small-
uess of the demand is what keeps up the price of such
things in small town markets. 2

As long as the housekeeper or her family considers
that to have lettuce or celery at any times except Thanks-
giving and Christmas, is “‘out-of-season,” such things will
vemain out-of-proportionately expensive. But if every
Woman's Institute member, or members of any other
organization, decided to putronize the local grocer or
butcher twice a week, say, for lettuce—he could then
buy it wholesale and sell it as reasonably as it is sold
in the cities.

The same with other small town luxuries, so called,
which, however, are not necessarily luxuries in cities.

Here is something for country women and country
societies especially to think about. The cost of food
for a family living in a small town is not only just as
high, but often higher, than for the same family living
in the city—and the small town dweller does not get
the same value for her money because she cannot get
the same variety.

Where the small town family wins out in financing
is on rents, less demand or need for large wardrobes or
store-bought clothes, and on the general expense of
‘getting around’ (even carfare is a big item in the city),
not to mention the temptations for one’s pennies in the
endless movie houses and theatres. I speak, not from
statistics, but from personal experience, for I have lived
in the country—then in the city—then back to the
country. (You see, I belong to one of the nomad tribes—
banker's families.)

to think out and plan how many
things you can sit down to do—
instead of standing? Washing
dishes, ironing and many other
chores are really sit-down jobs.
A few pennies spent, and a little
conference held with friend hus-
band or the local handy-man, and
wonders can be accomplished with
raising or lowering heights of
tables, stools and chairs for work,
and so effecting a physical saving
almost incalcu%able.

No—it is not that kitchen
cabinets and labor and back-
saving devices cannot be made
welcome in the country as well
as in the city kitchen; it is the
mental attitude behind it all. Re-
member this—paste it on the
kitchen wall where it can be
seen by all the family (though not necessarily by un-
sympathetic neighbours who_ might chide you for shift-
lessness), that energy saved in such things as dishwash-
ing, ironing, etc., is not laziness, for it means that at
the end of such work, instead of such work, instead of
being “all in”—you have some reserve left for other
work or for play. This really represents the height of
efficiency.

NOW as for obtaining sanatorium menu items, (every
one of those things which should appear regularly
on every family table), in small towns and on the farms.
Again, 1t is more a matter of mental attitude than of
actual impossibility. To refer again to my own case.
When the doctor spoke about the food I was to eat,
it sounded to him and to city readers as eatirely simple
—but you who live in small towns of from 600 to 1,000
population, know how it is about fresh vegetables, for
instance, in the winter, late fall and early spring.

The local grocer only carries such things in the season
when there is little need for him to carry them, when the
local gardens are in full bloom. The rest of the time
you substitute—or you don’t substitute (which is more
apt to be the case)—and if you happen to be a nervous

or easily run-down individual, you suffer accordingly.

Spinach is invaluable and is popular when nicely prepared

There are many things—such as buying spasmodically
and in smaller quantities, etc., which keep up prices
in small towns. Eggs and milk may be a few cents
cheaper, but to counteract that, other items are usuall
a bit more expensive. Perhaps we small-towners wiﬁ
just have to be content for the present to have our food
bills equal city food bills—but we can get better value
for our money, by being united in our mental attitude
concerning the worth of fresh vegetables. We can say
*‘See here, if city housekeepers can be supplied by green-
houses, we small-town folks can be too.” But some-
body has to start these things, you know—so here's
a chance for you to shine in your own small corner—and
be a force in your own home town.

Now I know what you've very possibly been thinking
all this time: “What a bunch of rubbish’’—or “I've
eaten salt pork in the winter and vegetables from the
cellar—pickles, canned fruits, pies and cakes, but also
milk and eggs—and I can get through a bigger day’s

ﬁvgork than a lot of my lettuce-eating city friends.”

F ine—yours is one of those enviable constitutions
which makes use of all—or dpractically all—of the food

taken in. (Continued on page 31)

|
|
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THE SEASON OF
ENTERTAINMENT

Calls For The Best Of Cake Making

ICH cake, plain. cake, large cake, small
R cake—one with a luscious frosting or a
smooth-cutting loaf cake—what is the fav-
\ ourite in your home? Once a favourite
W is established, however, there is always
danger of running it too hard. Variety is

a tremendously successful ingredient in any recipe.

Here, then, you may find a slightly different recipe
by which you can achieve a long-familiar result, or
you may choose from these cakes one that will chal-
lenge the reigning favourite.

If eggs are plentiful with vou, the White Fruit Cake
may win your interest. If, on the contrary, eggs are
scarce and high in price, let me recommend the One Egg
Chocolate Cake—or the Eggless one, for that matter!
T'here are others, too, which are very modest in their
demands. The same with butter—it is surprising what
good results can be obtained with really very little
shortening, sometimes none of it butter, or perhaps
part butter, for flavouring purposes, and part some
good, pure shortening.

Spice Cakes

15 cup sugar

14 cup butter

2 eggs

15 cup molasses

15 cup sour milk
114 cup flour
1 teaspoon cinnamon
14 teaspoon cloves
nutmeg
1 teaspoon soda
14 cup seeded raisins
14 cup walnut meats

CRIZAM butter and sugar and add the beaten yolks of

the two eggs, the molasses and the sil’ted. our, to
which the spices have heen added (alternating flour
with the liquids). Beat the soda into the sour milk,
and add gradually the raisins and broken nut meats,
which should be lightly floured and stirred into the
mixture, and the well beaten whites of the two eggs
added last. :

Bake in muffin pans and cover with frosting.
White Fruit Cake

115 cups shortening

114 cups sugar

1 cup milk

4 eggs

3 cups flour

2 teaspoons baking powder

1 Ib. raisins or dates

14 cup candied citron peel

1 cup cggrrants

1 teaspoon almond extract

1 teaspoon lemon extract or

1 lemon rind

REAM the butter (aor butter and fine vegetable
shortening mixed), with the sugar, very thoroughli;.
Beat the whites of the eggs very stiff, then add 1 yolk
at a time, beating to a foamy mass. Add this to the
butter and sugar and sift in the flour and baking pow-
der, alternating with the milk. Beat well, then mix
in the fruit and peel. Bake in a moderate oven for
about two hours. i ; )
It is always a pleasant addition to a fruit cake which

2 tablespoons shortening

1 egg yolk

113 squares chocolate

115 cups flour

1 teaspoon soda

1 teaspoon cream of tartar
1 teaspoon salt

1 cup hot water

1 teaspoon vanilla

REAM sugar and shortening togeth

C yolk (the white may be use(&l’ to gmakzr,a z;)%?letdh? 5

ng); mvl_y the chocolate and add to the hot wat ot
milk). Sift the dry ingredients together, addin e{h(or
to the mixture alternately with the liqu}d Adgcl ﬂem
ouring extract and turn into greased cake .pans Bal‘g-
in a moderate oven. Plain white boiled froséin e
chocolate orange icing, would be good on this gék(;r

Date Nut Cake
1 cup sugar
}% cup shortening
2 eggs
15 cup sweet milk
2 cups flour
1 teaspoon cream of tartar
14 teaspoon soda
1 cup dates
1 cup nuts

CREAM suﬁ:u{ and shortening. to
eggs, well beaten. Sift togeth
out abo'ut two tablespoons wiizth i,

gether and add the
t our (savi
which to ﬂo(ur‘;rl;(ga

is not going to be iced, to sprinkle the top with blanched
almonds, before baking.

One-Egg Chocolate Cake
THIS is a very economical cake indeed, as it may be
made with little butter (or other shortening),
only 1 egg, and no milk—although milk may be used
instead of water, adding, of course, to the nourishing
value of the cake.

dates and nuts) cream of tart
uts a
alternately with the milk. £ AU %oda and arid
Stone and cut up the dates: br
] ates; brea
Dredge both with the flour and
mixture. Bake in a loaf pan.

k up the nut meats,
stir them into the

3 Almond Macaroons
CRISP home-made macaroons, safely
closed tin, give one the very comforta
that an _unexpected tea-guest will cause n

ment. The almond paste comes read
can be bought from grocer or confeé?t,i

l|)):«1cked in a
le assurance
0 embarrass-
prepared and
oner,
15 1b. almond paste
3 egg whites :
34 cup powdered sugar

blanched almonds

ORK the sugar well into th

W paste and add the egg ?wzillirtl:aonf:
little at a time, working always to ma ! -
tthc mixture very smooth, o
1t Into a pastry tube, if you

Or a cornucopoeia made ):)f st}ilgv;aon:,
and squeeze out on a buttered papell‘)eo::
Fastry sheet, (you may drop the mixture
rom a spoon, but the macaroons mga
not look so round, in that case) Dy
not place them close together becau .
they spread while baking. Presg haslef
a blanchg(l almond into each macaroo
and bake in a slow oven, 15 to 20 minute';,

Emergency Cake
114 cups flour
14 teaspoon salt
1 cup sugar
2 teaspoons baking powder
1 cup milk
4 tablespoons melted butter

1 egg
1 teaspoon flavouring extract.

IFT together, twice, the flour, bakin d
S sugar. Add the milk gradually, begagﬁg t?\l;;rs:dt l?;fld'
then the melted butter and lastly the egg. Beatgw }{i
for five minutes. Add the flavouring extract ang tuin

Put some of .

€n nut meats,

r with

Put layers togethe
crab apple or other flavourful jelly ‘and dust the tOP
with confectioner's sugar.

into buttered pans to bake.

Good Loaf Cake

A })IERY good substitute for our favourite standb¥s
ound cake, made as follows:

1 cup sugar

13 cup butter

3 eggs

14 cup milk

15 cup flour

1 teaspoon cream of tartar
¥4 teaspoon soda

+% teaspoon vanilla

grated lemon rind

CRIE.}‘}M the butter and sugar together until very
thorin th Top in the eggs, one at a time, beating
b oughly. Sift in the flour, a very little at a tim&
eating. constantly, Add mi'k and flavouring, nu¥

well and bake o i
g R n a slow oven for about three qua

Best Layer Cake

14 cup butter

*% cup sugar

2 eggs

2 cups sifted flour (pastry flour)
? teaspoons baking powder

Y4 teaspoon salt

2/3 cup milk

1 teaspoon vanilla

C&EAM butter and sugar until very light. Add

meae Yolks of the eggs, beaten. Sift flour once before

- asgrnqg it, then add the baking powder and salt t©

Wi:lhn thSI t three times. Add to mixture alternately

Sk elxlmlk.. Finally, add flavouring extract an
In the stiffly beaten whites of eggs.

Cover with chocolate or

f . 7 Oiled
rosting with chopped candje

maple icing or a b
d pineapple in it.

Boiled Frosting

SOFT, white frosti in i §

: I rosting, rather fluffy in its con
herSéSteﬂqy, is adap.table' to many kinds of cake.
Prrd tafiJUS.t two’ things to watch—to boil the syrup
is st the right point and to beat until the frosting

18 best f i
correctl}?.r spreading. One soon learns to gauge these

1 cup granulat

a littlegcold wa(»zt:rsugar

1 egg white

avouring extract
PUT the sugar into 5 sm, : Lo

all saucepan and add ju
theeﬁnrc;ughdwatey to barely moistenpit all. Put 0%
syr 2.0 “let It come to the hoil. Cook until o
up will “tread” off the point of the spoon.

stilg’leau}rl/]hlle, have the white of egg beaten very
RS With the salt in it Put it in a shallow dis
eatrég‘:,rtthe SYrup over it, a very little at a time

€Comes St}?."tly and continue to beat until the mixture

ing yo ick and smooth. Add whatever flavour-
You are using (I hope you vary the usual vanilla

and lemon wj
etc.) with rose, orange flower water, almond:

Spread quickly, when the frosting reaches the right

stage, usi . 7, .
int§ 5 :ll;iilels"patula or limber knife dipped frequently

Chopped candieq cherries, finely chopped raisins, b"‘.’ké
fruits, al| offerchc’li’m‘_i angelica or sﬁredded candie

t SHe . base
need not he alter::jn,ptmg variety for which the
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| LtisnotsurprisingSioan's
is used in seven million

has 5o many

It happens in most families

| Father somehow fails to hit the nail on the head
Mother undertakes too much

Drother . .-

ATHER seems unable to han-
dle a hammer without smash-
ing his thumb—

Mother will keep on her feet all
day—and have a tired, aching back
at night—

And young brother! Baseball in
the spring and football in the fall
keep him the constant possessor of
bruises and sprains.

No wonder in one out of every
three American homes today,Sloan’s
Liniment has a prominent place on
the bathroom shelf.

What Sloan’s does
Sloan’s Liniment brings almost
instant relief to sore and aching
muscles.

Most muscular and nerve pain is
due to congestion. Congestion
occurs when blood collects in a
tissue and does not circulate freely.
Fatigue—cold, damp weather—or
an actual sprain or bruise—these are
perhaps its most frequent causes.

Sloan’s Liniment breaks up con-
gestion by drawing the blood
away from the congested or in-
flamed tissues. Normal circulation
is quickly restored. Discomfort
disappears.

A matter of minutes with Sloan’s

The thing that astonishes you, if
you have never used Sloan’s Lini-
ment before, is the rapidity with
which it brings relief.

Made in Canada

Apply a little Sloan’s to the sore
or aching spot. Don’t rub it in.
Don’t bandage.

Almost immediately you notice
a warm, tingling glow—a drawing,
healing sensation.

For a moment you think that
this warmth has simply made you
forget the pain. Then suddenly
you realize that the pain itself is
completely gone!

In its place is a soothing feeling of
ease, comfort, relaxation. '

Get a bottle of Sloan’s today and
keep it always on hand. Don’t wait
uatil some member of the family needs
it badly.

You will find more practical every-
day uses for Sloan’s than for any other
item in your medicine cabinet.

Sloan's Liniment

| ‘%erever COI’IngﬁOlI causes pain ~—Use SIOdIIS
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The ChriStian Has Been Adapted from the Famous

Novel and Play

by Sir Hall Caine

OLOWY PidTE

John Storm pleads that love of
2 woman prevents him from
keeping his vows and begs to

be released from his obliga-
tions_

i

GOLDWY)

=4

We owe the glimpses of lovely bits of
English scenery to the fact that Di- @ / The Glory who appears at the upper
rector Mausice Tourneur took his ‘ |
principals to England and made his ‘ ‘

outdvor scenes against thelr true bac

left, ag the village sweetheart of young
ground,

John Storm, enterg his life again as
the successfyl

music-hall  star,
toast of London,

gohn_ Storm (Richard Dix),
renzied by conflicting forces,
decides to kil Glory (Mae
Busch) to save her goul,
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TN PlCTUREY

This_is really Epsom Downs
on Derby Day—the entire
1922 Derby is shown in this
picture.

The maggeg of L, i
ondon’s poor
are amagzed at the infatuation

of their great  religious leader
ora notorious actress,
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' Param

MAN Y adull evening has
] been galvanized into
gaiety and sudden action by
Someone calling out:

“Let’s go down and see
that Paramount Picture.”

On go the wraps and two
minutes later six or eight ex-
amples of Youth and Beauty
are happily crowded aboard a
shining limousine en route to
the show.

Whether they travel in
limousines or in street cars,
the people who are always on
the lookout for the best in
entertainment recognize that
the great Paramount organi-
zation has placed an entirely

X Xery X XAer X X Yoy X X
LN DTV RRE L A0 TR R T LT

aboard for Para

Stagecraft, in Costuming, in
Photography, in Impresario-
ship, are with Paramount.

—attracted there by the
unprecedented opportunity,
first for correct interpretation
of their plans and ideas
through Paramount’s world-
wide producing organization,
and second by the sheer
scope of Paramount’s distrib-
uting machinery.

What a luxury for men and
women of creative genius to
have their work reach mil-
lions where elsewhere it reach-
es thousands, and to reach
them with an art as perfect
as Paramount’s!

L3 X X A Joi -..d..-..'(‘),.-
LR OO LTSGR AT

mount!”

the great cities, but in practi-
cally every town and ha.nlet
in the country. No place is
too small to be served by the
great Paramount organiza-
tion. More than 12,000 of the
17,000 theatres of the U.S.A.
and Canada show Paramount
Pictures. If the theatre you
attend doesn’t show them, ask
the manager to get them.

The rich man’s dollar buys
him no better photoplays
than the poor man’s half or
quarter.

In every theatre’s news-
paper announcements, and
in the lobbies, and on the
placards, you see the biggest

SOCSENDG OGNS ¢O6 [ X
TN TR T

q

Six Newest
Productions
MARION DAVIES in

“When Knighthood was in

Flower”’
Directed by Robert Vignola

A Cosmopolitan Production.
DOROTHY DALTON in

“Dark Secrets’’

by Edmund Goulding.
Directed by Victor Fleming.

GLORIA SWANSON in
“My American Wife”

by Monte M, Katterjohn,

based on the story by Hector Turnbull.

CECIL B. DeMILLE’S
Production
‘“Adam'’s Rib "’

Jeanie Macpherson.

by
With Milton Silis, Elliott Dexter Theodo:
Kosloff, Anna 0.’ Nilsson, Pauline Garo:ne

“Drums of Destiny”*
with

MARY MILES MINTER

Supported by George Fawcett
Adapted by Will M. Ritchey from

‘*Sacrifice’” by Stephen French Whitman.

JACK HOLT in
‘““Nobody’s Money*

Di ‘zd"'é‘ Wallace Worsl
rec A4 lac
Scenario by Beulah Marie Dis.

An Autographed Photograph
of your Favorite Paramount

Star FREE

ount’s |

fild
|
|
il
|
f;
|
[
i

entertainment news of the
day when you see the phrase:

“It’sa Paramount Picture,”

That’s the best show in
town!

lif

different aspect on the quality
of motion pictures.

But if Paramount Pictures
are aristocratic in quality
they are democratic in distrib-
ution. For Paramount Pic-
tures are shown not alone in

Sign your name to the couPon below, hav

it countera:fned by the Manager of you:
Theatre and mail the coupon, indicating &
which Star’s photograph you prefer, 3

The greatest names in Lit-
€rature, in Drama, in Art, in
Direction, in Stardom, in

I Countersigned by:-

Famous Lasky Film Service,
Dept. E, 206 Victoria St., Toronto

Gentlemen:--Please send me, free
graphed photograph of s i
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e
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JUICE DAINTY,

Rlét\ldec:s with Cox’s Gela-

tine, is a practical and de-

licious dessert for winter-

time meals. It requires no

fresh fruit and is easy to
prepare,

(5 to 7 persons)
1 envelope Cox’s Gelatine
12 cup (4 ozs.) sugar
112 culx))s (% pint) cold water
1% cups (% pint) grape juice
2 eggs

i d

Mix Gelatine with sugar anc
water. ' Stir over fire until dis-
solved, strain into bowl, add grape
juice and cool. Beat up eggs, ad"I

rape juice mixture urudualh‘.

genting constantly un.til “p?"'{"
Turn into serving dish. Serve
with or without sauce.

Cox’s Gelatine enables you
to prepare a delightful salavd
or dessert at a moment’s
notice. Keep it always on
hand. Being unflavored and
unsweetened, you can use it
also in jellies of all kll‘)’!'\
and for soups and savories.
Cox’s Gelatine is absolutely
pure.

We would be gtlud to ]si(tzéxld
7 equest, our e
l})gg‘k}]e?to,n @ C(})x’s ¢ Gelatine
Recipes.” It contains many
helpful suggestions for de-
licious and inexpensive
dishes made from Cox’s
Gelatine.

Cut out and save this
recipe.

Cox's Gelatine {8 made in Scotland

Tue Cox GerATINE Co., LD,
Dept.2-H, P.0O. Box 8009, Montreal, Que.

Instant Powdered
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in boxes—25
of 5 cents. in
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Charming Frocks For Semi-Formal Occasions

bust measure. Size 36 requires 3-1/2
vards 36-inch figured material with 1-3/8

vards 36-inch plain material, Price 35
cents,

3742—Misses’ or Small Womans long-
waisted Dress; (suitable for evening
wear) opening at left side, waist draped
at under-arms with two-piece yoke form-
ing drop shoulders, with or without one-
piece full length sleeves gathered to
wristbands, one-piece straight gathered
skirt, perforated to cut apart in scalloped
outline for contrasting material and in
either of two widths. Sizes 14 to 20 years.
Size 16 requires 3-3/8 vards 36-inch
material with 12-1/4 vards ruffling. Price
35 cents.

3456 —Ladies’ and Misses’ Dress, blouse
closing at left shoulder and under-arm
seam and with oval, square or V neck.
Underwaist closing at front with oval,
square or V neck and long sleeves per-
forated for shorter length.  Attached

outline. Trimming band at each side of
front and back. Eome hanging and be-
low waistline, and with round or straight
lower edge, One-piece full length sleeves
with wristbands extending into tie ends
and perforated for short length. Sleeves
with cuffs extending into loose hanging
ends. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 42 inches
bust measure, Size 36 requires 4-3/4
yards 36-inch material. Price 35 cents,
Transfer 15061, 35 cents,

3537—Ladies’ and Misses' Dress, to be
slipped on over the head and opening at
left shoulder, suitable for flouncing or
bordered or plain materials, Having long
sleeves in one with front and back of
blouse, with inset sleeve sections or the
edges connected by straps. Str;ugh_t one-
piece skirt joined to blouse at slightly
low waistline. Sleeves are perforated for
short length and dress is bloused by an
elastic in casing. Sizes 16 years, 36 to
42 inches bust measure. Sizé 36 requires
3-3/8 yards 32-inch material with 1-5/8
yards 1-1/4-inch ribbon with 1 vard
2-1/2-inch ribbon for belt, Price 35 cents,
Transfer 15083, 30 cents.

3781—Ladies’ One-piece Dress, open-
ing at left side front, and in ei'thcr'of
two lengths. With or without t'rnnml_n
picce at left side front, A casing with

| elastic each side of dress at slightly low

36 bust and 28 waist r'equi_res 3-5/8 vards
S4-inch material. Price 30 cents each.

3784—Misses’ or Small \\'oma_ns Suit
Coat, with vest opening at left side and
with or without trimming stralp at Iqwer
edge with round or high roll.co lar, Two-

iece sleeves with or wnt_hout cuffs.

ength at centre hqck is 22 inches, sizes
14 to 20 years. Price 30 cents. 3785-—
Misses’ or Small \\'omanf& slightly long-
waisted Dress, to be slipped on over
the head with oval or square neck, T\\.'o-
piece short length kimono sleeves with
one-piece lower section gathered to wrist-
band and forming full lengt!l, \\'lth.thrce
two-piece slightly circular pieces stitched

3712—Ladies’ and Misses’ Boudoir
Caps, consisting of three daneren}: styles.
Cut in one size only, and requires 5/8
yard 36-inch material with 2-1/2 yards
1-1/4-inch ribbon an(_l 2-1/2 yards 1/2-
inch ribbon. Price 25 cents,
3733—Ladies’ Bra§sxere and Bloon]er
Combination, four-pmce b!opmer with
drop seat. Sizes 36 to 46 mci/les bust
measure, Size 36 requires 2-1','4 yards
36-inch material with 2 yafdg insertion,
Price 25 cents. Transfer_l-}/\?o, 25 cents,
3546—Ladies’ and Mlss_;es T\\'o-pu_ace
Petticoat, closing at left side seam, with
hem or scalloped lower edge or having
straight gathered ruffle from beneath
whic% the petticoat may be cut away.
With or without dart at each side of
back and shadow proof panels at front
and back. Sizes 16 years, 28 to 38 mcha[es
waist measure. SlZf: 28.requ1re/:s 2-1/8
yards 36-inch material \vlth_ 2-1/2 vards
binding and 1-1/8 vards 18-inch or wider
material for shadow proqf panels. Price
30 cents. Transfer 14956, 3,0 cents,
3709—Ladies’ and Misses Separqte
Chemise and Step-m.Dra\\-ers, or combin-
ed in one, the chemxs‘e.perfomtod to cut
off and the drawers joined to the lower

(Continued from page 12)
one-piece tucked over-skirt with plain
under-skirt showing at centre front,
Tucked over-skirt is perforated for plain
gathered skirt used without under-skirt,
Sizes 16 years, 36 to 42 inches bust mea-
sure. Size 36 requires 5 yards 36 or
40-inch material with 2-1/8 yards 36-inch
lining. Price 35 cents,

3505—Ladies’ and Misses’ Dress.  The
one-piece dress slipped on over head
with long kimono sleeves in one with
dress, perforated for shorter length. Hav-
ing panels at front and back. The skirt
sections are gathered and joined to waist
sections at slightly low waistline, Dress
and panels may have oval or U neck
and lower edges in straight or pointed
outlines. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 44 inches
bust measure. Size 36 requires 3-1/4
yvards 36-inch plain material with 3-1/8
yards 36-inch figured material. Price
335 cents.

3635—Ladies’ and Misses” Dress, suit-

(Continued Jrom page 13)

waistline.  Qva] neck with two-piece
bertha or plain Vv neck. One-piece full
length flare sleeves or one-piece short
length sleeves, Sizes 36, 38 and 40 inches
ust measure. Size 36 requires 4-1/8
vards 36-inch material or 3-1/2 vyards

4-inch material, Price 35 cents. Transfer
15073, 35 cents,

3776—Ladies’ and Misses’
Long-waisted Dress, round neck
in front at neck. and with collar,
neck opening in back at neck.
lengtl} kimono sleeves with cuffs or with
one-piece lower section forming
length and with or without flare extend-
ing below wrist, ] ff is used as a
trimming piece with full length sleeve.
Five tiered skirt, lower tier with straight
ower edge and remaining tiers slightly
The lower part of waist forms
the upper tier. Sizes 16 years 36 to 40
inches bust measyre, Size 36 requires
3-1'/4 vards 36, 40 or 44-inch material.
Price 35 cents. Transfer 15074, 35 cents.
3774—Ladies’ and Misses’ Long-waist-
ed Dress, opening in back with round or
Square neck and draped at each under-
arm, full Ien;;th kimono sleeves
for short ength.  One-picce
gathered skirt with or
Size,
sure,

Slightly
opening
or oval
Short

[ straight
: without trimming.
16 years, 36 to 40 inches bust mea-

Size 36 requires 3 yards 36-inch

(Continued Srom page 14)

On one-piece, slightly gathere foundation
skirt, Sizes 14 to 20 years. Price 35
cents. To make costume in size 16 years,
requires 3-3/4 vyards S4-inch materia]
with 1-3/4 yardg plaiting,
3638_—Ladies’ and Misses’ Coat, with
convertible collar, straight band joined
to lower edge of kimono sleeves tg form
full length, Coat bloused at waistline
by belt or(}).lam hanging with belt. Sizes
lum and large. The small

S1z€ requires 3-1/8 yards S4-inch materia|
with 3-1/2 yards braid, Price 35 cents,
.3820~I:adies’ and Misses’ One-piece
(,gpe, pla.lted and gathered at neck and
with or without looge hanging back panel,

(Continued Jrom page 1¢)

casing for elastic, the

Sizes 16
36 requires
erial with 3-3/4
cents. Transfer

372_0—Lpdies' Brassiere with
edge in Pointed or straight outline, Sizes
34 to 48 bust measyre, Size 36
re(luxres 5/8 ard 36-inch material with
1/4 yard 3-1 2-inch wide clastic and 5/8
ﬁayd featherbone of two 8-inch stays,
rice 25 cents

3707—Lad§es’ and Misses’ One-piece
Sleeveless nghtgown, with drop shoyl-
CIS] upper part in scalloped outline and
the fronts rolled over in collar effect ;
lower edge in scalloped or straight oyt-
line. Sizes 16 years, 36, 40 and 44 inches
JUSt measure, ~ Size 36 requires 3 yards
32, 36 or 40-inch material with 7 vards
edging. Price 25 cents,

.33?9~Ladies' and Misses’ Step-in Com-
bination, with round
Sizes 16 years, 36, 40 and 44 in
Mmeasure.,
inch material with 4 yards lace bandj
and 2 yards ribbon, Price 25 cents,

3826—Ladies’ and Misses’ One-piece

upper

able for evening wear. (.Qnslstlélg le?:
draped basque waist, opening & Stne
side, and in scalloped or straight Cli—uwith
at lower edge, oval neck or U nec icch
collar and vest, with or without On?-piece
short length draped sleeves, 0,“'“ig 4t
gathered skirt, joined to camxsoed 5
regulation waistline and in scallop,sileS
straight outline at lower edge. R
16 years, 36 and 40 inches bust mzfiinch
Size 36 requires 4-3/8 yards Eandingl
material with 10-1/4 vards bin
Price 35 cents, : oy o B
3678—Ladies’ Dress with ova ening
neck, consisting of kimono waist Opforat‘
in front with full length sleeves Pert and
ed for shorter length, and with 1‘ro(rjl]m)e
back waist panels.  One-picce ~'d; A
skirt, forming cascade at _left si e
front and in regulation wawtlme.size 6
36 to 42 inches bust measure. Cedid)
requires 3-7/8 vyards 36-inch maPrice
with 5/8 yard ~27-inch lining.
35 cents. Transfer 15076, 35 cents.

: r
material with 1-3/8 yards 32-1[31C6}_1ingh
wider contrasting and 5/& yard 15084,
lining. Price 35 cents. Transfer
30 cents,

3672—Ladies’ One-piece Shgh?(ljy lf(;gr%t
waisted Dress, opening at left §lhe‘tam -
with oval neck or round neck wit hs flare
ing collar. One-piece full lengtt fitted
sleeves or one-piece full length da};’ Pane
sleeves perforated for short Inagtas roun
at each side of skirt in straight (zlr'ﬂ be-
outline at upper edge and e-“t(?nhé g;,-me
low lower edge of dress with “gl E ull-
in shorter length than left pane sing €x-
ness drawn in at waistline by .chls[:egrte ¢
tending to side fronts with elastic in Size
Sizes 36 to 44 inches bust pleasurztéria
36 requires 3-1/2 yards 36-inch mte"ial'
with 1 yard 22-inch contrasting n}? ents.
Price 35 cents. Transfer 15083, 30¢

3586—Ladics’ and MisseS'.O“"‘pl::ig
Dress, closing at back. Ha\'mg ]SCII1 ehe
or oval neck, short kimono sleeves ,‘«’q in(
ened by one-piece full length sleeves -
with or without loose panels atl fow
and back and adjusted at sllgh,t}'ches
waistline. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 42 1"_3
bust measure. Size 36 requires e
vards 36-inch material with 4 }'ﬂrdiso_”’
ing. Price 35 cents. Transfer
35 cents.

- or
plaited at neck. One-piece roll CO]tlﬁr at
two-piece standing collar.. Lgng Sizes
centre back measures 46 inches. edium
small, medium and large. The m teria
size requires 2-7/8 yards ,‘74'”36}] maPrice
with 2-5/8 yards 13-inch fringe.

30 cents,

s ap,
3683—Ladies’ and Misses' Cape “g?dle
with one-piece ‘cape gathered sis wit
neckband “and with_rolled oy
arm openings and with or 1"“}’6()”40 an
ming bands. Sizes 16 years, 36, equires
44 inches bust measure. Size 36 xilqz_‘g/él»
3-1/4 yards 54-inch m;gterlal wit
vards braid. Price 35 cents.

the
Nightgown, to be slipped on over
hea{zd;gfront and back tucked ait yiﬁ:ce;
side and joined to two-piece roul1(bertha'
with or without one-piece square ) and
(with or without deep hem on edg?lsee‘.cs'
two-piece short length kimono ds larze.
“ut in sizes small, medium ang -ards
The medium size requires 4-1/ ]Sy lace
36-inch material with 3-3/4 yard
banding. Price 25 cents. V-
354lg~l,adies' (Iombinat{gn Corgettgo4
er, and open drawers. Sizes 3 uires
inches bust measure. Size 36, Lqu-z/i
2-1/8 yards 36-inch material “g ice 25¢C.
vds. edging and 1 yd. ribbon._ rlf pers,
3715—Ladics’ Bathrobe, with s o wo
bathrobe with round or V _neck an ckets
styles of collar with or thhouthp(l’eevcs
and girdle. Two-piece full lengt 4Sto 4
with or without cuffs. Sizes 3 uires
inches bust measure. Size 36 rl:e}Cll 1/2
4-3/4 yards 36-inch material wit Price
Ygrd 36-inch material for girdle.
nts. i
3g§1~Ladies' and Misses’ Ca"élsolﬁ
Slip, straight hanging or bloqs?nches
waistline. Sizes 16 years, 36 to 4+ 5
ust measure. Size 36 feflulress cents,
vards 36-inch material. Price 2
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quailed before the spruce representative

: “He ought to get away with an awful
ot of nuts by then,” said the Shad who
began to share his anxiety. ““So this hotel
s rather flossy?”
.. The flossiest.”
Lots of gilt and red plush and all that
sort of thing.”
:“Slvlre.”
“What'’s the food like?”
The Cuisine,” said the Egghead ele-
g?t"q?" is the most fashionable in the
y.
“But the Beefsteak sets up for the
grub?”’
‘:\’ es, you chump.”
. Everything we get away with?”’
Sure.”

“Perhaps if the Waladoo Bird knew
that he would ease up.”

The announcement, in fact, produced
a decided sensation. The Waladoo Bird
finished the last handful outside the car-
riage at the peremptory challenge of the
Egghead and then jarred the carriage
springs while Finnegan made the common
demand for a show of speed.

HEN Montague Skinner, moving rest-
H l‘t]!ssly in the anteroom of the Regal
looctic(’i beheld the arrival of the over-
tha ed coach, he was quite touched by
e cordiality of the greeting he received.
bet\ij::ve }'f to me,” he said intervening
ey n the reluctant purse of the Tri-
mag a,’I‘,t} Egghead and the grinning coach-
\Vale;l 1%13 with an ease that made the
hesmc 00 Bird stiffen up and ‘take notice,
nmoned a foonpan andsaid, “‘Charles,
see what the fare is and have the office
aﬂ;‘eﬁd to it.”
ere, [ say!” began the Egghead with
no‘t‘éo? much l’esistgnce. ol
M '\}I1 Now, Monte, this is ours!” said
MacNooder more emphatically as he per-
ceived an absence of ;

uN vy . anger.
wish Ol’l said the Beefsteak finally, but
meritetde lgggltness that such a triviality
b rom now on you are my

cex’ll;}?e Tennessee Shad, who had sixty
Withs' ﬁxcha}nged a Flance of delirious joy
doll the Waladoo Bird, who had a two-
ir;) a}n; bill, and, being thrown together
: their voyage toward the elevator,
w *}}Spered - :
.1t looks good to me.”
Xt certainly does.”
O expenses.”’ ‘
None at all.” !
ovAt this moment the Waladoo Bird was
erwhelmed by a fearful thought.
o say, he's got the bags.”
Who's got them?"
“The Buttons.”
Well, what of it?”
We'll have to tip him.”

::Well, tip him!"”
ni kIVﬁ only got a two-dollar bill and a
ickel,” said the Waladoo Bird in a

worried whisper.

THE Tennessee Shad nervously shifted
Cioulsl Sixty cents to an inner recess, mali-
gt iy enjoying the confusion of the
whn , Wwho was wondering uneasily

ether the elevator man would expect
to be recompensed.

hMacNooder, Finnegan and the Trium-
Phant Egghead were escorted to their
%C}all'ters by Skinner after leaving the
. aladoo Bird and the Tennessee Shad in

¢ adjoining room assigned them.

% e Buttons, having deposited the
thegs' Wwas languidly busy straightening
ol window curtains and shifting the
t i V.V‘th,tha_t perfect expectant manner

at is instinctive with those whose fortu-
nate mission in life is to be tipped.

. ‘What'll I give him”' said the Waladoo

l{‘d n a muffled roar.

“{'IOW do I know?”
can’t give him a nickel.”
::Never!’g a nickel
,,I say, lend me half a dollar.”
T(l:lan t, MacNooder's %ot my purse.’’
Pri e Waladoo Bird, who had faced the
rinceton Varsity without = a tremor,

—— i SR - ——

of bell boys. For a moment his fingers
hesitated over the plebeian nickel and
then, blushing with combined rage and
embarrassment, he blurted out: ‘“Here—
take this.”

And he thrust upon him the two-dollar
bill!

The Tennessee Shad, who had the pro-
foundest respect for capital, was furious.

“You jackass, what did you do that
for?”

“I had to give him something, didn’t 17"’

“Yes, but, Holy Cats, you can buy a
bell boy for two dollars!”

“Well, what was I to do?” said the
Waladoo Bird who, clutching his last
nickel, began to feel the despairing lone-
liness of one who is stranded in the great

city.

“Do, you blockhead?” Ask him to get
you some change.”

“Ask him—"" said the Waladoo Bird in
stupid amazement. “Well, why in thunder
didn’t you tell me?”

“Humph! Thought you'd been weaned
from the bottle,”” said the Tennessee
Shad, who now felt a sense of personal loss.

“Well, by gravy, I'll do it now,” said
the Waladoo Bird, bolting into his coat.

“Hold up! What are you going to do?"’

“I'm going to track that young high-
wayman down and shake it out ()F him!”’

“Hold up! You can't do that.”

“Can’t 1? Just watch me!”

“Hold up! You'll make a social blun-
der!”

“Beans!"”

When the triumphant Egghead with
MacNooder and Finnegan entered the
room they found the Tennessee Shad in an
attitude of deep dejection with one ear
trained for the outburst of an expected
cyclone.

“What in blazes is the matter?” said
MacNooder. “And where is the Waladoo
Bird?”’

The Tennessee Shad explained.

“My aunt’s cat’s pants, that is awful!”

said the Triumphant Egghead with a
shiver.

“Wriggling snakes, what do you sup-
pose he's doing?”’

“He’ll smash the crockery!”

“Had we better tell the Beefsteak?”

“Never!”

“Why the deuce didn't you look after
him?"’

“What do you expect?” said the Ten- |

nessee Shad, aggrieved. “Do I look like

a tug-of-war team?"’
“This is awful,” said the Triumphant

Egghead wiping his forehead.

HE door opened and the Waladoo Bird |

plumped in.

“Did you get him?” said the five in |

chorus.
“Get him?”’ said the Waladoo Bird in a

rage. ‘““Why, there are one hundred and |

fifty bell hops below, all hopping around,
and every mother’s son of them looks
alike! Say, what color hair did that pirate
of ours have?”’

The Tennessee Shad promptly forgot.

“Look here, boy!” said the Triumphant
Egghead. “This will never do. You'll
queer the whole bunch.”

“] gave him two dollars,” said the
Waladoo Bird sitting down with a crash
that brought a groan from the light
furniture.

“And don’t go making a wood pile of
everything you sit on!”

“What's wrong?"

“You, You're wrong. You're not fit
to come into the parlor. A nice time
we'll have with you! Didn’t you ever see
a hotel before?”

“Are you speaking to me?” said the

Waladoo Bird rising.

When the altercation had subsided, ‘:

another serious question arose.

“Where'll we dine?"’ said Finnegan, who
had been coached. ‘‘Supposin’ we grub
with the Beefsteak—private dining room,

(Continued from page 28)
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Do you realize
that health depends largely upon
the condition of your nerves 7

ERHAPS you know from bitter experience

that when you drink a cup or two of tea
or coffee at evening you do not get very much
sleep that night. Or else, the fitful sleep you
get does not seem to refresh and rest you as it
should.

Remember that the caffeine in tea and coffee
always works on the nerves, no matter when
you drink these irritating beverages. Only you
don’t notice the effects during the day as much
as you do when you are kept awake at night.

Why not be on the safe side? Stop tea and
coffee .for awhile, and drink healthful Postum
instead. Postum is the delightful table beverage
with a rich flavor that many thousands of people
prefer to that of tea or coffee.

Your grocer sells Postum in two forms:—
Instant Postum (in tins) prepared instantly in
the cup by the addition of boiling water. Postum
Cereal (in packages) for those who prefer to
make the drink while the meal is being pre-
pared; made by boiling fully twenty minutes.

Postum

FOR HEALTH

“There’s a Reason’’

Canadian Postum Cereal Company
Limited
45 Front St., E., Toronto
Factory: Windsor, Ontario
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“If more people knew of its merits, there would be
less sickness and suffering in the world "

Letters from Physicians
and Public

Tell how Nujol has overcome many thousand
cases of constipation

N OUR FILES are thousands of
letters from users of Nujol—vol-
untary tributes of gratitude in-
spired by the good work Nujol has
one. Daily they come pouring in,
each with its earnest, human story
of sickness conquered. These letters
bear eloquent testimony to the
ability of Nujol to overcome consti-
pation in people of all ages and con-
ditions of health. We quote a few

extracts from letters picked at
random.
““‘Relieved her withour

affecting the baby”

"When the same trouble (constipa-
tion) began with our third child, our
physician said there was no laxative
medicine for my wife that would not
hurt the baby. I then persuaded my
wife to try Nujol. It relieved her
without a},fectin the baby;as a result
we have the healthiest, happiest child
I ever saw.”

““Constipated for two years,
relieved by Nujol’y

*“I don't think there was ever any-
body more constipated than my little
three year old boy. He had been
constipated for two years. I tried
Nujol, and it relieved him. From a
mother who will always be thankful
for your great remedy for constipa-
tion.”

““Relieved hemorrhoids”

“‘For two years I'suffered with hem-
orrhoids. I spent about $8oo before
I discovered Nujol. To-day, after
five bottles, I am fee]in% as well as
the day [ was born, as far as know-
ing what pain is.”

Mistol a new product, for
Colds in head, Nasal Catarrh,

ryngitis, Bronchitis, Hoarse-
ness and acute paroxysms a?
Asthma'and Hay Fever. ¢
by the makers of Nujol.

Guaranteed by Nujol Laboratories

Mail coupon for M-?age booklet, “DANGERS OF CONST[PATION"-—I;;;P auto-

intoxication undermines health and shortens life—to Nujol, Room

St. Francois Xavier Street, Montreal.

““A wonderful product’’

~—Says doctor
"1 beg to say that Nujolis a wonder-
ful product. [ have quite a number
of patients now using it and all are
pleased with it."

“Nujol all it is
claimed to be”’

“Nujol has given me new life,
strength, hope and comfort. It pos-
sesses a wonderfully soothing effect
upon the intestines, without any of
the hot, burning, weakening sensa-
tions that usually result from the
use of pills or other purgatives.
Nujol is all it is claimed to be by its
makers, and if more people knew of
its merits there would be less sick-
ness and suffering in the world."

“Sure to give relief .

without griping”’
“I am seventy-four years of age and
had chronic constipation for years.
Have suffered much at times trying
to get relief by using physics. Now
use Nujol every morning and find it
sure to give relief without griping
pains of any kind. I cannot say too
much in favor of Nujol as the best
remedy for constipation. My friends
use it with the same results; never
fails; no griping; no physicking; no
inconvenience. I surely recommend
it to all sufferers from constipation,
old or young."

Nujol over comes constipation by the so-called
ubricating method. V\?l?cn you are constipa-
ted thereis not enough of Nature's lubricating
liquid produced by your system to keep the
food waste soft and moving. Doctors pre~
scribe the gentle lubricant, Nujol, because it
acts like this natural lubricant and thus re-
places it. Like pure water, Nujol is harmless
and pleasant.

Test Nujol yourself.
For Constipation
@
‘J“
A Lubricant—Not a Laxative

Your druggist sells it.

Standard 0il Co. (New Jersey).
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sp?‘cial dishes and all that sort of thing.”
I vote for downstairs,” said the Wala-

doo Bird, who h: 8
e b had been put in a contrary

“Why?”
“I want to get
up menu.”
“And I vote ¢t  thi i
sion!”( I vote to put this buy in
The Waladoo Birg gave
evil look and was about
I‘algl\'oodgr suavely arose,
The Waladoo Birg is
w1l‘l dine in publjc.”
“veryone will he dressed il
“Then we shall I i
5 N s he - , o
millionaires, But—] t:ak}:n bfz?tr——\/\}":htem
go‘l‘nﬁ to pull loﬂ;)}his thing in classy s?ylir&
0 socia unders,” said Ten
o €8, ‘said the Tep-
“And no trying to split
th(‘:‘ lnun.nphzmt Egghead.
3 We will pick out the dai
s:x)gl_MacNooder, trying the power of syg-
;?}(‘s[{t)r! on the Waladoo Bird, “the rg
cherché, expensive dishes and we will t ke-
lntE‘IlL“‘(:arsless dabs at thep " —
‘Inel” said the others wi i
L s with ¢t g
q,x(‘.,’.{‘)tmn of the Waladoo Bird. i
8 thg.ll];i(])lrmfwf we'll rip the stuffing out
Mt ?n itgrfte, we'll mangle it, we’ll
ow b ear > back 2
drive it o itn co'mer!"lt up the back and
wg‘o-morrow!”
o:morrow. But to.nj
- -night  we’]]
uowzr:nm gfbored sort of way. We'l] p%l(:
p awlul bluff, tireq of caviar and

a chance at 4 real bang
seclu-

the Egghead an
to reply when

quite right, we

the meny,” said

ntiest dishes,”

-1€ Heefsteak
! Show him

said everyone, T is
evsljyone except the Waladoo Bird}.lat oy
& ust take a nibble here and there and
\en push theé)late away," said Finne
wxihn_]g to be helpful, 0
: §lght0!"
. “And stretch your arms ¢
hlg‘hybred }c‘lassy sort of sta;qg
ou chump!” gaid th T
R . € lriumphant
uggn d. “Where have you been brought

yawn in a

"“The last suggestion is wi
: suggestion is w
‘innegan modestly, "
y hN oW we'reallagreed,’
With an expanding smile “O j
) ¢ § 2 ur is
;?L;ix}(e t};e wmdh right out of tg}:’l?ﬁge}h
“ak s sails—to show him what! Nothine
:)ut shm:t SPrnts to-night, all'lon?;th(gls%
ance records Postponed until to-morrow, "

“All right!” g jori
= g said the majority, minys

Irawn,” saiq

'said MacNooder

HI

TI"IE dinner passed without ibi
: t;lon of (Jargant'uan pPowers ﬁﬁ’;ﬁé‘hlb"
of the Waladoo Bird, but this was d el
no surrender to socia] Prejudices bue =
the fact that, placed ag he s
mand a view of the foyer, his
tion was concentrated on th
passage of flitting bel] boys.
. The Uncooked Beefsteak
disappointed by the reticence of i
guests, but this sentiment wag soon ll}s
}gott}i\ggbllilsglzl}‘pnjoyrr}ent of his new soc(;;tl
- Nothing, in fact,
more dellghtfull)_r intinl:{)el'l(tl}?;r‘lletb}?ep
anng toward him, He wag not sim e]:r
a ;});lnr:)n,khehwas one of them, i
€ ook them to the theater ; '
to a vaudeville performance fvrér":ﬁ,g}?k'
year ago he would have Yawned him ]:}
weary. To hig amazement, he foyng hise
self caught Uup in the generg] hilaritm~
wildly applauding slap-stick comedj 4
that caused Dennis de Brian de Borua?s
weep for joy, He applauded! He (J)
never done such g thing before I?l(
actually stamped his feet anqg rattl;:d h'e<
cane, demandmg renewed encores, q

as slightly

into two cabs, henceforth wh

0 » Wherever ¢
went they should all crowd into onet:};:d
send‘ an empty cab before them ag a sort

of guard of honor, he gleefully (—:mbr_aCed
the idea and balanced on the bony ridges
of the Tennessce Shad, waving his’ hat
to the crowds of Broadway with the zest
of restored youth,

WHEN, late at night, after the Waladoa
Bird had consumed a terrifying num-
ber of oysters and Finnegan had eaten
three Welsh rabbits, Skinner had sees
his guests to their rooms, he returned
gorgeously to his private suite. 5
% Btucks, the confidential valet, was 1
vait,
“How do, Bucks? How are you?” he
said lﬁnguidly.
“Thank you, sir,
back, sir,” ey :
“The old boarding house is still doing
a fat young business?"” said Skinner, Sur-
rendering his coat and falling into the
vernacular of the admired Turkey Reiter.
eg pardon, sir! Oh! Yes, sir,” said
Bucks, ‘momentarily mystified. ‘I hope
you enjoy the school, sir?’”’
., 15 wonderful, Bucks, wonderful
(;lqnous times! Glorious fellows!” >
That Mr, Walader, sir, certainly 18
something of g man,” said Bucks with
gl't;‘at respect, .
€ could wipe the ground up With
any cop in New York,” said Skinner
stoutly. “And at that you ought to see
P. Lentz. He weighs two hundred an
sixty.”
Here the
angrzly.

. Hello,” said Skinner going to it. £
. Hello. TIs that you, Monte, old boy?
S?;dd the excited voice of the Tennessee

ad,

“

It’s good to see you

telephone began to buzz

Yes, here I am.”

gonsa}l,, lool-;] here, the Waladoo Bird has
e clean throy i g

A e gh his bed =
.. Punctared 4 ‘hols “clean through 1t:
Say, fix him up, will you? He'’s in mine
now!”

“All right,” said Skinner who, turning
from the telephone announced with pride,

What do you think of that? He's
smashed the”bed, Bucks—couldn’t hold
hn}}! See to it, will you?”

. JYes, sir,”

“Get something very solid.”

Oes, Sl;'”h for
ne of those thi rig u
cattle kings,” et By

4 Certainly, sir.” .

hen the noiseless valet had slipped
away, Skinner stood a moment in contem-
plation of the glorious feat. ;

By George!” he exclaimed. “Won't
old King Lentz be wild when he hears of
it? He's only smashed a football. The
Waladoo Bird is a wonder. By George,

never had a better time in my life! Gee,
What a difference, though it makes when
you once get in!”’

Then he sat down ver seriously on the
edge of his fragrant beg, staring at the
toes that peeped forth from the gorgeous
lavender silk pajamas.

"By George!” he said suddenly with a
great moral resolve. “I know what I'll
do. T'll hire a tutor, I will! I'll slave all
vummer. But I'l] get to college with that
bunch or J'j1 injure my healtﬁl"

v

HEN the stage had lumbered away
. after depositing the last returned con-
vict, the inmates of the Dickinson House,
exhausted and sleepless after that Easter
period which the curriculum still persists
10 ascribing to rest and recuperation, fore-
gathered once more on the steps and the
young green banks in lively discussion.
. The Uncooked Beefsteak from his room
directly above, Iooked down with satis-
action, pausing in the process of arranging
three new resplendent vests. It had been a
fever-to-be-forgotten week. His hospital-
1ty had gone beyond the limits where even
@ prince might” hesitate. 1f there was a

“



g{sh on the Hotel Regal public menu that
B{nnegan, MacNooder and the Waladoo
blrd had not contended with, it was solely
ecause the season outlawed it. They had
neglected not a single theatre, riding to
and fro always with an empty cab ahead
a8 an outrider. The totaled record of
x}:leals consumed and carriages provided
ad made Skinner pater blink with
amazement, and there had been a few
(‘)Vf?l‘d§f on the subject, including a cash
atei; if the visit could possibly be abbrevi-
. But this was pure, inconsequential per-
:lﬂage, and had been silenceél at oncepby
: € announcement of his highly virtuous
nt’f‘ﬁtlon to secure a college education.
aﬁect‘? Beefstea}{, fondly secure of the
et lorcx‘s of his late guests, brazenly
whpe :)yt} an array of theatric neckwear
fe it would most dazzle and astound.
the chuase he had that admiration for
o dafa 00 Bird that d’Artagnan enter-
0;18 ; or Porthos; Dennis de Brian de
Shag ascinated him, and the Tennessee
e quved him to envy with the dark
4. aﬁ;/lgus strategy of his mind. But,
b5 oy y%t was MacNooder, the financier,
Sentat'e flumphant Egghead, the repre-
hin helave of society, who really stirred
o rtc:é;l.ngs, qnd they should be his
Sl ety 1es, singled out from the

He finished the task of sorting his mar-

doesn’t improve the boots a bit. Better
go up now—quietly—and see what you
can do with them.”

“What!” said the Beefsteak, every hair

of his head starting up with horror.

“Take great care of them,” said Turkey
Reiter softly. ‘“They are my favourite
boots.”

“You don’t mean it!"" said the Beef-
steak, turning desperately to MacNooder.
“Not again!”

“It’s for your own good, you blasted
millionaire,”” said MacNooder sadly. “It
hurts us more than it does you.”

A great lump rose in the Beefsteak’s
throat. He turned wildly to the Trium-
phant Egghead.

“Yes, MacNooder is right,” said this
last hope. ‘“We're really doing you good.
So, Beefsteak, when you finish the boots
up nicely, come down on your tiptoes and
brush up a few of my things. My clothes
have been kept in such rattling good order
lately that I should hate—"

But the Beefsteak, zigzagging in his walk,
had wobbled up the steps. He went
to his room and sat down, steadying his
head in his hands. And there at last the
full light broke over him.

That evening as the House was gathered
for supper, Butcher Stevens suddenly

exclaimed:
“For the love of Mike, look at the Un-

decorations etc.
applicatien, whether a subscriber or not.

on the subject.

WHO’S GIVING A PARTY?

Everywoman’s World Service Department

now has ready for the Spring Party Season the following material:—

Valentine Party Plans
St. Patrick’s Day Affairs
““April Foolery”
HESE will be sent free, TO SUBSCRIBERS ONLY, on receipt of the regu-
'I;ila.\ion filled-in coupon and postage—3c. for one or 6¢, forthe three. Requests
which do not comply with these rules cannot be filled. ¥

ACH Plan contains several menus, reci and a host of appropriate games;
E decorations and invitations are also dealtgvei.lh‘

In Addition To The Above

WE HAVE available three booklets—St. Valentine’s, St. Patrick’s and Easter

Celebrations—giving supplementary information in_ re
Each of these costs ten cents, and will

Of course,
the free plans are absolutely complete in themselves, you do not need the squb
mentary booklets to enable you to give a party. But if youare giving a big affair
you may be glad of more recipes and games

d te menus, table
sent to anyone on
Please add 3c. for postage.

than we could give in one article

Vvelous wardrobe and, yieldi i
, yielding to an im-
g{}se, boldly arrayed himself ;;n his latest
inl ?red creation, a noticeable concoction
. arge brown and green squares. He
f rveyed with genteel pride the thin, per-
h?:t }llme of the red silk necktie, passing
S hand over the speckled vest with
wrﬁe_whlte buttons. He liked to dress
axsd’ in perfect taste, yet with distinction,
t now at last he dared gratify this
oo
ure as a Braddock in his complacent
confidence, he went down the steps and
urst in full vision upon the group.
th Well,fold gazebos,” said the Beefsteak,
co“;'i’(“t'}ni_baclf‘ the sides of his coat, pea-
5 ?g 1on, “how do you like the spring
No’l;‘éfkey Reiter looked at Doc Mac-
D gf-; and sadly shook his head, while in
: ; ;
st P an ominous silence began to
sa;rhe Uncooked Beefsteak, all unawares,
ri:xl:.f;%d C}:ol\zvn }\io g position beside the
an i
t ?‘Ehoulder. gghead and clapped him on
-gghead, old sporting life, tell the
“;Bl;:flllu,i’e about the classy food I corralled
Then spoke Turkey Reiter, the czar,
801‘f‘emnl'y: s
booBee steak, there is a })air of old muddy
o t;, standing right in front of my wash-
nd. he mud is rather hard and

-

cooked Beefsteak!”

Around the corner came Skinner, clad
in an ill-fitting pair of ink-stained cordu-
roy trousers, a jersey in place of the loud
vest and a slouch hat over his eye.

“Merciful heavens!” said the Trium-
phant Egghead with a shock. ‘“‘Beefsteak,
where did you get that rig?”’

“T traded it,” said the Uncooked Beef-
steak firmly. “Got it for my last $85
tailor suit.”

“Dear boy, what does this mean!" said
MacNooder with a horrible misgiving.

““Read that!” said the Beefsteak thrust-
ing a paper on Turkey Reiter.

“What is it?"’

“It’s a telegram I've just sent home.
Go on, read it!"”

And Turkey Reiter read:

JosHUA M. SKINNER,

The Regal Hotel,
New York City.
Cut my allowance to a dollar a
week.
MONTAGUE.

“Explain!” said Butcher Stevens, dazed.

“I will,” said the Beefsteak militantly.
“It means I am on, I'm wise. It means

ou’ve educated me and I know my
esson. From now on the bank is sus-
pended. I'll start even. And remember
this, I may still be a Beefsteak, but there’s
nothing uncooked about me—I'm done to
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a crisp!”’
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Do You Know?

—that Royal Baking Powder is made from
Cream of Tartar?

—that Cream of Tartar is derived from gra
—rich, ripe, healthful grapes, groun %Tl It)lfz
famous vineyards of Sout Europe?

That is why Royal Baking Powder is so wholesome
ar'xd. healthful —why so many doctors, nurses and
dietitians prefer it and recommend it —why so many
women, the world over, insist upon it.

Then, too, Royal gives the food such: a fine, even
texture — such a delicious, appetizing flavor — such
superior keeping qualities! “My cakes are 100% better
since I bought that can of Royal,” writes one delighted
user, and everywhere — among your friends, neighbors,
relatives — you’ll hear similar commendations.

Make your next cake a pronounced success — mak
it wholesome, healthful, delicious, b ing R 1
Baking Powder. - . 7Y_Uetng. Roval

Royal Contains No Alum — Leaves No Bitter Taste
~ SEND FOR
NEW ROYAL COOK BOQOK—IT’S FREE

ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY
3 ST, LAWRENCE BLVD., MONTREAL
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A 10-Day Test

Which ten million

This delightful test which we offer
you has been made by ten million people.
It has taught the homes of some 50 na-
tions a new teeth-cleaning method.

Dentists the world over also urge this
method. Thus the past five years have
opened a new dental era.

If you don’t know these benefits, send
and learn them now.

Combat the film

Try combating the film on teeth.
how they improve.

Film is that viscous coat you feel. It
clings to teeth, gets between the teeth
and stays. Discolored by _stains, it
forms dingy coats. Tartar is based on
film. That's why beautiful teeth were
seen less often than now.

Film also holds food substance which
ferments and forms acids. [t holds the
acids in contact with the teeth to cause
ecay. Germs breed by millions in it.
They, with tartar, are the chief cause of
pyorrhea. Thus most tooth troubles are
now traced to film.

See

Very few escaped

Old ways of brushing left much of
that film intact. There it remained to
constantly threaten serious damage. So,
despite all care, tooth troubles were in-
creasing until very few escaped.

Then dental science sought ways to
fight that film. After long research, two
ways were discovered. One acts to
curdle film, one to remove it, and with-
out any harmful scouring.

Able authorities proved these methods
effective.  Then dentists began to advise
them. A new-type tooth paste was
created, based on modern research.
Those two film combatants were embod-
ied in it for daily application. That
tooth paste, called Pepsodent, is now us-
ed wherever careful people live.

10-Day Tube Free &
THE PEPSODENT COMPANY,

Dept 695 191 George St. Toronto, Ontario.

Mail 10-Day Tube of Pepsodent to

people have made

Combats acids, too

Pepsodent brings other much-desired
effects. It multiplies the alkalinity of
the saliva. That is there to neutralize
mouth acids, the cause of tooth decay,

It multiplies the starch digestant in
the saliva. That is there to digest
starch deposits on teeth which may
otherwise ferment and form acids.

Thus every use gives manifold power
to Nature's great looth~protecting agents
in the mouth.

Teeth glisten everywhere
today

You can see the results wherever you

look. Teeth glisten which once were
dim. Beautiful teeth are now more
common, and people smile to show them

Those prettier teeth mean cleaner,
safer teeth. They mean that those peo-
ple will hereafter have better tooth
protection. They mean that children
are better protected from wkhat you may
have suffered from the teeth.

——
Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube.
Note how clean the teeth feel after using.
Mark the absence of the viscous film.
See how teeth whiten as the film-coats
disappear.
A few days will convince you that you
need this method. Cut out the coupon
now.

Made in Canada

Pepsadéand

The New-Day Dentifrice

A scientific film combatant, which whit-
ens, cleans and protects the teeth with-
out the use of harmful grit. Now ad-

vised by leading dentists the world over.

Moore Push Pins

Glass Heads-Steel Poinls

Moore Push-less Hanger
Hang up things
Ask your dealer 10 showthem

Sold & per
Everywherae 1 5 packet
Moore Push-Pin Co.

Wayne Junction Philadelphia Pa,

AT HOME

Make 1 to 2 dollars an hour At Home
In Your Spare Time. We
to make you a Show Card Writer by
our “*New Simple Method”.  No Can-
vassin%‘?r Soliciting. Working Outfit
Free. e sell your work and pay you
cash each week no matter where you
live. Illustrated Booklet & Terms Free.
THE DETROIT SHOW CARD SCHOOL

ﬁMAKE MONEY$

uaraitee

Canadian Office;251 Land Security Bldg., Toronto y
$ & 685 8§ S'S'S S 8 ¢

BEFORE YOU BUIL®

sort of interior decoration,

the i
and gOOd Cheer Sunnmess

which South

ily good view
All other things being

c the pleasant outlook
w (l>]u,1d appear to be too desirable to ha?'lé
other than generoyg attentj

under consideration?
the hxgh)\'ay' or the adjoinj
If so, soil from the higher |
Ing it is a1
Washed upop
€avy rain storms,

Ng properties?
and surround-

e quite
éven overflow the fy¢
he washing of gy

apt to dampen or
ure cellar,

somewhat low, it is
View it not only

(Continued Jrom page 8)

exposure—usually affords an altfjgethe_r
satisfactory home-site: although, in mak-
ing a selection, it is advisable to note
whether or not the property includes any
Wet or swampy places, to be trace(,i g
the outcroppings of impervious strata-
hese may appear at the surface; o
worse still, occur against a Ce“‘“'“a,
below grade, where the outflow qf wat?
can be dealt with only at considerable
expense in labor and money. sih
E HAVE thus far dealt only with
possible sites in suburb or countrys

less can be said of city home-sites, tor
the choice of locality is frequently dé:
creed by social station or by “'e?t;
rather than by considerations of eithe
health or convenience. It may, neverthe-
less, be interesting here to note the l‘emtloln
of city home-sites to health, as recngdf_
by some recently-compiled vital statxstu.:t.
or example, it has been shown t‘%q
ouses upon the North side of Stre?i
running East and West are more healthfu!
than those on the South side. It has
also been found that houses on streets
running North and South, taken as &
class, are more healthful than those O:I
streets running East and West. I,"Cldeni
ally, houses near street-intersections 2
sent, as a general rule, cleaner heaitt

Set in the heart

of an
leafy background{ but ?ﬁd G,
of vines and Shrubbey
aria are combineq

s hard, this
S beauty hos been furiher

2ery around
™ the planting,

Residex}tial districts that are, as a who

lying, are ally oo
: gy usually Jesg
occupying o less healthfy] than “thoge

are almost inyap, greater altitude, The

e o ably w-
and inclined tq b ¥ Warmer in Summer,

» in some localities
-drathtsbgf air ﬂo'wEt
g Valley-bott :
especially Noticeable whg;;l't}?;:
summer home-gjte such 2y For ¥
1 1 ) | a valle
gglxezsapl%:z;l]u}g. Hill-top sites ar}t’e ill:z(:rlclelrd
I - Or Summer regj : .
ticularly when well-shadedr:el:s)ll?teram}?islyl It)ar-
-to,

e 3 . ‘“ -
Xposed to “the four winds of Heaven' is
unless the

not suited to year "rou
nd use
occupants of t%e ho inur
winter winds, Yo be Iniirgg to bleak
JPartly up a hillside slope—

with if possible

a generally South o South-west

the found

simple Colonig) house has the advantage of ®

enhanced by an effective plantig

he (llio’ll-walls. Barberry, clematis and nt'l_ng'
vregular stepping-stones add an interestin
and appropriate note i

records than do those located midway
In a built-up block. The inference 5
plain: healthgﬂness is practically synony=
lous with generous sunlight and abun-

ant fresh ajr, ? 4

Granting that these desirable attributes
are more easily attainable in the country
than in the crowded city, the urban-
dweller—before rushing headlong into the
Purchase of g country-site—should 1€~
member the adage concerning the greer
of far-away hills, True, the country-

ome does insure pure air, larger garden
ated—capable of providing an abundance
of fresh food for the table—and also
8reater opportunities for health-giving
outdoor recreation, There are, however,
certain disadvantages that cannot be 12~
nored. Of these, the servant problem
looms large upon the horizon—for help:
whether t%)r indoor or outdoor work, =
notably difficult to secure in the country
today. City-bred folk moving to the

(Contivued on page 34)



Out of Season Vitaminizing in the
Country

(Continued from page 21)

Bl.hT what about your oldest girl, who
‘,,,ce?s &WO big jobs on her hands at
growin ature is supplying her with one,
“"Oman%] o fast and blossoming into
Her th 0od; and civilization is giving
St ihe second—studying for her matricu-
ation, possibly.

Being a wise mother y

; , you have felt
;}]‘jﬁtsi}:r nt(’zeded extra care and nourish-
s oth mind and body—so now
eroesoyo}llr direction, she has tr‘amcd
e ap Ell%us to become a veritable
ha\'eggsen-Sl e for raw eggs—and you
el en to it that she “downed that
el l;gl;)th But you will be a doubly
ol er if you also supply fresh
s SKand plenty of fruit with her
Saisine g eep easily accessible, figs,
will n(;t banges, besides apples—and §he
e & uy so much cheap candy. (For
heak coﬁllfﬁcnen; natural sugar, soto
idy » contained in such items, to coun-

ct the desire for “‘refined” sugar).

Vozhfﬁlr.agam, while you may feel that
there aWe on anything and_everything,
eat as r:e Iﬁlany of your neighbors who
b o et]tl;f —and the same foods as you
par f¥o e doctor pronounces them below
"lalnutn} malnutrition! In plain English,
S tal?’tlon means that they are either
assimil tl_ng the right food, or are not
B0t of ?h".’gflt—not getting all the good
Piirts e“t: ood (where there is no actual
Such cge of food, in the first place). In
is a rsees' 3iln extra supply of vitamines
('thergh e el? in the assimilation of
eavier foods.

(—rs‘\'!llek and eggs are still the ‘busy build-
Tors’dogg'n()gs’ yes—absolutely—but doc-
St anot consider them the one necessity
- e g s much as they used to do; milk
are atgg}? are given a front seat, but they
over ju € same time being askqd to move
oF aJ st a bit, to give a prosaic cabbage

saucy fresh lettuce a little room.

Just why thi i :

y things pulled directly (i.e.,
:‘g’éustfred in pellars)‘from Mother Earth,
o 0 (i:)ntam a ‘‘somethingness,” we
mw_t dnow._ Savages eat their meat
aboutar‘l their fish too (let's not talk
milled it). Also their grains are not
5 o dand refined—therefore they need
o g udy of foods, for their whole foods

eargm }Vho'le food values—and who ever
s f0 wild animals who hunt their
n food needing more vitamines?

“_iglut civilized man, who “cannot_live
% fOUt cooks,”” dx.scovered the.refmmg
'Jntoogds' the cooking and making over
‘% OrdaSheS—so we do need food study
thin er to Eet back into our diets those
e gs_which, figuratively speaking, we
P ew into the scrap heap—and especially
wh.“e need to make some study of foods
Which are laxative, that we may throw
away the old pill box.

Tol RETURN again to my own prob-
em and the way I met it:

abipeakmg simply concerning the avail-
g faﬂess of certain food items, it was
Skirtr cry from a sanatorium on the out-
= s of a large American city, where
andost any sort of food, from lobsters
h sweetbreads to artichokes, could be
ad at any season.

mWhEH I undertook to carry out, in the
allaom' my sanatorium routine, if I were
o wed to return to my home after an
tic elllsl‘{e period of treatment, those par-
to&l f‘,; items did not bother me, being
e ancy” for my personal taste; but
o at about those fresh vegetables? How
as I going to get them?
kitl hhad it— I would grow lettuce in
= chen window boxes—celery and mush-
ooms down cellar—but, hold on—Fall
Was over; the ground was now too hard

to take into the house—and anyway I
did not know much about growing things
inside. 1 would have to consult some of
my neighbors who were more ‘up’ in
the subject than I, and have my informa-
fion all ready so that I could start next
“all.

I had no hope of immediately arousing
the general town public to patronizing
the local stores for fresh things, accord-
ing to the plan previously outlined.
(Public opinion moves slowly.)

So for the ‘here and now,” I would
import. I instructed a grocer in the
nearest large town to send me, twice a
week, packed in a cardboard box, (as if
they were flowers), a stated quantity of
any fresh or leafy vegetables obtainable—
also to enclose three fresh yeast cakes
(which on a twice a week order made a
veast cake a_day). Fruit was easy to
manage—all I needed to do along that
line was to patronize strongly our cellar
apple barrel, and get grapefruit and
oranges from the store (or, of course, a
cheaper way is to buy them by the crate).

You see, once I had conquered the
mental attitude—the rest almost auto-
matically suggested itself.

About the yeast—some reader at this
point doubtless has the happy thought
that all she need do for extra vitamines
is just to eat a yeast cake and presto!—
the eater is vitaminized.

Not so easy as that, though—any more
than one can get the benefit from “lots
of fresh air’’—by going out-of-doors for
five minutes. The five minutes is all
right, of course,—but it is only the part
of a whole. It is only five minutes, no
more, no less. So with my yeast cake;
I included it as a part of my more-vita-
mines diet, in no way allowing it to inter-
fere with my regular allotment of
of vegetables and fruit.

A word, too, concerning the taking of
raw eggs—it has been found by careful
laboratory tests, that a raw egg taken
alone (without any other article of food
to fasten itself to, so to speak)—just slips
through the entire digestive tract about
the same way it slips down the throat;
of course, some nourishment is gained
from it—but nothing like the amount

which is in the egg.

To get the whole good from it, take
your eggs soft boiled, poached, in custards
or such—or mixed up into egg-nogs or
beaten with a spoonful of cream.

THE following egg-nog recipe is used
in some of the leading hospitals—and
if you take it, you will find that it can be
taken over a lengthy period without caus-
ing “bilious feelin's"—as the familiar
milk and vanilla and egg mixture is apt
to do: the lemon is a big asset, not only
to add more vitamines, but also to offset
the richness of the cream.

Half a_lemon, 1 teaspoon sugar (or

more), =
1 egg, cream (the richer the better).

Mix lemon and sugar first, as if start-
ing a lemonade. Beat yolk of egg and
beat the white stiff. Mix these two (as
for a custard) and put into the glass with
the lemon mixture (use a large tumbler).
Fill up with the cream, then mix all well
in the tumbler and set on ice or in cool
place for a while; it will be as tasty as
any frappé.

Here's good luck to you, friend vita-
minize—and may you regain your good
colour and more “pep’’ for the big business
of living and the enjoyment of all the
good things on this busy old planet of
ours.
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What 839 People
Say About

Beautifier

: Does Boncilla really do all that it claims in clear-
ing ar.ld beautifying the complexion?

This question is best answered by nearly a thous-
and-men and women who have used this Clasmic
Facial Pack, and have written to us, testifying to
the definite benefit gained.

447 said that it removed pimples and blackheads.

10457 ‘?;fdfti}::n.:::.mo"d their wrinkles and gave the facial muscles a youth-
said that it remeved the oil f ir ski

119 said it closed the pores. R ok s

id it gave ll;lem color,

t gave them that vigorous feeling.

8 said it took away that sallow I:ok“n;ntie skin.

17 said it removed tan—sunburn—and bleached their freckles.

If you, too want the irresistible charm of perfect
c'omplexmn,- velvety skin and lovely color, use Bon-
cilla Clasmic Facial Pack.

50c. Buys 3 Complete Treatments

" Test its value by getting a Boncilla ‘“Package-O-Beauty”’ for
50 cents at any drug or departmental store. If they cannot
supply you, order direct from us, sending 50 cents with the
coupon given here. The ‘‘Package-O-Beauty’' contains suffic-
ient Boncilla Beautifier, cold and van-
ishing creams and face powder for three
or four complete treatments.
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How to Order

Home Patterns

Through our new Service your orders can be
promptly filled.
‘XIHEREVER you may live, you will find that
our new Home Pattern Service is the most
complete and satisfactory arrangement e_u’allable.
[f there is a dealer in your town who carries .H()me
Patterns you will be able to purchase from him the
pattern for any

Fashion Design

or

Embroidery Design

shown in Everywoman's World. The Fashion S
vice is very complete, and the designs show the very

1 > N . . ~ ™ ) 4 r
latest modes, interpreted in the most charmingly
C \ S,

usable and practical manner.

The needlework designs, too, embrace the latest

and best ideas on embroidery, crochet and other
needle craft.
Send for Patterns Direct
If there is no Home Pattern dealer in your
] town

. (B [
END your order to the Home Pattern '("(1)" i"‘;]b [
S 215 \".I',Ctux'iu Street, 1 oronto, Ont. [t A\\'l“ e I| (|«,
; y ¥ o s N 1RO clude
the same day it s received. The prices given l”(k. ‘LI .
prepayment of postage; we guarantee the safe de
livery of all patterns ordered.
| ite your name and
When ordering, be sure to write yout n m;} ld\]
givi ] 31Z€ Of €t
address plainly, giving the number and size kU”[
; : : : > of % ol )
pattern you want, and enclose the proper am
of money for each number.

“More Bread and Better Bread ™
and Better Pastry too.

USE IT IN ALL YOUR BAKING

NONE SO YOUNG

(Continued from page 7)
Dad,”

“I've only met him twice,
Alma had said at breakfast.
“I must have a new dress now!” Alma
had said that too, and later, “Harry
wants me to save him the supper.”’
The sudden flushed smile when she
had picked up the letter, the light joy-
ousness of her voice, the little, thoughtful
way she had slipped the note back into
the envelope, all these things came back
to Martha. The duster hung limp in her
hands.
Harry McCoy—who was this Harry
McCoy? Had he come into the life of
Alma to take her away, to claim her love,
to leave Martha alone, hopelessly alone,
forit came to her, like a shot arrow—how
could she go on living without Alma?
And Buster—how could he go on living
without Alma? He cared. But Alma did
not care; there was this Harry McCoy.
[t was hard for Martha to understand,
hard because she had never loved anyone
but Henry, hard because she had cared
so surely right at the, first, Here was
Alma—that part of herself she had never
known, because she had never dared to
be all that she was in her dreamings.
Alma lived hers Alma so daring, so de-
fiant, so sure of her in(li\'i(luulily. Martha
turned from the mirror to the bed, Well,
she must work; the common tasks crowd-
ed in upon her; lunch to get for Bruce
and Henry, more dishes to wash, then
dinner—on and on the common tasks,
And Alma, shopping, buying dancing
dresses -laughing; happy Alma!

ARLY in the afternoon,

four, Alma returned, her eyeg spark]-
ing, her mouth her red, red mouth—sgg
pert and smiling. She carried a paste-
board box.

“Mr. Boyd let me off for the
she offered somewhat |>r&.~;nlh|<~ssl\', “and
I got it.” She placed the box on the
kitchen table with g decided thud— “And
Oh, Mamma! it’s a dream| Just wait,”
she pulled off her gloves with quick, ner-
vous jerks and fumbled at the string.
A rustle of tissue paper, a soft roge mis‘t,
then—a gown shimuwring before Mar.
tha's eyes. She saw first Alma’s be
tace.

“Why, it's beautiful,”
almost with reverence,

Alma gave her plenty of time for in-
spection, turning the dress slowly from
side to side.

“A bargain?”’ Martha asked, and hated
herself inwardly for the question,

“Well, no,” Alma folded the dress and
laid it carefully in the box. “\\"cll\—no,
Mamma, but I couldn't get 4 decent
thing without paying high- “you can’t
these days, you know. This was fifty
dollars.” E

“Fifty dollars!”
“Why, Alma!”

“But, Mamma,” Alma protested, |
couldn't get anything decent for less,
You know how it was when we bought
your things,”

Martha knew. But Martha had bought
them for Henry. Fifty dollars for Harry
McCoy was the cause of Martha's re-
sentment. Fifty dollars for Buster—that
would not have mattered. She looked at
Alma—the young, happy face—

“It's all right,” she replied,
want it, Alma.”

The girl caught up the box,

“Mamma, you're a darling,” she cried,
“not to mind so much money. You won’t
be sorry one bit when you see me in it.”

And Martha wasn’t. Her heart filled
with pride, bordering on envy, when
Alma came down dressed for the dance,
She searched Buster’s pleased face, heard
his exclamation of approval.

“Great Scott! Alma! Where did yoy
come from?”

“Boyd’s real estate office this after-
noon,” Alma answered promptly, and
laughed. “Glad you like it, Buster.”

“Fifty dollars ~ for Harry McCoy”,
Martha thought as she watched them off,

It was early morning when Almg re-

shortly after

afternoon,”

aming

she whispered,

Martha

exclaimed,

“if you

turned. Martha was awakened l)}t 3]‘)‘"
banging of the front door. She g;’wmé
slipped ‘into her dressing gown ars ding
into Alma’s room. Alma was stan ion
before the mirror in feminine adoratio
of the rose dress. ; “Did

“Oh, Mamma,” she whlspered,) The
that pesky front door waken you? fully
wind banged it so suddenly. Iam aw
sorry.” ;

“i”ou needn't be,” Martha sat do\fv'r}
on the bed. “Tell me all about 1t 1}10}“)}

Alma came and sat down b(‘s,“l‘c 1; 4
Spreading out the rose mist skirt W
adroit fingers. s ot

“Oht it was glorious, Mamma—t h%é)(;'r
chestra was simply splendid 'an(l the s
was dandy and the supper—’ she p?lus n(i

""The supper,” Martha suggested a
waited. =)

“l had it with Harry McCoy,” Sﬂg
began, “that clever chap, Mamma, bic-
pointed to the dresser. ‘““There’s his pd_
ture—he gave me that. Isn't he han i
some?  And talk-—say, Mamma, y‘i‘
should just hear him —why, he knows 5
everything. And dance—oh! he is "
wonder. We had four dances together,
she ended happily.

“What about Buster?” 7

“Oh, Buster was nice—as usual. ’

Alma tilted her head. “Awfully (lcccﬂti'
really. You see, Harry is staying l}nm
Saturday night now, and he “’il“tf’“'
take me out to dinner to-momgow nigh 3
so I asked Buster if I could break my
()ngi\l{.,;(‘lllcl'll“ with }'liln*—”

“Why, Alma—" °

“Oh, don’t interrupt,” Alma \"?I‘t.01}£
“he was perfectly all right about m.{“f.
thought a minute and then said as f]“‘f’t &
as you please—‘Why, yes—if you “‘Iu\r
t0'—so I told him I would go any othel
night, and he didn’t even care when ”"”I:\
asked him for the honor—fur_(ll? hon(”:
mind  you, Mamma—of bringing me
home.” %

“Be careful, Alma," Martha warned,
her fingers caressing the rose mist. e

“Oh, " don’t worry. about. .me, ‘h“‘i'
Was assurance in the tone. ‘‘Buster ”}([

are old pals. And as for H;ll‘l'.\""“(, 3
[ like him. But don't you see, I\LIil“‘f"lil,'
[ am just having a good time being free,
ree and happy.”

Martha considered a moment. i

“Yes,” she admitted, “I do see. But
get to bed now.” il

“Get to bed yourself,” Alma teased.
There was no denying the gaiety of Alma.
Alma was late for breakfast in the m(,’rﬂr‘
ing. She came down peevish and yawning.

“Oh, the morning after the night be-
fore,” she pouted, “isn’t much fun if you
work in an office.”’ .

“Hump!"” Bruce was almost caustic.
“What did you go -for, anyhow?

Mma was silent, ’

“You remember this afternoon, .donlft
you, Alma?” Martha handed a slice 0
toast across to Henry. 2"

“How's the two-day lecture, Martha
he asked, 4
3 “Ready,” Martha tapped her foreh?};1 2
‘In here. 1t isn’t much, really. T (l?’
are such poor, simple. souls, like mysed .
We'll get along all right. You'll be rea 4
at three, won't you, Alma?” 1

“Oh! those frowsy women and’ t e:
babies!” Alma shuddered. “I don gsgg
any difference m laying is goin
make. They don'{ kgo\z any more about
music than—" :

“Than you do about cooking,” Bruce
was exultant,

“I don’t see why I have to go, Mamma.
Such a waste of time—"" "
“You don't really have to go, ;/'\lma,
Martha considered, “but I said— 1
“Said 1'd go, so now I will have to!
Ima turned defiantly to Martha, tumh
and saw the pained expression on the
face she loved. "““Oh! Mamma!" she cried,
“I didn’t mean to hurt you, really. £
am an old crab this morning. Why, ©
course I'll go if you wish it.” P

Henry looked at them inquiringly-

at was the matter with Alma? He



asked Martha on

. th

hls“departure, e veranda steps ere
e is just tired from last night

Henry. Girls will be girls.” & 4

ALtI;:[A went with Martha promptly at
o ll‘geo clock to thp Mothers’ Meeting
= 2 Oél‘th Street Mission. Martha was
Streetsan happy with Alma walking the
o at her side, chic in the neat suit

S :ihe stylish hat.
cé denly Martha remembered Harry
0y, and some of the happiness de-

azge;l. Alma was dressed for Harry
ulyuy’ not for the Mothers’ Meeting.
go after you give your talk,

h’[amma oA i
i Ima said hey came i
s Z A as they came in
lgslzt olglffl:ui Mission. “I'll play for them
is ft ab0ut?"want to hear you talk. What
Y .
sim;():l(;},lrage in the home,” Martha said,
fr(f:g:;d Martha spoke simply to those
those Wlomen with the fretful babies,
ignoraSOu s struggling against the odds of
encoy nce and poverty, without chance or
sPOkerag-e'“ent in their sordid lives—
ol simply and truly eand directly,
them se she felt herself to be .one with
back.of ‘}/,\nd- Alma, listening from the
in her }tl e tiny hall, felt a growing wonder
throat ﬁ?rt and a lump came into her
e (ré' h ear by, a baby cried plaintively.
Weary ached over and took it from the
sil\»eg heﬁ!ed, mother, quieting it with the
Mal’thS aking of her purse chain. Thus
arms élhef(};md }})‘(’1‘ with a baby ‘in her
- a0e e o s

eﬁ%&ifu], ¢ above the baby one intent,

hy Alma!”’ y ST 7

you had left.” she gasped, “I thought

?,

tinylsght' she sweet?” Alma chucked the
cute dj 2% pla&[uuy‘ “Just look at the
ookedlm-ple’ amma. The poor mother
you sot‘ged and she wanted to listen to
was gre adrly but the baby cried. It
f‘zlou,'art’ Mamma. [ felt awfully proud

. Lr]na lingered till after five, talking to
artho; f‘;‘i?y admiring babies, serving tea.
Wl}f‘“ per le(f)t‘?ed her out to the vestibule

ilIt nmdedyou stay?”’ she asked.

wanted to.” Al tucked in z

Bray Tasker i ma tucked in a
maa?y 18?11\ “Is my hat on nicely, Mam-
one funny I wanted to stay, and besides
e a“u]my old woman said to me, ‘Mees,
Hisen (;)ff dot Mudder you haf got,” so 1
'isseda Nfo stay for that.” She laughed,
Steps, ¢ ’artha and started down the
she « 1 I'll be back about eight for sure,”
ninec”a ed back. “Harry is leaving at

MAdRTHA went home happy, to get
Stantllrlner for Henry and Bruce. Con-
Sice. ﬁ during the preparations she
atgHt of Alma at the Belmont with
ot Harry McCoy. Still, she was happy.
“All tf‘l]la must have pleasure,” she mused.
Sy o pleasure she desires. She must
Ate:" )
A ine o'clock Martha became uneasy.
lmsah:";d. cll‘lOt yet returned. #
tol‘(‘i He:rly, she’'d be back at eight,” she
Don’t you worry about Alma,” H

replied, ‘}'Sohe o v u ma, enry
a aczgle of herseﬁ_?{'s pretty well how to
'tha picked up th i or
a p the evening paper
S:\?r settled down to read, but herpeyes
Owg?geT of printing blurred together.
~how °lW y the hands of the clock moved
. slow. Every little sound—possibly
soun dp~P°581bly Alma, Every little
A —she started—

‘ -teé" Henry went up to bed.
a tired, Martha,” he said and

batted her shoulder, “don’ :
abgut Alma. She's all rigol?t f” you Wworry

» I'm not worried,” Martha forced
?ﬁ;ahl;gk" and lifted her face for his good-

u iss. Oh,‘ I am not worried. Did
ﬁ“ ggg the animal crackers for Tots,

&
‘Sure—put ’em i
u in the try.”
m‘thle.tha listened to Heﬁ?;’;y footsteps
R stairs, listened with a silent sob.
ﬁfteenm ]ghe looked to the clock—ten-
wen. The right hand went to her eyes.
Doned t let me doubt her, God!” she
pleaded. “Don t let me doubt her—don’t

let—me—Alma—Alma—"
Bruce came in and found her.
“Sleep?”’ he jested. “‘Say, Mom, there's

a bed upstairs.”
More forced

Martha.
“Been over to Charley’s?” she asked.
“Sure.” Then came that hungry glare

Martha knew so well. “Anything in the

ice-box, Mom?”

“To-morrow’s chicken.”

“Anything else?”

lllce'l)

He grinned.

laughter on the part of

“Gettin’ funny, Mom.
Say, what do I get? You might as well
hand over something soon as later."”

“You get—to bed—" Martha raised
her eyes to the clock—ten-twenty-five.
Bruce followed her gaze.

“It’s a long time till breakfast, Mom!
Come on—"" He pulled lightly upon her
arm, “Come on, now.”’ She rose and
followed him to the kitchen.

It was eleven when Martha went up
to bed. The stairs —how—how high they
were—how tired she was. She gripped
the banister and ascended slowly. The
railing—the next step—the pattern of the
carpet—blurred together before her. A
weakness overcame her.  Almost she
stumbled. She gripped the banister anew
and went on—slowly, softly, surely. It
would never do to wake Henry. He
would see she was heart-sick.

She gained her room, shut herself in
and sat down on the bed in the dark.

She wanted to go to Henry and tell
him, plead with him to go out-—some-
where—anywhere—to the Belmont, per-
haps—and look for Alma. But Henry
would laugh, assure her Alma was all
right, tell her not to worry. Henry believ-
ed in Alma. -

“Don’t let me doubt her, God!"” In the
dark the right hand went up to her eyes.

_Alma free—free. Always Alma had
wanted to be free, always Martha had
given her that wish. But this night—
this night—

She would tell Henry—she must tell
Heary. Alma had said she would be
back at eight. And Buster—Buster—
she would 'phone him-—ask him about
Harry McCoy. He was Buster’s friend—
this Harry McCoy. Buster must know!
Buster must have been sure about him—
sure—sure—or never would he have let
Alma go with him. Buster must be sure.

The tension lessened. She thought of
Buster—Buster for Alma—

ASTICI’ on the stairs—light, buoyant
~_Alma there in the hall-—safe—in
her room. Sobs choked Martha. She
went to the door and opened it—stillness
in the hall—restful hush—and a crack of
light beneath Alma’s door. She wanted
to go to Alma—and cry—cry—

Instead she closed the door and began
to undress. Unseen forces held her back,
unseen forces kept them apart. Alma,
with youth and pleasure; Martha, with
naught but Love.

She left the door ajar and crept into
bed. But suspense had stayed too long
with her, sleep had passed her by. Wake-
ful, she heard Alma in the hall, saw her
o slowly, kimona-clad, down the stairs.

Martha sat up in bed waiting, listening.
Was it a drink she wanted—something
in the ice-box—a mislaid article? Martha
strained to hear. No sound—that all per-
vading hush—long, slow-moving minutes
of silence.

It was too much. She got up, slipped
into her dressing gown and went down
the stairs to Alma.

Alma was in the living-room at the little
desk and writing. The little desk lamp
cast a subdued light upon the bowed
head. The rest of the room was in dark-
ness. Martha drew near, cautiously,
almost afraid, as one who intruded. Alma
looked up quickly, half frightened, dis-
mayed.

“Why, Mamma!” she exclaimed. “Why
aren't you asleep?”’

“I couldn’t go to sleep. What are you
doing?""

“TJust a letter, Mamma. 1 hadn’t any

(Continued on page 34)
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BEDS, SPRINGS AND MATTRESSES
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Built not Stu//i‘d

g N2
\ 2 : '~ 7 .‘ \\5«)\\ ‘ CAN

The sanitary mattress
built amidst sunshine
and fresh air—deliv-
ered to you in the dust=
proof sanitary carton

The Economy
of the Ostermoor Increases

its Wide Popularity

T would hardly be natural if someone now and then did

- not suggest to Simmons the idea of cheapening the quality
of the Ostermoor.

They whisper that people in Canada do not want quality
—not realizing that the steady sale of Ostermoors through-
out the Dominion gives the lie to this. People always want
quality—doubly so when quality means economy.

Simmons has steadfastly refused tolower the high standard
of the Ostermoor. Cost of production has greatly increased.

Yet the price of an Ostermoor is only $25. The highest
mattress value—the lowest cost per year-of-service to be
had anywhere. :

There are countless Ostermoors throughout Canada today
in Al condition after 10-20-30 years of service.

An Ostermoor is built, not stuffed. Soft and springy. No
lumping—mno matting.

Built for sleep. Like every Simmons Mattress. Of clean,
new, sanitary material.

%

Be sure to see the Simmons
Label on Bed, Spring and
Mattress before you buy.
The Simmons Label is your
assurance of sleeping equip-
ment built for sleep. All genuine
Simmons Beds, Springs and
Mattresses have it. No others
have.

Simmons Mattresses— Built for Sleep
Ostermoor $25.C0
Also—Red Label—Green Label—
White Label
at prices to suit every purse.
Simmons Springs—Built for Sleep
$5.50 to $50.00
Simmons Bcds———Builch{or Sleep

$8.00 to B75.

L7 = R
s:‘:_(.{%?/lxv W 2=,
e s

The ‘“Banner”’
Spring
Built not to sag or sway.
Relaxing muscles and
nerves. Sleepcomesquickly
and naturally — deep,
sound, refreshing sleep.

SIMMONS

Built for Sleep
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Cooking

Secret

FOR RICH, delicious
cakes, pastry, puddings
and other dishes, she uses
Carnation Milk. It is twice
as rich as ordinary milk
because it is rich milk with
about 60% of the water re-
moved by evaporation, then
sealed and sterilized. And
there’s no waste with Car-
nation—it keeps for months
in the can, or for several
days when opened when
kept cool. With your groc-
eries order several tall (16
0z.) cans or a case of 48 cans.
Write for Recipe Book.

Made in Canada by

CARNATION MILK PRODUCTS CoO., LTD.
211 JOHN STREET, AYLMER, ONT.

Condenseries at Aylmer and Springfield, Ont.

Carnation

Milk

*“From Contented Cows”

The label is red and white

Lemon Cream Pie—1 cup sugar, 2 tablespoons
butter, 1/8 cup lemon juice, 114 cups boiling
water, 3 egg volks, % cup flour, % cup Car-
nation Milk, 15 teaspoon grated lemon rind.
Mix flour and sugar, add boiling water, stir-
ring constantly. Cook 5 minutes; add butter,
the beaten egg yolks, Carnation Milk, the
lemon juice and rind. Line plate with pas-
try; bake in hot oven. Cool. Fill with the
lemon cream mixture, Cover with meringue
(see recipe below) ; bake in a slow oven until
the meringue is a golden brown.

Meringue—3 egg whites, 14 cup powdered
;uza‘: 1, teaspoon lemon extract. Beat eggs
until stiff, add sugar slowly, beating all the

time. Flavor.

In the Camalg:n Coolk Book yci?'l.l.ﬂ':ltfll“:u‘ipu
, wel
thinge to ot Write the Carnation Milk Pro-

ducts Co. Limited, Aylmer, Ont., for a !r;;
copy.

1
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NONE SO YOUNG

(Continued from page 33)

ink upstairs. Worried about me, Mam-
ma?”’ Alma made little blotches of ink
on the blotting paper with her poised pen.
“You shouldn’t really, Mamma."'
“Yes,”” Martha admitted, I was wor-
ried. You said eight, Alma—and that
Harry McCoy—"
“He went away,”
“I went to Bertha's.”
“Went to Bertha's?
didn’t you ’phone?"”’
Alma looked into the face she loved

Alma interrupted.

Oh, Alma, why

and saw there the pain she had caused.
She reached out impulsively and caught.
Martha’s hands.

‘‘Mamma, you didn’t think—""

Martha smiled her sudden relief into
the shocked, uplifted face.

“No, I didn’t think—it’s all right,” she
patted the slim, smooth hands in her
own. -“It’s all right, Alma. I was foolish
to worry—even a little.”’

“Sit down, Mamma.” Alma motioned
to a chair. “I think I want to talk to
you—tell you things. - I want you to
understand me, Mamma. I want you
to know something in me is different—
since you went away. Sit there, Mamma,
and don’t turn the light on. It is easier
for me to talk to you in the dark. I want
to say things, Mamma—real things.”
Martha obeyed and waited.

“It’s hard telling things sometimes,
Mamma,” Alma smiled shyly down at
her hands, “even to you. But I want you
to understand. It was so funny when
you were away, so funny washing out
my little things, getting breakfast in the
morning, doing what you always did.
It made me see just how hard you had
to work for us—and I felt sorry for you.
You didn’t seem to have anything I had
—Youth and Pleasure. When I met you
at the station—somehow, I couldn’t laugh
—it didn't seem right for you not to have
those things. And I was sorry for you,
and I think, maybe, I loved you more
when you came back, only I couldn't
show it."”

Something stirred in the deeps of
Martha—but she was dumb—something
of song—of joy. Perhaps it was lost
Youth.

“But 1 was selfish,” Alma went on,
“horribly selfish, Mamma. I made up
my mind, never—well, not for years—
to give up my pleasures and my freedom.
I wanted to keep them. It seemed as if
movies and parties and visits were
enough. But now—"

Martha waited immobile, voiceless.

“Harry McCoy,"” she thought.

“But now,” Alma resumed, “it is
different. I am changed—all in a day,
Mamma. It seems strange the way Life
can be changed for us—so sudden and
so sure. It was at the meeting listening
to you talk about courage to meet the
common task, Mamma. Courage and the
common task. One always felt courage
was for the great things—but the com-
mon task—you said it. And that baby
in my arms and the smile of its mother—
she was so grateful, Mamma-—so grateful
—just because I held it. I was glad
when Harry left—relieved, you know.
I1didn’t want to come home, so I went to
Bertha's.”

“I've nothing to do,” I told her—‘‘you
and Ed go out for a while to the movies
—anywhere—1'll stay with the babies."”

“They were so happy to go, Mamma,
so happy to go—it made me ashamed—I
should have done that before. And when
they left—"" A long silence. “And when
they left, Mamma, why, it seemed—all
at once—that their little home was my
own—my little home—and the babies.
It wassomething like a beautiful, stained-
glass window. Outside on the street we
can’t see—we don't know how beautiful
it is—but inside with the sun streaming
through—we get the beauty of the colcurs.
It is a work of art, not just a window.
And I saw home like that—not from the
streets—but inside. And I was happier
just sitting alone, happier than at dances.
Then the baby cried—I went upstairs—
took him from his crib and rocked him.
Oh, Mamma, his little body in my arms
—warm and cuddly and needful. Did
our little bodies seem like that in your
arms—warm—needful?”’

Martha nodded and raised a hand to
her wet cheek.

“I loved the baby more than I ever
loved him before. And I knew—oh! swift
and sure—that Youth isn’t everything—
and Pleasure isn't everything—'"the voice
was low—“but Love is, Mamma—Love
15

Again Martha nodded.

Alma turned to the desk.

“I am writing Buster now,”” her fingers
went out to the pen. ‘I hurt him,
Mamma—oh, I know I hurt him—the
way he hesitated at the dance—about the
dinner to-night—and his face—I tried
to look past his face, but I couldn’t—I
saw how hurt it was. He wouldn’t hurt
me, he is too fine for that. He is—he is
—oh, so splendid, isn't he, Mamma?"

“Yes," Martha said, “yes, Alma."”

“It seemed to-night, alone there with
the baby—that I was listening for a step
on the stairs, Mamma—a step—on the
stairs—you know—his step. And I knew
then how hurt he was—and how much
he cares. He told me that! And I knew
there, alone in the little house that seemed
mine, that I cared too; but I had never
been on the right side of Life’s window—
I'd been on the shallow side—I'd never
seen Love shining through—Ilike a great
sun—shining through the colour, Mani-
ma. I was—well—asleep, but suddenly,
I seemed to wake up. I knew—Love is
most,”’

“Love is most,”” Martha echoed. “Yes
Alma.” ;

“So I am writing to tell him I am SOrry
—I can’t have him hurt, and some day—
well, maybe—you know—Mamma."

. lpve Buster, too, dear,” Martha
saI‘(‘l, simply.

“Oh! I am so glad—so glad,” Alma
cried softly. “He is—so dear—isn't he
Mamma?'”’ :

IT HAD come—Alma would one day go
away—leave them—be no longer hers,
But strangely Martha felt she had not
lost Alma, but found her—found her—
fox(xjnd h?(l;! dFor;llhtime they were bound
and welded an eld t y
boi}l'x knew Love, i ey
artha watched Alma bendi {
thE note. Memory moved her.mg g
None s0 old,” ‘she murmured in retro-
spliﬁtxon, ; n?ne s0 old—for Love,” Then
with a wistful smile at Al =
young, either.” o iona o

BEFORE YOU BUILD

(Continued from page 30)

country are also sure to find the: vagaries
of the weather infinitely more disconcert-
ing than they ever did in town; and they
are equally certain to miss—for a time
at least—conveniences and the social
activities to which they have long been
accustomed. 'Tis safest, therefoxje, to
move very deliberately in choosing a
home-site radically different from the one
now owned and occupied. -

If at all possible, a site boasting of
some old shade should be sought for.
Although any barren waste of land can
be transformed eventually into marvel-
lous attractiveness by well-considered
planting, is it not the better plan to secure
at the outset a plot of ground sufficiently
endowed with trees to assure a leafy
setting for the house-to-be? Nothing
can quite take the place of foliage as a
means of softening the inevitable rawness
of a new house; and nothing can eclipse

abundant trees and shrubbery as a source

of picturesqueness, dignity and stability.
. Water, too
it be in the formof a tin

prospects, recreational as w.
b ell as decora-

th_en all is said and done
that site-hunting is not al

. eliect, to be negl
There is, however, a reward if thegtsglt(egf

site-hunting be tackled with ki

ception; and tha}t reward lies ineixlllep:;:
quisition of a site—possibly only after
a long, long search—which Promises g

home of health-givi es
conditions., giving and happy living

Clear Your Complexion

With Cuticura

Bathe with Cuticura Soap and hot
water to free the pores of impurities
and follow with a gentle application
of Cuticura Ointment to soothe and
heal. They are ideal for the toilet,
3s i: also Cuticura Talcum for pow=

er: and perfuming.
SﬂDZS%. OintmgntZSmd Sﬂgc. Talcum 25¢. Sold
throughout theDominion. Canadian Depot:
Lymans, Limited, 344 St. Paul St., W., Montreal.
Cuticura Soap shaves without mug.

Nothing equals the beautiful, soft,
pearly white appearanceGouraud’s
Oriental Cream ren-
ders to the shoulders
and arms. Covers
skin blemishes, Will
not rub off. Far su-
perior to powders.
White-Flesh-Rachel.
€ 10c for Trial Size 5

FOPKINS & SON
Montreal

Gouraud's

Oriental Cream

NORTHERN
ONTARIO

A vast new land of promise and
freedom now open for settlement to
returned soldiers and sailors in
acre blocks Free; to others, 18 years
and over, 50 cents per acre.

Thousands of farmers are re-
sponding to the call. Here, right
at the door of Southern Ontario a
home awaits you.

or information as to terms, regu-
lations and railway rates to settlers,
write—

H. A. MACDONELL,
Director of Colonization,
Parliament Buildings,
Toronto, Canada.

Hon. MANNING DOHERTY,

Minister of Agriculture

e e St e

™ Perfect Shoulders «a Arms ]

|

CASH'S

WOVEN NAMES
Save Laundry Losses

Sew them into every-
| thing that washes—
PRICES
3 doz. $1.50 6 doz. $2.00
9 2.50 12« 3.00

Write for styles
and samples.

A TR . CASH, INC.
11-A Expositor Building,

Brantford, Ontario.




ONCE, such a remark would have been thought
% but affectionate flattery. Today, as the possi-
ilities of intelligent care of the skin are becoming

more generally realized, it is literally true that

thousands upon thousands of women are growing
younger in looks, and likewise in spirits.

The secret of restoring and retaining a youthful
omplexion lies chiefly in the faithful and well-
directed use of the proper sorts of face creams. The
constant employment of creams by actresses in
rémoving make-up is largely responsible for the
clearness and smoothness of their skins.

Atd Nature Naturally

Pompeian Night Cream is made to promote
skin health and cleanliness — the foundation of
every beautiful complexion. It is a preparation so
c}osely allied in its composition to the natural secre-
tions of the skin that its use is simply an aid to
fature, producing results by purely natural processes.

F‘rs_t> the beautiful skin must be clean, with a
cleanliness more thorough than is attainable by
Mere soap-and-water washing. The pores must be
cleansed to the same depth that they absorb.

- This is one of the functions of Pompeian Night
bream. It penetrates sufficiently to reach the_ em-
edded dust, TIts consistency causes it to mingle
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with the natural oil of the pores, and so to bring
out all foreign matter easily and without irritation

to the tissues. : ‘

The beautiful skin must bq soft, with plastic
muscles and good blood-circulation beneath. A dry,
tight skin cannot have the coveted peachblow ap-
pearance; set muscles make furrows; poor circulation
causes paleness and sallowness.

Pompeian Night Cream provides the necessary
skin-softening medium to skins that lack Fhe nqrm‘?l
degree of oil saturation. Gentle massaging with it
flexes the facial muscles, stxmu.lateg the blood circu-
lation and tones up all the facial tissues. ‘

Upon retiring, first use Pompeian Night Cream
as a cleanser; apply with the fingers and then wipe
off with a soft cloth, freeing the pores of all the day’s
accumulated dust and dirt. Afterward apply the
cream to nourish the skin, leaving it on over night.

The faithful following of this simple treatment
works wonders in the skin—removing roughness,
redness, and blackheads, and warding off wrinkles,
fabbiness and sallowness. It is the most approved
treatment for restoring and retaining a youthful

complexion.

PompeiaN N1GHT CREAM s0c per jar
PompeiaN Day CREAM (vanishing) 6oc per jar
PompEIAN BEAUTY POWDER 6oc per box
PompEe1aN Broowm (the rouge) 60c per box

Mary Pickford Panel and Samples

Send coupon with_ten cents f
Panel of Mary Pickford.
Pompeian Night Cream,

Night Cream

Cleansing and Skin-Nourishing

»

iful new 1923 Pompeian Art
%igfati;zgupanel we send samples of

Day Cream, Beauty

Powder and Bloom.
Ont., Can.

"Wother you’re ioking younger every day!”

Trhe Art
of Powdering
By MME. JEANNETTE

As a rule, women give too little thought to the
way they use powder. Perhaps one reason is
that for so many years, powder has been a
necessary part of the toilette among practically
all classes of women. Long before the present
wide use of rouge and lip stick, it had become
almost a mechanical habit to “dab” a little
powder on the face. This is why we often see
such odd effects; at times, purplish or dead-
white noses, or a broad band of white cross-
ing the chin and half way up the cheeks. Pure
carelessness can be the only reason for this
grotesque mockery of nature’s loveliest gift—
a beautiful complexion.

Powdering correctly is so simple if you will
just use a little thought. Be sure to select a
shade of face powder that will tone in with
your own coloring. Many a lovely face has
been very nearly spoiled by flesh-colored
powder on an olive skin, or the rachel shade
used by a delicately tinted blonde.

Powder should be placed first upon the
portions of the face that are normally whitest—
brow, chin and nose—then a delicate coating
brushed over the whole face. And above all
be sure that you do powder your face all over.
Itis impossible to emphasize this too strongly.
A woman is too apt to forget that, when her
face is freshly washed, the skin on her temples
and under her chin is the same color; and never
by any nossible chance does nature make the
mistake of having the one several shades
lighter or of a different texture than the other.
So be sure that these often-neglected outside
edges are given the same attention that you
give to nose and chin. Nature always blends,
and it is by powdering correctly that you
can best get this desired effect.

It is always wise to cover the face with a
delicate coating of Pompeian Day Cream
before powdering. This is a vanishing cream
and should be spread on very softly with the
tips of the fingers. The powder will go on
much more smoothly and will remain far
longer with this cream as a foundation.

When you have that uncomfortable feeling
that you need more powder, and there is
perhaps no mirror near, always pass your
handkerchief over your nose first. The pores
of the nose are so constituted that there is
usually more moisture there than on any other
part of the face. This means that powder
becomes damp and may cake, so it is wiser
to remove what may be left of the first layer
before using more.

Pompeian Beauty Powder is absolutely pure,
and harmless to any skin. It is smooth, fine in
texture, will not flake, and stays on unusu-

F_W&M

- Specialiste de Beauté

TEAR OFF, SIGN, AND SEND

POMPEIAN LABORATORIES,
5 Wyandotte Ave., Walkerville, Ont., Can.

Gentlemen: I enclose 10c (stamps not accepted)
for the samples named in offer. Also send 1923
Pompeian Art Panel of Mary Pickford.

Name

Addres:

City Prov
Flesh shade powder sent unless you write another below
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keep down the prlce of Ford
Cars. The $445-price is based
on the expectation of a Spring business
of 8000 cars per month. If that busi-
ness comes, the price can pe main-
tained. It rests now with the public

to say whether Ford Prices will be
higher or not.

If you want a Ford in the Spring
you can order it today for dehvery later
—and pay the lowest price in Ford
history, $44s.

Help us Keep Down the Price
Order your Ford Today

THE FORD MOTOR COMPANY OF CANADA, LIMITED FORD, ONTARIO
’ )
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WITHOUT

80 near the Settlement again, until the
Campaign was over, at least. 1 left the
ouse and went back to the Mulanny
home, with the last charge thrown at
him that his ambitions, and the mayor-
alty meant more to him than I did, or
the needs of the people from whom I had
Sprung. It was while I was there, Mr.
ourtenay, that some evil impulse made
me write to Jim, and tell him of my
trouble.
Yesterday, Mr. Courtenay, this letter
Ccame from Jim.”
Pamel P. read it, gravely. L5
«y * - you did right to tell me,” it said.
I wouldn’t have used it against him
WlthOUt_YOU had wrote me this way, but
guess its coming to him. I've sent the
proof of the ‘Garbut’ affair to Jerry Mc-
Glnr&xs; he'll put it across right enough.
Don’t you worry, sis. He'll get his . . -
here “was more along the same line.
:{‘he cherub handed it back to Mrs. Price.
«lave you any knowledge '’ he aske
of this proof to which he refers?’’
wOWennyth Price said in a low voice:
Yes, Mr. Courtenay. After the letter
came I was frightened—terribly. I realiz-
€d that I had betrayed my husband. In
a panic of desire to save the situation
went direct to Jerry’s office. He was
Ke‘('iy courteous and smooth. He said he
ad heard from Jim, and had the picture
: « -Some print from a negative, Mr. Cour-
tenay. I could not ascertain its nature,
€xcept that Jerry assured me it would
€ome out in” the ‘Clarion’ to-morrow—
ele'ctmn day morning—and queer Dar-
rel's chances., I pleaded with him, then,
r. Courtenay, but he said, after a time,
that he had given it to a newspaperman
already, and could do nothing. I left,
?rsh.you may imagine, much distressed.
18 morning early he 'phoned me—Jerry
cGinnis did. He ha(? been working to
¢Ip me, he said, and the newspaperman
Was willing to meet me to-night and talk
things over, Jerry was sure we coul
Stave things off if I made my plea direct.
€ would arrange matters, and call for
Me with a car at any place I might wish
(t:l(')mlght' I asked him where we would
atne. - He said that must remain a secret,
In fairness to his friend, who feared some
trick on the part of Darrel. I told him
would let him know, Mr. Courtenay.
t was just after that I 'phoned you, be-
Cause I did not know to whom else I
~fould go! T dare not confess to Darrel;
€ has said things now that show me
Where he stands and how much of forgive-
fess—and love—I may expect!”

DANI.EL P. Courtenay tilted back his
hi chair again, put his head on one side,
15 ﬁﬂger-tips together. After a time he

consulted his watch. Then he said:
h —ahem—have to go out for half-an-
our, Mrs. Price. This office will be
undisturbed. There is a sofa there which
You will find not uncomfortable. You
are going to lie down, and forget all this;
luncPresently I am going to take you to
:unch, where there is music and the cook-
g is good. There are eight hours of
day]lg}}t yet!” :
Daniel P. Courtenay stepped out of his
Private office, into the railed-off enclosure
that separated the place apportioned for
Visitors from the meagre general office,
With its one stenographer and its diminu-

tive junior clerk. i
o 1ss Calethorpe,” chirped Daniel P.
hI anyone asks for me I shall be out for
alfZan-hour. Mrs. Price meanwhile 1s to
await me here, and not to be disturbed.
es, Mr. Courtenay! And there 1S

Someone there to see you; he wouldnt .

give his name or state his business.”
The lawyer turned briskly to an incon-
Spicuous figure seated on the long bench
that had held such a variety of characters
I its period of service.:
ell, sir?” :
r. Courtenay, could I have five min-
ll;tezﬁf,,YOm- time? I have a proposition

‘“

er
“StOCkSy bonds, books or philanthropy?”

THE LAW

(Continued from page 5) :
“Well, Mr. Courtenay, with a years

o our magazine we give—"
nd—hope the next prospect
is a more cashable one than this. ,,(’O?qj
day!” He smiled, nodded, and “U,]tl]h
way. Daniel P. held to the thc'or_\' t Tat
it cost nothing to dismiss a_c.lqn.\ais?r
with an inward glow of frllcndlmcss when

not give an order.
On/e\scoiltll(:lzlppeﬁed, they took ‘t}:clA sz'u'n\c
elevator to the ground floor. T hL’ d\\)?l:
left the man in the ‘!01)1)_\'. :1[.)1'):),relr;’t3[
consulting a book of prospects. : .\rn
way along the street D‘unAonI [',',nc, ‘?t.
acquaintance; stopped to exchange {,r(} i
ings. His eye, happening to turn during
this manoeuvre, l_)ch.clrl the ‘un\d’»u]'
come from the bu1ldm'g.‘g!.1me ll[?l;ll](t
down the street, and slip into a runabou

at the curb.h
¢‘Since whe :
flivvers?”’ asked Daniel P.,

nion. ot ;
mlilis appointment kept him just over
the half hour. With an inbred habit of
punctualit\', he hurried his steps back to

office. Hpes
th?‘Any messages, Miss guluthorpe?" he
i enographer.
asked the prim stenographer e
.nay—except that Mrs.

“No, Mr. Courtenay—exCef

subscription t
“Sorry, frie

n did canvassers take to
in self-com-

* Price left word”for you.

i -ord? :
“Is‘ﬁét\:"e(:lt off fifteen minutes Ll'}’,’O. }Wr
Courtenay. Someone phoned ml'l 1’(r,
and she came out and said Eo tell you
someone was snck—’.\lul——#:\[u. s
«Mulanny?’’ suggested Courtenay o
“That's it, Mr. Courtenay: ’”rAst.
Mulanny, and sh'l:lmustlg:) ”llt( 0?:1; N }::r
‘ou would send a message ’
?ﬁ;?;p()sr}she \\'Otl}l]‘dt rsi]r;ig:'}'vnu later. There's
»ss on tha ! ;
th?‘ﬁ(ix(xi;;)h!" snapped the ]‘f“'-‘f'r' ”"\\ ho
was it 'phoned—man or womant ey
Miss Calethorpe raised her eyebrows

B E.Xeyi:g::,ogir,” said that ynuth.rc::f!nly.
“An’ he 'phoned from a pay st.;lil(l):l. iz

“Good lad!” approved Danie '}.,_I:u!(
entered his office. He sat for a w ile in
hought. Then he telephoned the Price
;lo?rlllg ‘Mr. Price, he was told, was at
Committee Room INO. 1. Th{:l ch{;:u[c)
rang Committee Room No. 1. ‘r.l : ,1(,.
was out at lunch, and had slugr.n‘ d.p‘

intments, but would return :1.)<_)ut t \r(kL:
After that he would be too I)lh{\'tlo make
any further .F[xnn.m;vm_'s. ' \;o e\ds
speaking—MTr. urtain?—Sorry, ¢ r. Cur-
tain, but Mr. Price had distinctly given
Or(‘j‘ell;s's' all right,” said the cherub, with
entle ﬁ(rmness. “I don't want an ap-
. intment. I just want to see him. I'll
drop around about three!

he smoke-laden atmosphere of
FRhOistatthcr's campaign headquarters,
Jerry McGinnis made his way to the
outer air in a moment_when the elder
McGinnis was reoccupied. le'ttxl? }l:}s
filial sense of duty suffered eclipse; his
at, as his father’s lieuten-

ing th
g;(:erfsxebsi?xgt be at his elbow now unless

i ook him elsewhere.
de?lr:tfi:r:ge::aéy excuse for his defection.
The unattainable had always lured Jer.r:yh;
the infatuation that had long bitlzn “Lt'
him—dating from the days when his
Jum work brought him in con-

political s rerging but different
3 the converging but
tact with i Bender, and so

ivities of Gwennyt 0 .
:cxil}: '}‘;:g-so\‘-n rather magnetic persor.l.aﬁhtjy
—after her marriage—became 1ntensi eh 1
The unattainable again! And nowﬁ e
Mulanny affair of that recent night, when

his sympat
admiration;

brought a se
set him afire!

when the death-bed vigil
nse of maddening intimacy,
Alone it woulg havehhat}

; draw him from the path of
g;)i:leaut?'; added to it was the kno_wledge
that both paths might lead to this goal.
To have her go with him alone, to meet
the newspaperman—a purely fictitious
creature—this was the first move. Jerry
had the print himself and wxah it, tucked

(Continued on paze 38)

Sold Exclusively at, and Guaranteed by

EW WOOLWORTH CO

510 and 15¢ Store
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HAIR NETS

Worn everywhere by dis-
criminating women who
take pride in the appear-
ance of their hair.

Strong
Invisible

10"

Cap and
Fringe Shape
Single or
Double Strand.

LIMITED

et

Replace Utensils
that wear out
with Utensils that

“Wear-Ever” your dealer.

Northern Aluminum
Co., Ltd., Toronto

“Wear-Ever?”

COLCCE T T T L T T T T T

Health!

Use the old reliable 16

h———_————-’*

INARD'S

hies were subordinated to his |

INIMENT|

All Roasts

gain in flavor and tenderness
when cooked slowly.
roasting is best accomplished
in a genuine “Wear-Ever’’
Seamless Double Roaster.
The meat rests on the detach-
able rack and the juices drop
through the perforations, pre-
venting any soddening of the
underneath part of the roast,
and facilitating the making
of the gravy.
“Wear-Ever”” Utensil, which
will last your lifetime, comes
in several different sizes. Ask

EARN MON
AT HOME

YOU can make $15 to $60 weekly in your spare

time writing show cards.
so!icuing. We instruct you by our new simple
Directograph system, pay you cash each week
d'twork. Write for full

WEST-ANGUS SHOW CARD SERV
1 Colborne Building 'E

and guarantee you stea
particulars and free bool
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'Your Skin Suffers. '
from the Cold

WINDS dry its natural oil, cold

constricts the flow of blood
near the surface—your skin will
grow coarse and rough if you do
not protect it in winter. In my
Salons I am recommending for
these last harsh weeks of the
season:

Venetian Amoretta Cream—smooth it
onthe face and neck before going out.
Fragrant, vanishing, it leaves a film of
protection on the skin, and serves asa
lasting and becoming powder foundation.
(If your skin is dry, ask for Ultra-Amor-
etta.) Twosizes, $1.25, $2.55.

Venetian Cleansing Cream-—a light,
melting cream that seeps into the depthsg
of the pores, dissolves and dislodges all im-
purities. Use it after exposure to cold
and wind, and in the night-and-morning
treatment of the skin. Keeps the skin
smooth and soft. $1.25, $2.55, $3.80.

Read my book “The Quest of the Beauti-
Jul’” for instruction on the care of the
skin. Senton request with personal ad-
vice, tf you write me about your skin.

ELIZABETH ARDEN
681-F Fifth Ave., New York

25 Old Bond Street, London
255 Rue St. Honoré, Paris

TORONTO, ONT.—Robert Simpson Co.,
Limited.
MONTREAL, QUE.—Henry Morgan &
Co., Limited.
QUEBEC, QUE.—W. P. LaRoche.
OTTAWA, ONT.—E. Miles.
HALIFAX, N. S.—Mahons, Limited.
ST. JOHN, N. B.—~The Ross Drug Co.,
Limited, R B &
e g The Hudson's Bay Co.
VICTORIA, B. C.~kT‘Ik‘I(;. Hudsorn's Bay Co.
¥ » ALBE Mveng
LSRR ThJc Hudson's Bay Co.
OWEN SOUND, ONT.—W. H. Urquhart.
It is much cheaper for Canadian
clients to purchase direct from

my agencies in Canada.

Prevenis |
Chapped Skin

"‘ 7 ASELINE™ CAMPHOR 1cewill
take the bite from winter
winds.

Apply a little to your lips t‘:c»
fore going outdoors, and lib-
erally to your hands and fa(_‘c
when you return. This will
prevent the skin from becom-
ing chapped or roughened.

If the damage has already been
done, ‘‘Vaseline’” Camphor
Ice will soothe and heal.

It comes in metal boxes and
tubes. At your druggist’s or

department stores.

CHESEBROUGH MANUFACTURING
COMPANY
(Consolidated)

1880 Chabot Ave. Montreal, Que.

Vaseline

Trade Mark

CAMPHOR ICE

“*Vaseline™ Product is recommended
mlnﬂ because of its abselute purity
and effectiveness.
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away in his pocket, a line-cut ready for
use in to-morrow’s paper. That would
have greater effect than just the picture.

The second move? To take advantage
of her hopelessness; her helplessness; her
estrangement from her husband. There
were such things as easy divorces in this
interesting modern worid! If he played
his cards carefully there might be at last
some reciprocation; Jerry was not un-

conscious of his charms, nor inexperienced.
He might even forget his duty to his
father’s cause . . . if things went right!

Failing that? Why then—Jerry’s heavy-
jowled face flushed passionately at the
thought—why then, he would play a
pretty tune upon her emotions; make her
pay in advance, as far as such payment
could be exacted, for the line-cut she
should never have; then mock her with
the hopelessness of it all! That was the
plan which passion, and a long-nourished
jealousy that another should have been
given her love, dictated.

And now his man Canning had tele-
phoned to say that he had traced the
girl to Courtenay’s office, and there, in
the guise of a magazine and book can-
vasser-—one of which he often made good
use—he had discovered that she would be
there for half-an-hour, and that Courtenay
had gone out. Jerry, much concerned,
had bade him lure the girl away at all
costs—get her somewhere that he could
talk to her straight—represent himself as
a neighbor ’phoning for Mrs. Mulanny,
who would be conveniently sick and re-
quire her instantly. . . He must frighten
her, if need be, away from this shrewd,
queer old fellow, Courtenay.

He had not spoken of the Garbut picture
to anyone.

That was his bait; if she was obdurate,
a morning extra would make a roorback
that would count. The “Clarion’ would
headline it; MecGinnis owned the paper
body and seul.

Otherwise . . .

The contemplation of it all drew him
like a magnet. And now word had come
that the ruse had worked; the girl was on
her way to Mulanny’s. Jerry felt safer
seeing her there than in more central and
disturbed surroundings.

A henchman, entering as he slipped
out, eyed him strangely, hailed him:

“What's up, Jerry?"”

“Nothing,” retorted the young man,
roughly. “What do you mean?”

The other laughed.

“Well, you look like a man who's been
drinking, or is famished for one. Thought
you might find one for me!” :

Jerry showed a firm set of teeth in an
odd smile, and went on. The fire re-
mained in his eyes.

RECISELY at three, Lawyer Courte-

nay sought his man at "Committee
Room No. 1. The place was chaotic,
with the election less than twenty-four
hours away. Henchmen crowded the
place, adding to the confusion of nojse
and the thickness of atmosphere. Mr.
Price was in, but he was busy over details
of to-night’s final great meeting, and
could see no one. It was no use giving his
name or his card just now. If he cared
fowait o i

Daniel P. smiled disarmingly, but his
eye was on the young man who had just
come from the private room with some,
papers, and was likely to return . . . He
moved towards him, and when the secre-
tary re-entered he went not alone, The
room was smoke-filled; some half-dozen
men sat about a table.

““Just a minute,” growled the candidate,
when the surprised aide turned upon the
intruder. *“Who's this? Mr.—Mr.—"

“Courtenay,” said Daniel P., blandly.

Darrel Price winced a little; he said:
“Just sit down a moment, and I'll see
you.”” And, presently, taking the in-
truder agide into a smaller room that led
off the inner committee room: “I was

busy enough to—almost forget personal

WITHOUT THE LAW

(Continued from page 37)

troubles, Mr. Courtenay !
come!”’

“We can save time, Mr. Price, by both
coming frankly to the point. - The final
rock on which your domestic happiness
seems like to suffer shipwreck is the
Garbut affair. I know it only by name—
may I suggest that it is in your interests
to give me the inside details of it ?"

Darrel Price shot a quick look at the
lawyer.

“The Garbut affair!”’ He laughed short-

I’'m glad you’ve

ly. “I’'m damned!” he said.

“You may be politically,” said the
cherub drily, *“‘if you don't care to tell
me!”

“Supposing I refuse?’’

“I don’t think you will refuse,’” said
the cherub quietly. He added, after a
moment: “I’'m thinking of your—con-
fession of this morning. You do care—
don’t you? Your wife doesn’t think S0,
IIVI(; 'Pyricc. I wish she might believe as

ol y

The candidate sat on
paper-littered desk, and
visitor intently. Daniel P.’s mild blue
eyes met the gaze frankly. Price nodded,
as if in decision, and resumed his cigar.

“There’s nothing much to it, Mr. Cour-
tenay,” he said at last. “Past history,
too. Prior to my marriage, my wife's
brother, Jim Bender, became involved
in a low gambling dive that was not only
against the law but crooked right through.
I did not trouble Gwennyth with all the
details; she was worried enough already
at the lad’s ways. He was in with a bad
crowd from the start—including the ring-
leader, Jerry McGinnis. T knew that
‘Garbut’s'—that was the name it went
by—was protected from higher up, but
I knew, too, that with what I had dis-
covered about it, I could force the matter,
I warned Bender straight that if he didn't

the edge of a
regarded the

quit I'd have the place raided out of |

business; otherwise it was no business of
mine more than it was to get after a
dozen other such joints. He blustered a
bit, and evaded, but in the end promised
a vague reformation. Some nights later
a message had reached me—through
Daniel Mulanny—that Jim was in trou-
ble at the gambling joint, For Gwennyth’s
sake I went down to ‘Garbut’s’, The
place was quite wide-open, the man at the
doot: recognized me, apparently, and let
me m.  Jim met me, the picture of des-
pair. He had been gambling heavily, on
a'shocs-trmg, and had lost and lost, until
his cash was followed into the
sarbut himself, by a flock o 1.0.U.’s
I had expected that, and went heeled for
it. He promised to swear off if I'd hel

him out. Garbut was threatening to
turn him over to the police—a queer
twist that 1 understood, because I had
an insight into the hand-and-glove me-
thods involved. Garbut stood by rather
sneermgly. I thought of my promise to
(Jv‘v‘e‘nnyth and that decided me.

‘Come mside,” said Garbut, and led
€ mto a private room, kept for very
high play at roulette—a fancy equipment
that was famous, furnishing the room
Garbut began to count out his }.0.U.’s
and I my money to cover, when 5 flash
lit up the room! New at once that

had been tra ed! T 2
ture in the actppdf ob o e e

I viously pavi
my gambling debts in ‘xsfy b
Garbut's back was to the camera, byt
not mine, of course, ‘You've goé the
idea, §ald Garbut, coldly, watching my
face. { Here, take back your dirty money
I don’t want jt! All T want is—hand’s
off—see!l—or else that picture goes p
on the first page of the “Clarion|

ave witnesses to prove that you w,
here; right enough. * ¢y makeya stoerr;
YOH,“ find hard to explain!”

l"l;ley had me, of course. And |
daren’t " tell Gwennyth, She still had

I took my medicine

illusior}s about Jim,
and bided my time, My friends would
frame-up, but my

it for a knock.
lenty of enemies, Mr,

Science proves the danger

i

of b]eeding gums

MEDICAL science proves that une
healthy gums cause serious ail-
ments. People suffering from Pyorrhea
(a disease of the gums) often suffer
from other ills, such as rheumatism,
anaemia, nervous disorders or weak-
ened vital organs. These ills have

en traced in many cases to the [
Pyorrhea germs which breed in
pockets about the teeth.,

Four out of five people over
forty have Pyorrhea. It begins with
tender and bleeding gums. Then

gums recede, the teeth decay,
loosen and fall cut, ormust be ex
tracted to rid the system of the
i ing Pyorrhea germs.

Guard your healthandyour
teeth, Keep Pyorrheaaway. Visit
your dentist often for teeth and
gum inspection, and make daily
use of Forhan's For the Gums.

Forhan’s For the Gums will
prevent Pyorrhea —or check its
progress—if used consistently.
dinary dentifricescannot do
is. Forhan’s will keep the f
gums firm and healthy, the
teeth white and clean.

35¢ and 60c tubes in U. S.
and Canada.

F ¢
B3, Forhan® B D, 8.

FORHAN’S, LTD.
Mo:

Home Weaving

WEAVING Carpets
and Rugs at home
becomes a very prof-
itable business the year
around when you use

Maysville
Warp

and

Maysville
' Rug Filler

Maysville Warp is made of selected cotton,
freshly dyed with bright colors. .
hefiller is excellent for making attractive

ugs of various color combinations With
colored warp.

Uniformity, strength, brightness of colors.
are agsured in Maysville products. >
Write for our Free Sample Card

- of Warp and Filler

January & Wood Co., Inc.
Dept F, Maysville, Ky.

ASTHMA |

The assurance of comfortable repose
appeals to every sufferer from asthma
or hay fever,

Che popularity of Vapo-Cresolene is due to—
Continuous  treatment at night, while the

sra)panag Apreau soj oo 3y vo uaaq seq

patient enjoys undisturbed rest.
Avoidance of internal medication. 5
Prompt relief, Unquestionable merit.

Intro- “Used
duced while
in - you

1879

sleep”’
The household remedy for bronchial
troubles

Sold by druggists
Send for des:riptigo booklet 70

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO-

62 Cortlandt St., New York
or Leem ing.Mix.° .'?ﬁ':ﬁ,,,h M.::‘r’ul. Que. 3




C?l."rtenay_mOSt men in public life have!
As often happens the crooks fell out.
me division of the spoils, I believe,
“gllch angered young McGinnis. He put
the screws on them, and it ended by their
aving to make a getaway. Jim was
threatened with the penitentiary; Garbut
already made tracks elsewhere. I
ad to step in again, at Gwennyth’s in-
Stance— though she did not know the
;Eal story—and managed to get Jim away.
t cost money, but I won her gratitude,
and got the negative and prints back
om Jim. Garbut, having no further
need of them, left them with him. Since
W. Jim has been in a job I got him at
esthill. T told him to hold it, or I'd
make it hot for him! That’s the whole
st(ﬁ-y, Mr. Courtenay!”

Hum!” said Daniel P. “‘Had you any
assurance that all the prints were re-
turned?”

I'v Only his word. But then, you see,
€ something on him to keep him quiet,
Mow that he’s beyond the McGinnis pro-
tection, too. F've never had a line from
since, nor a word, except indirect
News through Gwennyth. He seems to
ave settled down as a decent citizen!”
t Just the same, Mr. Price, he has tried
& EOlSOH your wife’s mind against you
With vague references to the Garbut
affair!”
“Humph! Well, the young scoundrel
never liked me—I guess I told him things
about himself that were nasty doses to
Sw‘a‘,]]OW!‘n
“ Mr. Price,” said Courtenay, gravely,
only wish you had exercised towards
your wife the same frankness you have
towards her lawyer!”

DAR.REL PRICE roamed the room un-
€asily, biting an unlit cigar. He swung
on the lawyer then.

campaign like this is hard on the
fierves, Mr. éourtenay‘ I let myself go
I‘Partly through nerves—partly because

fcare so much for her and am jealous
O her reputation more than my OWD.
t angered me that she should spend all
Night  with this Mulanny wonwn,]al};l
1 come ho i his young devil,
MﬁGinnis!” me with this young
1 You forget, Mr. Price, that
Wife's sympathies are doubly drawn to
unfortunate woman—and that she
ew Jerry McGinnis—quite well—long
“()re you 1
Eh?” The candidate turned sharply.
o Courtenay continued, imperturbably:
And that she has a rather trusting dis-
Position in spite of her being thrown so
€atly on the world. Our standards of
Judgment, Mr. Price, are apt to be a
reflection of ourselves. But to come to
the point: you were hasty; you overlooked
the fact that all your recent actions have
her to feel that you were regarding
er as a child, given playthings and left,
Tather than a wife to be treated as a
Partner, The mistake is not all, but
Kery much yours, sir. You have given
€I reason to think that you do not rea_llfl
Care—not as she thinks of caring, with
Whole-souled devotion that finds all else
as dross. Mr. Price, do you care enough
%o sacrifice your chances of election to-
morrow for her?”
tilieg %herub sat back in his chlair, hez_ttd
JMted, finger-tips tapping, quietly await:
i:}g l'“s anSWerl.D T}?ep cagndidate chewed
Cigar viciously. .
le said at last: “There is'my duty as
2 citizen, Mr. Courtenay—to those who
Support me; there is the programme of
€an civics to which I am pledged!
Laniel P. smiled. Then he rose.

r. Price,” he said, “I have spoken
to you very frankly, and you to me. Life
:’9“1‘1 be easier if we exercised more of
his frankness. Let me go the full dis-
ttz:ce-." He went over, and stared out of

- window at the flapping banner, under
Which the traffic flowed, bidding the
Citizens “Vote For Price—and Reform.

Mr. Price,” he went on, ‘‘to-night
Understand you are to address a great
West-end meeting. On it hangs much 0
your hope?n

The candidate nodded. 3

“You will pledge yourself to-night to

you 3

. the interests of the west-end,
fvtﬁgxi ;)(})ur vote must‘larg.ely come from.
You will disabuse their 1'nmds of an}fr so-
called radical views which y:)ur re or!H
ticket has brought into being! You ]:vx '
declaim the sacred rights of this and that:
You will have on your platform a JS{m
who owns the rottenest tenement dis-
trict in the city! He will applaud 3llour
safe and sane reform talk—your chglqn'
civics—and smile up his sleeve the ;v ll‘.e.
I wonder, Mr. Price, how 1}1}1ch o t ll(:
excuse of your ‘dutg as a citizen’ wou
better be put in the .woz'ds. duty as arll
individual to Mr. Price's interests’! l
may be a little unfair, Mr. Pnce—'—l simp
leave the question with you! (khm(i’] 3
afternoon! Will y?u be'yperc for a while?

'shone you later: :
: ‘311?123] c%erub ylet himself out, gave sm;]]-
ing response to the dark looks zf the
impatient secretary, dxsreg;gr.ded]'t e'eni
vious glances of a long waiting- lSt,‘(L}ﬂf
so reached the street. _He chartﬁrc : 3
taxi-cab that was passing, an(} lg'a('el
towards the humble abode o .1.n.|‘el
Mulanny’s widow. He was not surprised
to learn that her health gave nod n¥<’)rg
concern than"usual&!thati)rei;h: l;):t :;::E
»nt call to Mrs. ce, :
?hoe ]l;rtgt:e?thad been here and had a leng;vh
interview, conducted in low tonﬁs},l“‘-jl.l 1
Jerry McGinnis; that she had lool ed ¢ 13
tressed after he had gone, but hac ;});ms‘i
it off lightly; that she had left shortly
aﬁ}fl:a. headed, then, for his_club, and spent
a considerable time in a private tclelphvone—.
th. His calls included ?n]e]:“(l)y ;(é;:;:
++h with the companion ol mé
loefnf;]t.ﬂ]:trimoniul bliss, but his half ;;romxb!c
of 'phoning Price was not then feé cen]|e< 3
He left that for a later hour as develop-
ments might come to pass.

7 McGINNIS felt that he had
JEle{lﬁ: on prosperous times. His scape-
srace ways, while tolerated by his father
‘-g-(pcrhaps with some sense of justice
based on a debt of inheritance—had not
strengthened bonds between them u;‘ a
~time when the elder esfhewgd (lccdfs that
might bring censure upon him, pre Cfl'l}l;l'g
to pull the strings't,hat would make his
puppets do the devil's dance. Jerry was;i
in a way, a reproach to a public anc
"? ternal dignity! To-night he yvould
;riilay his game; fmlgss he won ‘the hlgh‘cs]t
stake, to-morrow win his father’s approval.
If hev won, it would be worth sacrificing

rerything to it. ¥
eyi"\lr(})/w, v:'{ith thgecm;l{m

s as it should be. He 1
:Z)dstg: lE\«Iulanny place, and found (,an(i
ning’s ruse had wgfkcd. Gwennyth ha
already arrived. There he had the best
chance in the world for a further per-
suasive argument with her. 'And, driven
to desperation, she was willing to trust
him. He felt he hqd played his ca_rds
with finesse; covering the underlying
threats with a veneer of sympathetic
interest that none knew better how to
apply. Most potent threat of all, he
had declared that any further communi-
cation with Courtenay Or, his ofﬁce; WOl{ld
“queer”” all chance of his—Jerry's—aid.
Gwennyth, frightened, had promised.

He hurried on his way now in the grow-
ing dusk. She had a%lreed‘to meet him
at the side door of the Biltor hotgl at
seven, and he was to take her to dinner
with the newspaperman—fictitious be-
ing—whose good offices must be secured,
whose sympathy evoked in the matter of
the return of the offensive cut.

helped Gwennyth

A commissionaire
into the car bes'ld?(’?, him.

" ere to, SIr :

“TWh}:e Chateau Grasset,” said Jerry,
happily. “Jt's all right. My man

‘11

kn’(l)“‘}‘:: .exquisite pain of having her beside
him, yet knowing her to belong to an-
other, fed the thing within him, to which
he himself could hardly give a name.

The Chateau Grasset lay in the suburbs
__a well-known roadhouse. The car sped
along the lighted boulevard. Once with
Darrel, since their marriage, Gwennyth

ed this way; at a sudden turn,
hed ot inued on page 40)

she said, quickly: (

of evening, all
ad driven direct
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BIfwillEneverdconsent
NG rayahlaig

GRAY HAIR is appropriate only to age. Grandmother’s silver

locks becomingly frame a face lined and mellowed by time.
But why should a young woman permit premature gray hair to place
the seal of age upon her brow? Modern thought justifies the tinting of
gray, faded or bleached hair to its originalshade and splendor with

BROWNATONE

Tints Gray Hair Any Shade

Any shade of brown or black may be quickly obtained at home.
Brownatone, guaranteed harmless, will not rub off or wash out. At
all dealers, or direct—50c and $1.50. Trial bottle sent direct for 10c.

The Kenton Pharmacal Company
Windsor, Ont.

Dept. C-10
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LS of light and shade, the ruddy glow of a grate fire
. dancing shadows, reflections from paintings and wall cover-
ing and the soft tones of wine-colored furniture —are all mirsor-
ed in the amber-like, gleaming, natural surface of

SEAMAN-KENT
HARDWOOD
FLOORING

pensive floor coverings—added value to your house.

floor yourself.

to us for an estimate, to-day.
A Dealer in every city and town in Canada.

fife)

Greater Personal Comfort—that’s what a Seaman-Kent floor will mean
in your home: beauty, durability, less household work, a saving on ex-

And the cost is so moderate—you can lay a Seaman-Kent hardwood
Each strip—grooved on the underside to allow for expan-
sion and contraction—is expertly milled and mateched to fit perfectly.
Inquire of your nearest dealer, or measure your rooms and write direct

39

Manufactured by
The SEAMAN-KENT COMPANY zimited

ool Wb v )

grgest Producers of Hardwood Flooring in the British Empire \ y
WALLACE AVE., TORONTO N

Factories: Meaford, West Lorne, Ste. Agathe. Midland.
V\Warehouses: Toronto, Montreal, Winnipeg, Edmonton.
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You can make this
*35 dress for

only $9.84

40

By Elizabeth Biddle
Hlustration by Alice Seipp

OULDN'T you like to have the

beautiful crepe satin dress shown
on the right?

Can’t you just picture yourself wearing

it to a party, an informal dance, or when

visitors call of an evening? How proud

you would be—how happy! It would seem
almost like a dream come true.

No—no! Don't say “you can't afford it.”
For this time—you can! There is an easy,
fascinating way for you to have not only
this dress, but many others just as pretty,
for one-third or one-fourth of what you
have been accustomed to paying.

Take this single dress as an example.
It would cost at least $35 in the shops.
Yet you can make it yourself for only

$9.84. Here is the exact cost of the ma-
terials :—
3 yards of brown crepe satin at $2.25............ $6.75

1 yard of brown georgette crepe....
Beads, thread and fasteners.....
1 yard spider silk lining....

Oh, I know you are going to say you
never could do it. But that is only because
you do not know about the simply wonder-
ful method of teaching dressmaking and
millinery developed by the Woman’s Insti-
tute. It is different from any other method
you have ever seen or heard of. No matter /4
how little experience you may have had,
even though you know nothing at all about
sewing, you can qui_ckl}.' learn to ma!\'e
blouses, dresses, skirts, suits, coats, lingerie,
hats, children’s clothes—everything you de-
sire for yourself, your family and others.

Not only that, but in a few short months Send for Handsome 64-page Booklet
you can acquire so thorough a knowledge

i 2 “Dressmaking Made Easy”
of dressmaking and millinery that if you

have ever dreamed of taking up either of IT tells all about the Woman’s Institute,
these dignified, well-paying professions as It describes the courses, and explains how
a business, or of having a cozy little ex- you, too, can learn easily and quickly, in
clusive shop of your own, the way will be  spare time at home;j t(;) make your own
easy. Many students of the Woman’s Insti-  clothes and hats,fan ress pettcr at less
tute earn $20, $25, $30, and even $40 a week! cost, or prepare for success in the dress-

. . . making or millinery profession,

And the delightful part of it all is that -

rou do not havg to sacrifice a minute from Use the coupon l;]elov‘v)vor Wl;lteIa letter
;our household or social duties or give up  Or post Ifaréi to the - Omani\ nsmute%
/ resent occupation in order to learn. Dept. 6-L, Scranton, enna. copy o
B3k ’ sti this handsome booklet will come to you
By the Woman’'s Institute method, you « d
Y : : " : f absolutely free, by return mail.
learn right in the comfort and quiet o peings # e B G SRR
your own home and you apply your newly o WOMAN'S INSTIEOTE b
acquired skill immediately to your every-

i ing needs Dept. 6-L, Scranton, Penna,
g 'g 2 ; d Without cost or obligation, please send me one of

It certainly is a wonderful new and easy your ooklses ndtell 5 Do T Gorr e .
method and you ought to know about it.  ject which I have marked below:
Best of all, there is not the slightest doubt () Homé Dredsiniaking
about your ability to ]earn.' More than {7 Professional Deessmakisig
150,000 women and girls in city, town and
country, in all circumstances and of all
ages, have proved by the garments they
have made and the dollars they have saved
the success of the Institute’s methods.

5
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O Millinery
O Cooking

WITHOUT THE LAW

(Continued from bage 39)

“Isn’t he going the wrong way? The
Chateau is straight ahead!”

“Dear Miss Simplicity!” he laughed.
“You forget to-morrow is election day,
and [ am naturally suspicious by nature.
Even with your promise I must ask—.
‘How if our friend the Commissionaire
should happen to be commissioned to
tip off your husband’s agents, and they
should follow and disturb our little
party?’ No—there is a little place I know
where we will be undisturbed—but it lies
the other way!”

Gwennyth Price leaned back in the
corner, as though his very presence were
a contamination. He realized that he
had been a little previous in playing his
hand so strongly, but a singular exultation
dominated him—an anticipatory sense
of triumph and power.

Lights gleamed in the blackness of a
rather lonely countryside.

“Here we are,” said Jerry McGinnis.

He helped her out. She went mechanic-
ally, hardly noticing that the headwaiter
who showed them to a private room,
seemed not only cringingly obsequious
but had something of the air of a frighten-
ed rabbit. :

“Will you step in here, please, a mo-
ment?”’ The man held aside a drapery
that covered the entrance to a small
apartment which a brass sign proclaimed
to be the “Ladies’ Reception Room.”

“Isn't our room and the meal ready,
Gaspard?” asked Jerry, frowning. I
'phoned long enough in advance!” Never-
theless, he stepped within, taking Gwen-
nyth Price's arm in a possessive way.
He started to make further protest at a
delay little to his liking, but stopped short.

HE room was not brightly lighted, but
its dim_illumination was aided by a
flickering fire in the hearth. Two figures
sat, facing the fire, very cosily, very com-
fortably. At first, in the half light, one
might take them for two old men, white
haired; but closer inspection revealed
them as two cherubic persons of opposite
sexes !
. "'Confound it!” whispered Jerry in the
girl's ear, and not yet understanding.
“Let's get out of here, We're interrupt-
ing a family fireside!”
But Gwennyth Price disengaged herself
f}'om his grasp, and ran forward, with a
little cry of “Mr., Courtenay!"

The cherub rose and greeted her with
courtly grace; and, turning, acknowledged
Jerry’s presence.

"‘I}Iy wife,j' said Lawyer Courtenay
smxlvl‘r_lg happily. “Mrs. Price, and My,
'I\/IC(JH:IH.IS, ]Ix)' You don’t mind, 'do yoy
if we join you at dinner? In fact we've
gone to some pains to get here!" He
raised his voice, “Gaspard!”

The headwaiter appeared,

“You may conduct us to the table
now. I am sure we shall enjoy whatever
you have for us! May I offer yoy m
arm, Mrs. Price? Perhaps Mr. Mc(j.inni);
w1lJl escort my wife!”

erry, stupefied, did so, byt wi
bad grace. At the entrance to thelth very
guung;r?l(.)m, ho}:vever, he slipped back

O vent his wrath on Gaspard: 1
exP‘lémations. ' pard; to demand

ut, m'sieu!” stammered ¢

“How should I know? Somégﬁe mt‘il:%
afternoon telephones to say: ‘You have
not f_org_otten the arrangements for My
McG}npns for to-night?’" | think, m’siey
tl(lizlit it ]llS at yogr ?rder, and reply:' :
edly, all is ready!” How

And then, besid}és—" s i

Jerry interrupted, cursing,
presently, in self-communion :
little old devil—I'll bet he "pho
places he knows I havye my hand op
until he struck it right!”’ Iyle grinned :
in spite of all his chagrin some element
of hgmox: came to him. Well, there wa
noth.mg for it but to see it through nowS
making a bold face of it. 0-morroyw.

the “Clarion” would give him
venge at least. Patiare

He said,
“Clever
ned the

And then, with a fuller realization of

his shattered plans, his amorous intrigue,
came snarling wrath. Why did not
Gaspard warn him even when they enter-
ed; why bow so submissively to ‘Old
Courtenay? He turned, cursing the lltt.le
Frenchman, but another figure stood in
the place of the headwaiter. Sl

“Easy, son!” said the elder McGinnis.
“Just a minute before we go any f“".ther
with this little comedy! You dn‘ty;
low-down skunk! You blackguard, you’
So this is what I gave to the world in the
guise of a man! I've stood for a lot from
you, but when it comes to playing tricks
with an innocent, trustful young womar,
I'm through! Did you really intend to
give her that picture? Oh, I know aboﬁt
it-Courtenay sized it all up pretty well,
and came direct to me, like a man: e
knew I'd not stand for that. We deter-
mined to give you enough rope—but not
too much! Tell me, son, and tell me
straight—which did you mean to do:
fool this girl or betray your father’s
interests by giving up the cut—e
Answer me that, sir?” : ‘

Eyes met eyes; the son’s shifted b.e ore
the old man’s steely glance. McGinnis,
Sr., turned away. :

‘‘Go" said the elder McGinnis, at la_sF-
“Get out of my sight! I could foljgiV_E
you for betraying me—but this gir
No, stay—give me that picture first an
the cut! Is that the lot now?

“Yes, sir!"” Jerry's e);e's were sullen.

“Now get out—quick!’

The elc%er McGignis, the fateful “Cam-
paign ammunition’ in his shaking han i
watched his son go; listened to his fina
footfalls; heard the honking of the 1110;0,;
as it pulled from the curb. Then é

eavy head shook once, he sighed, anh.
straightening himself, he went vylthm the
room to join the cherub and his party.

ANIEL P. had somehow kept ths

conversation in channels that quolre ¢
of ordinary dinner-table talk., He ind uce
ed Gwennyth to try the rich cream-0
celery soup set before her. They wou '
not wait, he said, for the others. B}'j:
his eye roved from time to time to tye
doorway, in which, presently, the heavy
figure of the elder McGinnis was fram_(lf £
The little lawyer rose, said courteously’

“You will join us now, Mr. McGinnis!

“Thank you, Mr. Courtenay, but
fear I must decline that pleasure. :)_.
morrow, you see—" he smiled a little "
'is the day of days. And I may be jus
in time for the end of the meeting I de-
serted to come here. Our frien P‘f‘cle
will by this time be handing our cajol-
eries to his west-enders; 1 fear my le;)st
words of admonition must go largely by
default!” ;

The cherub’s eyes twinkled.

“Mr. McGinnis,” he said, “when you
proved willing to sacrifice this much &
save a nasty situation for your nvalg
wife, I felt it was only fair you both shou
share alike. I ’phoned Mr. Price that his
wife had fallen into a nast trap, and that
he would be well advised to get to this
place as quickly as he could! That was
Just over an hour ago. He was just
about to go to his meeting. 1 thought it
only fair to you, Mr. McGinnis!”

The politician shrugged his shoulders.

“It seems,” he said, drily, “that I have
come and he hasn't! I beg your pardon;
Mrs. Price, I didn’t mean to hurt you!
Let me go before my hasty tongue betray?
& campaign spirit again! But, first, Wil
you accept from the father, a sllght
atonement for the faults of the son?”’

He smiled at her, that famous smile
that won him more votes than honeye
words could do. g

“These are the only proofs, I believe,
Mrs. Price. May 1 suggest that you
destroy them?”

. He was gone before she could even thank
im, 5

THEY sat, after that, in comparative
silence, eating but little. Gwennyt
could hardly touch a thing, for all that

the cuisine was excellent.



_She said, at last, rather dully: “Did—
did he say he would come?”’

“He will come,” declared the cherub;
to himself, he added: “But I gave him a

ard test!”

The time slipped by. Little puckers
began to affect the lawyer’s brow. What
if Price failed him? Then came the sound
of a motor, preceding an arrival, and pre-
sently the figure of Darrel Price in the
oorway. :

“We had a bit of a smash-up,” he said.
We had a bit of a smash-up a mile or
two down the road! I started to walk,
ut a car picked me up and brought me
back: It was McGinnis’ car! McGinnis
Wwas in it!” He swayed a little, and his
Speech was touched with incoherence.

e stared about him, said in sudden
anger: “What trick’s this, Courtenay?

you're in it with the McGinnis crow
after all? Huh!—a pretty trick—to lure
me away from the final meeting! I didn’t
even wait to explain—besides, I couldn’t
tell them that my wife. . .” He stopped,
turn,ed to the girl, said falteringly: “So
youre working with his crowd against me,
00?” He turned away, with a world of
bitterness in his face—a bitterness that

rought her to her feet.

Gwennyth ran to him; cried out: “Dar-
TEL l)aYTCL dear!”

e saw, perhaps, that her face was
tear-stained, for he took her in his arms,
until her breath was almost gone, though
she managed to say: “Let me explain,

arrel "’

Hg shook his head at that. o

No explanations, little lady! Not
Now! 1 can forgive—anything—if you
care a little for me still!”

thv Darrel!”

Easy, dearest! I—think—perhaps
My arm is smashed a bit! I was dnwr:g
myself—and we skidded at the turn:

Mrs, Courtenay said, quickly, to the
C}_ler'l},b; “Daniel, dear, you must see to

im!
“ “Ina moment,” said the cherub, calmly.
A b"()ken arm is not excuse enough for
me to‘intrude just yet!”

&

THE cherub did not go out of the house
on election night. He left the excite-
ment and the turmoil of the returns to
ounger blood; there had been a day when
€ was in the thick of it. - z
he evening papers had a recapitulation
of the morning’s reports of the final meet-
Ings—the headlines in one case shouting
aloud of the singular breaking of engage-
ments by hoth candidates; but in the
€ase of the “Star-News'—which fa\_'fmrcd
tbe Price candidature—maintaining 2
Silence on the subject. The *“Clarion
azoned forth in great headlines:
‘PoLITiCIAN I MAN FIRST OF ALL
Absence of Candidate McGinnis
from final meeting explained

by son. ;

There followed Zrcport of the meeting,
attended by waiting crowds impatient
under the substitution of lesser speakers.

\t a critical time, prior to the threa.ten(‘d
Ispersion of a disappointed audience,
erry McGinnis had taken the platform.
It seemed that he had hardly got a hear:
Ing at first, until something of the gist of
his explanation was understood. —Then,
In a fervid speech—that recalled his
father in his early days when he had been
acclaimed as a “budding young orator —
erry had won the house with the story
of how his father had been called away
10 rescue, from some overzealous agent,
2 young woman who had been made a
Victim of a strategy that would tell greatly
or the McGinnis side. The report went
on to tell in detail how Mr. McGinnis Jr.»
as an eye-witness of the early part of this
human drama, described, in a vivid way
that gripped his audience, the manner in
which his father had dealt with his
Politica] agent ; how the sacrifice to chival-
Ty was made. Jerry McGinnis had hxmself
een compelled to leave, then, and hurry
ack to save the meeting.

Daniel Courtenay put aside the paper,
and chuckled again, though this was the
SIXth time of reading.

he clever young scoundrel!”” he chor-
tled, “Hjs daddy may make a man o
him yet 1”

At nine o'clock the telephone rang,
and the cherub learned that the returns

owed strongly for McGinnis. At ten-

(Continued on page 43)
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If You Want To Ask Us Anything

Read Carefully the Rules of the Service Institute as Given Below. In This Way
You Will Make Sure of Receiving The Quickest 3
and Best Possible Reply

This coupon is for the use of those subscribers who have not yet received the coupon book
to which they are entitled. I'hey may ask for one service with this coupon, after which a
hook will be sent them.
subscription is expiring this month or has already expired, enclose $2.00 for renewal.

If your
, a coupon book cannot be sent.

Otherwise
Please enclose a stamp for personal reply; if you send a stamped envelope it should be not

less than 6-1/Z x 3-1/4 inches in order to contain book of coupons.

Kindly keep the service Institute advised of changes of address.

Do not send a blank coupon. It should be filled in.  In the case of a family subscription,
please note that 1hc.nanw.nf the (ll'llli‘l] subs(‘r.ll)cr shquld be given on the coupon, not that
of the person who is asking for service. 1t is p'artwul(.zrly important that we should
know in what month and year your subscription expires.

The Service Department has 9 sections—Character Analysis, Interior Decoration, Baby
Welfare, Health & Beauty, lzp(]llcltc & Entertainment, Household, Fashions, Shopping and
Architectural. Write to the different sections on separate sheets, signing each and enclosing

one coupon from your book for each Section addressed.

In writing about babies, always give weight at birth, and present weight.
Letters that fail to enclose coupon, or do not give name and address (not for
publication) will be destroyed.

Everywoman's World Service Department,
253-259 Spadina Avenue,
Toronto, Ont.

I am a subscriber to Everywoman’s World wishing to obtain personal answers to any
question I wish to ask in the dlffcrqnt Secm)ns of Everywoman’s World Service Department.
I am entitled to a book of the Service Coupons, one of which must accompany each letter or
enquiry. Please send me the Service Coupons by return mail, postage paid. The sending
of this coupon entitles me to one personal service by mail, after which I agree to always send
you a regulation Serv ice Coupon when requesting service. 2

NAME ..

ADDRESS
SRSCRIPTIDN E X BERES o s s Bl B i s S S ik s 5
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It cleans where you

can and cannot see

Sprinkle Sani-Flush into the
toilet bowl. It removes quickly all
stains, discolorations, incrustations,

porcelain gleams.

No scrubbing—no scouring !

The hidden trap. The un-
healthful trap—Sani-Flush cleans it

thoroughly, too! And destroys all
foul odors. It will not harm plumb-
ing connections,

Nothing else is like it. Just
sprinkle it into the bowl. Follow di-
rections on the can, and flush. Al
ways keep Sani-Flush handy in the
bathroom.

Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug,
hardware, plumbing and house-furnish-

ing stores.  Price, 25c. (Canadian

price, 35¢; foreign price, 50c.)
Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., Toronto
33 Farringdon Road, London, England
China House, Sydney, Australia

Sani-Flush

Cleans Closet li'(‘;:x:l;ﬁthout Scouring

0000 A (TN

Fa;no;s Old Recipe |
for Cough Syrup

Easily and cheaply made at home,
but it beats them all for
quick results,

Thousands of housewives have found
that they can save two-thirds of the
money usually spent for cough prepara-
tions, by using this well-known old recipe
for making cough syrup at home. It is
simple and cheap, but it has no equal for
prompt results. It takes right hold of a
cough and gives immediate relief, usually
stopping an ordinary cough in 24 hours
or less.

Get 2-1/2 ounces of Pinex from any
druggist, pour it into a 16-0z. bottle and
add plain granulated sugar syrup to make
16 ounces. 1f you prefer, use clarified
molasses, honey or corn syrup, instead of
sugar syrup. FEither way it tastes good,
keeps perfectly, and lasts a family a long
time. . :

It's truly astonishing how quickly it
acts, penetrating through every air pas-

e of the throat and lungs—Iloosens and
raises the phlegm, soothes and heals the
membranes, and gradually but surely the
annoying throat tickle and dreaded cough
disappear entirely. ~Nothing better for
bronchitis, spasmodic croup, hoarseness
or bronchial asthma. ;

Pinex is a special and highly concen-
trated compound of genuine Norway pine
extract, known the world over for its
healing effect on the membranes..

Avoid disappointment by a_skmg y’(.)u}:'
druggist for ‘“2-1/2 ounces of Pinex ' ;]'b.lt
full directions, and don’t accept anything
else. Guaranteed to give absolutf sz:itlz-
faction, or money promptly refunded.
The Pinex Co., Toronto, Ont.
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"WAS a cold night, and a bleak wind

l chilled the two men, as they walked

together from the 5.40 train, to their
suburban homes.

In the pause of separation, Tom noted
the warmth-suggesting curl of smoke from
his companion’s house, before which they
stood. i

“Say, Pips"—his friend’s familiar hail—
“what you doing about coal?”’

“Coal? Coal?,” queried Pips, “Seems
to me I've heard that cry before! Well,
if you like to come in and see—""

“Like, my boy, say love,—the vision
of a full coal-bin is with me day and
night. Lead on!”

Together they entered Pips’ house, and
as they traversed the cheerful hall, “By
Jove!" exclaimed Tom, “this is something
like,” and feeling the active warmth of a
radiator, “We don't get heat like this.
Where do you get your coal?”’

“Oh! from several places,”’ said Pips,
“just trying them all out.”

“Several p , you say?"’ queried Tom,
“why we're just about out, and I tried a
dozen firms today, and not one had a
bit of hard coal in the place. My wife's
just about crazy!”

“But," said PiPs, “I didn't say anything
about hard coall”

“What,"” cried Tom,
ing soft?"

‘I certainly am,” said Pips.

“And you find it all right%”
incredulously,

“Well,” rejoined Pips,
Eow comfortable we are,

a

“you’re not burn-

asked Tom,

“you've noticed
and—but per-

you'd like to see things in action?”’
‘I just would,” was Tom's reply, “as
I can hardly believe it possible.”

“Quite so,"” said Pips, “the trouble is—
as one of our U, S, friends said lately—we
Canadians have been brought up on An-
thracite, and it's hard to change our habits;
but—let’s go!"—and accordingly Pips led
the way to the lower regions.

Opening the door of the hot water
furnace disclosed an island—so-to-spea k—
of fine coal in the centre of the fire pot;
surrounding it was a bright, yellow flame,
scemingly issuing from underneath it;
and throwing out an intense heat, against
the sides of the furnace.

“Now, see here”, said Pips,
to a black mass in a bin,
think of that?"

“Looks like a lot of screenings or dust,
with a few lumps thrown in to make it
look as though it were coal,” said Tom,
after a close inspection.

“Well described,” agreed Pips, “yet
that is the Smokeless or Coking coal,
and is just as it comes from the mines—.
or in trade parlance,,“run-of-mine”: and,
as you say, while almost like dust, yet
when sprinkled over a glowing fire, it will,
through the softening and oozing of its
rich contents of vegetable gums, or bity-
men, cause the particles to coalesce, or,
as it is generally termed, to coke, and
form a solid, but under-burning mass, as
you see it there. Now watch—"
HERE Pips took a long, straight poker,

and thrusting it into the island of
black, he broke it apart, when it imme-
diately burst into a bright flame, and ap-
peared now as lumps of glowing coke.

“This now gives you the foundation
for an immediate, hot fire, with the great
advantage of a high flame, and consequent
direct heat through, and over, the flues,
which anthracite only heats by radiation.”

“To start a fire, or get up a low or
neglected one quickly, I use nothing but
newspapers—of which we accumulate
a lot—simply rolling up tightly each
folded issue, starting with the fold or
solid edge as the inside of the roll, then
twisting or bending it several times so
as to retain its roll shape—thus forming
a stick, so-to-speak, of fibre. This burns
up at once, and when cross-layered, forms
a glowing base, upon which I sprinkle—
not throw—one or two shovelfuls of the

pointing
“what do you

THE BURNING QUESTION

How to Keep Warm without Our Usual Supply
of Hard Coal

fine coal, at the same time opening up
all drafts. In a few minutes coking will
take place. I break this up and re-charge
with coal, and repeat until the fire is
sufficiently high and the coils real hot,
H-O-T, not merely warm!

“As soon as the water-base of the fur-
nace is hot—indicating thus that all
radiators throughout the house are well
heated—and the fire is going strongly,—
place .in centre of the fire—making an
island of it—from two to five scoops of
coal. Leave on all drafts until a strong
flame springs from under this island, all
around, then all drafts should be shut
off, the damper in the pipe three quarters
closed, and the air vent in the door open-
ed, adding at bedtime, any check-draft
over flues or in the piping.

“The ‘island’ acts asa spreader, causing
the air-forced flames to strike the sides
of the furnace or water jacket, thus heat-
ing continuously its circumference—the
most particular part, and one at which
the spread anthracite is generally found

d; any gas is ignited as it rises—no

need to wait for the ‘burning off’ as with
anthracite, and thus all the is
utilized

Corns

Lift Off with the F ingers

Drop ‘a little

Doesn‘t hurt a bit! : 1
“Freezone” on an aching corn, instantly

that corn stops hurting, then shortly me
lift it rizht off with fingers, Your drug-
gistsells a tiny bottle of “Freezone’ fo

a few cents, sufficient to remove every

“This spread will continue flaming, and
will burn steadily at the rate of a SCOOp- |
ful per hour in a ten-roomed sized firepot
during the daytime, or when checks are
not all used, or very slight draft on. Dur-
ing the night it will last almost twice as
ong—or say, five measures will last about
eight hours, and when broken up in the
morning, will prove a mass of pure glow-
ing coke, ready for recharging asdescribed.

“When the weather requires a contin-
uous, strong heat during daytime, and
drafts on, stoke more lightly,—say for a
two hour period. Then, break up the
island and spread the coke—sprinkle coal
thinly over entire surface—let burn for
five minutes—break up again, and then
build another two-hour island. The in-
tense h'(-:at, and high flame, occur at the
sprinkling stage, at which time the initial
heat'l‘ng-up of the house should be done.

“The heart-breaking shaking, necessary
with anthracite, is agreeably missing, as
but a slight agitation of the shaker is
required. and every particle of coal will
be found burned—thus leaving no cin-
ders to bf: sifted, or clinkers to be re-
moved, with an ash residue of about half
El}:;lstt of anthracite and this, Practically

“This Smokeless coal throws little or

no soot, and its deposit in pipes or flues is

no more than that of anthracite,
“Another form of soft coal, styled Bity-
minous Egg,—comes screened, and ip

varying sizes of lump, which looki
sounding like anthracite, and beingrzllglma(;ls(:
aslhard as it is, has in some cases to be
split up.
“This is a free-burnin non-coki
and may be treated Iikg 'wood, he:[g)‘ecdozgs'
in an open grate, or spread like anthracite
as 1t starts burning at once, and makes a
re of intense .heat, lasting about the
same length of time ag the fire bujlt with
the Smokeless coal. It is delightful to

use on account of jtg immediate inflam- |

mability, even on a low fire—;
’ 5 —=1ts
drawback being that this very desir(z)irll)llz‘

richness has the consec i
ISequent accom -

ment gtf soot. Y(})]u ‘island’ this coa ?g(;
using it in just t € same w:. >
the‘ Smokeless, 7 pg

“A pair of soft, oilcloth s ic|

: eeves, el

bound at the Wrists, and kept up, onastthl:
arms b}’r a band around the neck—like
chxldren.s mittens—with g long apron ip |
front, will, however, except for the hanq
minimize the difficulties from the djrt of |

ue or pipe cleaning,

“Once a week, the chimney flye
must be emptied and fumaceyﬁues 2122?:
ed out; this must be done for the Pipes too,
when, on belqg tapped, they sound as if |
they were solid. Pipes I
have a T-th_h removable sto 3

hard corn, soft corn, or corn between toes,
and calluses, without pain, soreness.

Gray Hair
Unnecessary

As 1 Have Proved

I proved it many years
ago by restoring the orig-
inal color to my own pre-
‘maturely gray hair with
the same Restorer I now
offer you. This time-
tested preparation never 75
fails, as hundreds of thou-
8sands of gray haired peo-
ple since have learned.
th;rhefie isl not space lrlx

S advertisement to tel
my story. Send for Free Lells the Story
Trial bottle and learn all. is a

Mary . Goldman's Hair Color Restorer No
clear, colorless liquid, clean as water. and
8reasy sediment to make your hair Gl bt
stringy, nothing to wash or rub Off. ADII’l ht.
tion easy, restored color perfect, in any ind
Faded or discolored hair just as surely
safely restored as hair naturally gray.

Experience my teacher ¢
I invented my scientific hair color resto{‘wen
o bring back the original color to my S
hair which wag brematurely gray. Since, mre
lions have used it and so will millions mloiné
It is the most popular and biggest sel
Preparation of its kind in the world. a
Now I have something new to offer et
almost as important, in the shape of a st
breparatory powder which puts your it
perfect condition for restoration, This POW!
is a recent discovery of my laboratories an
Its action is that of tonic and antiseptic.
Package now comes with each full sized boO
tle and a trial sized package is included in mz
goecial patented free trial outfit. I urge YO
to send for this patented outfit today an“
brove how easily, surely and beneficially YO
¢an restore your own gray hair to its natu

color,
Mail coupon today

Send today for the special patented e
Trial outfit which contains a trial bottle O
my Restorer, and full instructions for m"k“;g
the convincing test on a single lock of h‘“;i

color of hair with X. Print name ot

Plainly. If possible, enclose a lock
your hair in your letter,

i
g Gotdimary
Hair- olor Restorer
Over 10,000,000 Botsles Sold
Please print your name and address=—"="]

N,

e

FRES
S MARY T, G
! ¥ i . GOLDMA
COUPON v Goldman Bldg., St. Paul,
Please send your patented
fit. X shows color of hair,
dark brown.... mediun brown.... auburn

I Free Trial Out-
I Black.
i (dark red)., .. light brown.,,. light auburn

(light red),, ., blonde.,,,

Name.............-................-:o‘.'.‘:-o

S 0 the furnace
pPper—placed |
gth, thro

Street.................... City.ceoevanenn




Which, with a flexible wire handled wood-
end scraper, [ draw out the soot, or shove
1t out of the chimney end. In drawing
It out, I catch the soot in an oblong pan,
Suspended from the pipes, or under flue
s by a cord hooked to both ends.
or cleaning flues, 1 use as a scraper
af lath‘planed—with a four-inch piece
- !at!l nailed at right angles on its end.
1S is light, and will quickly draw out
:‘;IOSt of the soot or ash into the pan;
whe'n I have another lath on the end of
ich is nailed an ordinary fibre nail
ush, the width of the lath, and placed
with it. With this I scrub the
tops of the flues, and bring out by the
hmg of its fibre, the rest of the deposit.
€ whole cleaning operations taking
Out twenty minutes.
% efore starting to clean, 1 have fired
lql;) and made the house warm, and then
. ﬁfft dwindle to a smoulder. Once
saning is completed, a gentle shaking
Will Jet any ash or soot from the flues
Pass through the fire and grates.
' "The ash pit must be kept clear of
ldue, to preserve the grates. This 1s
€asily done by having boxes—ordinary

wooden cereal cases, lined with tmlfr(;n')
tobacco caddies or other sourco——lmx}{ '}1:
and transferringﬁthe a&ih to utélcm while
iti he fire to burn up.
waf‘%:%% fgg\: have, Tom,” said Pips, as
he washed his hands, “thc.mzun'pnmv*ypl?(ﬁ
of the Art. How does 1t stnﬁg )ou].(
“\Well"—replied his friend, “it llfm l?
all right, it feels all right, :m'd so;fr}(s. a
right, at least to me, an'd dec'(nnl)}n‘gfi
«its safe to bet, you don't regret, an hL'L
you've met, the scar-cit-ee, of—An-thra-
e
CItS“’eH," laughed Pips, “with the la?x')ur
and cost of kindling saved—the dL‘pl’cb?l‘n‘g‘
‘out’ changed to a pheerful blaze at once
radiators sizzling 1n record time—no }le%
ders to sift—no clinkers to fish mnl—r—'\:t
the quantity of ashes to dump—ln(.) 1(;(1.4 t—
breaking shaking to do-grmtc;‘ y }(“x.
with less coal—and, last but not )\ ;“)f
means least, with a C. 0. D. sav |{n§, o
three to six dollars per ton, iq;;( ’;(I;();
number of tons just beg_gm'g toi > cok .
—well, I'm not worrymng: _ Better tg
to it,” Tom—change your diet, use the
ever-ready Bituminous, aqd be once more

happy, and—warm.

Without

(Continued from page 41)

t;:my the victory was certain, confirming
the earlier returns.
ourtenay returned to the fireside, and
Sat“ Oc?g’ in thought. i T "
ure ve i said his wife,
aft“er.a T ry silent,
w. - ™ wondering,"” retorted the cherub,
h_Whether I won or lost my case!” o
mself he said: “After all, 1 set out to
Bes e his wife, not to make him mayor:
¢sides, friend Price will take no harm

oM the fesson. He'll get in next term,
and miss 4 ot of pitfalls. And yet. - -

t eleven, or a little after, there was
another call. ’

From it Daniel P. came

The Law

chuckling, radiant. He sat down'aﬁa}m,
in his favorite attitude whsq thin mg‘:
The voices of Gwennyth Price 5md o
Darrel himself still sounded in his ears.
The defeated candidate and his .'b,\‘l‘fv \\;ric
i seC o symoon’’ immed-
ne on a second ‘‘honeymoon red-
ﬁiotld% st;rting to-morrow. They just
’ . ¢ ‘
ished to thank him, and. .. :
% 1?I‘he cherub’s head nodded. Mrs. Cour-
tenay rose presently to set her kmumsr
i i retiri ler chair scrape
prior to retiring. I i p
:ﬁl(;ﬁ]{' The cherub’s head ln‘l‘v:l with
a Sj{crk' he muttered sleepily: Perhaps
I won the case after all!’ then hg‘sll_(_-,n
again, but the smile remained on his lips,
< ’

WISE

OTHERWISE

and

VERY GOOD, VERY GOOD
th EACHER: Now tell me the name of
€ Insect which is first a Tank and then
™ aeroplane,
PIL: It's the caterpillar,
Changes into a butterfly. 8
—L'Illustration (Parzs).

which

“ 5
I Su i3 . T inin
ppose,” said the cross-cxamining
‘;Wyer' in his snappiest manner, * thg’t’
03 femember the date of your birth?
bo, Certainly,” said the wimessb:'ithh_a
i air. “Every remembers his
birthday, very man
‘
N ‘A newly born infant has no memory-
% oW, sir, how do you know that it wasn t
a ay sooner or a day later, or a week, or
h Month, or a year than the date you
ave in mind?”’
“
“ Why—er—ahem—I've beea told—"
d Exactly. You've been told, but you
o't know, Step down. Gentlemen O
jury, this is the kind of witness who
testified against the unimpeachable
acter of my client.”

Birmingham Age-Herald.
* * *
‘ddIINKs: We used to hear about the
on the house.

LINKS:

inks are
under tne Yes, but now the drin

house.—British Whig,
(Kingston, Ont)

o * * %

couVhy did they select the stork to
uple “with the doctor? Why not the

mge or the owl?”

bill The stork is the bird with the biggest
» —Kansas City Journal.

“Sjamese twins”’ dficd re-
it was sai .y left a big fortune.

ntly it was said they ne.
‘I:\("g\t\"it turns out that the amount was
only $400. Thus the theory that two can
live) cheaper than one 1s ever exploded.
—Eldorado Times.

When the

* Ed *
The Episcopal church has decided to
eliminate the word “obey” from the

i S .. It is tacitly under-
;ﬁ;ﬁ? %\eo:;:i}:otnh)at the men :}'ili go on
obeying as usual. —Judge.

* * * e

“Is thi arriage license bureau?’

“II\?ofhtl}?ist};: tl;:e crjr%xinal coun;t. Nfladybe

ou'd better come 11 here. \’\e' seldom
give them more than twenty years.

* k¥

’ Scotchman, short]y aftel: lps
grilu)a(:lig]f from the University of l‘:du;‘-
burgh, came to this country to teach.
Thirty years later_he revisited the cour}:gr)
of his birth. On his return to his teatg ing

ost he was regaling some of his confreres
with an account of his trip.
#One morning,”’ related the professor,

o s strolling along a street i'n
E::isinllmr‘;;a, 1 stopped at a_tol)accomst s
and bought some cigars. Finding myself
out of matches I asked the clerk for some.

s a box,” said he.
2 ‘{"{gxate!n%f’hy in America when a man
buys a cigar he is given a small package

f “matches.’ :
T ‘I'm sorry, sir, but they're ha’pence
know,” added the pro-

a box hex('ie.'

““ ou (
f&ssoArmi“I (})la}(’l to walk back exght' ’blocks
to my; hotel to get some matches.
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See How Easy It Is To
Learn Music This New Way

OU know how easy it is to
put letters together and form
words, once you have learned

the alphabet. Playing a musical
instrument is not very much dif-

present work, let music act as a
: stepping-stone into a new career.
If you long for a hobby, a means
of self-expression, let music be the
new interest in your life. If you

ferent. Once you learn the notes, wish to be a social favorite, if you
playing melodies on the mandolin, wish to gain popularity—choose
piano or violin is simply a matter vour favorite instrument, and

of nutting the notes together correctly.

The first note shown above is F. Whether yvou
are singing from notes, playing the piano or banjo
or any other musical ‘iuslrunwnl. that note in the

through the wonderful home-study method of the
tUSi School of Music, play it three months from
o-day.

You can do it. VYoungstersof 10 and 12 have

first space i§ :L_lwm ¥. The four notes indicated doneit, and men as old as 60 have found new in-
are F, A, C, E, easy ‘,0 re‘mcm‘bof, because they terest and enjoyment in learning how to play a
spell the word ““face. Certain strings on the musical instrument. You don't have to listen

while others entertain any longer. YOU can be
the center of attraction, the talented person who
hoids the audience fascinated.

Free Book Explains New Method.

Every one who is interested in music should
send at once for our wvaluable book, “Music Les-
sonsin Your Own ,Home."” It not only explaing,
the wonderful, new, simplified method of learning
music but tells about a special short-time offer
now being made to music lovers.

Mail this coupon at once for your copy. Re-
member, it obligates vou in no way whatever—it's
free.  But act now before the supply is exhausted.
U. 8. Schoo! of Music, 102 Brunswick Build-
ing, N. Y. C.

mandolin, certain keyson the piano represent these
same notes—and once you learn them, playing
melodies on the instrument is largely a matter of
following the notes.

Anyone can now learn to play a musical instru-
ment at home, without a teacher. new, sim-
plified method of teaching reduces all music to its
simplest possible form. You can now master sing-
ing, piano playing or any musical instrument you
wish, right at home, quickly, easily, without end-
less study and practice.

You don't have to know anything whatever
about music to learn to play a musical instrument
this new way. You don't have to pin vourself
down to regular hours, to regular classes. You
practise whenever you can, learn as quickly as you

slease.  All the intricate “mysteries” ‘of music [~7 = T I e e SN o e =l
have been reduced i U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC
LEAIRng_;_f'?UTVII.AY ANY toa }11(-thigd_of umuzl- 102 Brunswick Building, New York City.
ENT i1ng sim plicity—each SRt an » 2 . ai
Mandolin Saxophone step is made as clear Plgab( gend me your fn'L' l.)OOk' M'lmc Les-
. o " | sonsin Your Own Home,” and particulars of
Drums and Piano as ABC. Thousands your special offer. 1 am interested in th
Traps Organ have already learned | fn”()w‘ing course. : gt - ot
Harmony and  Violin to play their favorite y
Composition Banjo musical instruments |
Sight Singing  Clarinet this splendid, new, 1 B L e e ek chenaes s sees Sees e semeb et
g!mlc;lo 'l;hno quick way. 1 (Name of Instrument or Course)
iccolo arp
You Can PIay YoUr 1 NRIE ..ccinssssreerasoasessl osspisers
LT:'::: %0:;1‘:' Favorite Instru- | (Please Write Pl
Steel Guitar  Guitar ment Three Months 1
Voice and Speech Culture From To-Day I G
Automatic Finger Control If you are dissat-
isfred with your A R h R i, Prov ! -
:' e — . — I = — —
[ |
l.’ Z I'
! Backward children. |
" If you have a child that is not thriving, the greatest ',
l' food help that you can give is Benger’s. \
\ Berzp;cr’s Food is always prepared with fresh new milk, |'
" nature’s greatest food for growing children. |'
| |
\ |
/ |
\ \
l| |
f "|
' Food '
\ 00 ;
.' helps the digestion of the milk ; changing it into. a highly l'
{ nutritious food cream which children greatly enjoy. f
" , An extra meal of Benger’s twice a day, mid-morning and bed- "
|‘ 3mel'(l hushﬂléy D:gtor bs x;egon;tn!:andauom helped thousands of \
eakly children to robust hea f
\
f Benger's Food is obtainable from the T, Eaton Co, Ltd.. Toronto and Winnipeg and of all .’
Wl GBS ROy cnhpcation % the of in i s papare, | O MelPral advioelmaybe ]
)l ) v N8 B,
.' A 8010 Manufacturers: Itlv',.‘\'(“d]?‘g’;'O()]r. LTD, f
' Manchester, England, Branch Offices; New York; 90 Beekma . St. Sydney; 117 Pitt S, |
f
G
e — \

White Light

Beats Gas or Electric

Make your home bright and cheer-
ful and SAVE ONE-HALF on oil.
Tests by Government and leadin
Universities prove this wonderf;

FREE!

Get Yours FREE

‘We want one user in each locality

9%

new Aladdin is nearly five times as
efficient as the best round wick flame
lamps. BURNS 70 HOURS on ONE
GALLON (coal-oil) kerosene. No
odor, smoke or noise; no pumping

3 to te; won't explode.
Waﬁ&w EDAL. Guaranteed.

Try It 10 Nights FREE

Prove for yourself without risk that this remark-
able white light has no equal. If not entirely sat-
isfied, return it at our expense. $1000REWARD

ill be given to anyone w us an oil
lamp equal in every way to this new

ALSO WAREROOMS AT

TWICETHELIGHT
ON MALF-THE O
St ¢

to whom we can refer customerg—
in that way you may get your own
without cost. Be the first to write
uick for 10-DAY FREE TRIAL OF-
'ER and learn how to get one FREE,

Make Money
Spare or Full Time

No previous experience necessary. Many spare
time workers earning $50 Per month, Tull time workers
from $200 to goo ur trial delivery &hn makes it
easy, NO MONEY NECESSARY. e start
Samples sent for ten days’ trial and GIVEN rﬁ
when you become a distributor.

THE MANTLE LAMP COMPANY, 451 Aladdin Building, Montreal or Winnipeg g by

Use

URIN

FOR

EYES

IRRITATED BY

SUN.WIND.DUST &.CINDERS

RECOMMENDED & SOLD BY DRUGGISTS & OPTICIANS
WRITE FOR FAEE EYE CARE BOOK MURINE CO. CHICAGOUSA

o PAsTe Neeoep

mount all kodak

Py Wy pictures, postcards,clippingsin albums
re,

Hesr?

O B Hinck, ray.: sepin, and $6d. mrchmng
1 qu#.hﬂ"m ST L £ A{EE
m " o Ve lllblﬁhl.lz

. i kg. and
Engel Mfg. Co. Petp.25 P 4711 N. Clark St , M
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The fact that so many Mothers with Twins
have been able to nourish them Jor months on
end, shows how Virol supplies the strength

which both Mother and child need.

VIROL is for
the Mother too

Virol is the great building-up Food for
rursing Mothers. It contains some of
the most precious food elements. Doctors
urge Mothers to take Virol because it en.
riches the blood, and combats Anzmia, from
which so many nursing Mothers suffer.
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The Match Breakers

(Continued from page 9)

and she flashed about on the seat. The
comb, that held the soft tendrils of her
hair at the back, fell with a clang, disap-
pearing behind the seat. He started to
rise, but she had already noticed her loss.
She stood up and investigated. He realiz-
ed that the comb had dropped into the
slot which receives the shutter when low-
ered. But before he could find the courage
to address her again, she had beckoned
the conductor into the car.,

“T've lost my comb down that place—
there—" she explained plaintively. “Do
you think you can get it for me?”

The conductor stared stupidly. “Get
that hook that you use when the car’s off
the trolley,”” she commanded. Returning,
he fumbled with it in the slot, but un-
successfully.

Two men stopped the car and held the
conductor for a moment’s conversation
before they decided on another route.
In his absence. the girl poked without
avail at the narrow opening.

“I must get it,"” she said when the con-
ductor returned. “It’s set with jade.
I should feel heartbroken if T lost itah

“Well, I guess they can git it for you
at the car station,” the conductor drawl-
ed. Then again he left her abruptly to
help aboard the kitty-faced old lady who,
after a voluble interval, elected to take
a later car.

The man in the corner got up and stroll-
ed to the girl’s side. ‘Let me try,” he
entreated. .

“If you will be so good,”” she permitted
frostily after an icy pause. She held out
to him the instrument of her own defeat.

“Please don't give me the hook again,’’
he asked humbly. He took one of the
props from his ‘golf bag and, breaking
1t at its jointed middle, transformed it
into a fishing rod. He attached a hook
to it and began to fish.

The girl stared in amazement. Then
she inhibited a smile. She watched. “The
trouble is that you haven't any bait,”’
she suggested after several moments of
unsuccessful angling. “If we only had a
copy of ‘Izaak Walton’.” Her voice had
become very soft.,

He snapped the rod together and re-
turned it to his bag. With %rowning brows
he examined the sticks there.

“I'd advise a mashie,” she volunteered.

But he ignored her suggestion. Seizing
a putter he went at it again. By degrees

1s face assumed a look of intense con-
centration and then suddenly his right
arm shot up and the comb flew out of the
opening. He caught it adroitly and hand-
ed it to her.

“I lofted it,” he said in a tone of great
satisfaction.

“Thank you!” She adjusted the comb
firmly in its proper place. Then she
pulled the edges of her veil together and
pinned them firmly over it,

He started irresolutely to return to his
corner again.

“I don’t suppose,” she began, “that I
would have cared such an awful lot for
the mistake. But no girl likes to be
taken for another girl.”

“It was all the fault of that feather,”
he protested with eager fluency. ““I give
you my word of honor now that | look
at you"—he fixed her with so enthusiastic
a scrutiny that she turned her face away
“that that girl doesn’t look any more
like you than my grandmother does, |
don’t know who she is—or what she came
from—or where she's gone, and I don't
want to slam her. But honestly, 1 pity
her from the bottom of my heart for hay-
mf_all the beginnings of beauty and then
falling down at the last moment.
got her played to the gaff, whipped 2
mile—backed on to the fire escape. Byt
I'm glad she came ahead and prepared
the wai;, for 1 know I never could have
stood the full blaze at once, I'm getting
all this out of my system to prove to
you that I shall never make this same
mistake again. No, not if you wear forty
featherg. Do you mind if I sit on the
other side of it?—it obscures the view.’

When she caught her breath she merely
said: “It’s immaterial where you _51t.t .
get out in a half minute at the Arlingto
Heights Station.”

“So do I,” he averred humbly. e

“You said you were going to Arlington.

“So did you.” e

“But I'm going beyond it.

SSaam i

She bit her lips. “As a matter of factéo
she announced sweetly, “I'm going
Concord.” ;

“I don’t expect you to believe me, but
so am [.” ;

She looked at him in silent exgsperatlf?l’;'
While they waited for the Lexington 'V‘,ré
she made one remark. I suppose Y‘é“ it
from the West.”” When he admlttet ln,
her answering gasp seemed to say the
that accounted for a good d.ea'l., e

“May I sit beside you again’?’ he asctlr.
when they boarded” the Lexington e
Without waiting for a reply, h‘? t}?cr:
himself on the side opposed to the feflv s

“Well,"” she said in a tone that m(h‘ulr =
that she had given up some sort of sté]l}i(,)ﬁl,ll_
with herself, “inasmuch as we seem >0her
ed to travel to the Pacific coast toget to
and as the rest of the world seems t0
avoid us as if we were a leper co]f)ny e
Her eye fell on the gilt letters thdj que
claimed the ownership of the CarRob‘ert
he was just opening. ‘‘Are you
Ardsley?” she demanded.

“\Y(.'S.” :

She jumped and then shrank g\way
from him. “Good heavens, I'm g iff-
found that out.” She added W}t}} = swhy
ness, ‘“‘I'm Barbara Bennett. T'hat lsozenS
you looked so familiar. 1 ve secpk( o
of Pictures of you taken with DlCd s

“Barbara Bennett!” He stared op -
mouthed. “Oh course! That P'Ctu':‘ in
you and Rhoda hung in our roor
college for two years.’

s
HE straightened herself up, and 3;5
face, turned directly to hlm,se b

freezing in its look. ‘““And of Coi“’ at

Rhoda Wrentham's best friend, 1_‘ 0

refuse—absolutely—to have anyt ]fmrghel'

say to the man who is responsible fo

unhappiness.”’ .
“ILpresponsible for her! I don't l;nc(:;"

what you're talking about, Miss B%noken

I had nothing to do with their :over

engagement. Dick talked the mattethings

with me—the way a man talks hirm
over with his chum—and 1 gave for

my advice when he asked it. But as g

being responsible for their brok'elb =

gagement—you're quite nustak?,n' B

my word you are, Miss Bennett. i
“Unfortunately,” the lady’s tone icy

all the clearness and coldness of ar(ll lto

mountain stream, ‘‘Dick happene ol

quote to Rhoda some of the th.mgshym

said. She came straight to me with t IeBut.

I heard the whole story in silence. ded

of course when she got down on her beildn’t

knees and asked my advice, I cou

withhold it from her.” 3 1
“So I understand. Dick is stroﬂgn}j

under the impression that if Miss Wr by

than had not been tampered with—

ou‘ts\ide forces 7
‘Meaning me?”’ :
“Meaning you, if you wish——thatt’)dz)el?_'

engagement would never have been br

en

““Of all things! Why, I mgintamedts‘;
judicial an attitude through it all tha i
nearly exploded. And all the time I w
simply dying to tell Rhoda just whatho
thought of Dick Yerrington. A man s
while he is engaged to one girl goes ok
automobiling in a party that contl’:“ g
another girl to whom he has been mar e]
ly attentive in the past, and to simp'y
load that girl with attentions until evef}i’t
body in the party was talking abol:it_
and coming home and hinting and allu Illﬂg
to Rhoda—and pitying her. - Well, 1V
my opinion of him.” e

“Miss Bennett, that's simply ridicu Oue'
You know that Dick would never havif
gone off with that party if Rhodar;]e
Miss Wrentham had not gone to t



Ryders’ week-end when Bob Harmon was
~a member of the party. Everybody knows
that. Bob Harmon was desperately in
love with her, and that he said he never
would give her up until she was married
to Dick. No man wants his girl skylark-
ing with a man like Harmon.”
. ‘Oh, indeed,” said Miss Bennett hotly

‘ .

Well, when people think they know so
well what is good for other people, and
the other people know they are perfectly
competent to take care of themselves,
and the people keep restricting the other
people’s liberty by their silly, offensive,
and unmanly jealousy, and the other peo-
ple are as patient, forbearing, and decent
as th?y can be—and still other people
keep interfering with the people and the
other people—it’s about time, 1 say, for
the people to break their engagement
with the other people.”

With a corrugated brow Mr. Ardsley
considered this for an instant. Then he
roared. ‘“What's the answer?’’ he asked
finally.

She turned from him with a movement
full of the rage that she was trying to
repress. “It's not necessary for me to
say again, I hope, that 1 absolutely de-
cline the honor of your acquaintance.”

His face grew serious. ‘‘Certainly not!”’

e said with emphasis. Lifting his hat

e strode down the car to a seat in the
corner, There, hunched against the win-
dow, he stared out at the approaching
scenery.

E gale had by no means gone down—
rather it had increased. The car was
going at top speed. It bounced up and
own the tracks, jerked around corners,
and seemed occasionally to vault the
Crossings. Doors rattled and windows
Shook_ Miss Bennett and Mr. Ardsley
continued to occupy it in frigid silence
and isolation. Because of his superior
weight, he was able to present a dignified
appearance, but the girl was thrown back
y and forth in her seat. The fresh country
slid by like a moving-picture show. The
trees, mere green blurs, marched with the
flying car. The hills seemed to be playing
a dizzy game that confused the back-
ground,

Suddenly Ardsley jumped. “I think
I Ought to tell you, Miss Bennett,” he
called over the hubbub, “that I'm going
out to the Riverview House in Concord
to meet Dick Yerrington. He came on
unexpectedly for a day or two and he
invited me out for a game of golf. 1
'glought you might wish to avoid him.

Il do my best to keep him away from the
Places t you're going if you'll only
tell me where they are. What's the
matter?”

Miss Bennett was staring at him,
‘?ﬂghted,. her eyes big with excitement
Ol some kind, her soft lips parted. “‘Oh,
h I. Ardsley,” she exclaimed.

.ad, lOSt' all its chill. It was sheerly a
8irl's voice, low, tremulous, appealing.
e left his place in the corner and took
tﬁaseat again at her side. *‘Tell me what's
€ matter,” he commanded.
d Oh, Mr. Ardsley, it's too perfectly
readful for any words. Listen, I am
gomng to the Riverview House, myself, to
meet Rhoda. There was a note from her
tw ?ll'tmg for me when I got back from-town,
: he m% me that she was only going to be
ere for a day and a night and begging
me to come fo her as soon as possible.
. i_we must keep them apart! You can’t
: tﬁa 1ze how embarrassing it would be if
€y met. I know they haven’t laid eyes
on each other for six months.”
- IWhat shall we do?”’ he asked, immedi-
EK sympathetic,
€ considered the question, her lids
0‘(:Wncast, reverie lying like a shadow
- oper her face, “Oh, I'll tell you.” Her
by, d(:ie look bloomed in the smile of her
" and %n triumph. “I'll pretend to be sick
o em{;l make Rhoda stay with me eve
P minute. Not that it will be har,,
anyt ¢ s such a devoled dear when there’s
able tlng wrong. I'll pretend not to be
Ehave ‘;’_ go downstairs to eat, and we'll
room mner and breakfast served in our
o thThen I'll get her home to my
1 vo ke first thing to-morrow morning.
“‘after U keep Mr. Yerrington away all the
est oo, g"lﬁmg_—t.here isn't t,I;Ae slight-

““ v of their 3
-¥ou don’t think it would be desirable

Her voice .

for them to er—er see each other,” he
said tentatively.

She stiffened immediately. “Certainly
not. Nothing but pain for them both
could result from such an encounter. Be-
sides there's no knowing what ideas it
might put into their heads. And they’re
the last people in the world who ought
to be allowed to marry. They're not one
least little atom in the world suited to
each other. Don’t you think so?”

“I—I don’t know—I don’t see why
not,” he stuttered weakly.

She gave him a glance of ineffable scorn.
“It would be spiritual suicide.” She
brought the last words out with appalling
distinctness. “Thank you,” she added.

Somehow he felt dismissed.

He arose forlornly and retreated again
to the corner of the car.

HEY had passed through Lexington

and again they plunged into open
country on their way to Concord. He
looked in her direction once or twice, but
she had turned her head and was resting
it against the arm which extended over
the back of the seat. He could see the
round of one cheek, over which her eye-
lashes hung, long, shadowy. Her upper
lip protruded a little beyond the lower
one, forcing it into ripples that ended
at the corner of her mouth in a pool of
soft shadow. Even as he slyly studied
her, she jumped to an upright position
and her eyes fixed themselves upon him.
“Oh, Mr. Ardsley!"” she called wildly.

Obediently he arose and walked to her
side.

“I've been thinking about it all. It
occurred to me that maybe Dick Yerring-
ton may have heard that Rhoda was in
Concord, and came out to see her. They
may have met. How can we keep them
apart?”

He shook his head. I don't think so.
He’s been up here for two or three days,
but he didn’t mention her in his letter to
me. Perhaps Miss Wrentham heard that
he was here and—" He stopped over-
powered by the blaze in his companion’s
eyes. ‘I think he would have mentioned
it to me if he expected to see her,” he
ended lamely.

Miss Bennett sighed. “Oh, dear, I am
worried,”" she admitted wistfully.

“Don't worry,” he begged, dropping
his voice until it was full of tenderness.
“I don't think there's any need of that.”

“But—"" she bit her lips and did not
go on. 3 i

“We shall reach the Riverview House
in another moment,”” he warned her.

“Oh!” She arose and walked to the
other side of the car. He followed her,
and, together, they stood, looking out.
The tendrils of her feather played a soft
tattoo on his cheek, but he did not mind
it now. : -

The big colonial hotel came into view.
Two figures—a young man and a young
girl—came rushing down to meet the car.

Miss Bennett began to tremble. She
seized her companion’s arm in a grip that
testified to the development of muscles,
unexpected in a girl. “It's an appoint-
ment,”’ she breathed.

The car stopped: He helped her off.

“Barb—dear—oh, Barb,” the girl cried.
“J'ye got such news for you.” She wasa
little brunette creature, slender, sparkling.

“I know,” Miss Bennett said, “you’re
married to Dick. I’'m so glad, dear; it’s
perfectly lovely. I hope you'll be terribly

)

ppy- A
Then she burst into tears.

MISS BENNETT and Mr. Ardsley
were returning to the city over the
same road that they had taken in the
morning. This time they were in a motor-

car.

It had been a long dag full of pleasant
companionship and the beauty o out-of-
doors. Now they had just come from
seeing the bridal pair off to their honey-
moon. ;

The wind had infused Miss Bennett’s
eyes with a soft brilliancy. It had whipped
into her cheeks a velvety flood of color
that ran from her lashes down to the
shadowy pits at the corners of her mouth.
Her hair, a tangled iridescent mesh, was
a swaying background for all this color.

“We shall be in town in another ten

_ (Continued on page 47)
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Kodak Welcomes Winter

There’s a tang to the air and a zest to the oc-
casion that give life and action to the pictures you
make.

Winter prints contribute prized pages to your
album. ' :

And it’s all easy the Kodak way—and all fun.

Autographic Kodaks $6.50 up

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, Toronto

Tubes—25¢
Jars—25¢ & 50¢

\ . for
S Catarrh
" “HEAD COLD

Chapped Hands or Cracked Lips

T =iz =4
THO

Nearl y EVerybody Uses i

fmfo CREAM S

GO TO HIGH SCHOOL
IN YOUR OWN HOME!

Secure your Matriculation—the gateway to th fessi h
certificate, or take Commercial training ::d ‘;it y:;r:e:k’:;:n;r::e‘s:::il::yf

Short Story Writing brings quick returns, while Civil Service training
?ﬂm the way to _a_permanent Government position.  Ask for a copy of
- E %ffﬁilgl mn%OR‘lv(IEg;’ gﬁgiEeNs the world famous Pelman training.
Beilie TADIAN NCE COLLEGE, Dept. “E.W.” York

“CANADA’S OLDEST CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE”’
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DBordens
EAGLE
BRAND
' Condensed Milk

Nurse baby if you can, but if
mother’s milk fails don’t experi-
ment with foods. More healthy
babies have been raised on Eagle
Brand than on all other intant
foods combined.

Send for free baby book. Dept. M.

MONTREAL

0 MiL wi
And for additional
AN Labet will bear

Covie HWorde

—~——
'.'Mnn COMPANY, LIMITED
MONYREAL, CANADA.

O i P { / r
“You’re Beautiful This Morning”
(Did your husband say that this morning?)

wives, young maidens,
hntzu;:u Jearned the secret of keep-
ing your skin fresh and f-lr. P ey
Has anyone told you of the
method of complexion care which
is better, safer, more satisfactory
than cosmetics
Do you know that a good aperient
is th: certain key to a beautiful
complexion? Have you tried this
method of clearing your complexion
fmmwitin.....a....),. <
's Remedy (NR Tablets) a vegetable
lpl:r.l‘e‘::rt? .acts naturally to clear the skin of
blemishes, and preserve a healthful, youth-
ful appearance, It improves the general
health and prevents and relieves constipa-
tion, headaches and bili - ¢
’s Remedy does more than a laxa-
ﬂ::.n n‘l‘nke a tablet tonight, and tomorrow
notice the improvement, not only in appear-
ance, but with a healthy buoyancy, free
from the usual headaches, irritations and
nervousness.,

All Druggists Sell
The Dainty

Used for over
30 years

JUNIORS — Little NR's

of regular dose.
Made of same ingredi-
ents, then candy coated,
For chlldret; and ndultfors.

tried them? Send a 2c. stamp

:!o:‘t’:g:o:n liberal sample in the attractive
blue and yellow box, A. H. LEWIS MEDI-
CINE CO., Dept.pW Windsor, Ont.
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EVERYWOMAN’S WORLD SERVICE DEPARTMENT

IS YOUR BABY
HEALETFEY

Our Aim is to Help Vou Keep Him So. Our
Specialist Will Tell You How

Fed and Cared For,

ly by Mail. A few which are
are Printed in These

of

More Solids Needed.

Q Will you kindly send diet schedule

*for a baby 15 months old? She is
very healthy, weighed 614 Ibs. at birth
and now weighs 25 1bs. She was brought
up on the bottle and cow’s milk always
agreed with her. Since she was 9 months
old I have been giving orange juice in the
mornings, oatmeal porridge in winter but
in summer cream of wheat; bread and
butter, arrowroot biscuit, creamed pota-
toes at noon, milk, and beef juice a few
times, though not in hot weather. I also
tried fresh eggs, but she does not like them,
so I am puzzled to know what else to give
if you think she needs more, [ give her

WE REQUIRE PARTIES TO KNIT.
t home, either with n}achmery
(f)(:rb‘;sh:nd; write for information, send
stage. The Canadian Wholesale Dis.
., Dept. S., Orillia, Ont.

the bottleat nightto get her to sleep easily,
but make her drink out of a cup during
the day.
Your baby has done very well to
* pull up to 25 Ibs. in fifteen months,
considering the smallness of her weight at
birth, The food you have becn giving
her is all right, as far as it goes, with one
exception—the creamed potato. Potato
should not be given to children until they

to Give Him the Best
Possible Chance in Life.
All Questions About Your Baby are Answered Prompt-

Columns.

By One of Canada’s Leading Child Experts

He Should be

General Intersst

We should advise you to discontinue |
the use of the bottle altogether, now, as |

there is nothing to recommend it, and it
only forms a bad habit if she has to g0 to
bed sucking something—besides tending

to spoil the shape of her mouth.
Q I wonder if you could help me find
* some reason for the trouble we are
having with our small son, age 16 months,
He is strong and healthy, goes to bed at
6-30 p.m. after a supper of cereal, milk
and bread and butter, At half-past four
or five next morning he wakes with a
scream and goes right on screaming until
the family gets up at 6-30. This has
been going on for 6 months, and we have
tried everything from slapping to coax-
ing. He sleeps on an enclosed porch with
his sister of three years,
We think you should have your boy
* examined by a child specialist to
see if there is any reason for his curious
habit of waking. We have seen similar
cases, but could not make any definite

A Curious Habit

DO YOU

baby's health,

that, in addition to answering personally any specific question about
this department

brovides, for free distribution to members

recerpt of 25¢ to cover printing and postag

If you have not yet sent for the coupon book which
for service 100 times, use the coupon on

KNOW

of the Service Institute, the Jol-
lowing:—
Breast - feeding schedule Jfor
babies up to 9 months of age.
Bottle - feeding  schedule Jor
babies up to 9 months of age.
Diet schedules from
10 months to 12 months
2 months to 18 months
18 months to 24 months
24 months to 10 years
Simply send a stamped self-
addressed envelope and a coupon
and state which schedule you
wish to have; it will be sent b re-
burn mail,  The Mothers’ Clu let-
ters, containing valuable information
on pre-natal care, the confinement,
andthe proper treatment of the new-
born mfint, will be gladly sent on

entitles you to ask
page 46,

are about 14 months
with other, more nourishing food. We
are always surprised to see how many
mothers give potato as the first solid food;
there is practically no nourishment in
them, ami) certainly nothing that can
benefit a young baby.

You are right in thinking that your
child needs more solid food than she has
been getting. A schedule has been mailed
to you that tells just what may be given
during the next three months. If your
baby ~ dislikes boiled eggs, try them
poached or scrambled, or broken into a
cup with some breadcrumbs and a little
butter and salt. By the way, as many
people do not know the correct way to
scramble eggs, let me explain that they
should be welfbeaten in a bowl, and then
have added to one eg%a tablespoonful of
milk and some salt. Put a tablespoonful
of butter into a pan; when it bubbles
pour in the beaten egf and stir rapidly
until it thickens. By lifting the pan up
from the direct heat as soon as it begins
to “curd”, you will be able to keep the
contents a soft, creamy mass instead of
the indigestible, leathery lumps that pass
for scrambled egg in too many kitchens.

old, and thien only

pronouncement without a personal exam-
Ination. Sometimes the presence of ade-
noids or diseased tonsils causes this kind
of trouble, or a too-active brain which
results in bad dreams,

time, man{ children get
waking early and refusing to sleep again,

At the same |
the habit of |

‘Gassy Stomach

Bloating, Belching, Sour Risings,
Heartburn, Pressure—Be Sure
" To Use Stuart’s Dyspepsia
Tablets

Chew one or two after meals, or any
time, and note how the stomach settles
down, feels fine, stops gas, acidity, sour
risings, belching and such troubles due to
indigestion. They neutralize the sour
acids, give the stomach an alkaline effect,
and you need have no fear to eat what-
ever you like. Geta 6o cent box today
of any druggist. No more drowsineus or
heavy feeling after a hearty meal. And
you get the benefit of your food in more
| solid flesh. Most people have a tenden-
| €y to acid, gassy stomach, just after eat-
ing, or drinking coffee, etc.” Ifa Stuart's
Dyspepsia Tablet is chewed at this time
it neutralizes the acids, your stomach is
sweetened, the gas is prevented and you
feel good all over. Try it. Remember
| you can get Stuart‘s Dyspepsia Tablets
anywhere in U. S. and Canada.

|

hat Cities Are Tllelsoe

Eﬁ Wrist
/ Watches
w To 100
Fountain

HAL Pens
1000

F = Other
Prizes

The above prizes are offered FREE to ev flrw
person who sends us in a correct answer mPer-
above puzzle and will also sell 24 Frozen e
fumes at 10 cents each among their fnenrl_.l?scfor
neighbours. If you are willing to dot i )
us, send in your solution at once with ém'mi
and address, and if correct we will scn’ Y i
the perfumes to sell. This is very easy S

send right away toSPECIALTY CO

SELFAST .

Dept, W.
Waterford, Ontario

MOTHER AND BABE
Every Mother Should Have This Boo'k

Tells just what to do the instant baby is
sick, before the doc- :
tor arrives. Take no
chances losing baby.
Every year thousands
of little children suf-
fer or die because the f
mother didn't know B
what to do, 500pages. Q%

Fully illustrated, » 7 ’
beautifully  bound. W < :
Only $1.00. Entirely new. - Advice for

gXpectant mothers and midwives. _Sen
for it today. Money back if not satisfied.
World’s Medical Press, No. 649-A Wash-
ington Street, Buffalo, N.Y.

though usually their behaviour is different |

from that of your son—they wake normal- i

ly or with a fretful cry, and simply con-
tinue to cry because they are not taken
up. In such a case there is nothing for
it but leaving the child severely alone,
until he learns that nothing is gained by
his noise and fuss; or else thoroughly
punishing in such a way that the boy
realizes he is beaten,
~We would recommend, as measyres
likely to help in overcoming the trouble,
that the child be not allowed to get
excited for at least an hour before iis
bedtime; and that he be. given a warm
sponge bath before being put into bed.
See that the clothing over him is not too
heavy or warm—of course, on the porch
there would be plenty of air, otherwiss
this also might be a factor, since the

All sections of the Service Department may be
should send a fee
question asked.

subscribers; non-subscribers

consulted free by
of $1.00 for each

|

| I

See Page 41

for information on how to avail
yourself of the advantages of
Everywoman’s World Service
Department.

Seven different departments,
each under expert supervision,
make this service one of the best
and most comprehensive to be
found in any magazine. Be sure
to take advantage of the excel-
lent opportunity which is yours
to get expert advice on your
knotty problems.




Two brothers, Alton and
William Livingston, both
born with Club Feet, were
treated at McLain Sani-
| tarium with the splendidf
results set forth by their
mother in this letters

we
weeks old. less than 8 weeks
Wwe had him hack home with a pair

ect feet. We are always

isbury, Maryland.
Pictures showWilliamat 11 weeks, and present condition.

Crippled Children

You may know some. Tell
their parents of the McLain
Sanitarium, which is a thor-
. oughly equipped privatein-
stitution devoted exclusive-
ly to the treatment of Club
Feet, Infantile Paralysis,
? Spinal Diseases and De-

Joints, Wry Neck, etc.,
especially as these condi-
J tiogs are i’ouéxdl in children
and young adults.

Write for their book, **De-
formities and Paralysis,”
and Book of References,
mailed free.

‘ McLAIN ORTHOPEDIC SANITARIUM
978 Aubert Avegue St. Louis, Mo.

Tt Builds Strength

You have often wondered
why a very little emulsified
cod-liver oil, taken regularly,
works almost like magic in
building up the body.

coit's Emulsion

enables you to enjoy the
fullest benefits of the
purest vitamine-bear-
ing cod - liver oil. It
helps keep the vital
forces of the body

Strong. Be sure it’s Scott’s!
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont, 22-48

ACIDS IN STOMACH
USE INDIGESTION

thne-tenths of all stomach troubles—
digestion, sowrness, gas, pain, heart-

™, etc., are due to excessive acid in
the stomach,

If you have trouble with your stomach
after eating, don’t suffer another day, but
after every meal instantly neutralize the
acid in your stomach and prevent its
mmauon by taking a little BISURATED

GNESIA in a glass of water. This
;“1‘6 and keeps the stomach sweet.
00d digests easily, naturally without
$ourness, gas or pain.
Bisurated Magnesia i 3 and
S o B
. gist. You wl;.lcb‘e%e%had. g e
]

ISUKATES
NMAGNES”

For Acid Stomach
\

WRIST WATCHES
to be GIVEN AWAY

wad;;;tr,-u our Perfumes. If you would like one,
ulars PREGa™me and address at once for full partic:

Excelsior Perfumes / 15 Waterford. Ont.

The
Match Breakers

(Continued from page 45)

’

minutes.” His manner was full of regret.
“When am I going to see you again?” |
His tone was leavened with a definite |
element of proprietorship. [

“Really, Mr. Ardsley, I don’t know,"”
Miss Bennett said languidly. “Is there
any necessity for our seeing each other
again? I can’t see how people with such |
peculiarly diverse ideas on things could |
ever take any pleasure in each other’s |
society.”

“Am I to understand,” he demanded in |
an aggrieved tone, “that you refuse to let
me call on you?”

Perhaps she had not expected this. She |
thought for an instant. *Yes,” she said
finally with an air of decision. |

“Oh, very well. But of course I shall |
see you again.”’

“Where?"”

“At the Yerringtons’."”

She laughed triumphantly. “You'll |
never be invited there. You know what—
proverbially—happens to the bachelor
friends of the groom, especially when they
were the means of breaking the engage-
ment once.”

“I had nothing to do with the broken
engagement, as nobody knows better
| than yourself. But I fixed that. I've
got Rhoda dead to rights.”” He turned
’t() her a face that radiated mischief.

“She’s actually invited me to come and
live with them next year, and I'm going
to accept. I don’t think you'll let me
have the triumph,” he insinuated craftily,
“of believing that you don’t dare to come
to see your best friends on my account.”
Conflicting emotions, accompanied by
| exquisite gradations in color, warred in |
| Miss Bennett's cheek. Ardsley watched |
the display with approval. f
Curiosity triumphed. ‘“How in the
world did you manage that?"’ she asked in |
a baffled tone. o =3
“I appealed to the instinct that is |
stronger in woman than death. I told |
Rhoda that she could certainly marry us
off if she'd only provide me with a chance
to get to you. Now come,” he wheedled.
“Be a sport! Give me a ﬁghung chance!
Let me come to-morrow night,’
For a moment Miss Bennett stared at
him, her lips compressed, her nostrils
| quivering. Then something in his gaze
| got the better of her. She laughed. ““Yes,
{ you may come,”” she said.
|

FRUIT TREES INJURED BY |
WINTER SUN ;
ﬁ

Many young fruit trees are lost every |
year through lack of foresight. Winter |
| sunshine is responsible for a large per- |
centage of losses that are frequently laid
to other causes.

The low temperature of the winter
months drives the sap down into the !
roots, leaving the tree itself in a dormant |
state. On a bright sunny day the bark |
becomes warm, and this draws the sap
up into the trunk, where it freezes during |
the night, before it has time to get back
to the root. In freezing, the sap expands, |
which splits the bark and causes severe |
injury to the tree. ; 3

As a precaution against this danger,
the trunﬁ should be wrapped with tar

paper, or some similar material, to de-
flect or absorb the sun rays, thereby |
maintaining a more constant temperature.

—Popular Mechanics.

* * *
DOUBLING UP

The three children came and stood in
a row in front of their mother. “Mamma,”’
they asked, “what would you like for
your birthday?” ! ;

“My dears, mamma wants nothing for |
her birthday but three good children. |
She would like that.” ‘ t‘

“But then, mamma,” cried the eldest, |
“we'd be six.”—Country Gentleman.

SR S
THAT movie actress who resents hav- {
ing people pay attention to her might |

try disguising herself as a speed limit.
o e ¥ —Detroit Free Press.

1l
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Whatare vour opportunities in life, your
fu.ture. prospects, happinessin marriage,
FREE friends, enemies, success in all under-.
unciontandintcrcstingscivncoofhis(ury}
Were you born under a lucky star? I willtell you FREE, the most inter-
estingastrologicalinterpretation of the Zodiac Sign you were born under.
IN ANY FORM and your FULL NAME AND ADDRESS,  Your ac.
trologicalinterpretation will be written in plain language and sent to
you sccurely sealed and postpaid. A great surprise awaits you!

AreYou Reaching £ (% ?
re You Reaching for the Truth 2
takings and many other vital questions
Simply send me the exact date of your birth in your own handwriting.
Don't delay—write to-day
Dept. 114 309 Fifth Avenue

3 will tell ou Under which Zodiac Sign were youborn ?
¥
asindicated by ASTROLOGY, the most
To cover the cost of this notice and postage, ENCLOSE TEN CENTS
ASTA STUDIO
New fork City

send
birth date
ZAVAVAVAVA

MOVIE GLASS

Tool Chest containing seven fine tools just as shownand lnst
but not least the 12 magic snakes—the world wonder and
mystifyer,
YOU GET THEM ALL?!

Just send your name and address to-day, and get fres a full
size 10 ka: of Yum-Yums, the wonderful new Candy
Conted Breathlets, and with it just forty handsomo
packages to sell among your friends at only 10c each, Open
Your sample package and ask everybody to try Yum-Yums,
TheyIl like them g0 much that everybody will buy a package
or two at once, They sell like hot cakes, Return our money,
only #4.00 when they are sold and we,will immediately send
you the grand complete outfit, every prize, exactly as seen

All Free!

BOYS here 1 the greatest outfit of toys for boys ever

offered. Just look! Thers i the wonderful moving
pleture machine, You turn the handle fust like the man in the
movie show and see all the wonderful pletures, Then you get
A pair of colored movie glasses and the new gun with the big
nolse, that never needs reloading. Next you get the great
model aeroplane which will loop the loop and do any number

of aeroplane stunts, Then comnoes the wonderful pair of prize | above, all delivery charges pald, Don't wait! Send n teard
Inzhh-r«;_\':-u press the button in between and they fight away | to-day to The INT'E NATIONAL M'F'G CO.
like good fellows, After that you gub thecomplete Handy Andy De[it. T. 4 Toronto,Ont. K 2.

Your Clothes—

that ever present problem, subject to so many whimsical
fads and lightning chanies! A mountain of difficulty for
the woman who makes her own clothes, unless she hasex-
pert help with design and cutting.

Much of the success of your efforts depends on the kind
of patterns you use. The Home Pattern service solves
this difficulty for you. It aids you to turn out garments
which will be a joy to you—clothes that will cause your
friends to admire you—and what woman does not long for
admiration?

. Through the Home Pattern Service appearing regularly
in Everywoman’s World you are shown the latest dictates
of Dame Fashion interpreted in terms that make them
practicable for the well dressed Canadian woman, These
well-cut patterns, correct in line and style make distinc-
tion entirely possible in clothes that are made at home.
The instructions are simple and will bring you marvellous
results for the little effort required. There should be a
shop in your town where these patterns can be purchased,
if not, you can

Order your patterns

by sending direct to the Home Pattern Coi; Ltdi; 7215
Victoria St., Toronto, Ont. They will fill your order
promptly and correctly. Be sure to write the name and
address plainly, giving number and size of pattern and
enclosing the amount of money required for each pattern,
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Established 1850

Years.—

Heintzman

& Co.
lonic

Upright

In the best Cana-
dian homes in all
our Provinces the
Model Tonic Up-
right Art Piano of
“Ye Olde IMirme” is
an undoubted favor-
ite. In every detail
it is a perfect in-
strument.
Made in specially se-
lected veneer — a

handsome boudoir
upright.

Heintzman Hall

193-197 Yonge Bt.,
. TORONTO.
Mention Everywoman's World.

For5 DaysWear

¥ nd you a genuine Gophir Gem,
mo?:vztleld.l‘;l solid 14kt gold, so you can welaﬁ
it free for five full days. 1K YOU CAN TELT
IT FROM A DIAMOND-—-SEND IT BA k4
Gophir Gems are cut like diamonds, -ta'n
all diamond tests, and are guaranteed for
a lifetime. %
send your mame and addressfor
A e e
the goods desired. tt::m. S o trtal
ments as low as S:’. 0 monthly. No red tape,
yoge:cx'émtl;d'a'y‘%r. booklet, and full details
of our free trial, easy payment plan.

ond Co., Limited
Thle)ecp;t?gZh - D{&n;'onee St. "l‘cronto

Have You Begun to Think About
A St. Patricks’ Party

Everywoman's World Service Dept. has
prepared a little booklet for aspiring
hostegses. It deals with costumes, dec-
orations, menus and games. It will
save you time and trouble.

Subscribers, send along 10c., a coupon
and a self-addressed envelope with it.

Address requests to:*—

Everywoman’s World Service Dept.
259 Spadina Avenue, Teronto
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ARLIER than the first robin,

earlier than the most dar-
ing crocus that pushes its
gay blossom up through
ground that still seems to
us frost-bound and forbid-
ding, earlier even than the
great inner urge that drives
us to our Milliner’'s—earlier than all
these, comes woman’s hankering to
“spring clean.”

Perhaps you are one of those really
advanced housekeepers who have - rele.
gated the old horror of a great seasonal
upheaval to the limbo of forgotten—or
forbidden—things. Then, more power to
you! Your family will not feel that they
are outcasts, subsisting upon cold snacks,
in the way wherever they go, the comforts
of home pulled up by the roots and chaos
in command.

No—there is little to be said for the
old fashioned, general'spring cleaning,”
and much in favour of the more painless
modern methods of “a little at a time'
—and that little done with the aid of
many labour saving

g
£
¥

contrivances,
Whatever your me-
thod, however, you

know and I know that
there is a quality in
the late winter sun-
shine—which we gen-
erally flatter by calling
it early spring sun-
shine—that shows up
every flaw in the ar-
mour of our household
cleanliness. To scour
and freshen becomes
the dominant passion
of our lives, no matter
how we do it—or how .
we hate it!

There are many
little tricks to lighten
the labour of putting
the spring shine on oy houses,

For instance: what of all the light wood-
work and the painted furniture that has
come 1nto our lives to brighten and adorn
them? The blight of the winter’s coal
dust (especially the soft coal that so many
of us have become acquainted with this
year), has settled upon them, It has a
sticking quality that soft water and mild
soap, usually quite adequate for this
purpose, do not quite overcome.

Whiting—just chea » ordinary whiting
frqm your grocer or ﬁardwure merchant
—is useful here. Make a paste of it, or
dip your cloth, moistened in soft, hot
water, into the powder and rub the
painted surfaces smartly with it. You
will find that the clear colour comes
miraculously to the surface. There are
some very good paint-cleaning prepara-
tions on the market, too, which will
prove most effective in removing the
stubborn film of soil which dims light
woodwork.

The metal trim
brass fixtures,
finishings,

n about the house—
nickelled taps and stove
and so forth, demand fairly

constant at
tention. A
good brass
polish is nec-
essary for all unlacquered brasses; where
the surface is lacquered, simply wipe
off with a cloth wrung out of clean, sud-
sey water. i

Nickelled surfaces should be washed
occasionally with hot soap-suds, then
rinsed with very hot water. To polish,
rub on a paste made of whiting, or whiting
wet with liquid household ammonia and
lard; leave a little while, rub off thorough-
ly and buff up with a soft cloth,

HE kitchen pots and pans are, of

course, kept in good condition all the
time. No sink is equipped without a
package of a thoroughly dependable ab-
rasive, for every day use, in keeping clean
the sink itself and the utensils in daily
use. Occasionally stubborn stains appear
on enamelled and aluminum ware. Gran-
ite will yield to the smart application of
the abrasive; use a skewer or toothpick
on the seams. If food has been burnt on,
put a little fat into the pan and put it
over very slow heat. This will soften the
burnt substance so that it may be easily
removed. Alu-
minum stains are
best removed by
cooking something
acid in the pan—
rhubarb answers
splendidly. Re-
member that it is
important to use
a neutral soap on
aluminum—never
a strong one; and
that the abrasive
powder you use to
scour it should be
mild in character,
toa., A 'coarse
powder, filled with
sharp particles, will
scratch  this  soft
metal—choose ra-
ther one which is
powdery in character,

fine, white and
the particles small and flaky, never

rocky and jagged.
owder, said to
e of vi)lcalnic ori-
in, is largly used
gs a hgu}s’ehold
abrasive, and lends
itself to a multi-
tude of uses, be-
cause it achieves
efficiency without
marring or scratch-
ing porcelains,
enamels, painted
surfaces and other
things on which a
dependable abra-
sive cleaner is so
commonly used.
A n occasional
special cleaning is
necessary for a
stove. A coal or
wood range d e-
pends upon clear flues for a great part
of its efficiency, and deposits of soot
around the oven are
something the cook
easily learns to guard
against. A rub, from
time to time, with an
oily rag will keep the
top of the range in good
shape (one feels con-
strained to sound the
usual warning—use ofl
only when there is no
fire—and burn the oily
rags afterwards. Even
thrown into a cupboard

A white mineral

# ¥ veng

or tucked away in a

Gentle Art of
Scouring

Makes Our Modern Pots and Porcelains
Less Formidable Than Their

Forebears

drawer, they are apt to cause fire by
spontaneous combustion.

A gas stove should have its burners
taken out and put into a tub containing
a strong washing-soda solution. This
will cut the grease completely. After
scrubbing with a stiff brush, rinse in
plain hot water, wipe quite dry and
replace. Drip pans, doors and other re-
movable parts which have become greasy,
may be treated the same way.

Coal oil, or gasoline stoves, should bel
carefully cleaned according to the specia
instructions issued by their makers.

FLOORS sometimes require some special
attention. If a waxed floor seems to
be badly soiled, wipe it over with a clean
cloth wrung out of clear, hot water—no
soap or oily preparations. If this isnt
sufficient, rub with turpentine. When it
is quite dry, apply the fresh coat of wa_.\—l—)
always allowing it to harden for a litt e
while after it heis beﬁn f;i\pphed, before
attempting to ish the floor.

A ﬂgor %Nhicmlas no wax on it can b?
kept in good order with a so-called
“‘dustless mop,”—a yarn_mop which is
chemically treated and will, owing to its
oily character, gather up dust with z}
minimum of effort. General dustlplg wil
be facilitated by the use of these ‘‘treat-
ed” mops and dusters; or the hoysekeeper
may prefer a favourite preparation whlfi 1
she can apply to her duster as she needs
it; (usually, the duster should first be
wrung out O f
clear water—an
essential point if
the directions ©
the polishing
preparation  call
for it.

And when the
dust has been
raised and settled,
and it is almost
time to straighten
the furniture
and re-hang the
curtains, the win-
dows must be
cleaned, that
there may be no-
thing to prevent

those prying
spring sunbeams
from showing up
our immacuiate state to its fullest advan-
tage. To wash the windows, water
should be softened with a little household
ammonia; or a paste, made of 1 part
precipitated whiting to 2 parts ammonia,
may be rubbed on, left to dry, then care-
fully wiped off and the glass polished; or
there are handy cleaners to be had which
are splendid for the purpose. Chamois
leather is excellent for polishing; for the
glass clears at its touch, as it will do at
no amount of rubbing with an ordinary
cloth, however fresh and clean.

. Tricks
in none,
business

in all trades? Yes, indeed; and
more than in the year-roun
of “cleaning house.”
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QUARARTEY THE CHARLES C0.
T-33 ~70 Lombard Street, TORONTO, ONTARIO

o
What This Buffalo Physician

Has Done For Humanity

_The picture which appears here of Dr.
lerce of Buffalo, N.Y., was taken in
1.910' Asa young man Dr. Pierce prac-
tised medicine in Pennsylvania, and was
known far and wide for his great success
In alleviating disease. He early moved
to Buffalo, and put up, [in ready-to-use
orm, his Golden Medical Discovery, the
well-known * tonic for the blood. This
Strength-builder is made from a formula
which Dr, Pierce found most effective in
- diseases of the blood. It contains no al-
°°,h01. and is an extract of native roots,
With the ingredients plainly stated on
the Wrapper. Good, red blood, vim, vigor
and vitality are sure to follow if you take
this Alterative Extract. Dr. Pierce’s
olden  Medical Discovery clears away
Pimples and annoying eruptions, and tends
-l !teep the complexion fresh. and clear.
18 Discovery corrects the disordered
Conditions in a sick stomach, aids diges-
N, acts as a tonic and purifies the blood.

! dmggiStS,—Liquid or tablets.
nd 10 cents to Dr. Pierce’s Branch
Laboratory in Bridgeburg, Ont., for trial

Package tablets,

aaad music like this qui‘a!kﬂ Y
v ite toda; FREE bookle
g‘:“lzh‘" to learn to pll'la?ﬂanoy,é?g&?r\?ioﬂn. Mandolin,
Beginners vaneed ers.
nm-hmtchendu?;-msic mmnce

——— AN SCHOOL of MUSIC. 4 Lakeside Bids., Ch'so

SP : At Home
H it
it ookle
PAll:iAMERICAN SCHOOLS OF SPANISH
. 2 Eye St., N. W. Washington, D. C.

The Night of the Storm

(Continued from page 3)
and he broke into a run.

For all his running, he made slow pro-
gress, for there was no trail up the bottom
of the cut, and the rocks were rough and
huddled. He would have climbed the
side and followed the trail on the west
of the rim, but he had an instinct that
whatever he sought cried from the bot-
tom of the cut. He dare not halloo for
fear if this were, say, a child, he should
frighten it. His impulse was to run back
to the road and wait for the next passer
to help him, but he dare not do that lest
the faint cry be swallowed in a ruck of
snow and darkness, He kept on, stum-
bling, scrambling over rocks waist-high.
Once the faint voice ceased for so long
that he told himself that he had imagined
the whole. Then it came again, }lwrp
was now no mistaking what it was. Then
it was silent until he heard it as a deep,
sobbing breath behind him, and he had

as it. Y
pdﬁgdturned, sought on his hands and
knees, called softly, whistled, as might
be to a little dog. A faint, wailing cry
came from the slope just above him. He
clambered toward it, his arms sweeping
an arc; his hands brushed something

| yielding, and he was rewarded by a little

[
|
i

[

scream of terror. He gathered the child

in his arms,

HE was very little and light. As soon

as she felt herself on his breast, she
yielded to him am’i‘ :jnugglvd weakly,
like a spent puppy. This was an attitude
that she knew, and she lay quiet, occa-
sionally drawing a long, sobbing hrpath.
She was cloaked and hooded, but Waldo,
feeling for her hands, found them ice-
cold, and one was bare. He unwound
the scarf from his neck and wrapped her.
All the time, the fact that it was Ste-
phen Mine's child was barely in his
consciousness. lt' was lpcrely a child,
terribly near freezing, terribly near death.

To retrace his steps over the rocks with
her in his arms was another thing from
forcing his own progress. Now he must
move slowly and feel each step; he must
go round the rock piles now, and not over
them. He must get back to the point

Your

he trail crossed the cut, and as-
(‘“g:lilr:dtto his cabin. And now the dark-
ness had almost fallen; the wind had its
way with him, his neck was harcd to thl:
| blowing snow, he was cutting his shoes
{ on jagged points and edges of the rocks.
When at last he found the up-trail, made
; the ascent of the si(_le and tm\'crs.cd ghe
| distance to his cabin, he was shivering
f and chattering and hardly able to stand.
| The cabin was cold, but he had qut the
| fire ready to light. He laid the child on
a quilt before the leaping b!azo, untied
her hood and chafed her little ha‘nds.
| She was terribly cold and in a perilous
drowsiness. Waldo brought in his kettle
| of soup, hung it on the crane, dipped a
| little in a tin cup and held it in the blaze.
| When he had forced the warmed liquid
between her lips, he undressed her feet
| and rubbed them with snow. Her cheeks
and fingers \\-crcf rosy, but he feared for

white feet.

rhe‘!‘}slr::l'l” I get word to Stephen?” h'cf
thought, and in that area in which his

of anything wrong between Ste-
gﬁ%ﬂg};tnd him. All that had dropped
aw‘:‘ll}lunnah's little girl,” he thought once,
and touched her hair wonderingly. He
had never seen any of Hannah's children.
Sitting there beside the child, hearing
her soft breathing, galkmg to her a htt‘lc
in awkward repetitions, nothing was in
his mind save deep thankfulness that he
had found her. Occasionally he would
rouse her and she would give her sleepy
smile and close her eyes again. Once or
twice she yawned, and he was enchanted
by the little tasting curl of her lips before
she finally closed them.

His chill had now settled upon the man
so that he was shaking. He drank a cup-
ful of the soup, and said that it would
have to be he who would ge to tell Stephen
that he had found her: But he could
not leave her there alone, and he saw
that when she was thoroughly warmed,

(Continued on page 51)
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ASPIRIN

UNLESS you see the name “Bayer” on tablets, you
are not getting Aspirin at all

Accept only an ‘“unbroken package” of “Bayer Tablets of
Aspirin,” which contains directions and dose worked out by
physicians during 22 years and proved safe by millions for

Colds Headache Rheumatism
Toothache Neuralgia Neuritis
Earache Lumbago Pain, Pain

Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets—Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists.

Aspirin is the trade mark (regigtered in Canada) of Bayer Manufacture of Mono-
aceticacidester of Salicylicacid. While it is well known that Aspirin means Bayer
manufacture, to assist the public against imitations, the Tablets of Bayer Company
will be stamped with their general trade mark, the “Bayer Crogs.”

sick brain was working, there was no |

97 Piece Dinner Set and Lovely
Set of Rogers Spoons

YOU can secure without apenny of coss, a loveg‘ set of half-dogen Wm. A. Rogers teaspoons and this mag.
nificent 97-piece English Dinner Service. Each dinner service is guaranteed full size for family use, its 97
pieces comprising 12 cups and I2 saucers, 12 toa plates, 12 dinner plates, 12 bread and butter plates, 12 soup
plates, 12 sauce dishes, 2 platters, 2 oval covered vegetable dishes, a cream jug, covered sugar bowl, A gravy
boat, nlcklodfs". anda salad bowl. It ishandsomely decorated in rich floral design and will surely delight
the most fastidious housekeeprr, Thi ul set of t are in tho famous Wm. A. Rogers ' Ridean
Castle™ design beautifully finished and fully guaranteed for wear and satisfaction.
e2d Our Wonderful Offer any mere goods by simply showing your fine reward
+ . Wehave just produced a delightful new rerfume | among your friends and getting only six of them to
known as "{":ury Garland™ It is so delicate and fra. | sell our goods and earn our fine premiums as you did.
grant that we know every woman who tries it once will Remember B, 2
use italways, 80 we ar:> sparing no expense to secure you take
cepresentatives in all parts of Canada who will help us no risk, as
by introducing this lovely new perfume to their friends 4
and neivhbors. That ig why we offer to give away
thes» magnificent and costly remiums,
Will you sell just 16 ttles among your
friends at only 25¢ each?
You can do it quickly and easily in your spare time
as everybody you know will gladly try a bottle of this
lovely new perfume atonly 25¢c. Send us your name and
address to-day and we will send you the 16 bottles all
%onn‘e paid, and trust you with them until sold.
hen return our money, only $4.00, and we will prompt.
ly 8'nd you the beautiful set of spoons, and the hand.
some dinner set you can also receive without selling

we take
back unsold
gonds  and
reward you
for what
youdo sell,
;unl arran,

o pay
delivery
charges. B
Write to-day, Address

THE REGAL MFG. CO. Dept. D, 4 Toronto, Ont. K.1

JAPANESE ROSE BUSHES

Five for [0ecls.

The Wonder of the World

j§ Rose Bushes with roses on them in 8
wecks from the time the seed was
planted.It may not seem possible but
we Guarantee it to be so. Thev wilt
BLSOM EVERY TEN WEEKS

Winter or Summer, and when 3 years
: old will have 5or 8hundred roses on
R each bush. 111 grow in the house
in thewinteras wellas in the ground in summer.
Roses All The Year Around.s Package of seed
with our guarantee by mail only Ten Cents.
Japan Seed Co. Box 31 South Norwalk, Conn.

KELLOGG'S
1923 ,
STRAWBERRY BOOK ¢

O Stop paying high |
s rices forsmwber:fel.
rite for our beautiful
big, new Strawberry Book. See .
how easy and itable it is to L
berries B 2 o

2 ens an:
Also tells about the
rought out—Kellogg's
ew

WARM YOUR BED

With a MYS-TI-KO Chemical Heat Bag. Stays
Hot 100 hours. Can use out of DOORS as well ag
IN. Price $2.50. Refill 60c. Agents Wanted. Dept..
66. Cataract Aute Washer Company, Topeka, Kansas.
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Charles Vaughn Boyd himself, with his Jriend Teddy

1923 Brings Changes in
the Service Department!

The first of these is in connection with the Section cover-
ing
Interior Decoration and House F urnishing

Those of our subscribers who have corresponded with him
will be glad to know that

Charles Vaughn Boyd

who conducts the Architectural Section of the Sgrvice. De—
partment, has consented to take over also the allied Section
of Interior Decoration.

In future our subscribers who wish advice in regard to
the decoration or furnishing of their homes should address
their enquiries to Mr. Boyd in care of this office. We must,

however, give
A Word of Warning

to those who are interested in building and furnishing at the
same time. .

It should be distinctly understood ttat the Architectural
and the Interior Decoration Sections are quite separate from
one another, and that questioqs must _be addressed separ-
ately to each one. Letters which contain requests for advice
about building MUST NOT include questions about decqra-
tion or furnish'ng, though a letter on the second subject
may, of course, be enclosed in the one envelope. :

IT IS MOST IMPORTANT that this rule should be strict-
ly followed; in cases where it.ls ignored, onlyl the one set of
questions—those about bu lding the home—wx.ll be answered.

Don’t forget to send a stamp and a 'ﬁlled-m coupon for
each Section addressed, and please don’t ask for replies by
return mail. Mr. Boyd gives the most careful consld.eratlon
to every letter received, and he feels that he cannot give the
best possible service unless he is allowed plenty of time. His
work involves much looking-up of carefully gathered mater-
ial to find just the suitable th.mg for ea'ch mc:llvndual; it fre-
quently necessitates the drawing of delicate little plans, too.
So we ask you to give the longest possible notice of your in-
tention to build or decorate, so that no inconvenience will be
caused if your reply does not come for sev.eral weeks. :

When you get to know Mr. Boyd and his work, we think
you will agree with us that a letter from him is worth wait-
ing for! _er,
Look for the announcement of another ‘““Change”’ in the next issue!

ANN AND HER MOTHER:
Douglas. Hodder & Stoughton. $1.75

By O.

HE author of “The Setons” and

“Penny Plain” has already an audi-
ence for her stories—an audience not,
perhaps, of very modern readers but com-
posed of those folk, beginning to grow
elderly, who delight in quietly-told in-
cidents of the life of their youth; a life
that may have been “wumourous, tragic or
uneventful, but far removed from
the grime and shrillness of modern liter-
ature. “Ann and Her Mother” is a chron-
icle of the happenings in the life of a
Presbyterian minister’s wife, at first in a
small Scottish village, then in a factory
town and finally in the great city of

Glasgow. But no breath of city air hangs
about its pages. They are filled with tales
of the doings of her children, of her
husband’s congregations, her own small
voyagings and adventures and finally
of the tragedy that the war brought to
that quiet, Scottish household—a ripple
of tale, like the ripple of a Highland

stream, now swirling about some small
stone or bit of stick, now running on so
softly that there seems to be scarcely
any movement. After an overdose of the
raucous clamour of the modern novel it

is a relief to dip one’s self in the fragrant
I g :

quiet of “Ann and Her Mother."”

WISP: A GIRL OF DUBLIN: By
Katharine Adams. Macmillan. $2.00.
THIS is the story of a little Irish girl,

who lives in a dingy tenement off Jef-
fers’ Court. She makes friends with some
children from America and their cousins
from India and helps them to know and
love Ireland as she does herself. Kathar-
ine Adams is a new writer in the field of
fiction for girls. She lived in Dublin for
many years while her father was American
Consul there, and “Wisp'' is the result of
that residence.

PAGAN LOVE: By John Murray
Gibbon. McClelland & Stewart.

HERE is a distinct reminiscence of

the style of Oppenheim in Mr. Mur-
ray Gibbon’s latest novel, which is not
such a fine piece of work as was his
“Drums Afar,” Neruda, the American
millionaire, who controls vast business
interests, and dominates by his financial
genius the world of New York, is dis-
tinctly a character in whom Oppenheim
woulc;] have revelled. The rapidity of
Walter Oliphant’s rise in the world, after
his rescue of Neruda from drowning,
would have a distinct appeal to that me.
teoric writer; and the conclusion of the
book—well, we must let the reader dis.
cover for himself the key to the mystery,
but we can assure him that never did Mr.
Oppenheim conceive a more startling
ending.

THE BALLAD OF THE QUEST: By
Virna Sheard. McClelland.

AT HER best, Mrs. Sheard’s verses

have a fugitive and delicate melody,
a charm of cadence and lilt about them
which makes them always readable., Of
the poems included in the present volume,
one likes best, I think, “The Shepherd
Wind,” “A Southern Lullaby,” “The
Lonely Road,” and “October Goes.” We
quote from the first mentioned:

When hills and plains are powdered white,
And bitter cold the north wind blows,
Upon my window in the night
A fairy garden grows,
Perchance the echoes of old songs
Found here a resting-place at last,

With drifting perfume that belongs
To roses of the past.

Or all the moonbeams that were lost
On summer nights the world forgets,

May here be prisoned by the frost,
With souls of violets.

The wind doth shepherd many things,
And when the nights are long and cold,

Who knows how strange a flock he brings
All safely to the fold.

RAINBOW GOLD: By Sara Teasdale.
Macmillan. $2.75.
EI GHTY of the ‘‘very best” poems

for boys and girls—poems both
old and new, with illustrations by Du-

gald Walker. Here are all the old favour-
ites of childhood—Kubla Khan, T'he
Lady of Shalott, Young Lochinvar—with
stirring ballads of Robin Hood and Sir
Patrick Spens. Here also are poems by
newer and less known authors—Robert
Graves’ “Star Talk,” Hodgson's '“T‘{mel.
You Old Gipsy Man,” Masefield’s “‘Sea
Fever,” Padraic Colm’s “Terrible Rob-
ber Men.” The imaginative child will hnd'
here poems for his soul to feed upon;
he who is less imaginative, stirring songs o
adventure. And the illustrations must
appeal to all alike,

NEIGHBOURS: By Robert Stead.
Hodder & Stoughton. $1.75. x
E NE IGHBOURS” is the story of

Frank Hall - and Jean Lane,
neighbours in childhood in a little On-
tario town, neighbours again on adjoin-
ing homesteads in the Saskatchewan
ountry. It is a picture of the building
of a homestead community on the westt:lin
plains—a stage in our development fd'btl
passing away. While not a great nove
in any sense of the word it is an il]tCI:CSt”']%
and convincing picture of life as it e
lived on the prairies some decade or awo
ago; a quiet and uneventful tale of love
and labour, without the i111[)os§1b1e thrxl@
and escapades that are found in so many
a novel of western life.

CONTRASTS: By Lawren Harris.
McClelland. :
HOSE who are admirers of Lawren
Harris's melodramatic and some-
what vulgar and violent art’-’work_‘;m%
enjoy this book, “Contrasts’’ which llt
written in the freest of Free Verse.
is bound in an effective cover of oranlgf
and black, and illustrated throughout )Si
Lawren Harris himself, the black anc
white sketches partaking of the char?c-
teristics of his work in colour. As a lesaon'
in the art of How Not to Write Poetr'})
this book may be found useful; but \\L)
fear that even the most modern‘of the
Modernists may fail to find that 3 beauty
born of murmuring sound’” which tht;
old-fashioned readers of poetry .demant
as a part of the Art of Versification.

TRAPPER JIM: By Edwyn Sandys.
Macmillan. $1.00.
A BOOK for every up-to-date bO.\,':
offerin him much sportsman’s
lore, as well as a lively and amusing narra-
tive. The normal lad loves to learn of
the great world out-of-doors, of riding,
trapping, shooting, boxing, swimming,
canoeing,—and there are very useful
Eointers on all these subjects given to
im in this book. Edwyn Sandys is a
well-known writer for boys,and * T'rapper
Jim"" will gain for him the friendship of
all live and manly lads of from fourteen
to sixteen years old.

THE BELLS OF ST. STEPHENS: By
Marian Keith. McClelland & Stewart.
A PLEASANT little story of a Can-

adian country town and the fortunes
of those who attended St. Stephens, the
Presbyterian kirk, whose Rector, Dr.
Sutherland, fleeing from the clutches of
an all too affectionate housekeeper, im-
ported his two nieces and his nephew
to take her place and keep his household
affairs in more or less order. While there
is nothing extraordinary about this book
it ripples on pleasantly enough, and its
picture of Mary, the auburn-haired hero-
ine, will doubtless appeal to many readers.
Her efforts at missionary work in Sawdust
Alley, her friendships and enmities, loves
and hates are all amusingly depicted,
and the book will serve to pass away an
idle hour entertainingly.

PUPPY DOGS’ TALES: Ed. by
rances Kent. Macmillan. $1.65
A BOOK for all little girls and boys

who have pets and like to hear
stories about them. Here are tales_of
puppies and kittens, bunnies, canaries,
pigeons, chickens and lambs; some gather=-
ed from people who love animals an
have told the editor their favourite tales
about them. Others are tales and poems
from well-known sources, retold especial'y
for children, This is a gift book for chil-
dren from four to six years old, and has
many fine illustrations of dogs, cats and
pets of all sorts.



- PERSONAL APPEARANCE
| 18 now
cess,

more than ever the key-note. of suc-
i wo?::;»Lf)gg_ed and Knock-Kneed _men
pe 7 [t s )(’J‘“ young and old, will be
egted “_r.l xfif I have now rr;a(}])' for mar-
Y new appliance, which will success-

fully strai ithi

v straighten, within a short time, bow-
iolfiﬂ'(l;(lhvwsf and knock-kneed legs, safely,
luickly and permanently, without pain,

?vr_n:lratmn or discomfort. Will not interfere
i”'l your daily work, being worn at night.
i)a.\bl\e\\,‘le—Szranncr"' Model 18, U. S.
savénﬁ. 1S easy to adjust; its result will
o you soon from further humiliation, and
ll\]{l"()_\f‘ your personal appearance 100 0/ o.
o .nl‘e to-day for my free copyrighted
1'41:1"'“)41(}‘\1 ‘und anatomical book which
knr::-J)(]"-l fow to correct bow and knock-
need legs without any obligation on your
part. Enclose a dime for postage.

S M. TRILETY, SPECIALIST

328 L, Ackerman Bldg., Binghamton, N. Y.

For a Bilious Headache

brew a cup of Celery King— -
;Jatux:al herbs and roots—y—a gengtle
axative and purifier. Tones up
the liver and stimulates digestion.
akes you feel bright and vigor-
ous. 30c and 60c, at druggists.
\A

@op that Cough

It idlptresnes you and your friends
S‘h't is dangerous. A few drops of

liloh, the 50-year old remedy,
rings immediate relief. Shiloh
:lt]ops that irritating tickling in the
b roat, ploosens the phlegmgand

eals the tissues. Get Shiloh, at
your druggists, 30c, 60c and $1.20.

A Genuine
Pimple Remover

How Stuart’s Calcium Wafers Work
Ou't to the Skin and Clear it of
Pimples, Blackheads, Boils,
Muddiness and Such
Blemishes.

The manner in which Stuart’s Cal-

‘lum Wafers influence a beautiful com- !

'I).lexxon is one of nature’s marvels. Their
Irst action is to remove the sour fermen-
tations that are apt to poison the blood
a"d. thus disfigure the skin. Then the
Calcium tself isa natural agency to skin
calth, and is appropriated by the tissues
Or its own particular use in repair work.
- ese effects are visibly noticeable to those
troubled with a pimply skin, or one that
IS muddy or red or blotchy, scaly and
iough and coarse. The Calcium Wafers
an d“Ce areaction to healthier tendencies,
t“ soon the pinkish complexion begins
O assert itself, the blemishes fade away,
the dimples seem animated and the entire
appearance is one of vivacious beauty
Instead of unsightliness. c
W Get a 60 cent box of Stuart’s Calcium
afers at the nearest drug store and note
the wonderful results. You will surely be
delighted.

The Burning Question

of our fuel supply,and how to
ﬂ}alfe the best of it under present
difficulties, is very practically treat-

ed in our February issue.
You will have
More Heat and Less Trouble

fr‘fm soft coal, after you have read
this article, .

| The Night of the Storm |

' (Continued from page 49)

|
{ he must wrap her up and take her home. |
| That half mile would not matter to him |
| now—only he must make it soon, soon, |
| before he grew worse. When the baby '
was warm and rested, they would go.
He sat down in his chair before the |
| hot fire, the strong soup ran in his blood, |
his weariness preyed upon him, his head |
sank upon his breast. "

E WAS wakened by a sound which |
at first he thought came from with- |
| out. A calling and a trampling. Abruptly !
this impression changed, and his eyes |
went to the child in terror. It was she
it was her breathing. That rough, rattling |
sound was in her little throat, and in a |
moment Waldo knew. His two years of |
fatherhood were there to serve him, and
he sprang up in that terror which all
watchers upon children know. [
In the same instant, the noise which
he had fancied without was sharpened
and defined. It was as he had thought—
| a trampling of feet. He did not see the
“ face outside the cabin window, but there
| was a leap of feet on to his threshold and
Jake Mullet was there, looking like a
‘snm\‘ man. And he whirled and shouted:
| “Stephen! Here—she's here!'

There was a rush of cold air across the
floor, and Waldo sprang before the child,
and lifted the quilt to cover her. At
the same instant Stephen Mine leaped |
into the room. [

“Here!"” he cried out in a terrible voice. “
“Here!"” ‘

He strode forward, tore the quilt from
Waldo’s hand and looked. The door filled
with faces, with figures crusted with snow,
and the cruel night air swept in and pos-
sessed the cabin. Waldo turned to the
throng at the door and shook both fists in
the air.

“Get in or get out!"” he shouted. “Don’t I
leave the door open on her. She's sick!"” |

They crowde({ in the room, stamping |
and breathing loudly, and they made |
way for a woman who came staggering |
in and threw herself beside the child.
It was Hannah Mine, and she dared not
touch the baby with her own stiff hands |
and in her wet garments, She only crouch-
ed beside her, and burst into terrible, dry
sobs. The cabin door was sharply shut,
and then the thirty or more men and
! women who had crowded into the room,

became conscious of its fearful tension.

Stephen Mine stood with his child at
! his feet, and he lifted his head and looked
lat Waldo. Stephen was a huge man,
| black and thick. Waldo, small and shak-
en by his chill, began to tell how all this
had come about.

“In the cut, Stephen,” he said, “about
a quarter mile down the cut, toward
Rightseys’. I'd been to look at my traps,
and I heard her cry. She was in the bot-
tom of the cut—I found her. I've rubbed
| snow on her feet—but I'm afraid—"

Stephen Mine came close to Waldo
and looked down at him.

“You expect I'm goin’ to believe that?”

| he said.
The silence in the room was instant
| and terrifying.
Waldo "lifted his face. The matted
hair was low on his forehead—he brushed
| it aside and his clear eyes met Stephen’s;
but his. shaking hands and his shaking
voice gave doubt to his hearers.

“Stephen, I swear—" he began, and
Stephen laughed. s

“] seen you sneaking past my place
twice today,” hesaid. ‘I know you. You
found a way to get even at last, and you
took it, you dog.”

He stooped to the woman. 3

“Wrap her up, Hannah,” he said.

Waldo put out his trembling hands.

“Stephen,” he cried. “The child’s
sick—she’s done. You mustn’t take her |
out. Stay here—you're all more than
welcome—and keep care of her—I've got
what she needs. Don't take her out into
this.”

“How do I know,” said Stephen Mine,
“what it is you mean to give her? Hannah,
wrap her up.”

T%e wogaan, still breath ng heavily,
put her hand on her husband’s knee.

“No, no, Stephen,” she said. ‘“He's

(Continued on page 52)
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Banish Pain

from your home
by using

Dr.Chase's

LINIMENT

ol

It quickly relieves :-

Pains & Aches

Rheumatism
Backache.
Sprains.Etc.

, Prick 50 crs.ABorriE. ALL DEALERS. OR .
. EDMANSON,BATES & Co.LIMITED |

TORONTO, CAN.

Give “California Fig Syrup”

Child’s Harmless Laxative

Mot_he’r! This gentle laxative cleanses
her child’s system thoroughly, It never
geipes or overacts like harsh cathartics
talomel, or castor oil. Children love it.

Avoid imitations! Ask druggist for
genuine ‘‘California Fig Syrup” which has
directions for babies and children of all
ages printed on bottle. Say ‘‘California‘‘

CLOTH REMNANTS

::':o% ofl‘etiug aedwondin erful trial
ent arrang remnant
lengths suiralie for useful and
recessary  pu .,  such as,
ladies’ and misses’ suit lengths,
waist, skirt and dress lengths

also men’s shirt lengths; also odd

lengths and pieces of all kinds

latest styles, colorings and ma-

Is. Money cheerfully re-

funded if not entirely satisfactory. Price $1.00

post; A 7
Grattam, Mfg. Agest, New Glasgow, Que._

WRITE THE WORDS
FOR A SONG

We compose music. Our Chief of Staff
wrote many big song hits. Submit your

‘song poem to us at once.

NEW YORK MELODY CORPORATION
443 Fitzgerald Building, New York



52

BELOW is a new and truly de-
lectable way of serving rice—
a delicious dessert that you will
surely want to add to your menu—

BUTTER SCOTCH RICE PUDDING
Wash % cup rice; cook in double boiler, with two
cups sealded milk and }{ teaspoonsalt,until neasly
tender. Meanwhile cook togetherinshallow panl:
cup brown sugar and 2tablespoons butter until it
getsdarkbrown,but not burnt.Addthistotherice
and milk, and finish eooking until rice is tender
and the caramel melted. Soak 1 envelope Knox
Gelatine in }§ cup cold water 10minutes;dissolve
in one cup hot milk. Strain this into cooked rice
mixture and turn into cold wet mold.

“Will it please the man of the ho'use" is
always the question in a woman’s mind
when she makes a salad. All doubts are
removed, however, when she makes Per-
fection Salad for the househgld. It is onl’y
oneof many wonderfulrecipesin Mrs.Knox’s
books. They are yours for the asking.

150 UNUSUAL RECIPES

sy-to-make, economical recipes
;l;mnr!er:tl‘(r::?d:ahzoks. “Dainty Desserts” and
“Food Economy.” Send forthem, enclosing 4c in
stamps to cover postage, and mention your
grocer's name. . P

KNoX SPARKLING GELATINE
Dept. F, 180 St Paul St; W, Montreal
““Always the Highest Quality’®
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right. Can’t you hear her breathe? Let
her stay here—"

“So you and him can take care of her
while T go for the doctor—is that it?"
he sneered.

She seemed not to hear him.

“It’s croup, Stephen,” she said. “You
can’t take her out—"' Stephen shook her
off mpatiently.

“I'll get out—I'll go for the doctor!”
Waldo cried. “And 1’1l keep away. But
you and Hannah stay with her, here,”

“Wrap her up!” said Stephen Mine.

Two or three of the neighbor women
came forward now, protesting, and Jake
Mullet cried out:

“Look here, Mine. This ain’t no time
to remember old scores. You got the
kid to think of—"’

“Wrap her up!” said Stephen Mine,

“Well, wait till one of us gets some-
wheres for a team,”” cried one of the men.

“Stephen—Ileave her here! I can wring
out the hot clothes till the doctor comes-—'"

“I've—I've got the stuff here, that was
my baby's,” Waldo chattered, but now
they could hardly understand him.

“Wrap her up,” said Stephen Mine,
and strode to the door.

THE others gave way before him, and

began to file out. Heavily Hannah
Mine began drawing on the child’s wraps,
the sobs breaking through again. Some
of the women gave of their own wraps,
and seeing that one little mitten was
missing, they put two or three pairs on
the still inert hands,

“You carry her,” said Jake Mullet to
Stephen. “And I'll go to Lewiston for
the doctor.”

“I'll carry  her—yes,”  said Stephen

Mine; ‘“‘and then I'll go u yonder and
telephone for the doctor. I'll not trouble
any of you that’d have me leave her here.”’

ch took the child from the mother,

and went out the door,

“He's beside himself,” they whispered,
and they understood that it was the dis..
case of anger, or he would never have let
them go away from their task of that
night without so much as a word of
thanks. Some lingered for a word with
Waldo and would have heard more of
his adventure, but all that he could say
was “In the cut,” and again and again.
“In the cat—all alone.” They saw that
he was a sick man, and they left him
with kindly words of advice and even—
though these folk are:chary of expression
—an outstretched hand or two, But
there were some who went out muttering
a half acceptance of Stephen’s implication,

Alone, Waldo began movinﬁ about the
cabin, mechanically folding the quilt on
which the child had lain, sweeping away
the snow where the trampling feet had
been, carrying the kettle back to its place
in the lean-to. He felt sore and ill and
weak. He felt stunned, as if he had been
flung against some great, impalpable
thing which had struck back at him with
living hands. He could no longer save
a child from death and be believed. He
had turned to evil in Stephen’s eyes, so
that what he did that was good seemed
evil. The black wall of the hate which
he and Stephen had builded was round
them, and beyond lay now more hate
and evil, born of this rp%?t.t 3

Waldo began to think—"“If the child

Impasse

“That woman is the most awful actress
I ever saw,”” said the mild-mannered man
to his neighbor.

“That lady is my wife,” replied the
neighbor.

“l am wrong,” said the m. m. m.:
‘“she is,a good actress struggling with a
rotten play. I wonder what foel wrote
T s

“Unfortunately, I lam' the' author,””

id the neighbor simply. ¥
Sald 20 . —Columbia Jester.

A negro. company had just returned
from a'long; forced- march, and the cap-:
tain had,been anxious to make a record. -

Fhe Night of The Storm

(Continued from page 51)

should die, it would serve Stephen right’’

—but he could not finish that thought.
The weight of the warm little body was
in his arms, the lovely curl of the child’s
lips as she lay before him and yawned.
And Hannah—why, the child must not
die.. She must not die,

He pictured that slow fight through the
snow, the child’s breathing in the thick,
cold-air, the heart of the mother follow-
ing—the neighbors falling off one by one
at their own doors and their own waiting
firesides. Then Stephen would leave the
child with, the mother while he went to
the upper road for the doctor. Would he
be in time? What if the doctor were out
—and abruptly, through the blur of
1mages in his mind came the cheery face
of the doctor whom he had met on the
road that noon, “driving sixteen miles
north.” When Waldo thought of that,

it was as if his heart were a sword and
smote him,

He ran to a little chest on a shelf and
fumbled among its bottles, There it was,
tightly corked, just as they had used it
once when their baby had had such an
illness; and they were alone with her, and

ulled " her. through, What if Hannah
appened. to have nothing.

He stood . stating at the bottle,
he began drawing on his mittens and his
cap. His coat he had not had off the
whole time.  His scarf had been bundled
up and carried away with the child, He
let himself out into the storm.

HIS chill was passing and was succeeded
by the light-headedness and the im-
perfect correlation of the first stages of
fever. To his fancy, wavering out and
seizing upon any figment, it was as if,
back of the invisible drive of the snow,
there were a glow of pale light. Now
ritght, now left it shone, as if at the back
of his eyes; and he turned his head from
side to side to find it. But there were
only the cutting volleys of the snow in
his face; and everywhere the siege of the
wind. Then as he fared on in the thick,
impeding drifts, it was again as if he were
beating toward and upon that great dark
wall; and he kept saying to himself crazily
that this was the wall that he and Stephen
had raised and that he must somehow
get through it, beat it down, and get to
the child to save her. Yet if he broke
down the wall, something would rush
upon him—Stephen’s hatred, Stephen’s
hatred! And his own hatred for Stephen,
for there was rage in his heart when he
remembered the man’s look and the man'’s
word. But of these he did not think—
he thought only of the child, and he set
his teeth and charged at the wall of dark-
ness and would not wonder what lay
beyond.
He went through the storm to Stephen’s
house, in a maze of darkness and light.
Toward eight o'clock Stephen came
struggling back from the house on the
upper road. He had heard what Waldo
had already heard, of the doctor driving
sixteen miles north. And when he called
Oxnard, his heart sinking at the thought
of the eighteen miles which lay between,
there was a delay which sapped his cour-
age—and then the word that the wires
must be down, for Oxnard did not answer,
He could only leave his message with
Central, for, to drive the distance on such

“To-morrow we will g0 on another
hike and try for this record again, but [
don’t want anyone to go that doesn’t
want to. All those who do not want to
go will step two steps forward.”

All moved but one man, whom the

captain addressed, with a stern glance at.

the laggards:

“Private Jones, I'm proud of you,
You are the only man in the whole com-
pany who really wants to go.”

Jones, highly gratified, said: “Why,
you see, sah, T hates to take dem two
steps.”’

—Judge.

A British physician says that “society

a night would mean to return too late.
tephen came down from the upper
road, and his strength and his pride weer
gone. Abruptly now he was empty of
anger, empty of malice, empty of all
save his terrible despair. It was strange
to see the heat and the pride shrivel before
the terrible fact that the baby might pay
the price—“If she dies,”” he had heard
Jake Mullet say, “We'll all know who
killed her.” g

“Oh God, Oh God!" Stephen Mine said.

Abruptly, in the midst of the storm, he
seemed to feel a lull, a silence. He went on.

It was before his gate that he stumbled
over something yielding and mounded in
the road. He stooped, touched the man,
and with that which now at last is no
decision but merely the second nature
of the race, he got him into his arms and
to his own door.

At the sound Hannah flung the door
open, and from the dark and wind and
snow Stephen staggered across the thres-
hold with Waldo in his arms. 1

Stephen looked down at him as he
would have looked at any other man.

“How is she?” was all that his lips
formed.

“Alive,” said Hannah Mine. j

Waldo opened his eyes, and his snow-
crusted mitten tried to find its way to
his pocket. z

“II) brought something,”” he said. “We
had it left, give it to her—" #

At midnight when, the message having
reached him at last, the doctor came,
StePhen met him with a smile. .

“She’s safe,” he said. “She’s sleeping.
But there’s a man here—a friend of ours—
sick and done for. We've got him into
bed. Come and have a look at him.

Up some measureless corridor Waldo
at last struggled, when many days had
ﬁassed. And at its far end it seemed to

im that Steven’s face was waiting. That
was qsucer, because it had been years
since Stephen had waited for him. Yet
there he was, only ‘back of him was still
that dead wall, which neither of them
could pass, and beyond it lay that old
hatred and bitterness, accumulated
through the years. And then there was
the child—he must find the child.

One day he opened his eyes on that
corridor and saw it clear. A homely
room, now his own, about which Stephen
and Hannah were moving, and a neighbor
in homely talk beside the stove.

“—honestly, you'll have to move out
to make room for the truck they've
brought him. The whole Open has lugged
somethin’ here,” :

And Stephen’s voice—surely Stephen’s
voice was saying: A

“That’s all right—he deserved it."

nd again the neighbor's voice:

“Well, I'll always be proud it was my
husband found Lissa’s little red mitten
down the cut—"

Then a child came to hang in the door-
way, and to stare at the bed where_WaldO
was lying; and when she saw his eyes
look—at her, she smiled and ran away—
Stephen’s child, safe and well and smiling.

aldo lay still. But in his heart there
was a certain singing. And it was as if:
he had stood close to that dead wall of
hatred which he had feared, but its door

had swung open, and lo, there was nothing
there,

small talk is a greater strain on the mind
than is the discussion of some serious
topie.” Isthe doctor sure that it isa
mind which is strained? We have often
been’ on the ' point of suggesting that
several ten-minute intervals of absolute
stillnessduring the course of an evening
would be of great benefit  to society;
soothing intervals in which everybody
stood stock still and nobody was: per-
mitted to speak; such periods, rich in rest,
as now mark ‘“a nation’s tribute’ when
a great man’s funeral is on. Not through
death alone should the boon of silefice be
won. Try it out in your home circle. —

2 —Tudge.
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She will be beautiful, of course, in the rosy future pic-
tured by a mother’s dreams. But—this future beauty will
not be left to chance, for modern mothers know how to
make their dreams come true,

Her first concern will be care of the little daughter’s
complexion, to protect its smooth, fresh, childish texture
from injury through careless treatment. Proper cleansing
is the secret, and use of the proper cleanser. The skin
must not be robbed of its own natural, beautifying oil,
yet it must be kept thoroughly clean.

Only soap and water used daily will keep the skin properly
clean, so the problem lies in the choice of soap. You want
the mildest, most soothing and lotion-like soap which can
be made. Such soap is yours in Palmolive.

Soap and cosmetic combined

Palmolive is the modern development of an ancient beauty
secret, discovered by the Egyptians 3,000 years ago. They
learned that palm and olive oils were wonderful beauti-
fiers, Crudely blended, they were used as cleansers as well
as to keep the skin smooth and soft.

These rare oils, scientifically blended in Palmolive, pro-
duce far more than mere soap. It permits thorough, beau-
tifying cleansing without danger of drying the skin. It
soothes, refreshes and stimulates, resulting in becoming
natural bloom and glow.

WINNIPEG

10¢

Volume and efficiency
enable us to produce
25c cuality for only 10c
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THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY OF CANADA, Limited
Also makers of Palmolive Shaving Cream and Palmolive Shampoo
Palm and Olive oils—nothing

else—give nature's green
color to Palmolive Soap

Such cleansing, every day, results in a clear, healthy
skin and is the basis of complexion beauty.

Clogging the greatest danger

Fear of thorough cleansing, or indifference to its im-
portance, is the original cause of skin trouble. The daily
accumulation of dirt, excess oil and perspiration combine
with cold cream and powder to clog the tiny pores. Disfig-
uring coarseness from their enlargement is the first result.

The accumulated dirt produces blackheads, with the
danger of infection, which causes blotches. Such a com-
plexion is fatal to personal charm.

What to do

Once every day, preferably at bedtime, wash your face
thoroughly with Palmolive Soap. Work up a lather with
your two hands and massage it thoroughly into the skin
Then rinse thoroughly. Use a fine, soft towel for drying.

If your skin is very dry, apply a little cold cream and
wipe off what isn’t quickly abs‘rbed. If your skin is nor-
mally oily you won’t need it.

All can afford it

The world-wide popularity which keeps the Palmolive

factories busy day and night enables us to maintain the

10-cent price. Thousands can afford the benefit and luxury
of this finest and mildest soap.
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